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Tmnii  are  few  namet  wbich  fall  with  a  ptca- 
■tfttrr  found  upon  tlic  ears  of  Uiope  who  adopt 
iiilhora  ai  iHcnda,  in  rcco^nilion  of  thcs  moral 
puritjf  and  geniality  of  Icilin^  ^  nmcli  as  of  the 
orifinal  talent  dbplajod  in  their  worku,  than 
the  nmmi  of  xMart  Rubsilll  Miiforu.  Iluppy 
thouglita  and  fie»h  iniag«-ii  rl^ic  up  when  il  in 
■fM»kfti ;  iind  jet  we  are  a  Irillt?  loo  apt  to  iljitik 
of  it  only  as  connected  wit!]  nil  thut  itt  lovely  in 
Ui4  rural  scenery,  and  cJittr:*cteriHtic  in  the  rural 
Mcl«'ty  of  Southern  EujijUnd,  and  to  forgt^t  that 
it  al»o  appertains  \o  a  drnmntist  of  no  common 
pover.  who  haa  wrought  in  a  period,  when— if 
tin  thoatrea  be  deicrtrd^  and  the  popular  acted 
dama  have  degenerated  in(o  mcir^-drama,  bur* 
IcAtA,  and  iaree — tlie  phiy<i  pubh!»licd  exhibit  far 
iDor«  aiffna  of  atreitgth  and  protnise,  tlian  were 
iliown  by  those  produced  in  the  palmy  days  of 
Gairick,  or  tljc  yet  more  glorious  oilicr^ummerof 
llbe  Kemble«, 

It  was  at  Christoias  lime,  in  the  year  1789, 
lliftt  MiaaMitibrd  was  born,  her  b iith- place  beinfr 
Hm  Uttle  town  of  Alrcaford,  Humpshire,  She  is 
daaoeiided  on  the  father*^  aide,  rrom  an  ancient 
&fiiily  in  Nortliumberbnd,  not  remotely  con- 
nsctcd  wttit  nobility  ;  and  there  is  a  quaint  rhyme 
current  in  the  north  country,  vrhich  promiaea  tlie 
natoe  a  bng  durattoa  : 

**  Midfard  nrw  Midrunt  when  MdrMftb  wasasae, 
Midfonl  .hftU  b«  MuUotA  whrn  Morpclb  b  ffantt ; 
Eki  knf  Ml  thti  Bun  >pi«  ur  th«  iiM»un  funi  Imr  muod* 
A  Alidfard  in  Mklfoid  •had  alwairi  be  fuuDd." 

Her  mother  was  the  only  daughter  of  Dr*  Raa- 
aell,  of  Aiihe,  tn  Hampohire;  this  ludy  was  a  «in- 
rut&riy  good  claasical  ecl»olar»  and  it  would  hare 
beeo  atrange  if  under  such  aunpices,  the  educa- 
tion of  her  daughter  had  not  been  liberally  plan- 
imm]  and  carefully  completed,  flovv^  delightfully 
Miaa  MiUord  haa  chronicled  her  ftchool  pleaaarca 
mmiiichoul  delingSf  during  the  years  between  the 
a^t»  of  Un  and  Afleen«  puMicd  by  bcr  at  a  London 
boarding-scho^^l  of  high  repute,  no  one  who  haa 
ntad  **  Our  Villngc"  can  havo  forgotten.  By  her 
own  showing  she  was  as  shy  as  she  was  clever, 
after  a  somuwhal  original  fashion  — a  keen  lover 
of  poetry  and  pKijis,  And  shortly  after  she  left 
achool«  tthc  showed  the  next  evidence  of  talent, 
tbtf  po«aQ9sion  of  a  creative  as  well  as  appreciative 
powor,  by  publishing  a  volume  of  mJAccUaneoufl 
poeoM,  which  were  favourably  received ;  for  in 
tboM  days  poetry  was  read*  These,  and  other 
jttvenlle  emistons,  now  all  but  forgotten,  were, 
at  tlio  titne  of  their  appearing,  successful;  but 
Iheir  youn^  writer  was  heriielf  dissatisBec!  with 
them ;  con^ctouj^  perliapn,  that  they  were  Utile 
ihuQ  imitaticrns,  and  forgetting  that  it  was 


by  imitaljon  thut  genius  has  almost  alwaji  in 
the  first  instance  manifested  itself.  She  with- 
drew herseif  from  composition  —  read  much, 
though  without  any  decided  aim  or  object,  and 
would  never  (she  tiiinks)  have  attemptt^d  author- 
ship again,  had  nol  those  vieiiiMitLidea  of  fortune, 
which  try  llic  nictal  of  tlicsutTerur  no  lesasearch- 
ingly  than  Die  sincerity  of  his  friends,  conipelled 
her  to  come  forth  from  her  rtlr^jut,  and  lionour- 
iibly  to  ejrercisc  the  tntenis  with  which  »hc  had 
tHfcn  ffo  largely  gtllffd.  It  would  be  roiling  the 
veil  too  high  to  dwell  upon  the  ft.<qu€l;  ufioil 
tlie  rich  reward  of  love^  and  respect,  and  conside. 
ration,  which  havu  repaid  so  7,ea1oii9  and  un^elHsh 
a  devotion  of  time  and  talent  an  Miss  Mitford*a 
life  has  shown.  We  have  but  to  sj>e;ik  of  the 
good  which  has  come  out  of  evil,  in  the  shujx:  of 
her  writingH  ;  and  we  do  this  briefly  and  rapidly, 
because  of  tlie  limited  space  witliin  which  we  me 
restricted. 

Misa  Mitford*s  principal  eSbrta  have  been  a 
series  of  tragedies.  "The  Two  Fo«cari/' — "  Ju- 
lian,'*— "  Ricnzi,"  — '*  Chorlcf  the  First," — have 
been  ail  represented,  and  all  well  received  —  the 
tliird  with  signal  succeaa.  Besides  these  may  be 
mentioned  two  otiier  tragedies,  still  in  manu- 
script, "  Inex  do  CaKlro"  and  **  Otto  of  Wiltels- 
bach,**  Miss  Milford't*  last,  fineet  work.  In  all 
these  plays  tlierc  is  strong  vigoroua  writing,  — 
maacuUnc  in  the  free  unslmckled  use  of  language, 
but  wholly  womanly  in  tt«  purity  from  coarw. 
nesi  or  licetiso,  and  in  the  intermixture  of  tlioso 
incidental  touchea  of  sotlest  feeling  and  finest  ob* 
nervation,  which  are  peculiar  to  iJie  gentler  eeic 
A  rich  air  of  the  south  breathe*  over  •*  Rienid  *,** 
and  in  the  "  Charles,"  though  the  character  of 
Cromwell  will  be  felt  to  vibrate,  it  is,  on  the  wliole, 
conceived  witli  a  just  and  acute  dijicerninent  of 
ita  real  and  falae  greatnesis — of  the  thousand  con- 
tradiction^  which,  in  reality,  make  the  son  of  tJ^e 
Huntingdon  brewer  a  character  too  dUBcuU,  and 
mighty,  for  any  one  beneath  a  Shakspeare  to  ei- 
hibiL  As  also  in  Joanna  Baitlit^*9  fine  tragediea, 
tlie  poetry  of  theee  plays  is  singularly  fresh  and 
uuconventiooal ;  equally  clear  of  Elizniirthftn 
quaintncsa  and  of  modern  DellB<cru«cantsm, 
which,  as  8«)me  hold,  indicate  an  cihau^ted  and 
artificial  state  of  society,  in  which  the  drama — 
t^jc  hearty,  bold,  natural  drama  —  has  no  exist- 
enee«  At  all  events,  it  is  now  too  much  the  fash- 
ion that  every  thing  which  is  written  for  the  iitage 
shall  be  forgotten  to  soon  as  the  actors  employed 
in  it  havo  "fretted  their  hour."  Were  it  oilier- 
wise,  we  should  not  have  need  to  dwell,  even  thua 
briefly,  upon  the  distinctive  merata  of  Mits  BIlU 
fordV  tragedies. 


If 


PREFACE. 


In  Ifavtnff  thrm,  howrvrr,  we  ciniH>(  but  point 
•ttrntKm  to  the  happy  choice  of  their  ■iibjvct*,  and 
in  diiing'  thia,  maj  venture  a  remark  or  two  which 
will  l<'Hd  ua  on  to  tlie  works  hy  which  Miu  Mit- 
Irird  in  iiiont  widely  known — her  aketrlie^  ut* cotm* 
try  hir  and  nrrnery.  Among  tlie  character istica 
which  eminently  di4tjn|;iii«h  female  authorahip, 
it  ha4  otlru  atruck  ua,  tiiat  there  ia  none  more 
oertiinand  atrikinip  tlian  an  inatmctive qiiickneu 
ol*  diM!o\ery  and  happiiieaa  in  working  out  avail- 
able »ubjt'cta  and  fri-»h  ve ma  ot*  fjjiey.  At  leaat, 
if  wv  trj^i-1  tlirough  the  dumaina  uf  lighter  litfra- 
ture  during  tiie  hat  fitly  year*,  we  aliall  find 
enough  to  prove  our  aaaertion.  We  »hall  find  tlH* 
■upcriiituril  romann'  growing  into  eminence 
under  tlie  handa  of  Anna  RadrlitTi' — the  national 
Lile  inlfMliifi-d  to  the  public  by  MiM  t^dge worth 
and  l^dy  Morgan — the  historical  novel  by  Mik^ 
Lee  and  thr  Mi^a  Portrra — the  at<ir>'  of  domeatic 
life,  with  eomiiion place  prrwma  for  ita  actora, 
brought  to  it4  hat  perflation  by  Miaa  Auaten. 
We  fhall  find  **  Kenitworth**  antiripat«*d  by  the 
••  Ree»  m"  ;a  tale  atrangi-Iy  forguCti-n,;  and  ••  \Ver. 
ner,"  uwing  not  only  ita  origin,  but  ita  very  dU- 
logue  to  ••  Kruitzner** — and  the  atoriea  of  ••  Foa. 
eari**  and  *■  Rieiizi,**  ere  they  fell  into  tlie  handa 
of  liyrtHi  antl  Bulwer,  fixed  upon  with  a  happy 
boldiiffca  by  tiie  authun*aa  under  notici*.  Rut  tlu- 
claims  of  Miaa  Mitfurd  to  awell  the  liit  of  inren- 
fara,  n^t  upon  yt-t  firmer  };round« ;  tliey  real  upon 
thoaeevpiirite  nketcliea  by  which — tlieir  acenery 
all*  and  tlii-ir  charactera  half  n-al  — ahe  ha?  ere- 
ated  it  arhfwtl  of  writing,  lH»mt>ly  but  n<it  vulgar, 
familiar  but  not  breeding  contempt,  'in  thi<  point 
alone  not  reaeinbling  the  highly  finichfd  pieturt-a 
of  tlie  I  hitch  aehool.l  wheniii  tlie  amall  ••venta 
and  the  aiinpli>  charactrra  «if  rural  lit'r,  are  made 
inlrreatmg  by  the  truth  and  apriglitlineaa  with 
which  I  hey  are  repreaented. 

Every  oiif  now  linowa  ••<  hir  Village,"  and  every 
one  knowa  that  the  nooka  and  comera,tlH'  haunta 
and  e(ip«ea  ao  drligbttully  dracribed  in  its  pagva, 
will  lif*  I'ound  in  tht'  immedi  itr  neighbuurlMNid  of 
Reading,  and  morr  eapi-cidlly  around  **  Three 
Mile  OiMia,**  a  clu<trr  of  cotlagea  on  the  Ra«ing. 
atoke  nud,  in  one  of  which  our  authon-aa  haa 
Dow  n-nidi'd  for  many  veara.  Rut  a«i  little  waa 
the  piTidiar  and  originaf  eicfncnce  of  h<*r  deacrip. 
tiona  undi-ritiMid,  in  the  firot  in«Lincf,  that,  afler 
having  gimr  the  rtNmd  of  n-jirtion  thrvjiigh  tlie 
more  iiii(MirtAnt  periodirala,  they  at  la«t  aaw  the 
light  in  no  worthier  publication  than  the  /j«</y*i 
Miga:ii#.  Rut  the  urrio^  of  rural  ptrturra  grew, 
and  the  venture  of  rdllrctingthrm  into  a  arparate 
volume  waa  tm-d.  The  public  beg^n  to  rrli«h  tlie 
alyle  ao  fre«h  yet  ao  finiilird,  to  eiij«»v  tlie  delicate 
humour  and  liw  aimple  pkith«i«  of  the  tile*:  and 
the  end  waa,  tlial  the  popularity  of  theae  akctcbea 


'  aomnwhat  outgrew  that  of  the  worka  of  loflier  or.  ' 
;  der,  proceeding  from  the  aainc  pen — that  young  ; 
i  writera,  Engliah  and  American,  began  to  imitate  | 
■  ao  artJtiaa  and  charming  a  manner  of  narration  ; 
I  and  that   an  obaeorc  llcrkahire   hamlet,  by  the 
magic  of  talent  and  kindly  H'l-ling,  waa  converted  > 
into  a  place  of  reaort  and  iiitereal  tor  not  a  iVw  of 
tlie  tiiicat  Mpirita  of  tlie  age.  j 

It  ahould,  iierhapa,  be  owned  in  apeak ing  of  i 
,  tlieac  village  alu-trhea,  tliat  tlair  writer  enamels  | 
'  too  brightly  —  not  the  In-dge-rowa  and  the  iiiea- 
I  dow^atrvaina,  tlic  orcharda  and  tlie  cottage  gar-  I 
di-n%  for  wlio  could   exceed  nature  *  —  but  the 
figure*  which  peo|4e  the  aci*ne;  tliat  lier  country 
N>ya  and  village  girla  are  tix>  refined,  too  eonatantfy 
turned  **  to  favour  and  to  prettineaa.**     Rut  tliia 
fl.ittery  only  ahowa  to  ua  the  health  and  U'lievo. 
lenre  of  mind  bi'longing  to  tlie  writer ;  nor  would 
it  be  juat  to  count  it  aa  a  fault,  unleaa  we  alM 
were  to  denounce  Oabbe  as  an  unfaithful  painter 
of  Kngliah  life  and  acenery,  beeausw*,  with  a  trn- 
denry  diametric  illy   oppnaite,  he  Imgera  like  a 
'  lo%'er  in  the  workhouae  and  the  hovel,  and  dwclla 
I  rather  u(ion  decay,  and  meanneaa,  and  miM-ry, 
-  than  tlie  |>roapnrity  and  charity  and  comfort  with 
j  which  tlieir  gloom  ia  ao  largely  ehr«|tM>rrd.     lie 
'  may  be  called  tlie  I'araraggio,  Miaa  Mil  lord  the 
Claude,  of  village  life  in  England  ;  and  tlie  truth 
liea  between  them.     Rtjth,  however,  are  remark- 
able  t(>r  the  purity  and  aelectneaa  of  tlwir  lan- 

?^uage :  both  paint  with  worda,  in  a  manner  aa 
iiKhful  M  it  ia  aignificant  Crabbe  ahould  be  re. 
aer^rd  for  thoac  briitbt  momenta  wlien  the  too 
biMiyant  apir ita  require  a  chaatener,  a  memento  of 
the  "daya  of  darknesa;**  Miw  Mitford  resorted  to 
in  houra  of  depreaaion  and  niiagiving,  when  any 
book  bearing  an  olive-branch  to  tell  ua  that  tlicre 
ia  fair  weatlier  abroad,  i«  a  blessed  viaiUnt 

Alter  publiahing  five  volumes  of  these  charm, 
ing  sketehea,  a  wider  field  for  the  aame  dcscrip- 
tive  powera  waa  fciund  in  a  amall  market-town, 
ita  |Meuli.triliea  and  ita  inhabitants, — and  **  Dri- 
ft >rd  Krgia**  waa  written.  Hut  the  family  likniru 
U'twren  thia  work  and  **  Our  Village"  ia  so  »tri  ng 
at  to  upare  ua  the  necrasity  of  dwelling  U)iiin  il» 
features.  And  now  our  rerord  may  be  cb**  d,  a» 
it  in  not  permitted  to  ua  to  dwell  upon  the  |triv4te 
pleaaurra  and  cares  of  an  uneventful  h!f ,  a  pent 
^tr  tlir  ni'Mt  part  in  a  **  labourcr*a  cottage,  with  a 
ducheMi*a  t1t»wer.garden.**  We  ahtnild  mention, 
however,  the  recent  addition  of  Miaa  Mitfiird'a 
name  to  the  penaion«li«t,  as  one  among  many 
pratif\'ing  proof*,  that  literature  ia  inert  a«ingly 
breoiiiing  an  objeet  of  care  and  prutretmn  to 
atafeamen,  and  that  in  thia  inurh-«t  iff  mat  lied 
worM,  taUnt  and  self.sat-rifice  do  ni4  alway*  pnas 
on  ilMir  way  unsynipathiu-d  with  or  unreeog. 
nized. 
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OUR  VILLAGE: 


SKETCHES  OF  RURAL  CHARACTER  AND  SCENERY. 


PREFACE.* 


Tat  following  pa^es  contain  an  attempt  to 
ddiijeole  country  scenery  and  country  man- 
tiers,  as  they  exist  in  a  small  village  in  the 
south  of  Enj^land.  The  writer  may  at  least 
rlaim  llie  merit  of  a  hearty  love  of  her  subject, 
«nd  of  that  local  and  personal  familiarity, 
which  only  a  long  residence  in  one  neighbour- 
hood could  have  enabled  her  to  attain.  Her 
diMTriptions  have  always  been  written  on  the 
■{M>t«  and  at  the  moment,  and  in  nearly  every 
tnfltanco  with  the  closest  and  most  resolute 
fidelity  to  the  place  and  the  people.  If  she 
ba  aecused  of  having  given  a  brighter  aspect 
to  her  villagers  than  is  tisiially  met  with  in 
boolcs,  she  cannot  help  it,  and  would  not  if 
•Ike  oould.  She  has  painted,  as  they  appeared 
to  her^  their  little  frailties  and  their  many 
Tirtnes,  under  an  intense  and  thankful  con- 
ticiion,  that  in  every  condition  of  life,  good- 
QCHi  and  happiness  may  be  fuund  by  those 
who  seek  them,  and  never  more  surely  than 
in  the  fresh  air,  the  shade,  and  the  sunshine 
of  nature. 
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Or  all  situations  for  a  constant  residpnce, 
that  ^^llicll  .Mipears  to  me  moet  delightful  is 
at  n  far  in  the  country;  a  small 

nei:;:  I,  not  of  fine  mansions  finely 

peopled,  but  of  cottag'es  and  cottage-like 
bouses,  ••  messuages  or  tenements/'  as  a  friend 
of  mine  calls  such  ignoble  and  nondescript 
dwelling,  with  inhabitants  whose  faces  are 
as  familiar  to  us  as  the  flowers  in  our  garden  ; 
1  Uttlp  world  of  our  own,  close-packed  and 
insulated  like  ants  in  nn  ant-hill,  or  bees  tn  a 
tuT^  Of  sheep  in  a  fold,  or  nuns  in  a  convent, 
or  «ail<>rs  in  a  ship  ;  where  we  know  every 
oiiR,  are  known  to  every  one,  interested  in 
ev»ry  onr,  and  authorisexl  to  hope  that  every 

*11o  the  flm  votitmet  &■  orig malty  pobttilied. 


one  feels  an  interest  in  us.  How  pleasant  it 
id  to  slide  into  these  tme^hearted  feelings 
from  the  kindly  and  unconscious  influence  of 
habit,  and  to  learn  to  know  and  to  love  the 
people  about  us,  with  all  their  peculiarities* 
just  as  we  learn  to  know  and  to  love  the 
nooks  and  tnms  of  the  shady  lanes  and  sunny 
commons  that  we  pass  everyday.  Even  in 
books  I  like  a  confined  locality,  and  so  do  the 
critics  when  they  talk  of  the  unities.  Nothing 
is  so  tiresome  as  to  be  whirled  half  over 
Europe  at  the  chariot  wheels  of  a  hero,  to  go 
to  sleep  at  Vienna,  and  awaken  at  Madrid; 
it  produces  a  real  fatigue,  a  weariness  of  spirit. 
On  the  other  hand,  nothing  is  so  delightful  as 
to  sit  down  in  a  country  village  in  one  of 
Miss  Austcn^s  delicious  novels,  quite  sure 
before  we  leave  it  to  become  intimate  with 
every  spot  and  every  person  it  contains;  or 
to  ramble  witJi  Mr.  \Vhite  f  over  his  own 
pariah  of  Selborne,  and  form  a  friendship  with 
the  fields  and  coppices,  as  well  as  with  the 
birds,  mice,  and  squirrels,  who  inhabit  them; 
or  to  sail  with  Robinson  Crusoe  to  \m  island, 
and  live  therewith  him  and  his  goals  and  his 
man  Friday ; — how  much  we  dread  any  new 
comers,  any  fresh  importation  of  savage  or 
sailor  I  we  never  sympathise  for  a  moment  in 
our  hero's  want  of  company,  and  are  quite 
grieved  when  he  gets  away  ; — or  to  be  ship- 
wrerked  with  Ferdinand  on  that  other  lovelier 
island — the  island  of  Prospero,  and  Miranda, 
and  Caliban,  and  Ariel,  anu  nobody  else,  none 
of  Drydeo's  exotic  inventions ; — that  is  best 
of  all.  And  a  small  neighbourhood  is  as 
good  in  sober  waking  reality  as  in  poetry  or 
prose ;  a  village  neighbourhood,  such  as  this 
Berkshire  Hamlet  in  which  1  write,  a  long, 
straggling  winding  street  at  the  bottom  of  a 
fine  eminence,  with  a  road  through  it,  always 
abounding  in  carts,  horsemen,  and  carriages, 
and  lately  enlivened  by  a  stage-coach  from 

B to  S ,  which  passed   through 

about  ten  days  ago,  and  will  I  suppose  return 
some  time  or  other.  There  are  coaches  of  alt 
varieties  now-a-days ;  perhaps  this  may  be 
intended  for  a  monthly  diligence,  or  a  fortnight 

tWbite'i  Nskirml  Hi»toiy  uid  Antiquities  of  Sol- 
borne  r  one  of  the  okmI  fbtdnalJng  bookv  ever  wrttten. 
I  ivonder  that  no  natunJitt  tun  axiopied  ttio  tame 
plan. 
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Dividc<i  from  the  shop  by  n  narrow  yard, 
nnil  op(»o«»ite  i)ie  BhiKfiiiakerV,  is  a  habiution, 
of  whose  inmatoa  1  shall  say  notbini?.   A  cot- 
tage «>  no —  a   miniature  house,   with   many 
ftdditious,  little  odds  and  ends  of  places,  pan- 
triei,   and    what   not;   all   anffles,   and  of  n 
charmiTig  in-aml-ouiness ;  a  litLle  bricked  court 
t>efore  one  half,  and  a  little  ^ower-yard  bo* 
farr  th^"  other;  th#  walla  old  and  weather- 
KUioi^t,  covered  with  hollyhocks,  roses,  ho- 
ney-suckles, and   a  great  apricot  tree;  the 
casement!*  full  of  geraniums;  (ah,  there  is 
oar  superb  white  cat  peepin^f  out  from  amongst 
Ihtm!)   the  closets    {our  landlord    has  the 
ttMumnce  to  i-^ll   Ihem  rooms)  full  of  con- 
IfifsiNTes  and  corner-cupbo»rds;  and  the  little 
gairdeii  behind  full  of  common  flowers,  tulips, 
pinks,  titrkspurs,  pinnii^s,  slocks,  and  ca ma- 
il qus,  with  iui  iirbour  of  privet,  not  unlike  a 
^..r,*r, -Kox,   where  one  lives   in  a  delicious 
it,  and  iQoks  out  on  the  grayest  of  all 
„    ,        ^  L-r-bcds,     That  house  was  built  on 
purpwe   to   show   in   what   an   exceedingly 
small  compass  comfort  may  be  packed.  Well, 
I  will  loiter  there  no  longer* 

Th^  next  tenement  is  a  place  of  impor- 
tance, tho  Rose  inn;  a  white-washed  huild- 
iog,   retired    from    the    road    behind   its  fine 
J    sign,   with    a   little   bow-window* 
uiiig  out  on  one  side,  and  forminoTf 
stnblo  on  the  other,  a  sort  of  open 
\  hich  iis  the  constant  resort  of  carts, 
.  ^       .  and  return  chaises.     There  are  two 
.ui-    I  hire  now,  and   mine   host  is  serving 
il     M  '  jih  beer  in  his  eternal  red  waislcoaL 
ihrivJttfiT  man,  and  a  portly,  &§  his 
a  attests,  which  has  been  twice  let 
oai  wiiitin  this  twelvemonth.     Our  landlord 
huB  a  stirring   wife*   a  hopeful  son,  and  a 
dsu^hier,  the  belle  of  the  village;    not  so 
pretiy  ns  iho  fair  nvmph  of  the  shoe-shop, 
and  ii.  Uit  ten  limes  as  fine;  all 

eofl  Korning,  like  a  porcupine, 

mil  <  ^uM moon,  like  a  poodle,  with 

fDcr  ^    than    citrUpupers,    and   more 

Idvt,..  ......  ^urls.     Miss  Pheebe  is  fitter  for 

town  than  country;  and,  lo  do  her  justice, 
•ho  has  a  consciousness  of  that  fitness,  and 
turns  her  steps  town-ward  as  often  as  she 
She  is  gone  to  B to-day  with  her 


last  and  principal  lover,  a  recruiting  Serjeant 
'^a  wan  as  tall  as  Serjeant  Kite,  and  as  Im- 
midetit.  Some  day  or  other  he  will  carry  off 
Miss  Ph^rhe. 

In  »  line  with  the  bow-window  room  is  a 

low  ^Ard«n  wall,  belonging  to  a  house  under 

repatr: — the  white  house  opposite  the  collar- 

I  io*k<?i'*s  shop,  with  four  lime  trees  before  iu 

j.n.1    ,1   u  I  IT,  J  f  I- load  of  bricks  at  the  door, — 

14  the  plaything  of  a  wealthy, 

/,  whimsical  person,  who  lives 

.  about  a  miio  off*     He  has  a  passion  for  brick 

1  a»d   mnrtarT  and,  being  too  wise  to  meddle 

own  residence,  diverts  himself  with 

;   iiud  rc-alicri«g,  improving  and  re- 

I . — _ ^^_ . — . — _^_^^^^^^^^^_ 
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improving,  doing  and  undoing  here.  It  is  a 
perfect  Pen  elopers  web.  Carpenters  and  brick- 
layers have  been  at  work  for  these  eighteen 
months,  and  yet  I  sometimes  stand  and  won- 
der whether  any  thing  has  really  been  done. 
One  exploit  in  last  June  was*  howpvpr,  by  no 
means  equivocal.  Our  good  ueighbmir  fan- 
cied that  the  limes  shaded  the  rooms,  and 
made  them  dark,  (there  was  not  a  creature  in 
the  house  but  the  workmen,)  so  he  had  all 
the  leaves  stripped  from  every  tree.  There 
they  stood,  poor  miserable  skeletons,  as  bare 
as  Christmas  under  the  glowing  midsummer 
sun.  Nature  revenged  herself  in  her  own, 
sweet  and  gracious  manner;  fresh  leaves 
sprang  out,  and  at  early  Chrlstmns  the  fo- 
liage was  as  brilliant  as  when  the  outrage 
was  committed. 

Next  door  lives  a  carpenter,  "famed  ten 
miles  round,  and  worthy  all  his  fame/* — few 
cabinet-makers  eurpass  him,  with  his  excel- 
lent wife,  and  their  little  dsAUghter  Lixzy,  the 
plaything  and  queen  of  the  village,  a  child 
three  years  old  according  to  the  register,  but 
six  in  Bi%e  and  strength  and  intellecti  in 
nower  and  in  self-wilt.  She  manages  every 
body  in  the  place,  her  schoolmistress  in- 
cluded; turns  the  wheeler's  children  out  of 
their  own  little  cart,  and  makes  them  draw 
her;  seducers  cakes  and  lollypops  from  the 
very  shop-window ;  makes  the  laty  carry 
hrr,  the  silent  talk  to  her,  the  grave  romp 
with  her;  does  any  thing  she  pleases;  is 
absolutely  irresistible.  Her  chief  attraction 
lies  in  her  exceeding  power  ot  loving,  and 
her  firm  reliance  on  the  love  and  indulgence 
of  others.  How  impossible  it  would  bo  to 
disappoint  the  dear  little  girl  when  she  runs 
to  meet  you,  slides  her  pretty  hand  into  yours, 
looks  up  gladly  in  your  face,  and  says, 
**  Come  t"  You  must  go  :  you  cannot  help 
it.  Another  part  of  her  charm  is  her  singular 
beauty.  Together  with  a  good  deal  of  the 
character  of  ^apoleou,  she  has  something  of 
his  snuare,  sturdy,  upright  form,  with  the 
finest  limbs  in  the  world,  a  complexion  purely 
English,  a  round  laughing  face,  sunburnt 
and  rosy,  large  merry  blue  eyes,  curling 
browu  half,  and  a  wonderful  ulay  of  counte- 
nanre.  She  has  the  imperial  attittides  too, 
and  loves  to  stand  with  her  bands  behind  her, 
or  folded  over  her  basom ;  and  sometimes* 
when  she  has  a  little  tnuch  of  shyness,  she 
clasps  them  together  on  the  top  of  her  bend, 
pressing  down  \wt  shining  curls,  and  looking; 
BO  exquisitely  p rutty  1  Yes,  Liz'zy  is  queeii 
of  the  village!  She  has  but  one  rival  in  he? 
dommions,  a  certain  white  grey-hound  called 
May-flower,  much  her  friend,  who  resembles 
ber  in  beauty  and  strength,  in  playfulness, 
and  almost  iu  sagacity,  and  reigns  over  the 
animal  world  as  she  over  the  human.  They 
are  both  coming  with  me,  Lizzy  and  Lizzy's 
**  pretty  May.*'  We  are  now  at  the  end  of 
the  str^t ;  a  cross  lane,  a  rope-walk,  shaded 
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with  limes  and  oalcn,  and  a  mol  ciotir  pond 
of('rhiiii;{  with  trliuH,  Ifad  uti  tr*  ih«*  hottoni  of 
thv  hill.  ThfTi*  18  still  (Mif  housr  run nd  the 
corniT,  rndin^r  in  a  iiii-ti)rcs<|tH*  whrt-lrr'n 
iih(i|i.  Tlif  t\\s ullin|r-h(in<M>  iM  more  anihitioua. 
LfNik  at  thf  fill**  Howi-rt-d  Hindow-hlindu,  the 
f^rrt'n  duor  with  tho  hr.i'iH  kniH'kor,  and  the 
•omt'Mhat  prim  hut  vrry  oivil  perflon,  who  \h 
MMtdinfT  dir  a  lahonrinir  man  witli  Bin  and 
rurtHifA  «Mii>n<rh  f>>r  »  priiiro  of  tht'  hltMnl. 
ThfHC  art*  ihv  riiratr*H  liNt{;in(rH — :i|»artm('nt.s, 
hi*  landlady  wouhl  rail  thnn  :  ht*  livcg  with 
hin  own  family  fmr  inilt-rt  otf,  hut  onrp  or 
twirr  a  Wfi-k  hf  roincH  to  h'n*  neat  littlo  par- 
lour to  writi*  si'rini'nH,  to  marry,  or  to  hury, 
at  the  ras««  m:iy  r('(|uir«'.  N«vir  wt-ri'  hrlter 
or  kiiidf'r  pt'i»pii>  than  hi**  hint  and  liostt'sH; 
and  thrn*  i«»  :i  rrllnrti.m  of  cleri«*al  impor- 
tance* ahotit  tli«  in,  sinrt-  ilii-ir  roruHftion  with 
th<*  rhiirrli,  which  in  i|iiitf  rdifyintr  —  :i  dt- 
coruin,  a  uravily,  a  Holmin  po!itiiM*srt.  Oh, 
to  wf  thi*  worihy  whiflrr  carry  thr  jjoun 
afti'r  hi»  IihI^it  on  a  Sunday,  nicoly  pinned 
up  in  hii  uifi'*ri  licst  handkfn'hiff !  — or  tu 
hear  him  nduike  a  sipi.illiiiir  child  or  a  wpiah- 
blint;  woman  !  Thr  rtir.iti*  in  iiotliinir  to  him. 
Ill*  iH  fit  to  hi*  p«  rprtual  cliurchw.inii'n. 

W«'  muMt  now  rros'*  tin-  laiif  into  the  vhady 
rnpt'-walk.  That  prrtiy  while  coltaifr  op|H»- 
iiitr,  which  f«land«  Htra!;<rlinir  at  the  end  of  tho 
villuiff,  ill  a  canlen  full  of  ilowerti,  helonir*  to 
our  iiMHon,  the  nhortest  of  mi;n,  and  his  hand- 
Mune,  t.ill  wife:  he,  a  dwarf,  with  the  voire 
of  a  iriaiit;  one  titarts  when  he  hfirins  to  talk 
an  if  he  were  shoutinir  ihrouL'h  a  Hp<-akin>r- 
trunip«-t ;  shi*,  the  tii^ter,  dauirhter,  and  c;r.ind- 
dau<rhtcr,  of  a  Ion*;  line  nf  ij-irdenrrn,  atid  no 
contempt  I  hie  one  herwlf.  It  in  very  inan- 
naniiiious  in  me  not  to  h.ile  her;  for  nIh*  heat*( 
nic  in  my  own  way,  in  chr}>»iitiihemutn'4,  and 
dahlias,  and  the  like  LMuds.  Il»r  plants  are 
8un>  to  live;  mine  have  a  sad  trirk  of  dyin^r, 

Eerhaprt  h«TauM*  I  love  thi-m,  ••  not  wisrly, 
ut  to«>  well,**  and  kill  them  \iith  over-kind-' 
nesH.  Half-way  up  the  hill  is  unoiher  de- 
tacheil  cotla^e,  the  nsiileiice  t^f  an  otlicer  and 
hi«  U'luiiful  family.  That  eldest  hoy,  who 
is  han^lnlr  over  the  {!ate,  and  liMikiii«r  witli 
such  intense*  childish  admiration  at  my  I«iizy, 
miifht  Im*  a  niodrl  f«>r  a  i*ii|Md. 

How  pleasantly  the  pmiI  winds  up  the  hill, 
with  Its  hro:id  (rrei-ii  Ixifilers  ami  ht(lt!e-ri>us 
su  thickly  timhered  !  II nw  fimly  the  evenini; 
snn  falls  iMi  that  vaiidy  e&ravatid  hank,  and 
touches  the  fariii-housf  mi  iIh*  ti>p  nf  the  eiiii- 
nencf*!  and  how  elearly  deftned  and  relievi-d 
is  the  fiirure  of  th«*  man  who  is  just  rnminir 
down  !  It  IS  p<Hir  John  Kvaiin,  tin-  iranli-iM-r 
^au  lAri  lleni  (r.irili>nfr  liil  iil»  «il  tt-n  vr.irs 
ajfo,  wlitii  hi-  lo<it  hi<»  wi;'i,aT''l  hi  iM::ir  ri« 
■ane.  lie  w.is  *■!  nt  to  Si.  I.cki 's.  ainl  ('ih- 
niisseil  ii-t  cured;  hut  his  pi'Wi-r  w.is  ^m.e 
and  his  Hirtiiirth  ;  In  could  ii>>  loi.^i-r  maii:i;ji* 
a  gani*  n,  imr  nuhiuit  t'l  ihc  rt  otr.uhts,  ii,>r  t n- 
couiitcr  the  fatigue  of  regular  empl-»yiiient; 


fio  he  retreated  to  the  work-house,  the  pen- 
tiioner  and  factotum  of  the  villaifi*,  amon?«t 
whom  he  divides  his  m-rvices.  His  mind 
often  wanders,  intent  on  some  fantastic  and 
impracticable*  plan,  and  InM  to  present  o}>. 
jecls;  hut  he  i<i  p«*rf(ctly  harmle^ff,  and  full 
of  a  child-like  Kimplicity,  a  smilinif  cuntented- 
ni'ss,  a  inwt  touehini;  jrratitude.  Kvi  ry  one 
is  kind  to  John  Kvans,  for  there  is  that  ahout 
him  which  must  he  loved;  and  his  unpri^ 
tectedness,  his  utter  dcfencelessness,  have  an 
irresistible  claim  on  every  hi-lter  f<-elin|f.  1 
know  n(d)ody  who  inspires  so  dc>«'p  and  ten- 
der a  pity;  he  impnives  all  around  him.  He 
is  useful,  to(»,  to  the  exte'itt  of  his  little  pnw- 
er;  will  do  any  thiii};,  but  loves  t!ard«nin{; 
best,  anil  still  piipics  hiinstdf  on  his  ohl  arts 
of  pruniiKj  fruit-tre<*s,  ami  raisinj;  cucumheni. 
Ho  is  the  happiest  nf  men  just  now,  f.ir  he 
has  the  mana^eini-nt  of  a  melon  bed — a  niel<>n 
bed!  —  fie!  What  a  frrnnd  pompous  name 
was  that  for  thn*e  melon  plants  under  a  hand- 
lijrht !  John  Kvans  is  snn*  that  they  w  ill 
succ«*4-d.  We  shall  sci* :  as  the  cbaiiceilur 
said.  ••  I  doubt." 

We  are  on  the  very  brow  of  the  eminence 
close  to  the  Hill-house  and  its  beautiful  frar- 
den.  On  the  outer  ed<re  of  the  palintr,  ban};. 
\wr  over  the  bank  that  skirts  the  road,  is  an 
old  thorn -.-such  a  thorn!  l*l)e  lon^  sprays 
covereel  with  snowy  blossoms,  so  irraceful,  so 
elejr.int.  So  liirhtsome,  and  yet  so  rich  !  There 
only  wants  a  p'Mil  under  the  thr#rn  to  ^lve  a 
still  l<)Vflier  reilection,  quivering  anil  trem- 
bling;, like  a  tut't  of  fi-athers,  whiter  and 
un-i'ner  tiian  the  life,  and  nii»re  prettily  ini\«*d 
with  the  briohl  blue  sky.  There  should  in- 
d<'«*d  be  a  pool ;  but  on  the  dark  tfrass^plat, 
undrr  the  hijrh  bank,  which  is  crowneil  by 
that  mairniticent  plume,  there  is  soiii«thin(r 
that  do«'S  almost  as  well,  —  Lizzy  anJ  May- 
flow«-r  in  the  midst  of  a  iraine  at  romps, 
^Miiakini;  a  sun-yihine  in  the  shady  place;** 
l.izzy  rollint;,  laii(rhin<;,  clapping;  hi'r  hamls, 
and  irbtwiii!;  like  a  ros«' ;  May-tlower  playing 
about  her  like  summ«-r  lijflitnincr,  dazzlintr  the 
eyes  with  her  sinlden  turns,  her  leaps,  her 
bouiitU,  her  attacks  and  her  es«Mp«  h.  She 
darts  rmind  the  bivi-iy  little  |;irl,  viiih  the 
same  momeiit.iry  touch  that  the  swallow 
skims  over  the  watrr,  and  has  ex.irily  the 
tame  power  of  fli^^ht,  the  same  m.ttrhliss 
eaM*  and  >itrt*ii{!th  ami  <jr.ii'e.  What  a  pn-tiy 
|iii-tiire  they  wouM  m.iki-;  what  a  nn'lty  fore- 
irritund  they  Jo  make'  to  the  real  landsc.ipe! 
The  road  wimliniv  down  the  hill  with  a  slii^bt 
bend,  like  that  in  tl:e  Hii.'h-'«lre«-t  at  Oxfiird  : 
a  wau'iii  sli'Uiy  a^-i  i.dii<^,  and  a  h"rs«inan 
p.i-«^iir^  ii  at  a  full  tr-'t  —  (.%\\\  I.U7\,  M.iy- 
lli'Wi  r  will  Ci  rt.iiiily  di'*ert  y«'U  \n  h.ivr  a 
eaiiiJi.'l  WKh  tint  h|iN-l-h -pw  !^  —  h.df-wsjr 
(ioun.  jusl  .It  ihi-  turn,  the  rt  i|  r<p!;.if*e  if  the 
l|i  Utrt:.ll.t,riivi  n-d  With  vifie»,  the  very  inM|^ 
of  roinfirt  ami  r.'iiteiit;  f.irih*-r  di>Hii.  on  llie 
••ppo»iti>  Kide,  the  siiiall  white  dwelltn|(  of 


tli#  tittle  mason ;  then  the  Unies  and  the  rope- 

wulk  ;  then  the  village  street^  peeping^  throiifrh 

.  whose  clustering  tops  bitle  all  but 

leys,  and  rarious  roof*  of  the  houses, 

;irin    [»♦  re  and  there  some  angle  of  a  wall  : 

farther  on,  the  elegtint  town  of  B ,  with 

it«  fine  old  church  towers  and  spires;  the 
whole  view  shut  in  by  a  range  of  chalky 
hills;  and  over  every  part  of  the  picture,  trees 
no  profusely  scattered*  that  it  appears  like  a 
woodland  scene,  with  glades  and  villages  in- 
l«rmixed.  The  trees  are  of  all  kinds  and  all 
hnm^  chiefly  the  finely  shaped  elm,  of  so  deep 
iod  bright  a  green»  the  tips  of  whose  high 
CHitor  branches  droop  down  with  such  a  crisp 
tad  ^rland-like  richness,  and  the  oak,  whose 
stately  form  is  junt  now  so  splendidly  adorned 
by  the  sJonny  colourinn-  of  the  yonng  leaves. 
Turiiint/  again  up  the  bill,  we  find  ourselves 
on  that  peculiar  cbitrm  of  English  scenery,  a 
ffrecn  common,  divided  by  the  road ;  the  right 
•ide  fringed  by  hedge-rows  and  trees,  witli 
oottft^s  and  farm-houses  irregularly  placed, 
iod  terminated  by  a  double  avenue  of  noble 
oiaks :  the  left,  prettier  still,  dappled  by  bright 
|»ools  of  water,  and  islands  of  cottages  and 
ootuiffe-^rdensi  and  sinking  gradually  down 
to  corn-fields  and  meadows,  and  an  old  farm- 
liout»e,  with  pointed  roofs  and  clustered  chim- 
neys, looking;  out  from  its  blooming  orchard, 

^  ^      ^  f<\  by  woody  hills*     The  common  is 

prettiest  part  of  the  prospect ;  half 
^    .   .    .  tviih  low  furze,  whose  golden  blos- 
soms reflect  so  intensely  the  last  beams  of  the 
setting  sun.  and  alive  with  cows  and  sheep, 
and  two  sets  of  cricketers  :  one  of  young  men, 
surrounded  with   spectators,  some  standing, 
iotiie  Attiing,  some  stretched  on  the  grass,  all 
taking  a  delightful  interest  to  the  game;  the 
other,  a  merry  group  of  little  boys,  at  an 
bumble  disttance,  for  whom  even  cricket  is 
'    "      '    enough,  shouting,  leaping,  and 
elves  to  their  hearts'  content, 
and  country  boys  are  too  iro- 
>  in  our  village  to  be  talked  of 
i.,::-,j    -      ,  _Nrti8  (u  the  landscape.      They 
deserve  an  individual  introduction^ — an  essay 
to  Ihemselves — and  they  shall  have  it.     No 
femr  of  forgetting  the   good-humoured  faces 
tk»t  meet  us  in  our  walks  every  day. 
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'  '  -t  cottage  on  our  village-green 
veiling  of  Dame  Wilson.  It 
iM  .1  <  'flier  of  the  common,  where  the 
rows  go  curving  otf  into  a  sort  of  bay 
fpond  a  clear  bright  pond,  the  earliest  haunt 
af  the  s Will  low.  A  deep,  woody,  green  lane, 
tQch  ss  Ilobbima  or  Huydsdael  might  have 
[  iir.ted,  it  lane  that  hints  of  nightingales, 
t  .r,i,^  one  boundary  of  the  garden,  and  a 
•loping  mf-ndow  of  the  other :  whilst  the 
eottage  itself,  a  low  Uiatched  irregular  build- 


ing, backed  by  a  blooming  orchard,  and  cover- 

!  ed  with   honeysuckle   and  jessamine,  looks 

^  like  the  chosen  abode  of  snugness  and  com- 
fort.    And  so  it  is. 

)  Dame  Wilson  was  a  respected  servant  in  a 
most  respectable  family,  where  she  passed 

I  all  the  early  part  of  her  life,  and  which  she 
cjuitled  only  on  her  marriage  with  a  man  of 
character  and  industry,  and  of  that  peculiar 
universality  of  genius  which  forms*  what  ia 
called  in  our  country  phrase,  a  handy  fellow. 
He  could  do  any  sort  of  work ;  was  thatcher, 
carpenter,  bricklayer,  painter,  gardener,  game- 
keeper, ^*  every  thing  by  turns,  and  nothing 
long.*'  No  job  came  amiaa  to  him^  Ho 
killed  pigs,  mended  shoes,  cleaned  clo<*ks, 
doctored  cows,  dogs,  and  horses,  and  even 
went  so  far  as  bleeding  and  drawing  teeth  in 
his  experiments  on  the  human  subject.  In 
addition  to  these  multifarious  talents,  he  was 

I  ready,  obliging,  and  unfearing;  jovial  withal, 
and  fond  of  good  fellowship;  and  endowed 
with  a  promptness  of  resource  which  made 
him   the  general  adviser  of  the  stupid,  the 

I  puzzled,  and  tlie  timid.  He  was  universally 
admitted  to  be  the  cleverest  roan  in  the  parish ; 

j  and   his  death,  which   happened   about   ten 
years  ago,  in  consequence  of  standing  in  the 
water,  drawing  a  pond  for  one  neighbour,  at  a 
time  when  he  was  over-heated  by  loading  hay 
for  another,  made  quite  a  gap  in  our  village 
commonwealth.     John  Wilson  had  no  rival, 
and  has  had  no  successor :  —  for  the  Robert  I 
Ellis,  whom  certain  youngsters  would   fatn 
exalt  to  a  co-partnery  of  fame,  is  simply  no- 
body— a  bell-ringer,  a  ballad-singer — a  tr oiler  I 
of  profane  catches — a  fiddler — a  bruiser — a  i 
loller  on  alehouse  benchea— ^  teller  of  good  I 
stories — a  mimic — a  poet ! — What  is  all  Ihia  I 
to  compare  with  the  solid  parts  of  John  Wil- 
son T     W^hose  clock  hath  Robert  Ellis  clean-  I 
ed  1  —  whoso  windows  hath  he  nicudc^d  t  -^  \ 
whose  dog  hath  he  broken  1 — whose  pigs  hath 
he  rung  ?  —  whose  pond  hath  he  fit$hed  I  —  I 
whose  hay  hath  he  saved  t — whose  cow  hath 
he  cured?  —  whose  calf  hath  he  killed  1^ — 
whose  teeth  hath  he  drawn  —  whom  hatb  be 
bledf      Tell  me  that,   irreverent  whipsters! 
No  1  John  Wilson  is  not  to  be  replaced.     He 
was  missed  by  the  whole  parish ;  and  most 
of  all  he  was  missed  at  home.     His  excellent 
wife  was  left  the  sole  guardian  and  protector 
of  two  fatherless  girls ;  one  an  infant  at  her 
knee,  the  other  a  pretty  handy  lass  about  nine 
years  old.     Cast  thus  upon  the  world,  there 
must  have  been  much  to  endure,  much  to  suf- 
fer; but  it  was  borne  with  a  smiling  patience, 
a  hopeful  cheeTtnefts  of  spirit,  and  a  decent 
pride,  which  seemed  to  command  success  as 
well  as  respect  in  their  struggle  for  independ- 
ence.    Without  assistance   of   any  sort,  by 
needle- work,  by  washing  and  mending  lace 
and  fine  linen,  and  other  skilful  and  profitable 
labours,  and  by  the  produce  of  her  orchard 
and  poultry,  Dame  Wilson  conlrivred  to  main- 
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tnin  hrrw'lf  and  her  child rrn  in  lh«nr  own 
comfortable  honif.  'I'hcrt^  wa«  no  visible 
change  ;  nhc  and  the  little  i^irU  wore  as  neat 
BM  rviT ;  the  hou«e  had  still  within  and  with- 
out the  name  nunHhiny  rIeanlincM,  and  the 
ffanlen  wa«  8till  famous  over  all  other  irardenn 
for  its  cloves,  and  stocks,  and  double  wall- 
flowers. Hut  the  sweetest  flower  of  the  ^r- 
den,  the  j«iy  and  pride  of  her  mother's  heart, 
was  her  dauehb'r  llann.ih.  Well  mi^ht  she 
b4'  proud  of  her!     At  sixteen  Hannah  Wilson 

I  was,  beyond  doubt,  the  prettiest  ^irl  in  the 
vtllasf^«  nnd  the  best.     Her  beauty  was  quite 

\  in  a  different  style  from  the  common  country 
rosebud— far  more  choice  and  nin*.    Its  chief 

'  chamrteristic  was  modesty.  A  liirht  voutbful 
figure,  exi|uisit«*ly  irnceful  and  rapid  in  all  its 

I  inoviTueiits  ;  sprinuy,  elastic,  and  buoyant  as 

j  a  bird,  and  almost  as  shy  ;  a  fair  innocent 
face  with  downcast  blue  eyes,  and  smiles  ami 

.  blushes  coniint;  ^nd  ^ninft  almost  with  her 
thouehts  ;  a  low  soft  voire,  sweet  even  in  its 
monosyllables;  a  dress  remarkable  for  neat- 
ness and  propriety,  and  borrowing  from  her 

I  delieati?  beauty  an  air  of  su{>eriority  not  its 
own  ; — such  was  the  outward  woman  of  llan- 

i  nab.     Hfr  mind   was  very  like  her  jwrson  ; 

I  miHle>it,  irraci'l'ul,  jji-ntle,  atT»»ctionati',  irraieful, 
and  generous  above  all.  The  (renerosity  of 
the  p<H»r  is  always  a  very  real  and  fine  thinij ; 

,  they  (Tive  what  they  want;  and  Hannah  was 
of  all  poor  |)eople  the  most  irenerous.  She 
loved  to  jrive;  it  was  her  pleasure,  her  luxury. 
Kosy-che«*k«'d  apples,  plums  with  the  bloom 

j  on  them,  nosejfays  of  cloves  and  blossomed 

'myrtle:  these  wer«  olTi'riu  15s  which  Hannah 

i  delit/hted  to  brimj  to  those  whom  she  l(»ved, 

.  or  those  who  had  shown  her  kindm*ss  ;  ubiUt 
to  such  i»f  her  neijjhboiirs  as  n»'«*<b'«1  oth^r 
attenli«)ns  than  fruit  and  flowers,  she  would 
pite  her  time,  her  assisi.mce,  her  skill ;  for 
Hannah  inherited  her  m<»ther*s  dexterity  in 
feminine  employments,  with  soniethini;  of  her 
fdthrr*s  versatile  power.  Heiiides  lH»injf  an 
eic«'llent  l.iundress,  she  was  aeeomplislif*il  in 

lull  the  arts  of  the  neeille,  millinery,  dress- 
inakint;.  and  plain  work  ;  a  capital  cutter-out, 

I  an  inetunparable  inemler,  and  endowed  with 
a  |rifi  of  alU'rint;,  which  made  old  thinijs  bet- 
ter than  ne-w.     She  had  n^^  rival  at  a  rifttci- 

'  mtntii^  as  half  the  tiirnetl  (rowns  on  the  commrm 
can  witness.    .\s  a  dairy-wmnan,  and  a  nearer 

I  of  piifs  and  poultry,  she  was  equally  sui-cetis- 
ful :  none  of  her  duck««  ami  turkeys  ever  diini 
o(  neiflect  orcan'lessni-ss,  or,  to  use  the  p!ir.is4> 
of  thf  poultry-yanl  on  surh  r»coasioHs,  i»f  ••  ill 
luck."  Hannah's  fowls  never  drramed  of 
•lidint;  mit  of  the  W'trld  in  such  an  iirnoble 
way ;  tht'V  all  lived  t«»  be  kill#»«l,  to  make  a 
noise  iit  th«Mr  ilfjths,  as  ehirk«*Ms  should  do. 
She  was  aNit  a  f.iinous  *•  s4*ho|ar  ;*'  krpt  ue- 
muntt,  wr«*t»>  bilN,  riM*!  letters,  and  answeri'ii 
them  ;  was  a  tni<ity  acctimptant,  ami  a  s»te 
rontiil.inti*.  Th»'re  w;is  no  etid  to  H.innah*s 
uaef  i^ness  or   Hannah's   kindness ;    and    her 


1>rudence  was  equal  to  either.  Kxcept  to  bp 
[ind  or  useful,  she  never  leA  home;  attended 
no  fairs,  or  revels,  or  Mayintpi;  went  no 
where  but  to  church  ;  and  seldom  made  a 
nearer  approach  to  rustic  revelry  than  by  stand- 
injj  at  bt'r  own  parden-gate'  on  a  Sunday 
evening,  with  her  little  sister  in  her  hand,  to 
look  at  the  lads  and  lasses  on  the  jrreen.  In 
short,  our  villaee  beauty  had  fairly  reached 
her  twentieth  year  without  a  sweetheart,  with- 
out the  slij^htest  suspicion  of  her  having  ever 
written  a  love-letter  on  her  own  account; 
when,  all  on  a  sudden,  appearances  ehanfred.  , 
She  was  missing  at  the  *•  accustomed  gate ;" 
and  one  had  seen  a  young  man  go  into  Danra 
Wilson's;  and  another  had  descried  a  trim 
elastic  figure  walking,  not  unaccompanied, 
down  the  shaily  lane.  Matters  wen-  quite 
clear.  Hannah  had  gotten  a  lover;  and, 
when  poor  little  Susan,  who  deserted  by  her 
sist4*r,  vent u ret!  to  p«»«»p  rather  mmn'r  to  tlie 
gay  group,  was  laughingly  questioned  on  the 
subji^ct,  the  hesitating  No',  and  the  half  Yes, 
of  the  smilinfr  child,  were  equally  conclu- 
sive. 

Since  the  new  marriage  act,^  wc,  who  he- 
long  to  country  magistrates,  have  gained  a 
pri«iri!v  over  the  rest  of  the  parish  in  matri- 
inoniai  news.  We  (the  privileged)  see  on  a 
wi»rk-<iay  the  names  which  the  sabbath  an- 
nouncr-*  to  the  g«»nerality.  Many  a  blnshing 
awkwanl  pair  hath  our  little  lame  clerk  (a 
sorry  <'upid)  ushered  in  between  dark  and 
light  to  stammer  and  hacker,  to  bow  and 
curtsey,  to  ^ign  or  make  a  mark,  as  it  plenses  ' 
Heaven.  One  Saturd  ly,  at  the  usual  honr. 
the  limping  cl»*rk  made  his  apfiearance  ;  and, 
walking  through  our  little  hall,  I  saw  a  fine 
athb'tie  young  man,  the  very  iniagf  of  health 
and  vigour,  mentil  and  bf^lily,  holding  the 
hand  of  a  young  woman,  who,  with  her  h'-ad 
half  buriefl  in  a  geranium  in  the  window,  was 
turning  ba«*hfully  away,  liotfuiiig.  ani!  yet  not 
si'#»niing  to  listen,  to  his  tender  whispers. 
'I'he  shrinking  grace  of  that  bending  figure  , 
was  not  to  be  mistaken.  *•  Hannnh '*'  and 
she  walked  aside  with  me,  and  a  rapid  series 
of  qu4>stions  and  answers  convi'y»»d  the  story 
of  the  courtship.  *•  William  was,"  said  Han- 
nab,  **  a  journeyman  hatter  in  B.  He  had 
walked  over  one  Sunday  evening  to  see  the 
crieki'iing,  and  then  he  came  agiin.  H»'r 
motb(>r  liked  him.  Kvery  b^Nly  liktil  her 
Willi.1111  —  and  she  had  proniis«*il  —  «»he  was 
going  —  was  it  wn»ng?" — "Oh  no! — and 
wh«-re  are  you  tn  live  ?"^-»»  Williim  ha*  got 
a  riHifii  in  \\,  He  works  f.»r  Mr.  Smith.  th»» 
rich  hatter  in  the  mark«'t-place,  and  Mr.  Smith 
sp«siks  of  him— Hib,  si»  well !  Hut  Willi.uii 
will  not  tell  me  whtr«*  our  r^»m  w.  I  *iipp"He 
in  soin*'  narrow  •ttn^et  or  lane,  wbi<*h  h^  is 
afraid   I  •♦hall  noi  like,  as  mir  c<»inm<>n  ii  so 

*  It  is  alimwt  \iunrrrmmr\  lu  i»hB»r%r  ihst  thia  liUle 
4tfirv  MSB  wnririi  <!iintic  ifir  vKurt  bfr  ul  itisl  whtm- 
Mc«i  etperiinrnl  ui  legMlatwn. 
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■-►  iWiuVa  —  any   where," 
V  ;  hut  her  btusb  and  her 
cU^pvd   U.iudt>   hiiL:>hed    the  sentence,  *^uny 
Kiti»*r*^  with  Irim  !"— •*  And  when  is  the  happy 
day!"  — *♦  Oil      •  ^'    lirn^ 

mild  the  brideiii  m  the 

little  clerk  to  i?iLi  ,  1 1  njn,iii  i*  m*-  jjulour, 
"the  eiirliesi  d  u  ^  i  ibte,"  He  drew  her 
-arui  i^.r,MN,fi  Ins,  ;unl  \vc  parted. 

Tl  t'orlnit^ht  w;is  a  jjlortous  morn- 

ing; I  >se  rare  Nov*?mber  days  when 

the  sky  and  ihe  air  are  soft  and  briaht  as  in 
"1    ••  What  a  beautiful  day  for  Hannah  !" 
le  first  pxelatnation  of  ikie  breakfast  ta- 
"  Did  she  tell  you  where  they  should 
fiieV- —  ••No^  MaVm;  I  forgot  to  ask." — 
►*  1  can  tell  yoi^"**  said  the  master  of  the  houaef 
with  somewhat  of  ^ood-humoured  importance 
ia  hta  air,  somewhat  of  the  look  of  a  man 
j  '-I-    '—ring^  kept  a  secret  as  long  as  it  was 
,  IB  not  sorry  to  get  rid  of  iho  bur- 

I  I*., I  can  tell  yon  :  in  London/'  — **  In 

London!** — "Yes.  Your  Utile  favourite  has 
bf«n  in  high  luck,  She  has  married  the  only 
son  of  one  of  the  brst  and  richest  men  in  B., 
I  Mr*  tsrnith,  the  greitt  halter.  It  ia  quite  a 
HB^mancc/*  continued  he ;  ^^  William  Smith 
^^■Iralked  over  one  Sunday  eveningr  to  see  a 
^^Haaleh  at  cricket.  He  saw  our  pretty  Hanncih, 
^^■ind  fortfol  to  look  at  the  cricketers,  After 
^^n!  Miii^  Jill,  hu  approached  to  addrtjss 

^B  lie  damiiiel  was  oiV  like  a  bird* 

™  L.J  iiui  like  her  the  less  for  that,  and 

i  her  the  nior»?t     He  came  atrniu  and 

.,, Jul  at  hist  contrived  to  tame  this  wild 

duVUt  and  even  to  gel  the  enirer  of  the  col- 

t^  T"  ,      fffnriiiir  Htiniiah  talk,  is  not  the  way 

t  of  fove  with  her.     So  William*  at 

•  ^  his  case  serious,  laid  the  matter 

fatherland  req nested  his  consent  lo 

vF^.     Mr.  Smith  was  at  first  a  little 

l>ut  William  is  an  only  son,  and  an 

son  ;  and,  «ifter  talking;  with  me*  and 

iG^^kiug  :Lt  Hannah,  (1  believe  her  sweet  face 

Wtm  the  more  ebx^uent  advocate  of  the  two,) 

* "  —'  "*   *     ^riil  iiaving  a  spice  of  his  son's 

ii;  that  he  had  not  mentioned 

L.„  I  life,  he  made  a  point  of  its 

b«li»  rt^t  till  the  wedding-d:iy.     We 

hiivt  the  business  of  settlements; 

uiving;  discovered  that  his  fair 

cnriosiiiy  to  see  London  (a  cu- 

imiiy*  by  Ui*5  by*  which  I  suspect  she  owes 

ou    or   poor  Lucy),   intends   taking   her 

for  a  fortnight.     He  will  then  bring 

to  one  of  the  best  houses  in  B.,  a 

Ion,  line  furniture,  fine  clothes,  fine 

U  and  more  money  than  she  will  know 

'wlnt  io  do  with.    Reully  the  suqtrise  of  Lord 

1  E.*#  Curmer's  dau^^'hier,  when,  thinking  she 

^iJ    riiirri.  (1   liis  Steward,  he  broutirjit  her  to 

B«n  insiiiiled  her  as  its  mistress, 

iiatti'  '\\ive  been  greater*     I  hope  the 

•lioeii  wiil  not  kill  IhinrmTi  thouorh,  as  is  said 

1 10  tet*  been  the  case  with  that  poor  lady.** — 


»*  Oh  no  S     Hannah   loves   her  busbftod  too 

well.     Any  where  with  him  !'* 

I      And  i  was  right.      Hannah  has  survived 

the  shock*     8he  is  returned  to  B.,  and  1  have 

been  to  call  on  \wt,     i  ncvt^r  saw  any  thing 

I  so  delicate  and  bride*like  as  she  looked  in  her 

I  whit*>  gown  and  her  lac«  mob,  in  a  room  light 

I  and  simple,   and    tasteful  and  oleornnt,  with 

'  nothing  line    exce|)t    some   beautiful  ^Ti?en- 

I  house  plants,     Her  reception  was  a  charming 

1  mixture  of  sweetness  and  modesty,  a  little 

more    respectful   than   usual,   and    far   mora 

shamefaced!     Poor  thing!  her  cheeks  must 

f  have  pained  her !     But  this  was  the  only  dif- 

.  ference.     In  every  thing  else  she  is  still  the 

same  Hannah,  and  has  lost  none  of  her  old 

I  habits  of  kindness  and  gratitude.     She  wa» 

making  a  handsome  matronly  cap,  evidently 

'  for  her  mother ;  and  spoke,  even  with  tears, 

of  her  new  father's  goodness  to  her  and  to 

I  8usan-     She  would  fetch  the  cake  and  wine 

I  herself,  and  would  gather,  in  spite  o(  all  re- 

I  monstrance,  some  of  lier  choicest  flowers  as 

I  a  parting  nosegay.    She  did,  indeed,  just  hint 

at  her  troubles  with  visiters  and  servants  — 

how  strange  and  sad  it  Wivs  !    seemed   dis- 

trpssed  at  ringing  the  bell,  and  visibly  shrank 

from  the  sound  of  a  double  knock.     But,  lit 

spite  of  these  calamities,  Haunah  is  a  happy 

woman.     The  double  rap  was  her  husband  s, 

and  the  glow  on  her  cheek,  and  the  smile  of 

her  lips  and  eyes  when  he  appeared,  spoke 

more  plainly  Ihaii  ever,  **Any  where  with 

him  1  '* 


WULKS   IN   THE    COUNTRY. 

FEOST. 

J^ifuaRT  S.'ld.  —  At  noon  to-day,  I  ttnd  my 
wliite  greyhound,  May-flower,  set  out  for  a 
walk  into  a  very  beautiful  world,  ^ — a  sort  of 
silent  fairy  land,  —  a  creation  of  tliat  match- 
less magician  the  hoar-frost.  There  bad  hern 
just  snow  enough  lo  cover  the  earth  and  nil 
its  colours  with  one  sheet  of  pure  and  uniform 
white,  and  just  lime  enough  since  the  snow 
had  fallen  to  allow  the  hedges  to  be  freed  of 
their  fioecy  load,  and  clothed  with  a  delicate 
coaling  of  rime.  The  atmosphere  was  deli- 
ciously  calm;  soft,  even  mild,  in  spito  of  the 
thennometer;  no  perceptible  air,  but  a  still- 
ness that  might  almost  be  felt ;  the  sky,  rather 
grey  than  blue,  throwing  out  in  b6ld  relief  the 
snow-covered  roofs  of  onr  village,  and  the 
rimy  trees  that  rise  above  them,  and  the  sun 
shining  dimly  as  through  a  veil*  giving  a  pvilo 
fair  light,  like  ilie  moon,  only  bii.iIiN  r,  Theie 
was  a  silence,  too*  that  mi^  the 

moon,  as  we  stood  at  our  liii      _  king 

up  the  quiet  street;  a  subbath-liiic  pause  of 
work  and  play,  rare  on  a  work-day;  nothing 
was  audible  but  the  pleasant  hum  of  frost, 
that  low  monotonous  sounds  which  is  perhaps 
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the  nraroHt  appronrh  that  lifo  and  nature  can 
niiikr  to  dl)siiliitc  (filfnctf.  'Vhf  Trry  wajjonn, 
n4  tlit-y  ronio  down  t!it>  hill  alunrr  the  beaten 
tnu*k  of  ^ri^J^  yelloviish  frr^tHlust,  pliJe 
alop'j  liki«  fih.iili>ws :  evi-n  M.iy*ii  hoiindintr 
fiint4ti>ps,  :it  Iht  hrit;lit  i>l'  glee  and  of  H}>e(rd, 
f.ill  like  Knnw  n|>cii  snttw. 

iiul  wo  siiiill  hiivi'  ni;i«ii;  i-noinrh  presently : 
M.iy  \\.\H  stiippiil  ;it  Lr/7.y*rt  d>Kr:  and  Lizzy, 
UH  Khf  Kiiti?  on  the  wiiiiIow-?<iil,  with  her 
hriirltt  r.'sy  f.je*'  l.nijliintr  thrnnjrh  tiie  case* 
nieut,  has  m  imi  Iht  :iiid  dis.ippeared.  She  in 
roiiiirifr.  No!  'I'hi'Vry  is  turninir  in  the  d<Hir, 
iind  KiiuihN  nf  evil  umi  ti  i'^^ue  thr(>Uf!h  the 
key-hole  —  sturdy  •!•  I-mk -outs'  and  •  I  will 
tfoH,'  niixril  with  hhrill  rrii's  on  May  and  on 
I  lie  fmui  Lizzy,  pii-p  iiii;  thriiii«rh  a  ir>w  con- 
tinuouii  hiir.UHjue,  of  whieh  the  pnnninent 
p:irtri  are  jpolniriisi.  eliilMains,  NlidinLr«  hri^ki  ii 
honeH,  liiIiypopK,  rmU,  -.ind  i!iii<r»Thread,  from 
Lizzy'n  r.inlnl  nifthrr.  *  l)oii*t  hcratch  thi* 
diNir,  May  I  Don't  nmr  sn,  my  Lizzy  I  We'll 
call  fi»r  you,  as  we  eome  hack.*  —  •I'll  \io 
now!  Let  nie  out!  I  will  jjo!*  un^  the  la^t 
Word*  of  Mi*s  Lizzy.  Mi-m.-^Not  to  spoil 
thai  ehilii  —  if  I  e;iil  In  )p  it.  Hut  I  do  think 
her  mother  nii<;ht  havi*  h-t  the  poor  litth*  8ouI 
walk  wilii  us  t<i-il.iy.  Nothintr  worw  for  ehil- 
dri*n  th:in  eoddIi:i(r.  Noiliiii}(  better  for  chil- 
hlaiiiM  than  e^iiTrisi-.  HfsidfH,  I  don't  believe 
hh<>  has  any — and  as  to  lireakintr  her  bonts  in 
slidiut;,  I  doii't  «up]iosL>  there's  a  slidi*  on  the 
eoiiiiiioii.  'I'hese  ninrrnurini;  eoirjtaiions  have 
brouijiit  UH  up  the  hill,  and  halt'- way  across 
the  li^'ht  and  airy  eiMiiuiou,  with  its  bright 
expaiiM'  of  snow  and  it»  elisslir?*  of  cotta;:i'S, 
wh'w**  lurf  fires  si-ml  bUi'h  wn-aihs  of  siunke 
Nailiiiir  up  the  air,  and  ditfu^i*  such  aroin.tiic 
fniijr.inri'  around.  And  now  eonie«j  the  de- 
li>;liiful  bound  of  childi^li  v.  ins,  rinoinu' witli 
frU-v  anil  iiierrinit  lit  aliiii's:  from  bi-neath  our 
feel.  Ah,  l<i/zy,  your  nio!h«-r  was  rijfht! 
Th»'y  are  shiMitiin^  fr-'m  th.:t  dei-p  irre<rular 
]u>ol,  all  i^lass  imw,  whi-n',  i-n  two  I'lni;, 
smntith,  liny  ^lidl  s,  half  a  dozen  ra::^M-d 
un'hinn  ar**  slippiti«:  aloii;;  in  tottfrin^  tri- 
umph. Half  a  di  7.1-n  8t4  ps  briu:;  us  t<i  the 
bank  ri^ht  ab-tve  lh«'in.  SLiv  can  hardly  re- 
sist the  tf-mptatMn  of  j'-inini:  her  frit-uds,  („t 
nioMt  rif  ihr  varb-ts  are  of  lifr  ari{M:tint.inci% 
(>S|MM*ijlly  the  rt»i»ue  who  li*ads  the  blide  — he 
With  the  brill  I  If",  h.it,  wh'-M'  bronz*d  ci.m- 
plexion  and  >K!iiti*  t1.i\iii  b.ii-,  rrV(•r^lIl«;  the 
usual  liirhts  and  shadows  of  the  human  cimiii- 
lenanc*',  ijive  h^^  fttr.ui'/r  aiul  f  »ri'i'jii  a  lo.ik  to 
his  flat  ;iiid  coiiiii'  fi-atun  s.  Thin  hiibifi>biin. 
Jack  Kapl- y  by  n.inie,  is  May's  jjriMt  rr-iay; 
ami  •«he  h\  inds  on  ihf  brink  of  th*.-  htrep  irr*  - 
ITular  di-sr»nt,  lii-r  bl  tek  I'Vi  s  f.xi-d  tull  up  :•. 
tilin,  as  if  >':!••  int-  inb-d  him  tlie  favmir  t  f 
juiiipiiii:  ofi  !ii<i  h'Md.  N!ii-  d>  •"« :  s!ii'  is  doM  n 
an  I  ep'Mi  bun;  but  J.it-k  ILip!*y  is  int  easily 
(>•  Im'  kniM'ktfl  oif  bis  fi-*!.  Ill*  f.iw  her 
etiiiiiTi:*,  ufiil  in  till"  mo:iii-nt  of  hi  r  I  •:ip  ••prm-j 
ileXteriMialy  olT  thu  »liile  on   the   ruu;;}i   ice. 


Bteadyin:!  himself  by  the  shoulder  of  the  next 
in  the  file,  which  unlucky  follower,  thus  un- 
expectedly checked  in  his  career,  fell  plump 
baekwanis,  knockint?  down  the  rest  of  the 
line  like  a  nest  of  card-houses.  There  is  no 
harm  done;  but  there  they  lie  roariiif*,  kick- 
int;,  sprawiinjr,  in  every  attitude  of  comic  dis- 
tress, whilst  Jack  Kapley  and  May-flowt-r. 
Sole  authors  of  this  calamity,  stand  apart  froia 
the  thrnntTt  fondlin'j,  and  ccHpiettinir,  and  com- 
plimentin^r  each  other,  and  very  visibly  laueh- 
inir.  May  in  her  black  eyes.  Jack  in  hi'»  widf 
clos(*-shut  mrmth,  and  his  w*holc  mni:key«face,  ' 
at  their  comrades'  mischances.  I  think.  Miss 
May,  you  may  as  well  come  up  ag^nin.  and 
leave  Master  Hapley  to  fiuht  your  battles.  ' 
Hi-'ll  jfet  out  of  the  scrape,  lie  is  a  rus:ic  ■ 
wit<^a  sort  of  Hobin  (•o<jdfrlbiw  —  the  sau- 
ciest, i<lle>t,  cleverebt,  best-natund  boy  in  the 
parish;  always  foremost  in  iiiis4*hii'f,  and  al- 
ways ready  to  do  a  pood  turn.  1'he  sa{;es  of 
our  villairu  predict  sad  thini^s  of  Jack  Uaplrv, ' 
so  that  1  am  sometimes  a  little  ashanu'd  to  ' 
coiif«.-ss,  bft'ore  wiw;  peopli*,  that  I  have  a 
lurkinir  predilection  for  him.  (in  common  with 
other  nau^btv  ones),  and  that  I  like  t.i  hear 
him  tiilk  to  May  almost  as  well  as  nhe  dm-s. 

*  Cum«*,  May  !*  and  up  she  sprinj^i  as  licht  as 
a  biril.   The  road  ii  pay  now ;  carts  and  post-  . 
chaisrs,  and  pris  in  red  cloaks,  and,  afar  olT, 
looking  almost  like  a  toy,  the  coach.    It  meets 
us  f.ist  and  s<v^n.     How  much  happirr  the 
walk'Ts  look  than  the  riilers<^es|H'(-ially  the  . 
fro>t-bitten  (THiitleman,  and  the  shivt-rini;  lady 
\iith   tlie  invisible  face,  sole   passcnui-rs  of 
that  comnnstious  machine!     Hooded,  veil* d,  ' 
and  botiii<-t(tl  as  she  is.  one  m'i^s  fr(»ni  hfr  atti- , 
tudti hi>w  miserible  she  would  luok  uncovend. 

Anothf'r  pontl,  and  another  noiiie  of  chtl- 
drt-n.      More  slidlnff  ?     Oh!  no.     This  is  a' 
spurt  of  hitfher  pretension.     Our  pood  iifiph-  ; 
hour,  th*»   lieutrnant,  skatinp,  and   his    oun! 
pretty  little  boys,  and  two  or  thrt>e  other  f>'ur-  . 
y«ar-tdd  «lves,  hkindintf  on  the  brink  in  an  ec*-  ; 
taM*  of  j«iy  and  wonder!     Oh!  what  happy  | 
spirtatorsi     And  what  a  happy  performer! 
Tht'y  ailinirint;,  he  adiiiinti,  wiUi  an  ardour 
and  stnci'rity  never  t  xeitfd  by  all  the  tpud- 
rilles  and  the  spread-eaples  ojf  the  .Sine  and 
the  .Srpeniine.    He  r«*ally  skates  Wi-ll  tb-'Uph. 
and  1  am  plad  I  came  this  way;  f'lr,  with  all 
thr  father's  fei-lintrs  sitting  paily  at  his  bean, 
it  mu!«t  still  pratify  the  pride  ot  tiki II  to  have 
tiiie  H(>«'ct  ttor  at  that  sulitary  pond  who  has 
S(*f'n  skaiiniT  before. 

Now  we  have  re-iched  the  tre«*s, — the  beau- 
tiful trees !  nevi-r  so  bfMiitifi:l  as  t-ixlay. 
iMii'jini-  tbf  f-rfeet  *.(  a  siraii^lit  anil  n-uiilar 
d-u?'if  aviMue  of  Oaks,  ii«:irly  a  mib*  1'M»:», 
.inbin:;  ovi-r  iH-.id,  ami  cU'Sin^  into  pi  r- inc- 
line liVe  the  ro^.f  :inil  columns  *>t  a  ei'.bMir.il, 

•  v»  ry  trie  ami  branch  i  iii*r4:-»tid  wnh  tli»* 
Nr'jlit  aii.l  «f»-l|f.ile  e.'neel.ilhiii  **(  \\'*jtT'tr.*nt, 
wni'.r  and  pun?  a«  snow,  delir.ite  and  dffinid 
as  carved  ivory.     How  beautiful  it  14,  huw 
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uaiform,  how  v«rioii«,  how  filling,  how  sa- ' 
tiftltng  to  ih<^  rye  and  lo  ihe  tninil — above  alK ! 
how  nichnchol y  !    Thcro  \»  a  thrilling  awful- 
iMHa,  mi  itHiffnse  f»^Hini{  of  simple  power  in  j 


fiillow  r»f  a  hlackUinl — a  snd  glutton.  Ho  wmild 
cleiir  the  hoard  in  two  minutes, — nsed  to  tnp 
his  y<5llow  biii  airainsl  Ihe  window  for  mori?. 
How  we  lovod  lh«  fearlf^ss  confidencr>  of  that  I 
fmc,  fmnk-hearled  creature  1     And  »uTi»ly  he 
loved  us,     I  wonder  ihe  practice  is  noi  mort«  | 
gf^ncraJ.  —  ^*  May  !    May!    tt--   !'-    At  ..' ''»  i 
She  lias  frijorhtened  away  the  '  1  , 

on  mv  irtuurination,  and  painting  ^**^^f»     Co- ]  now^  in  her  coaxing  penitence,  i..  .;  | 

»t^_ _.  .1  _  __  I   _tf  ,1.1^   pjg  ^,jj^j^  snow*     "Come,  pretty  May  I  it 

time  to  go  home  V^ 


i 


death. 


1  and  colourless  beauly,  whiuh  faWs  i 
n  likp  the  thought  of  death — death  I 
g^lorious,  and  aniitiiiir,  —  but  <5iill  | ' 
Sculpture  has  nlways  i!io  same  eflfeet 


.  — We  are  now  at  the  end  of  this 

t  avenue,  and  at  the  lop  of  a  sleep 

amence  commanding  a  wide  view  over  four 

ouQLies — a  landseapo  of  anow«     A  deep  lane 

nds  ahruptlv  down  the  hill  ;  a  ra^re  narrow 

art-track,  sinkinjrhet ween  hi^fh  banks  clothed 

lith  fern  and  funte  and  low  broom,  crowned 

rilh   luxuriant   Iwdirerows,  and    famous   for 

Micr  smuli  of  thym*^.     How  lovely 

'^^  are  now — the  tall  weeds  and  the 

jg-5M     i.vid   und   snffened   in  the   hoar  frost, 

lirhtch  ^rinif*^s  ronrul  the  hrifrht  prickly  holly, 

Iche  p«'f'i<nf  r,,ii:,r,.  of  the  bramble,  and  the 

Idittp  f  the  pollard  oaks  I     Oh, 

I  £Kl*  I  veliest  form!     And  there 

^^crry  here  and  iht-re  on  the  holly, 

s  in  iu?  natural  coral*'  ihrou^h  the 

d«l4Caii»  tnicery,  still  a  stray  hip  or  haw  for 

thi!  birds  who  abound  here  slwaya.    The  poor 

birds,  how  tanie  they  are,  how  aadly  tame ! 

Thctm  ifi  the  beamiful  and  rare  crested  wren, 

'  m\ow  of  a  bird,**  aa  White  of  Sel- 

*5  it,  perched  in  the  middle  of  the 

■"  T  ns  it  were  amonirat  the  cold 

!  '  ekinjf.  poor  pretty  thins',  for 

lUK  >v.».M...»  iL  ^vill  not  find*     And  there,  far- 

icr  on,  just  nnder  the  hank,  by  the  slender 

n\^U  whidi  "Still  trickles  between  its  trans- 

^^ar«tnt  fantasii*?  rnarirtn  of  thin  ice,  as  if  it 

Wife  a   t^iiii  of  life,  —  there,  with  a  swifl, 

"  •^,  in  short  low  flights,  the 

,  its  maonificeot  plumage 

irli  t  And  bliKj  tlashinif  in  the  sun,  like 

rii  s  of  some  iropii-'nl  bird.     He  i^^i  come 

itrr  to  ilii*  liiii,    .  hv  the  liiti  «ide, 

:  If  vvhii  !i  e.<  i:  kll  and  slender 

'\   r*  I    I,  ^1  ihsirly  do  the  fan- 

M)H>.^  L^  irlnnd-like  icy  mar^ns 

at*-"!  1     I  r  uir  iitjy  atriiiiiu  heneath.     It  ia  rarely 

ih-*!   one   >cts  the  shy  beauty  tio  close  or  so 

"  '-         I    I'   is  pleasant  to  see  him  in  the 

]ty  of  his  natural  liberty,  the 

'k  at  a  bird.     We  used,  before 

w  lived  in  a  street,  to  fix  a  little  board  out- 

^m  tbe   parlour-window,  and  cover  it  with 

twiil'<*nims    in   the   hard    weather.     It  was 

ifvilv  delightful  to  see  the  pretty  things  come 

lul  feed*  to  conquer  their  ahynesa,  and  do 

awmy   th^ir  mistrust.     First  came  the  more 

•ccbil   tribeii,  ^^  tho  robin  red-hreaAt  and  the 

witft,"  cautiously,  snispicioosly,  pickinflf  tip  a 

mm  oft  the  win^,  with  the  little  keen  briDrht 

cm  fixed  on  the  window;   then  they  would 

iipp  /or  two  pecks;  then  stay  till  they  were 

tgUM*     The  shyer  birds,  tamed  by  their 

ccuttfitet  came  next ;  and  at  last  one  eaucy 


THAW. 

January  Sflth.  —  Wo  have  had   rain,  apd 
snow,  and  frost,  and  rain  a^ain;  four  days  off 
absolute  confinement.     Now  it  is  a  thaw  and  ' 
a  flood  ;  but  our  li<»ht  jjravelly  soil^  and  coun-  \ 
try  boots,  and  country  hardihood,  will  carry, 
us   throuq^h.     W'hat  a  drippinn-,  comfortleaa  | 
day  it  is?  just  like  the  last  days  of  Novcra-| 
her:  no  sun,  no  sky,  prtey  or  blue;  one  low, 
overhan^jiv*'   -^  ^^l-,  di<;mal  cloud,  Hk«  London 
atnoke  :    '  is  ont  coursinij  too,  and 

Lizxy  go;  'U    Nevermind.     Up  the 

hill  ajrain  !  Walk  we  must.  Oh  what  a  wa* 
tery  world  to  look  back  upon  !  Tliaini'S,  Ken- 
net,  Loddon — all  overllowed;  our  famous  town, 
inland  onc<r,  turned  into  a  sort  of  Venice ;  C, 
park  converted  into  an  island ;  ami  the  long 
ran^e  of  meadows  from  B*  to  W,  one  huge 
unnatural  lake,  with  trees  nrowing  out  of  it ! 
Oh  what  a  watery  world  !  —  I  will  look  at  it 
no  longi?r.  I  will' walk  on»  The  road  is  alivo 
avain.  Noise  is  reborn.  Wacroiia  croak,  horses 
plash,  carts  rattle,  and  pattens  paddle  ihrouifh 
the  dirt  with  more  than  their  usual  clink.  The 
common  has  its  old  fine  tints  of  j^reen  and 
brown,  and  its  old  variety  of  inhabitantif. — 
horses,  cowa,  shee)*,  pig's,  and  donkeys.  The 
ponds  are  unfrozen,  except  where  some  mel- 
ancholy piece  of  mehin?  ieo  floats  sullenly 
upon  the  water;  and  cacklinii^  jreese  and  ^af^ 
h  I  in  E^  ducks  have  replaced  the  lieutenant  and 
Jack  Rapley.  The  avenue  is  chill  and  dark, 
the  hedj^es  are  dripping,  the  lanes  knep-de»»p, 
and  all  nature  is  in  a  state  of  **  dissolution 
and  thaw." 


MODERN   ANTIQUES. 

EjuiLV  in  the  present  century  there  lived  in 
the  ancient  town  of  B.  two  complete  aiid  re- 
markable specimens  of  the  ladies  of  eighty 
years  agro  —  ladiis  caned  inwardly  and  otit- 
wardly  in  Addison  and  whah'bonc.  How 
they  had  been  preserved  in  this  entirennu* 
amidst  the  collitiion  and  ridicule  of  a  country 
town,  seemed  as  pu2,r.linjj  a  <|ueslion  as  the 
preservation  of  bees  in  amber,  or  mummies  in 
pyramids,  or  any  other  riddle  that  serves  to 
[amuse  the  naturalist  or  the  antiiiuarian.  Dm 
so  it  waa.  They  were  old  maids  and  sistera^ 
and  eo  alike  in  their  diiference  from  all  otli«f 
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women,  that  thoy  may  be  best  d«*srrib«*d  to- 
irethpr;   any  little   non-rpseinblanco   may  be 

;  noirtJ  nfterwarHs ;  it  wa«  no  more  than  natnre, 
pro«Iifr7il  of  rariety,  would  make  in  two  Ieari>9 
Irom  the  Bame  o^k-tree. 

[  Both,  thrn,  wi're  a^  short  nn  women  well 
rnuld  hi»  without  heinor  rntitUd  to  the  name 
of  dwarf,  or  carri<Mj  about  to  fairR  for  a  show; 
—both  were  mad»*  ron«id«'nib|y  shorter  by  the 
hi^heAt  of  all  hiirh  heeU,  and  the  tallest  of  all 
Lill  raps,  each  of  which  artificial  elevations  I 
was  as  ostrntatiously  conspicnourt  as  the  It'ifs 
and  cover  of  a  pipkin,  ami  nerved  equally  to 
add  to  the  squatnrss  of  the  real  machine  :  both 
were  lean,  >%riiikled,  withered,  and  old;  both 
enveloped   their  aged  penions  in   the  richest 

J  filkn,  displayed  over  l.irir«^  hoops,  and  stays 
the  tiirhtest  and  stiifest  that  ever  pinched  in  a 
beauty  of  JJeorjfe  the  Second's  reiirn.  'Hie 
eown  was  uf  that  make  formerly,  1  believe, 
called  a  sjcque,  and  of  a  pattern  so  enonnous, 

.  that  one   flower  with  its   stalk   and   leaves, 

I  would  nearly  cover  the  three  quarters  of  a 
yard  in  lenfrth,  of  which  the  tail  mitjiit,  at  a 

,  moderate  computation,  consist.  ( )ver  this  they 
won?  a  jforijeouHly  lifjuretl  apron,  whose  flour-  . 
i^hintj  white  embroidrry  vied  in  »«i*e  with  the  ' 
plants  on  the  robe;  a  snowy  muslin  necker- 
chief, rigidly  pinned  down :  and  over  that  a 
black  lac<j  tippet  of  the  same  shape,  partintf 

•  at  the  middle,  to  display  a  qrey  breast-knoL 
I  The  riband  of  uhich  this  last  dtH^onition  was 
:  eompoiied,  was  Qt  nerally  of  the  same  hue  with 
.  that  which  adorned  the  towering  lap|HU*>d  cap. 

a   sort  of  poppy  colour,  wliich  they  called 

Pompailour.  The  sh'eves  were  cut  off  below 
■  the  elbows  with  triple  niffles  of  portentous 

length.  Urown  leather  mittens,  with  peaks 
,  tunird  back,  and  lined  uiih  blue  satin,  and 
j  a  variety  of  tall  rings  in  an  (nld,  out-of-f  ishion 
.  variety  of  enamelling,  and  figures  of  hair, 
;  completed  the  d(^or.iti<>n  of  their  hands  and 
,  anus.  The  carriage  of  theM»  us«*ful  members 
I  was  at  Iv'.i^t  equally  singular;  they  had  udapt- 
^  ed  tbenisi-lvfs  in  a  very  rttnarkable  manner 

to  the  little  taper  wasp-like  point  in  which  the 

•  waist  ended,  to  which  the  ♦•Ibows,  ruflle  and 
all,  adheriM  as  closi-ly  as  if  they  had  bem 
^lue<l,  whilst  the  ringeil  and  mittened  hafid.^, 
uhen  not  employ«'d  in  knitting,  were  cro^«i«'<l 
sahier-wise,  in  Iront  of  the  apron.     The  c.ther 

,  termination  of  their  figure  was  adorned  with 
black  stulf  shoes,  very  peake<),  with  points 
upwanis,  and  maHsive  silver  buckler.  Tliiir 
walking  costume  was  in  winter,  a  black  silk 
cloak,  lined  with  rabbit-skms,  niih  holt*^  tor 
I  tiie  amis;  in  summer,  another  tippet  and  a 
;  calash, —  no  bonnet  could  hold  the  turreted 
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^  rap.  Tlieir  motioD  out  of  doors  was  inde- 
j  srribable ;  it  most  nearW  rt^^mbled  sailing. 
I  Tlif'v  seemed  influenced  by  the  wind  in  a  way 
I  inculeoul  to  no  moving  thing,  except  a  ship 
I  or  a  shuttlecock ;  and,  indeed,  one  boisterous 
j  blowing  uight,  about  the  equinoi,  when  stand- 
.  wz  on  some  high  stone  steps,  waiting  f(ir  a 


carriage  to  take  her  home  from  a  part)',  the 
wind  did  catch  one  of  them,  and,  but  for  the 
intervention  of  a  tall  footman,  who  seixed  her 
as  one  would  seize  a  fly-<iway  umbrella,  and 
held  her  down  by  main  force,  the  poor  little 
ladv  would  have  been  carried  up  like  an  air- 
balloon.  Her  feelings  must  have  been  pretty 
much  similar  to  those  of  Gulliver  in  Brr»bdig- 
nag,  when  flown  away  with  by  the  eagle. 
Half  a  minute  later,  and  she  was  gone. 

So  far  they  were  exact  counterparts.  The 
chief  variation  lay  in  the  face.  Amidst  the 
general  hue  of  age  and  wrinkles,  you  could 
just  distinguish  that  Mrs.  Thef>do^ia  had  bet»n 
brown,  and  .Mrs.  Frances  fair.  Tliere  was  a 
yellow  shine  here  and  there  amongst  the  white 
hairs,  curiously  rolled  over  a  cushion  high 
above  the  forehead,  that  told  of  F'anny's  golden 
locks  :  whilst  the  purely  grey  rouleau  of  Mrs. 
Theodosia  showed  its  mixture  of  black  and 
white  still  plainer.  Mrs.  Frances,  t.>o,  had 
the  blue  eye,  with  a  langhing  light,  which  so 
often  ri'tiiins  its  flash  to  extreme  age;  whilst 
Mrs.  Theo<losia's  orbs,  bright  no  longer,  had 
once  been  hazel.  Mrs.  Theodosia's  aquiline 
nose,  and  long  sociable  chin,  evinced  that  dis- 
position to  inwt  which  is  commonly  known 
bv  the  name  of  a  pair  of  nut-crackers ;  Mrs. 
h^ranees*  f(*atures,  on  the  other  hand,  were 
rather  terse  and  sharp.  Still  there  was  in 
spit"  r»f  these  material  ditferences,  that  look 
of  kindn-d,  tiiat  inexplicable  and  indetinable 
family  likeness,  which  is  so  fn^uently  found 
in  sisters;  greatly  incrt*ased  in  the  pr«^ent 
case  by  a  sinnlaritv  in  the  voice  that  was 
quite  startling.  Both  tongues  were  quick  and 
clear,  and  high  and  rattling,  to  a  degree  that 
Sf'emed  rather  to  belong  to  machinery  than  to 
human  articulation;  and  when  welcr'ines  and 
how-d'ye  dos  were  ponring  both  at  once  on 
either  side,  a  stringer  was  apt  to  gaxe  in  lu- 
dicrous perplexity,  as  if  beset  by  a  ventrilo- 
quist, or  haunted  by  strange  echoes.  When 
the  immediate  cackle  flStiiled,  they  were 
e-asily  distinguished.  BIrt.  Theodosia  was 
good,  and  kind,  and  fiospitable,  and  social; 
Mrs.  Frances  was  all  that,  and  was  b«*sidefl 
shrewd,  and  clever,  and  literary,  lo  a  degree 
not  very  common  in  her  day,  though  not  ap- 
proaching to  the  pitch  of  a  blue-stocking  lady 
of  the  pn>ftent.  Accident  was  partly  the 
cause  of  this  unusual  love  of  letters.  They 
had  known  Bichanison  ;  had  b<-en  admitted 
among>t  hfs  flower-g-.irden  of  young  ladies ; 
and  still  talked  familiarly  of  Mins  Highmore, 
Mi^s  Fielding,  Mis«  Collier,  and  Miss  .Mulso, 
—  they  had  never  learned  to  call  her  Mrs. 
C^hapone.  Latterly  the  lanie  had  been  re- 
newal and  quickened,  by  their  having  the 
hom'ur  o(  a  «iistant  n-latiouship  to  one  of  the 
most  aini<tbl(>  and  unfertunate  of  nuMirrn  pc»t*tt. 
So  Mrs.  Fr.ii>ces  htudii*<l  n^vfls  and  poetry, 
in  addition  to  her  sister*s  sermonh  and  cookery 
book 4;  though  Tasshe  Uhed  to  boast)  iftithout 
doiag  a  stitch  the  less  knitting,  or  pUyiof  » 
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r  in  the  course  of  the  year, 
<  I  kjpaiions  were  those  of  other 

napfiil  oid  indws  ;  superintending  the  endoweti 
gIrU'  fchonl  of  the  town  with  a  vigilance  and 
a  Jmlotjsy  of  ahiiaes  that  might  have  done 
h'*n<^«vf  to  Mr,  Hutne ;  tnkinqf  an  active  part 
.  tre  private  charities,  donations  of 
nicoats,  or  the  lonu  of  hnby-things ; 
ti*utn^  in  a  qtiiet  way;  and  going  to  church 
wheni^'vrr  the  church-«loor  was  opwn, 

Ti.\'  ihode  was  a  dwellinpf  ancient  and 
,  like  themselves,  thai  looked  as 
..  ,  ;.f  Tor  undorgone  the  si  igfhtest  varia- 
tion, inside  or  ont^  since  they  had  been  born 
in  it.  The  rooms  were  many,  low,  and  small  \ 
full  of  little  windows  with  little  panes,  and 
Mmtteys  stuck  perversely  in  the  corners, 
faruiture  was  exactly  to  correspond ; 
patches  of  carpets  in  the  middle  of  the 
ry ,  dry-ruhhed  ttoorsi ;  tables  and  chairs 
«f  ffljihogBny,  black  with  age,  but  exceedingly 
id  hriffht ;  and  Japan  cabinets  and  old 
which  Sir,  Beck  ford  mio:bt  have  en- 

-■ -s  which  had  either  never  gone 

r  had  come  in  ag?iin.   The  gar- 
den '  fitl,  and  beautifully  placed  ;  a 
•nif  -                  -*  descending  to  rich  and  finely 
ttmh*                  mws,  through  which  the  slow 
mmiiticent  'i'hames  rolled  under  the  chalky 
law  ot   ihe   pretty  village  of   C,      It  was 
boiinde^l  on  one  side  hy  the  remains  of  an  old 
,  the  end  wall  of  a  chnpel  with  a  Gothic 
n  tracery  in  high  nreservtilion, 
lace.     It  was  full  too  of  old- 
hfij  uonible  flowers,  jessamine,  honey- 
iockle*  a.nd    the  hirrh-scented   fraxinella ;    J 
ii©v*T  »aw  that  delicious  plant  in  such  pro- 
fuatc»n.     The  ^rden  walks  were  almost  as 
tmocth  ns  the  floors,  thanks  to  the  two  assi- 
dttouv  serving  maidcn<i  (nothing  like  a  man- 
wfvaiu  ever  entered  this  maidenly  abode)  who 
it.     One,  the  under  damsel,  was  a 
;'[>ing  country  wench,  changed  from 
to  time  as  it  happened  ;  the  other  was 
jiuch  a  fixture  as  her  mistresses.     She  had 
1  with  them  for  forty  years,  and,  except 
:    1.  .1  twice  as  big  and  twice  as  tall,  might 
'd  for  another  sister.    She  wore  their 
I  If?  two  just  made  her  one,)  capSt 
I  aprons;  talked  with  their  voices 
il Irenes;  ffjilowed  them  to  church, 
'       id  marlcet;  scolded  ihe  school- 
,         i}  the  children  their  catechism  ; 
r     I  petticoats^  and  knit  stockings 
"  '   '4ire  away.     Never  was  so  complete  an 
'    irp  of  assimilation !   She  had  even  be- 
thera  in  face* 

'A  brother  who  resided  at  a  beautiful 
icrhood,  and  being  to  all 
^  of  the  patrician  order, 
tbcir  vmicrs  w»?re  very  select,  and  rather 
morp  from  the  country  than  the  town.  Six 
felUIB^  thid  general  number,  —  one  table  —  a 
ahhwj  or  a  pool — seldom  more.  As  the  only 
cibiM  of  1  very  li&voiirite  friend,  I  used,  during 
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,  the  holidays,  to  be  admitted  as  a  supernume- 
rary; at  first  out  of  compliment  to  mamma; 
Iritterly  1  etood  on  tny  own  merits.  1  w*a9 
found  to  be  a  quiet  littk^  girl;  an  excellent 
hander  of  muffins  and  cakes ;  a  connoisseur 
in  green  tea;  an  amateur  of  quadrille  —  the 

j  raoat  entertaining  of  all  games  to  a  looker- 
on  ;  and,  lastly  and  chiefly,  a  great  lover  and 
admirer  of  certain  books,  which  filled  two 
little  shelve®  at  cross-comers  with  the  chim- 
ney— namely,  that  volume  of  Cowper's  Poems 
which  contained  John  Gilpin,  and  the  whole 
seven  volumes  of  Sir  Charles  Graudison, 
With  what  delight  I  used  to  take  down  those 
dear  books  !  It  was  an  old  edition  ;  perhaps 
that  very  first  edition  which,  as  Mrs.  Darhauld 
says,  the  fine  ladies  used  to  hold  up  to  one 
another  at  Ranelagh, — and  adorned  with  prints 
not  certainly  of  the  liisfhesi  merit  as  worits  of 
art,  but  which  served  exceedingly  to  realise 
the  story,  and  to  make  us,  as  it  w^ere,  persoft- 
ally  acquainted  with  the  characters.  The 
costume  was  prettv  mucli  that  of  my  worthy 
hostesses,  especially  that  of  the  two  Miss 
Selhys ;  there  was  even  in  Miss  Nancy's  f>»ce  a 
certain  likeness  to  Mrs.  Frances  *  I  remember  I 
used  to  wonder  whether  she  carried  her  elbows 
in  the  same  way.  How  1  read  and  believed, 
tmd  believed  and  read ;  a4id  liked  lady  G. 
though  1  thought  her  naughty  ;  and  gave  all 
my  wishes  to  Harriet,  though  I  thought  her 
silly  ;  and  loved  Kmtly  with  my  whole  heart ! 
Clementina  I  did  not  quit©  understand ;  nor 
(I  am  half  afraid  to  «ay  so)  do  1  now;  nod 
Sir  Charles  I  positively  dii^liked.  He  was 
the  only  thing  m  the  book  that  1  disbelieved. 
Itiose  bowings  seemed  incredible*  At  last, 
however,  I  extended  my  faith  even  to  him; 
partly  influenced  by  the  irrefeistibility  of  the 
author,  partly  by  the  appearance  of  a  real 
living  benu,  who  in  the  matter  of  bowing 
inigbt  alraofet  have  competed  with  Sir  Charles 
himself.  This  beau  was  no  other  than  llie 
town  member,  who,  with  hi  a  brother,  was, 
when  in  the  country,  the  constant  attendant 
at  these  chosen  parlies. 

Our  member  was  a  man  of  seventy,  or 
thereabout,  hut  wonderfully  youn  '  '  , 
and  well-preserved.    It  was  said,  in  i 

no  fading  belle  was  belter  versed  iti  to-^uhlilt  i 
secrets,  or  more  arduously  devoted  to   the 
duties  of  the  toilet.     Fresh,  upright,  unwrio-! 
k led,  pearly- teethed,  and  point-device  in  his 
accoutrements,  he  might  have  passed  for  fifty, 
— and  doubtless  often  did  pass  for  eucli  when 
apart  from  his  old-looking  younger  brother, 
who,   tall,   lanky,  shambling,   long-visaged,  | 
and  loosely  dressed,  gave  a  very  vivid  idea  t 
of  Don  Quixote  when  stripped  of  his  armour.  | 
Never  was  so  consummate  a  courtier  as  our  i 
member!     Of  good  family  and  small  fortune, 
he  had  early  in  life  been  seized  with  the  de- 
sire of  representing  the  town   in   which   he 
resided ;  and  canvassing,   sheer  canvassing, 
without   eloquenee,   wiUiout  t&lent,   without 
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bribery,  bad  brou|3^ht  bim  in  and  kepi  him  in. 
There  his  ambition  stopped.  To  be  a  mem- 
ber of  parliament  was  with  him  not  the  means 
but  the  end  of  adrancement.  For  forty  years 
he  representcHl  an  inde|>endeni  borough,  and, 
thouj^h  reinilarly  voting  with  every  successive 
ministry,  was,  at  the  end  of  his  career,  as 
poor  as  when  he  began.  lie  never  sold  him- 
self, or  stood  suspected  of  sellinf^  himself — 
perhaps  he  might  sometimes  give  himself 
away.  But  t)iat  he  could  not  help.  It  was 
almost  impossible  for  him  to  say  No  to  any 
body,— <|uite  so  to  a  minister,  or  a  constituent, 
or  a  constituent's  wife  or  daughter.  So  he 
passed  bowing  and  smiling  through  the  world, 
the  most  disinterested  of  courtiers,  the  most 
subservient  o(  upright  men,  with  little  other 
annoyance  than  a  septennial  alarm — for  some- 
times an  opposition  was  threatened,  and  some-  \ 
times  it  came ;  but  then  he  went  through  a 
double  course  of  smirks  and  hand-shakings,  I 
and  all  was  well  again.  The  great  grievance 
of  his  life  must  have  been  the  limitation  in 
the  number  of  franks.  His  apologies,  when 
he  hap|>eued  to  be  full,  were  such  as  a  man 
would  make  for  a  great  fault ;  his  lamenta- 
tions, such  as  might  become  a  great  misfor- 
tune. Of  course  there  was  something  ludi- 
crous in  his  courtliness,  but  it  was  not  con- 
temptible; it  only  wanted  to  be  obviously  dis- 
interested to  become  respectable.  The  ex- 
pression might  be  exaggerated  ;  but  the  feel- 
mg  was  real.  He  was  always  ready  to  show 
kindness,  to  the  utmost  of  his  power,  to  any 
human  being.  He  would  have  been  just  as 
civil  and  supple  if  he  had  not  been  M.  P.  It 
was  his  vocation.     He  could  not  help  it.  i 

This  excellent  person  was  an  old  bachelor; ; 
And  there  was  a  rumour,  some  forty  or  fifty 
years  old,  that  in  the  days  of  their  bloom, ' 
there  had  been  a  little  love  atfair,  an  attach- 
ment, some  even  said  an  engagement,  how , 
broken  none  could  tell,  between  him  and  Mrs. ; 
Frances.    Certain  it  is,  that  there  were  symp- ' 
toms  of  flirtation  still.     His  courtesy,  always 
gallant  to  every  female,  had  something  more 
real  and  more  tender  towards  ''  Fanny,**  as  he  * 
was  wont  to  call  her;  and  Fanny, on  her  Mde, 
was  at  conscious  as  heart  could  desire.     She 
blushed  and  bri<lled ;  fidgeted  with  her  mit- 
tens or  her  apron;  flirted  a  fun  nearly  as  tall 
as  herself,  and  held  her  h»*ad  on  one  side  with 
that  peculiar  air  which  I  have  noU'd  in  the 
shyer  birds,  and  ladii^s  in  love.     She  mancRu- 
vrcd   to  get  bim  next  her  ut  the  tea-table; 
liked  to  be  his  partner  at  whist ;  loved  to  t4ilk 
of  him  in  his  absence ;  knew  to  an  hour  the 
time  of  Jiis  return;  and  did  not  dislike  a  little 
gentle  raillery  on  the  subject  —  even  1  —  Hut, 
traitrt^ss  to  my  sex,  how  can  I  jest  with  such 
feelings  1     Kather  let  me  sigh  over  the  world  , 
of  woe,  that  in  fifty  yean  of  hopeless  con- 
stancy must  have  passed  through  that  maiden 
heart !     The  timiu  hope  ;  the  sickening  sus- 
pense ;  the  slow,  slow  fear ;  the  bitter  disap- 


pointment ;  the  powerless  anger ;  the  relent- 1 
mg ;  the  forgiveness ;  and  then  again,  that  in-  I 
terest,  kinder,  truer,  more  unchanging  than  | 
friendship,  that  lingering  woman's  love  —  Oh  | 
how  can  I  jest  over  such  feelings !     They  are 
passed  awav  —  for  she  is  gone,  and  he  —  but 
they  clung  by  her  to  the  last,  and  ceased  oblj 
in  death. 


A    GREAT   FARM-HOUSE. 

Thcsk  are  bad  times  for  fanners.  I  am 
sorry  for  it.  Independently  of  all  questions 
of  policy,  as  a  mere  matter  of  taste  and  of  old 
association,  it  was  a  fine  thing  to  witness  the 
hearty  hospitality,  and  to  think  of  the  social 
happiness  of  a  great  farm-house.  No  situa- 
tion in  life  seemed  so  richly  privileged ;  none 
had  so  much  power  for  good  and  so  little  for 
evil ;  it  seemed  a  place  where  pride  could  not 
live,  and  poverty  could  not  enter.  These 
thoughts  pressed  on  my  mind  the  other  day, 
in  passing  the  green  shelten^  lane,  overhung 
with  trees  like  an  avenue,  that  leads  to  the 
great  farm  at  M.,  where  ten  or  twelve  years 
ago,  I  used  to  spend  so  many  pleasant  days. 
I  could  not  help  advancing  a  few  paces  up  the 
lane,  and  then  turning  to  lean  over  the  gate, 
seemingly  gazing  on  the  rich  undulating  val- 
ley, crowned  with  woody  hills,  which,  as  1 
stood  under  the  dark  and  shady  arch,  lay 
bathed  in  the  sunshine  before  me,  but  really 
absorbed  in  thoughts  of  other  times,  in  recol- 
lections of  the  old  delights  of  that  delightful 
place,  and  of  the  admirable  qualities  of  its 
owners.  How  often  1  had  opened  that  gste, 
and  how  gaily  —  certain  of  meeting  a  smiling 
welcome  —  and  what  a  picture  of  comfort  it 
was! 

Passing  up  the  lane,  we  used  first  to  en- 
counter a  thick  solid  suburb  of  ricks,  of  all 
sorts,  shapes,  and  dimensions.  Then  caroe 
the  farm,  like  a  town;  a  magnificent  series 
of  buildings,  stables,  cart-houses,  cow-houses, 
granaries  and  barns,  that  might  hold  half  the 
corn  of  the  parish,  placed  at  angles  towards 
each  other,  and  mixed  with  smaller  habita- 
tions for  pigs,  dogs,  and  poultry.  They 
formed,  together  with  the  old  substantial  farm- 
house, a  sort  of  amphitheatre,  looking  over  a 
beautiful  meadow,  which  swept  greenly  and 
abruptly  down  into  fertile  enclosures,  richly 
set  with  hedge-row  timber,  oak,  and  ash,  and 
elm.  Both  the  meadow  and  the  farm-yard 
swarmed  with  inhabitants  of  the  earth  and  of 
the  air;  horses,  oxen,  cows,  calves,  heifers, 
sheep,  and  pigs;  beautiful  greyhounds,  all 
manner  of  poultry,  a  tame  goat,  and  a  pet 
donkey. 

The  master  of  this  land  of  plenty  was  well 
fitted  to  preside  over  it ;  a  thick,  stout  man, 
of  middle  height,  and  middle  age,  with  a 


healthy*  nitl4y,  equarc  face,  all  alive  willi  in- 
ice  and  gtM>d-liiimo«r.    There  was  a  I 
jest  in  his  eye,  and  a  smile  about  the 
i^(  his  firmly-cloaed   lips,  that  gave  , 
«f  gooil-telLuw^hip,    His  voice  was 
h  to  have  hailed  a  ship  at  sea,  I 
-      ■   lire  of  a  speak ingr-trumpel^  1 
'i  round  in  iu  tones,  and 
...^  r.  .,a;i,.I)!y  with  bis  blutf,  jovial 
\{e  wore  his  dark  shining  hair  combed 
jht  over  his  forehead,  and  had  a  trick, 
when  particularly  merry,  of  atrokintr  it  down 
with  hia  hand.    The  moment  his  right  band 
•^proftcbfid  his  head,  out  Hew  a  jest. 

Besirje^  hi"!  own  great  furm,  the  business 
of  ^^  ^'<i  to  go  on  like  machinery,  al- 

w«)  ;irosperous,  and  unfailing'  —  be- 

»idvs  ihis  vHi't  two  or  three  constant  steward* 
fthips,  and  a  perpetual  ;s accession  of  arbitra- 
tions, in  which,  -such  \vm  the  iofluence  of  his  : 
iicute«ness,  his  UMnpor,  and  his  sturdy  justice,  I 
jt.  ,t  t...  ,L  ,-    vOoft  named  by  both  parties,  and  I 
Jone, — in  addition  to  these  oc-  ( 
.as  a  sort  of  standing  overseer 
\en;  he  ruled  his  own  hamlet 
■  monarch,  and  took  a  prime 
re   in   the   government   of  the 

I.  >  which  it  was  attached;  and 
D'iu}  of  the  L^tiJtlemen,  who»e  estates  he  raa- 
natfv'd,  hi'iu^  the  independent  member  for  an 
!i,  he  had  every  now  and 
lection  on  his  shoulders. 
mn  discompose  him.    He  had 
to  receive  his  friends  at  home, 
1  abroad^  to  take  journeys  to 
kid  excursions  to  the  sea-side; 
1^1  in  pleasure  as  in  business, 
iht  being  happy  and  making  happy 
L   the  purpose  of  his  life  as  getting 
I  iich.     His   ^reat  amusement  was   coursing. 
I  H^  k*»f>t  several  brace  of  capital  greyhounds, 
flooded,  that  I  remtimber  when  five 
were  confined  in  five  different  ken- 
i  of  their  ferocity.   The^ greatest 
i«T8  once  called  a  ffreyhound, 
'     vi   beauty  in  perpetual  motion." 
J's  large  dog^  were  a  fine  illuatra- 

.  i;s  remark.    His  old  dog,  Hector,  for 

I  instance,  ft^T  which  he  refused  a  hundred  gui- 

I  iiisa^,*— wliat  a  superb  dog  was  Hector  I  — a 

1  model  of  grace  and  symineiry,  necked  and 

''  cieeted  like  an  Arabian,  and  bearing  himself 

■  with  a  staieliness  and  gallantry  that  showed 

'  V3mi*  •*  eonscience  of  his  worth."     He  was 

Hi  dog  I  ever  saw ;  but  so  finely  pro- 

K   that    the  most  determined   fanlt- 

I  iindrr  could  call  him  neither  too  long  nor  too 

beaiiry.     There  was  not  an  inch  too  much  of 

;  liim.     His  colour  was  the  purest  white,  en- 

I  tafctjr  unspottedi  except   that  his  head  was 

•  .  ^  f^milarly  and  richly  marked  with  black. 

18  eertainly  a  perfect  beauty.     But 

l»iiehes,  on  which  his  master  piqued 

hititH^li  HttH  more,  were  not,  in  my  poor  judg- 

laMit,  6o  admirable.     They  were  pretty  liule 


round,  graceful  thini^s,  sleek  and  glossy,  and 
for  the  most  part  milk-white,  with  the  small- 
est heads,  and  the  most  dove-like  eyes  ttiat 
were  ever  seen.  There  was  a  peculiar  sort 
of  innocent  beauty  about  Ihem,  like  that  of  a 
roly-poly  child.  They  were  as  gentle  as 
lambs  too:  all  the  evil  spirit  of  the  family 
evaporated  in  the  genilemen,  Btit,  to  my 
thinking,  these  pretty  creatures  wer  •'''*'-  ♦  r 
the  parlour  than  the  field.    They  \v> 

certainly,  excellently  loined,  cat-lj ,  .-..i 

chested  like  a  war-horse;  but  there  was  n 
want  of  length  about  them  —  a  want  of  room, 
as  the  coursers  say ;  something  a  little,  a  very 
little  inclining  to  the  clumsy  ;  a  dumpiness,  a 
pointer-look.  They  went  otT  like  an  arrow 
from  the  bow  ;  for  the  first  hundred  yards  no- 
thing could  ^nd  against  them;  then  they 
began  to  flag,  to  find  their  weight  too  much 
for  their  speed,  and  to  lose  ground  from  the 
shortness  of  the  stroke.  U|>-hlll,  however, 
they  were  capital.  There  their  compactness 
to  lei.  They  turned  with  the  hare,  and  lost 
nfniher  wind  nor  way  in  the  sharpest  ascent* 
1  shall  never  forget  one  single-handed  course 
of  our  good  fnend^s  favourite  little  bitch 
Helen,  on  W.  hill.  All  the  coursers  were  in 
the  valley  below,  looking  up  to  the  hill-side 
as  on  a  moving  picture.  1  suppoBe  she  turned 
the  hare  twenty  times  on  a  piece  of  green- 
sward not  much  bigger  than  an  acre,  and  aa 
steep  as  the  roof  of  a  house.  It  was  an  old 
hare,  a  famous  hare,  one  that  had  baffled  half 
the  dogs  in  the  county ;  but  she  killed  him  ; 
and  then,  though  almost  as  large  as  herself, 
took  it  up  in  her  mouth,  brought  it  to  her  mas- 
ter, and  laid  it  down  at  his  feet.  Oh  how 
pleased  he  was !  and  what  a  pleasure  it  was 
to  see  his  triumph  I  He  did  not  always  find 
W.  hill  so  fortunate.  It  is  a  high  steep  hill, 
of  a  conical  shape,  encircled  by  a  mountain 
road  winding-  up  to  the  sammit  like  a  cork- 
screw,-—  a  deep  road  dug  out  of  the  chalk, 
and  fenced  by  high  mounds  on  either  side- 
The  hares  always  make  for  this  hollow  way, 
aa  it  is  called,  because  it  is  too  wide  for  a 
leap,  and  the  dogs  lose  much  lime  in  mount- 
ing and  descending  the  sharp  acclivities.  Very 
eager  do^  however,  will  sometimes  dare  the 
leap,  and  two  of  our  good  friend^a  favourite 
CTTeyhounds  perished  in  the  attempt  in  two 
following  years.  They  wore  found  dead  in 
the  hollow  way.  After  this  he  took  a  dislike 
to  distant  coursing  meetings,  and  sported 
chiefly  on  his  own  beautiful  farm. 

His  wife  was  like  her  husband,  with  a  dif- 
ference, as  they  say  in  heraldry.  Like  him 
in  looks,  only  thinner  and  paler;  like  him  in 
voice  and  phrase,  only  not  so  loud  ;  like  him 
in  merriment  and  good-humour ;  like  him  in 
her  talent  of  welcoming  and  making  happy, 
and  being  kind  ;  like  him  in  cherishing  an 
abundance  of  pets,  and  in  getting  through  with 
marvellous  facility  an  astounding  quantity  of 
business  and  pleasure.     Perhaps  the  quality 
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in   which   they  rewmbled   each   other  roost 

completely,  w^b  the  happy  ease  and  serenity 

of  behaviour,  so  seldom  found  amongst  peo- 

;e  of  the  middle  rank,  who  have  usually  a 

it  manner  and  a  worst,  and  whose  best 
(that  is,  the  studied,  the  company  manner)  is 
so  Tery  much  the  worst.  She  was  frankness 
itself;  entirely  free  from  prickly  defiance,  or 
bristling  self-love.  She  never  took  offence  or 
gave  it ;  never  thought  of  herself  or  of  what 
others  would  think  of  her;  had  never  been 
afflicted  with  the  l>e8etting  sins  of  her  station, 
a  dread  of  tlic  vulgar,  or  an  aspiration  after 
the  genteel.  Those  **  words  of  fear"  had 
never  disturbed  her  delightful  heartiness. 

Her  pets  were  her  rows,  her  poultry,  her 
bees,  and  her  flowers ;  chiefly  her  poultry, 
almost  as  numerous  as  the  bees,^nd  as  various 
as  the  flowers.  The  farm-yard  swarmed  with 
peacocks,  turkeys,  geese,  tame  and  wild-<luck9, 
fowls,  guinea-hens,  and  pigeons;  besides  a 
brood  or  two  of  favourite  bantams  in  the  green 
court  before  the  door,  with  a  little  ridiculous 
strutter  of  a  cock  at  their  head,  who  imitated 
the  magnificent  demeanour  of  the  great  Tom 
of  thn  barn-yard,  just  as  Tom  in  his  turn 
copied  the  fierce  bearing  of  that  warlike  and 
terrible  bipe<l  the  he-turkey.  I  am  the  least 
in  the  world  afraid  of  a  turkey-cock,  and  used 
to  steer  clear  of  the  turkery  as  o^en  as  I 
could.  Commend  me  to  the  peaceable  vanity 
of  that  jewel  of  a  bird  the  peacock,  sweeping 
his  gorgeous  tail  along  the  grass,  or  dropping 
it  gracefully  from  some  low-boughed  tree, 
whilst  he  turns  round  his  crested  head  with 
the  air  of  a  birth-day  belle,  to  see  who  ad- 
mires him.  What  a  glorious  creature  it  is  ! 
How  thoroughly  content  with  himself  and 
with  all  the  world  ! 

Next  to  her  poultry  our  good  farmer^s  wife 
loved  her  flower-garden ;  and  indeed  it  was 
of  the  very  first  water,  the  only  thing  about 
the  place  that  was  fine.  She  was  a  real  genu- 
ine florist;  valued  pinks,  tulips,  and  auriculas, 
for  certain  qualities  of  shape  and  colour,  with 
which  beauty  had  nothing  to  do;  prt^ferred 
black  ranunculuses,  and  gave  into  all  those 
obliquities  of  a  tnplt*d  refined  taste  by  which 
the  profeMed  florist  contrives  to  keep  pace 
with  the  vagaries  of  the  bibliomaniac.  Of 
all  odd  fashions,  that  of  dark,  gloomy,  dingy 
flowers,  appears  to  me  the  oddest.  ^  our  true 
connoi$$ettr  now,  shall  prefer  a  deep  puce  hol- 
lyhock, to  the  gay  pink  blossoms  which  clus- 
ter around  that  splendid  plant  like  a  pyramid 
of  roses.  So  did  she.  The  nomenclature  of 
her  garden  was  more  distressing  still.  One 
is  never  thoroughly  sociable  with  flowers  till 
they  are  natural iied  as  it  were,  christened, 
provided  with  decent,  homely,  well-wearing 
Kngltsh  names.  Now  her  planu  had  all  sorto 
of  heathenish  appellations,  which,^-no  offence 
to  her  lemming, — always  sounded  wrong.  1 
liked  the  bees*  garden  best ;  the  plot  of  ground 
inuoediately   round  their  hives,  filled   with 


common  flowers  for  their  use,  and  literally 
••  redolent  of  sweets."  Bees  are  insects  or 
great  taste  in  every  way,  and  seem  often  to 
select  for  beauty  as  much  as  for  flavour.  They 
have  a  better  eye  for  colour  than  the  florist. 
The  butterfly  is  also  a  dilettante,  Kover  though 
he  be,  he  generally  prefers  the  blossoms  th«t 
become  him  best.  What  a  pretty  picture  it 
is,  in  a  sunshiny  autumn  dav,  to  see  a  bright 
spotted  butterfly,  made  up  of  gold  and  purple 
and  splendid  brown,  swinging  on  the  rich 
flower  of  the  china  aster  ! 

To  come  back  to  our  farm.  W^ithin  doort 
every  thing  went  as  well  as  without.  There 
were  no  fine  misses  sitting  before  the  piano, 
and  mixing  the  alloy  of  their  new-fangled 
tinsel  with  the  old  sterling  metal;  nothinjp 
but  an  only  son  excellentljr  brought  up,  a  fair 
slim  youtli,  whose  extraordmary  and  somewhat 
pensive  elegance  of  mind  and  manner  was 
thrown  into  fine  relief  by  his  father*s  load 
hilarity,  and  harmonized  delightfully  with 
the  smiling  kindness  of  his  mother.  His 
Spensers  and  Thomsons,  too,  looked  well 
amongst  the  hyacinths  and  geraniums  that 
filled  the  windows  of  the  little  snug  room 
in  which  they  usually  sate ;  a  sort  of  aAer^ 
thought,  built  at  an  angle  from  the  hoose, 
and  looking  into  the  fann-yard.  It  was  closely 
packed  with  favourite  arm-chairs,  favourite 
sofan,  favourite  tables,  and  a  side-board  deco- 
rated with  the  prize-cnps  and  collars  of  the 
greyhounds,  and  generally  loaded  with  sub- 
stantial work-baskets,  jars  of  flowers,  great 
pyramids  of  home-made  cakes,  and  sparkling 
bottles  of  gooseberr}'-wine,  famous  all  over 
the  country.  The  walls  were  covered  with 
portraits  of  half  a  dozen  greyhounds,  a  brace 
of  spaniels,  as  large  as  life,  an  old  pony,  and 
the  master  and  mistress  of  the  house  in  half- 
length.  She  as  unlike  as  possible,  prim, 
mincing,  delicate,  in  lace  and  satin ;  he  so 
staringly  and  ridiculously  like,  that  when  the 
picture  fixed  its  good-humoured  eyes  apoo 
you  as  you  entered  the  room,  you  were  almost 
tempted  to  say  —  how  d*ye  do  I  —  Alas !  the 

B>rtraits  are  now  gone,  and  the  originals, 
eath  and  distance  have  despoiled  that  plea- 
sant home.  The  garden  has  lost  its  ■roiling 
roistress  ;  the  gn^yhounds  their  kind  master; 
and  new  people,  new  manners,  and  new  caret, 
have  taken  possession  of  the  old  abode  of 
peace  and  plenty — the  great  farm-boase. 


LrCY. 


About  a  twelvemnnth  ago  we  had  the  mi»- 
fortune  to  lose  a  very  faithful  and  favourite 
feroale  servant ;  one  who  has  spoiled  as  for 
all  others.  N(»body  can  expect  to  roeet  with 
two  Luciea.  We  all  loved  Lucy — poor  Lucy !  j 
She  did  not  die— she  only  married  ;  bat  we  \ 
were  so  sorry  to  pirt  with  her«  that  ber  wed- 1 


LUCY, 


SI 


ii»bich  vms  kepi  tt  our  honatv  wns  nlniiist 
i  M  a  funtnil ;  and  from  |>tire  rc^Ki 
tion  wo  sitm  up  her  merits,  nitil  W 
Clo«B,  jtisl  a»  if  she  had  really  de- 

^  praise  ib  n  most  fertile  theme  i  she 
I  plt*asant  and  amusfr-  ■•" ''"•'^«  of 
^#ouhri;Uef  \iith  the  ^  I  once 

jlish  womnn  of  the  u;.,  .v..    4,  and 
,  goorl  hy  contrariet.     la  th«  first  t»lace»  i 
|wad  exceed iixjfly  ngrfesble  to  look  at ;  , 
fkabJy  preily,     Sho  lifed  in  our  family 
yeu?a ;   b«i,  having-  come  to  os  very 
fltill  undtir  thirt}',  just  in  full 
A  very  bri!Hant   bloom    it  was. 
lit  and  Hither  lar^, 
>  et,  and  a  remarkable 
t;  ur  ir»   n'  r  motions :  1  nerer  saw 
'  woman  wulk  su  fast  or  so  well.      Her 
found  luid  dimpifd,  with  spafklinf* 
i,  bliick  *iyo-brow8  and  eye-lushes,  a 
of  dark  hair,  very  red  lips,  very 
fe«tth,  and  a  complexion  that  entirely 
Away  the  look  of  vuljirarity  which   the 
adih  i^nd  fbitness  of  her  face  miefht  other- 
te  hjivfi  flri?en.      Such  a  compleaiion,   so 
e^  50  fmely  g;nuned^  so  benlthily  fair,  with 
■  I  s  sweet  rosiriess,  brigrhteniDg  and  rary- 
like  h#Jr  dt^ncifi^  eyes  whenever  she  spoke 
Diled !     When  silent*   she  was   almost 
but,  to  confess  the  troth,  she  was  not 
-sileut,     Lucy  likt-d  tiilking*  and  every 
^1  t,.  t ....  1. . .  iL      ThcTG  is  always 
y  in  an  unedu- 
.;jt  who  surprises 
Uttlly  hy  unsusnc^cted  knowleoore  ot 
^  ifrnof  .iiH'r :    and    Lucy   had   a   real 
1.    Her  li^hl  and  pleasant 
^,  her  universal  kindness, 
luirabli'  address,  or  rather  the  ex- 
iog,  with  which  she  coiUrived  to 
>ct  respi»ct  with  the  most 
ite  interest,  ^ve  a  aingijlar 
prattle.    \o  confidence  or  indiii- 
she  was  well  tried  with  both— > 
Tf*t  herself  for  a  moment. 
\o  u>  loiter  at  the  door  or  in 

ih^  ,  .  I,  :  !  Lucy,  and  they  miss  her, 

ask  tor  her,  as  if  she  were  really  one  af 
fjtmily. — 8he  was  not  le-ss  liked  hy  her 
oasAhi.     Her  constant  simplicity  and  rigrht> 
BiMMiMifiess  kept  her  always  in  hi^r  place  with 


AS  with  U8 ;  and  her  guiety  and  good 
tnadii  her  a  most  welcome  visiter  in 
•?tf\  rid    cottage   round.      8he   bad 

•noil  '  ation  for  village  society — she 

was  .in  u»r-n[n|>a.fable  gossip,  had  a  rare  genhia 
frff  (lickHiu:  up  news,  and  §rreat  liberality  in  its 
4i£iistoii.  i(<^<i>^  '^^Tithsmnrria^s, casualties, 
^t»ftvU,  ndal — noihi tig  came  amiss 

la  her.     >  i  have  fnrntuhed  a  weekly 

from  her  own  stores  of  faets,  without 
resOTtio]^  for  assistance  to  the  courts  of 
bw  or  the  two  houses  of  parliament  She 
w»s  n  vrry  charitable  reporter  too ;  threw  her 


own  stmtihtne  into  the  shady  places,  and  would 
hope  and  doubt  as  longr  as  either  was  posRihlp. 
Her  feriility  of  intelligenne  was  \^ 
and  so  early !  n<?r  news  had  alway 
on  it;  there  was  no  heing^  beforelianu  ^vnn 
Lucy.  It  was  a  little  mortifying  when  one 
came  prepared  with  something  very  ri  '^"r>t 
and  surprising,  something  that  should  \ 
n^ade  her  start  with  astonishment,  tn  f\ui\  [ 
fully  actpiainted  with  the  story,  and  abie  to 
furnish  yoo  with  twenty  particulara  that  you 
never  heard  of*  But  this  evil  had  its  peculiar 
compensation.  By  Lucy*8  aid  1  [mssed  with 
every  body,  but  Locy  herself,  for  a  woman  of 
great  information,  an  excellent  authority,  an 
undoubted  reference  in  all  matters  of  gossipry. 
Now  1  lag  miserably  behind  the  time ;  I 
never  hear  of  a  death  till  after  the  funeriilt  nor 
of  a  wedding  till  I  read  it  in  the  papers;  and^ 
when  people  talk  of  reports  and  rumours,  they 
undo  me.  I  should  be  obliged  to  nm  away 
from  the  tea-tables,  if  I  had  not  takcu  the 
resolution  to  look  wise  and  say  nothitigf  and 
live  on  my  old  reputation.  Indeed,  even  now 
Lucy -a  fund  is  not  entirely  exhausted ;  things 
have  not  quite  done  happening.  I  know 
nothing  new ;  but  my  knowledge  of  by-gone 
passages  is  absolute;  J  can  prophesy  past 
events  like  a  gipsy. 

Scattered  amongst  her  great  mprits  Lucy 
had  a  few  small  faults,  as  all  persons  should 
have.  Sbe  had  occaBionally  an  aptness  to 
take  oiTence  where  none  was  itilended,  and 
then  the  whole  house  bore  audible  testimony 
to  her  displeasure :  she  used  to  scour  through 
half-aniozen  doors  in  a  minute  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  banging  them  after  her.  She  had 
rather  more  fears  than  were  quite  convenient 
of  ghosts  and  witches,  and  thunder,  and  ear- 
wigs, and  various  other  real  and  unreal  sights 
and  sounds,  and  thought  nothing  of  routing 
half  the  family  in  the  middle  of  the  night  at 
the  first  aymptom  of  a  thunder-storm  or  an 
apparition.  8 he  had  a  terrible  genius  for 
music,  and  a  tremendously  powerful  shrill 
high  voice*  Oh  !  her  door-clapping  was  no- 
thinjj  to  her  singing !  it  rang  through  one's 
head  like  the  screams  of  a  peacock.  Lastly, 
she  was  n  sad  tlirt;  she  had  about  twenty 
lovers  whilst  she  lived  with  us,  probably 
more,  hot  upwards  of  twenty  she  acknow- 
ledged. Her  master,  who  watched  with  i^reat 
amusement  this  uninterrupted  and  intricate 
succession  of  favourites,  had  the  habit  of  call- 
ing her  hy  the  name  of  the  reigning  bi?aa  — 
Mrs.  Phafles,  Mrs.  John,  Mrs,  Rohprl ;  so  that 
she  has  answered  in  her  time  to  as  many  mas- 
culine appelhitiouft  as  would  serve  to  supply 
a  large  family  with  a  **  commodity  of  good 
names.'*  Once  he  departed  from  this  cus- 
tom, and  called  her  '*  Jenny  Dennison."  On 
her  inouiring  the  reason,  we  showed  her  "Old 
Mortality/*  and  asked  if  she  could  not  guesa. 
**  Dear  me,**  said  ?he,  *♦  why  Jenny  Dennison 
had   only   two!"     Amongst   Lucy's  twenty 
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were  three  one-eyed  loTers,  liko  the   three '  reisrn ;  one  who  had  dangled  after  her  during 
on(*<«jed  ealendare  in  the  ^*  Arabian  Nii^hts/*  i  the  ionsr  courtship  of  the  three  calendar*;  one 
They  wen*  much  about  the  itame  period,  near-  I  who  was  the  handiest  and  most  complaisant 
ly  contemporaries,  and  one  of  them  had  nearly  !  of  wooers,  always  ready  to  fill  up  an  intcnril, 
carried  od;  the  fair  Helen.     If  he  had  had  two  j  like  a  book,  which  can  bo  laid  aside  when 
eyes,  his  success  would  have  been  certain.  I  company  comes  in,  and  resumed  a  month  af- 
She  said  yes  and  no,  and  yes  ajjain ;  be  was    tcrwards  at  the  very  paiye  and  line  where  the  i 
a  very  nice  young  man — but  that  one  rye —   reader  left  off,     I  think  it  was  an  affair  of| 
that  unlucky  one  eye!  — and  the  bein«(  rallied  j  amusement  and  convenience  on  both  sides.  ! 
on  her  three  calendars.     Tliere  was  no  get-    Lucy  never  intended  to  marry  this  commodi- 
ting  over  that  one  eye :   sbe  said  no,  once  j  ous  8to]){>er  of  love  gaps ;  and  he,  though  he ' 
more,  and  stood  firm.    And  yet  the  pendulum    courted  her  for  ten  mortal  years,  never  made  ! 


might  have  continued  to  vibrate  many  times '  a  direct  offer,  till  after  the  banns  were  pub-  | 
lonjfer,  had  it  not  been  fix«»d  by  the  athletic  j  lished  between  her  and  her  present  husband  :  ' 
charms  of  a  gigantic  Ijondon  tailor,  a  su(>erb    then,  indeed,  ho  said  he  was  sorry  •^  he  had  | 


man,  really ;  black-haired,  black-eyed,  six  feet '  hoped — was  it  too  late  I  and  so  forth.     Ah  ! 
high,  and  lari^e  in  proportion,     lie  came  to!  his  sorrow  was  nothing  to  ours,  and,  when  it  | 
improve  the  country  fashions,  and  fixed  bis    came  to  the  point,  nothing  to  Lucy*s.     8he  • 
•hop-board  in  a  cottage  so  near  us  that  bis  |  cried  every  day  for  a  fortnight,  and  had  not  I 
garden  was  only  dividend  from  our  lawn  by  a  j  her  successor  m  office,  the  new  housemaid, ' 
plantation  full  of  acacias  and  honey-suckleH, ;  arrived,  1  do  really  believe   that  this  lover  j 
where  **  the  air  smelt  wooingly."    It  followed  j  would  have  shared  the  fate  of  the  many  sue-  . 
of  course  that  he  should  make  love  to  liUcy,  i  censors  to  the  unfortunate  tailor, 
and  that  I^ucy  should  listen.     All  was  speed- 1      I  hope  that  her  choice  has  been  fortunate ;  | 
ily  settled  ;  as  soon  as  he  should  bo  CHtiiblisbed    it  is  certainly  very  different  from  what  we  all 
in  a  good  business,  which,  from  his  incom- 1  expecte«l.     iTlie  happy  man  had  been  a  neigh- 
parable  talent  at  cutting  out,  nobo<ly  could    hour,  (not  on  the  side  of  the  acacia-trees,)  and 
doubt,  they  were  to  be  married.     Hut  they    on  his  removal  to  a  irreater  distance  the  mar- 


had  not  calculated  on  the  perversity  of  coun- 
try taste;  he  was  too  good  a  workman;  his 
suits  fitted  over  well ;  his  employers  missed 
certain  accustomed  awkwardnesses  and  re- 
dundancies which  pas3e<l  for  beauties;  he- 
sides,  the  stiffness  and  tiirhtness  which  dis- 


riaire  took  place.  Poor  dear  Lucy !  her  spouse  i 
is  the  greatest  possible  contrast  to  herself;  I 
ten  vears  younger  at  the  very  least ;  well-  I 
lookmg,  but  with  no  expression  good  or  had  . 
— I  don*t  think  he  could  smile,  if  ho  would*—  | 
assuredly  he  never  tries ;  well  made,  but  as  j 


tinguished  the  new  coat  of  the  ancien  reptne^  \  stiff  as  a  poker;  1  dare  say  he  never  ran  three 
were  wanting  in  the  make  of  this  daring*inno- ,  yards   in   his   life;   perfectly   steady,  sober, 
vator.     Tho  shears  of  our  llond-streel  cutter    honest,  and    industrious ;    but   so  young,  so 
were  as  powerful  as  the  wooden  sword  of   grave,  so  dull !  one  of  your  "demure  boys,** 
Harlequin ;  ho  turned  his  clowns  into  gentle-  •  ati  Fallstaff  calls  them,  **  that  never  come  to 
men,  and  their  brother  clod-hoppers  latiirhed  |  proof.**     Vou  might  e^css  a  mile  off  that  he  i 
at  them,  and   they  were   ashamed.     So  the    was  a  schoolmaster,  from  the  swelling  pom-  \ 
poor  tailor  \o^i  bis  customer*  and  bis  cn*dit ; '  posity  of  jrait,  the  solemn  dt»corum  of  manner, 
and  juitt  as  he  had  obtaineti  Luey*K  consent  to  .  the  affectation  of  afi^o  and  wisdom,  which  con-  ■ 
the  marriage,  he  walked  off  one  fair  morning,  ■  trast  so  oddly  with  his  young  unmeaning  face. 
and   was  never  heard  of  more.     Lucy's  ab-   The  moment  he  vpeaks,  you  are  certain.    No- ' 
sorbins;  t'eeling  on  thi'«  catastrophe  was  aston- 1  body  but  a  villaire  p*<iagogoe  ever  did  or  ever  , 
ishment,  pure  unmixetl  astonishment!     One  ,  could  talk  like  Mr.  Drown,  —  ever  displayed  j 
would  have  thousht  that  she  considered  fickle-    such   elaborate   politeness,  such  a   stody  of! 
ness  as  a  female  privilege,  and  had  never  heard    phrases,  such  choice  wonis  and  long  words,  I 
of  ft  man  deserting  a  woman  in  her  life.     For  j  and  fine  words  and  hanl  words  !     He  speaks  ' 
three  diys  she  could  only  wonder;  then  came    by  the  book,  —  the  spelling  book,  and  is  civil  j 
great  indignation,  and  a  little,  a  very  little    after  the  fashion  of  the  Polite  letter-Writer, 
grief,  which  shuwi^d  it*ielf  not  so  much  in  her    He  is  so  entirely  without  tact,  that  he  does  , 
words,  which  were  cbiedy  such  disclaimere  '  not  in   the  least  undi'r^tand  the   impression 
at  **  I  donUcare!  very  lucky!  haupv  escape!'*  *  produced   by  his  witVs  deliffhtful  mannrrs, » 
and  so  on,  as  in  her  aointrs  ana  «ioin2S,  her    and   interrupts   her  |>erp<tually  to  speechify  j 
aversion  to  the  poor  acacia  grove,  and  even    and  aindocise,  and  explain  and  amend.     He 
to  the  sizbt  and  smell  of  honeysuckles,  her  •  is  fond  of  her,  nevertheli*«s,  in  bis  own  cold, 
total   loHs  of  memory,  and  above  all,  in  the    slow  way,  and  proud  of  her,  and  grateful  to 
I  distaste  sbe  showed  to  new  comiuests.     She    her  friends,  and  a  vi-ry  good  kind  of  young 
I  paid  her  taithlecs  suitor  the  compliment  of  re-    man  alton^ether;  only  that  I  cannot  quite  for- 
i  maining  loverless  for  three  weary  months ;    give  him  for  taking  Lucy  away  in  the  first 
and  wben  fdie  r«-lent<*d  a  little,  she  admitted    place,  and  making  her  a  school-mistress  in 
'  DO  ttt*A\  adorer,  iit»thing  but  an  old  hanger-  '  the  second.     She  a  S4*hoot-mistress,  a  keeper 
t  on  ;  one  not  quite  discarded  during  the  tailor's  -  of  silence,  a  maintainor  of  discipline,  ft  scold- 
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er,  a  jiiimsher  \  Ah  J  she  would  rather  be 
bcoldcd  herself;  h  would  be  a  far  lighter  pua- 
tahmeut.  Luej  Uke»  he#  vocation  as  Httle  as 
I  do.  Sbe  has  not  the  natural  love  of  chil- 
dren, wbieh  would  reconcile  her  to  the  evils 
lh«jy  cause ;  and  she  hns  a  real  passion  for 
,,K,  .„i;,.,S"^,  a  fiery  spirit  of  di^tpatch,  which 
wture  the  duiit  and  litter  created  by 
troop  on  the  one  hnnd,  or  their  lor- 
-;lowness  and  stupidity  on  the  other, 
ihe  quickest  and  neatest  of  work- 
wntiitii^  piqued  herseU  on  completiufr  a  shirt 
or  a  gown  sooner  and  better  than  seemed  pos- 
iibte,  and  was  scandalized  at  finding  such 
Ulentfl  deemded  to  the  ignoble  oecupatione 
of  t.i  *  carter  of  a  yard  of  hemraioj^  for 

on*^.  ijf  a  seam  for  another,  pickinfr 

out  ityi^  i.-fM  Kfd  stitchinn;  of  a  third,  and  work- 
ing over  the  wtak  irretmUvr  burst-out  button- 
hcSe  uf  a  fourth.  Wlun  bIio  first  went  to 
S  ,  che  WHS  strongly  tempted  to  do  all  the 
work  herself.  "The  children  would  have 
Yiktyd  it,**  eaid  she,  "and  really  I  don't  think 
thr^  mothers  would  have  objecteH ;  they  care 
r\yr  but  marking.     There  are  seven 

.  in  the  school  working  samplers  lo 
r:.  1  .iiiu  d.  Such  a  waste  of  silk,  and  time, 
■AUA  irmlde!  I  said  to  Mrs.  Smith,  and  Mrs. 
Smith  said  to  me'* — Then  she  recounted  the 
whole  battle  of  the  samplers,  and  her  defeat; 
and  then  she  sent  for  one  which,  in  sptte  of 
hut  declaration  that  her  girls  never  finished 
any  tliingi  was  quite  completed  (probably 
with  a  good  deal  of  her  assistance),  and  of 
whiolu  notwithstanding^  her  rational  objection 
lessnes'?,  Lucy  was  not  a  little  proud* 

t  (t  op  with  great  delight,  pointed  out 
4il  the  beauties,  selected  her  own  favourite 
parts,  especially  a  certain  square  rose-bud, 
ftnd  the  landitcape  at  the  bottom ;  and  finally 
pinned  it  atrain&t  the  wall,  to  show  the  effect 
it  would  have  when  frajnnd.  Really,  that 
sampler  was  a  superb  thing  in  its  way.  First 
--^...  ..I  ;..  ...1.  horder;  then  a  green  bor- 
I  crimson,  wavy ;  then  a 

'it     firiil     iiirirr-    r-nnif  tl  jp^ted 

Mijall, 

.     .  -:  by  a 

r  n   .1  1  '_;    :  r,  li  ; iiLod  on  one  side  by  a  tiower, 

rinti,  iiiik<H)v\  II,  lulip,  poppy*  lily, — ^somethiog 

ariujg;e  or  scarlet,  or  orange-scarlet;   on  the 

©«bf»r  bv  the  famous  rose-bud  ;  the  divrrs  sen- 

t^  and  moral; — Lucy  was  quite | 

rue  for  not  being  able  to  read  ' 

I  mem  :  i  iiare  say  she  thought  in  her  heart  that 
I  was  as  stupid  as  any  of  her  scholars ;  but 
T ••  '^  M».  so  illegible,  not  even  my  own, 

I  (it  work  of  that  sampler — then,  last 

I  t^i-^  landscape,  in  all  its  glory.     It 

hole  narrow  line  at  the  bottom, 
I  ^1  >.5ed  with  great  regularity.     lu 

IthF  centre  wns  a  house  of  a  bright  scarlet, 
I  with   yellow  windows^  a  green  door,  and  a| 
:   on  one  side,  a  man  with  a  dog;  on 
^  ,  a  woman  with  a  cut — this  is  Lucy's  1 


information;  I  should  never  have  guessed  that 
there  was  any  difference,  except  in  colour,  be- 
tween the  mim  and  the  woman,  the  dog  and 
the  cat ;  they  were  in  form,  height,  and  sixo, 
alike  to  u  tliread ;  the  man  grey,  thu  woninn 
ptnk,  his  attendant  white,  and  heir's  black. 
Next  to  these  figures,  on  either  side,  rose  two 
fir-trees  frotn  two  red  flower-pots,  nice  little 
round  bushes  of  a  bright  green  intermixed 
w*ith  brown  stitches,  which  Lucy  ex  plained » 
not  to  me.  —  **  Don't  you  see  the  lix-concs. 
Sir!  Don*t  you  remember  how  fond  she  nseiJ 
to  be  of  picking  them  iip  in  her  little  basket 
at  the  dear  old  place?  Poor  thing,  I  thought 
of  her  all  the  time  that  I  was  working  them! 

Don- 1  you  like  the  fir-cones  V^ After  this* 

I  looked  at  the  landscape  almost  as  lovingly 
as  Lucy  herself. 

With  all  her  dislike  to  keeping  school,  the 
dear  Lucy  seems  happy.  In  addition  to  the 
merciful  spirit  of  conformity,  which  shapes 
the  mind  to  the  situation,  whatever  that  may 
be,  she  has  many  sources  of  vanity  and  com- 
fort—  her  house  above  all.  It  is  a  very  re- 
spectable dwelling,  finely  placed  on  the  edge 
of  a  large  common,  close  to  a  high-road,  wilh 
a  pretty  ilower-court  before  it,  slwded  by  four 
horse-chestnuts  cut  into  archeSt  a  sashed  win* 
dow  on  either  side  of  the  door,  and  on  the 
door  a  brass  knocker,  which  being  securely 
nailed  down,  serves  as  a  quiet  pearr  '  v  ^  . 
die  for  all  goers,  instead  of  the  in 
and  noisy  use  for  which  it  was  v.-..^...-w. 
Jutting  out  at  one  end  of  tlie  court  is  a  small 
stable;  retiring  back  at  the  other,  a  large 
school-room ;  and  behind,  a  yard  for  children, 
pi^s,  and  poultry,  a  garden,  and  an  arbour* 
The  inside  is  full  of  comfort ;  mirnculously 
clean  and  orderly  for  a  village  school,  and 
with  a  little  touch  of  very  allowable  finery  in 
the  gay  window-curtains,  the  cupboard  full 
of  pretty  chtna,  the  handsome  chairs,  the 
bright  mahogany  table,  the  shining  tea-urn, 
and  brilliant  tea-tray,  that  decorate  the  par- 
lour. What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  see  Lucy  pre- 
siding in  that  parlour,  in  all  the  glory  of  her 
honest  affection  and  her  warm  hospitality, 
making  tea  for  the  three  guests  whom  she 
loves  best  in  tho  world,  vaunting  with  courte^ 
ous  pride  her  home-made  bread  and  her  fresh 
butter,  yet  tliinking  nothing  good  enough  for 
the  (KToasion  ;  smiling  and  glowing,  and  look- 
ing the  very  image  of  beautiful  happiness.— 
^^uch  a  moment  almost  consoles  us  for  losing 
her. 

Lucy's  pleasure  is  in  ber  house;  mine  is  in 
it«  situation.  The  common  on  which  it  stauda 
is  one  of  a  series  of  heathy  hills,  or  rather  a 
high  table-land,  pierced  in  one  part  by  a 
ravine  of  marshy  ground,  filled  with  alder 
bushes  growing  larger  and  larger  as  the  val- 
ley widens,  and  at  last  mixing  with  the  fine 

old  oaks  of  the  forest  of  P ,     Nothing 

can  be  more  delightful  than  lo  sit  on  the  sterp 
brow  ol  the  hill,  amongst  the  fragrant  heath- 
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tlowen,  the  bloe-belU,  aod  the  wild  thjrme, ,  thoughts  that  **  lie  too  deep  for  tears,**  m  a 
and  look  tipon  the  sea  of  trees  spreading  out  |  walk  round  the  old  city  oo  a  fine  sofftioer 
beneath  us ;  the  sluggish  water  juut  peeping  evenine.  A  ride  to  S— —  was  always  de» 
from  amid  the  alders,  giving  brightly  back  the  lightfuT  to  me,  even  before  it  became  the  re- 
bright  blue  sky ;  and,  farther  down,  herds  of  sidcuce  of  Lucy  ;  it  is  now  my  prime  festivaL 
rough  ponies,  and  of  small  stunted  cows,  the  ' 

wealth  of  the  poor,  coming  up  from  the  forest. :  _ 

I  have  sometimes  seen  two  hundred  of  these  — -s*— 

cows  together,  each  belonging  to  a  ditTerent  • 

person,  and   distinguishing  and  obeying  the  |     WALKS    IN    THE    COUNTRY. 
call  of  its  milker.    All  tlie  boundaries  of  this  | 

heath  are  beautiful.    On  one  side  is  the  hang- ;  THE   FIRST  PRIMROSE, 

ing  coppice,  where  the  lily  of  the  valley  grows  | 

so  plentifully  amongst  broken  ridges  aud  fox- i  March  6th.  —  Fine  March  weather:  bota- 
earths,  and  the  roots  of  pollard-trees.  On  an-  ■  terous,  blustering,  much  wind  and  squalls  of 
other  are  the  immense  fir  plantations  of  Mr.  i  rain;  and  yet  the  sky,  where  the  clouds  are 
H.,  whose  balmv  odour  hangs  heavily  in  the  swept  away,  deliciously  blue,  with  snatches 
air,  or  comes  sailing  on  the  breeze  like  smoke  .  of  sunshine,  bright,  and  clear,  and  healthful, 
across  the  landscai>e.  Farther  on,  beyond  the  j  and  the  roads,  in  spite  of  the  slight  glittering 
pretty  parsonage-house,  with  its  short  avenue, ',  showers,  crisply  dry.  Altogether,  the  day  is 
Its  hiih-ponds,  and  the  magnificent  poplars  [  t«fnipting,  very  tempting.  It  will  not  do  for 
which  form  a  landmark  for  many  miles  round,  the  dear  common,  that  windmill  of  a  walk; 
rise  the  rock-like  walls  of  the  old  city  of  !  but  the  close  sheltered  lines  at  the  bottom  of 
S  ,  one  of  the  most  perfect  Roman  re- 1  the  hill,  which  keep  out  just  enough  of  th« 
mains  now  existing  in  England.  The  w^all  stormy  air,  and  let  in  all  the  sun,  will  be  de- 
can  be  traced  all  round,  rising  sometimes  to  a  lightful.  Past  our  old  house,  and  round  by 
height  of  twenty  feet,  over  a  deep  narrow  ^  the  winding  lanes,  and  the  work-house,  and 
sUd  of  meadow  land,  once  the  ditch,  and  still  across  the  lea,  and  so  into  the  turnpike-road 
full  of  aciuatic  flowers.  1*he  ground  within .  again,  —  that  is  our  route  for  to-day.  Forth 
rises  levd  with  the  top  of  the  wall,  which  is  \  we  set,  May-flower  and  I,  rejoicing  in  the  sun- 
of  grey  stone,  crowned  with  the  fincHt  fon*st !  shine,  and  still  more  in  the  wind,  which  gives 
trees,  whose  roots  seem  interlaced  with  the  such  an  intense  feeling  of  existence,  and  co- 
old  masonry,  and  covered  with  wreaths  of  |  operating  with  brisk  motion  sets  our  blood 
ivy,  brambles,  and  a  hundred  other  trailing '  and  our  spirits  in  a  glow.  For  mere  physical 
plants.  Close  by  one  of  the  openings,  which  pleasure  there  is  nothing  perhaps  equal  to  the 
mark  the  site  of  the  gates,  is  a  graduated  ter-  |  enjoyment  of  being  drawn,  in  a  light  carriage, 
race,  called  by  antiquaries  the  Amphitheatre, .  against  such  a  wind  as  this,  by  a  blood  horse 
which  commands  a  rich  and  extensive  view,  =  at  his  height  of  speed.  Walking  conies  next 
and  is  backed  by  the  village  church  and  an  to  it;  but  walking  is  not  quite  so  luxurious  or 
old  farm-house,  —  the  sole  buildings  in  thatj  so  spiritual,  not  quite  so  much  what  one  faa- 
onco  populous  city,  whose  streets  are  now  cies  of  flying,  or  being  carried  above  the 
traced  only  by  the  blighted  and  withered  np-  j  clouds  in  a  balloon. 

pearance  of  the  ripening  com.  Roman  coins  Nevertheless,  a  walk  is  a  good  thini;;  esp^ 
and  urns  are  often  ploughinl  up  there,  and  it  cially  under  tiiis  southern  hedgiTow,  where 
is  a  favourite  haunt  of  the  lov«'rs  of  **  hoar '  nature  i*»  just  beginning  to  live  again  :  the 
antiquity.**  Hut  the  beauty  of  the  place  is  in-  perriwinkles,  with  their  starry  blue  flowers, 
dependent  of  its  noble  associations.  Tlie  very  and  their  shining  myrtle-like  l(*aves,  garland- 
heart  expands  in  the  deep  vprdun^  and  perfect  ing  the  bushes ;  woodbines  and  elder  trees, 
loneliness  of  that  narrow  winding  valley,  pushing  out  their  small  swelling  buds;  and 
fenced  on  one  side  by  steep  coppices  or  its  grasses  and  mosses  springing  forth  in  every 
own  tall  irregular  ht»dire,  on  the  other  by  the  variety  of  brown  and  green.  Here  we  are  at 
venerable  crag-like  wall,  whose  proud  coronH  the  comer  where  four  lances  meet,  or  rather 
of  trees,  its  jutting  ivy,  its  huge  twisted  where  a  passable  road  of  stones  and  gravel 
thorns,  its  briery  festoons,  and  the  deep  caves  crosses  an  impassable  one  of  beautiful  but 
where  the  rabbits  harrow,  make  the  old  bul-  treacherous  turf,  and  where  the  small  white 
wark  seem  no  work  of  man,  hut  a  majestic  fsrm-houfie,  srarrrlv  lari^-r  than  a  cottage,  and 
niece  of  nature.  As  a  picture  it  is  exquisite,  the  well-stockcHl  ricV-yard  behind,  tell  of  com- 
Nutliing  can  be  finer  than  the  mixture  of  those  fort  and  order,  but  leave  all  uniruessc^  the 
varied  ^^recns  so  crisp  and  life-like,  with  the  gn»at  riches  of  the  master.  How  he  l»eeanie 
crumbling  grey  stone ;  nothing  more  perfectly  so  rich  is  almost  a  puzzle ;  for  though  the  farm 
in  harmony  with  the  solemn  besuty  of  the  be  his  own,  it  is  ncH  lar^ :  and,  though  pru- 
place,  than  the  deep  cooings  of  the  wood-  dent  and  frugal  on  ordinary  occasions,  farmer 
pigeons,  who  abouna  in  the  walls.  1  know  Barnard  is  no  mis<*r.  Hi«  honuMi,  dogs,  and 
no  pleasure  so  intense,  so  soothing,  so  apt  to,  pigs,  are  the  be«t  kept  in  the  parish, —  May 
bring  sweet  tears  into  the  eyes,  or  to  awaken    nerself,  although  her  beauty  be  injured  by  her 
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lldtoese,  lidir  envies  the  plight  of  his  bitch 
iFly;   his  wife^s  j^owus  ani)  shawls  cost  89  ' 
Imuch  «$r»tn  aa  any  shawls  or  ^owns  in  the 
IfUlagrt :  liift  uiinner  parlies  (to  be  siiro  they 
II  ut)  display  twice  the  ordinary  j 

In  I  things — iwo  coupled  of  ducks, 

'1  p©as»  two  turkey  poults, 
:<^on,  two  plum-puddings; 
x._  ,»^  a  Bingle-horse  chaise,  and 
bgilt  and  cudowed  a  Mf^thodist  chapcL 
I  he  the  richc^at  man  in  these  parts.  Every 
in|^  prospers  with  liim.     Money  drifts  about 
itm  like  snow.     lie  looks  like  a  rich  man. 
is  a  sturdy  squareness   of  face  and 
J  a  good -hamou red  obstinacy;   a  civil 
anco.     He  never  boasts  of  his  wealth, 
himself  undue  airs;  but  nobody  can 
tiim  at  market  or  vestry  without  Rnding: 
iimc<iiately  that  he  is  the  richest   man 
1*liey  have  no  child  to  all  this  money; 
licre  is  an  adopted  nephew,  a  5ne  spirited 
'"who  may,  perhaps,  some  day  or  other, 

the  part  of  a  founiain  to  the  reservoir* 

|Jow  turn  up  the  wide  road  till  we  come  to 

en  common,  with  its  park-like  trees,  its 

stream,    wnmhiring    Tind    twisting: 

and  its  rural  hrid^.      Here  we  turn 

»  past  that  other  while  farm«honse,  half 

9en  by  the  maifniticeitt  elms  which  stand 

■e  it     Ah!  riches  dwell  not  there;  but 

I  is  found  the  next  best  thing — an  indns- 

liricHis    and   liglit-hparteJ   poverty.      Twenty 

\  a^o  Rachel  Hilton  was  the  prettiest  and 

bss  in  the  country.     Her  father,  an 

wl» ,  tnr   \iz^^  retired  to  a  villagfe  ale- 

Irh  J  beer,  his  social  humour, 

I  I  duu^htcr,  brou(rht  much 

8he  liad  lovers  by  the  score ;  but 

eph  White,  the  dashing  and  lively  son  of 

iilent  farmer,  carried  olf  the  fnir  RnchcK 

^_  J  married  and  settled  here,  and  here  they 

Ifie'slill,  as   merrily  as  ever,  with  fourteen 

Jri-'U  of  all  a^s  and  sizes,  from  nineteen 

I  to  nii>eteen  months,  workino-  harder  than 

'  pfiaple  in  the  parish,  and  enjoyinsr  them- 

I  more.     I  would  match  ihcm  for  labour 

liiugrhter  ap^itn^t  any  family  in  Eng-land* 

,  blithe*  jolly  d^me,  whose  beauty  has 

d  into  comeliness  :  he  is  tall,  and  thin, 

jr,  with  sinews  like  whipcord,  a  strong 

e»,  a  shnrpi  weather-beaten  face,  and 

^  \  lips  that  smile  and  brichten  when  he 

[tp^kks  into  a  most  conlagiotis  hilarity.    They 

are  very  poor,  and  I  ofteu  wish  them  richer ; 

[but  1  don^t  know — perhaps  it  might  put  thGtn 

.     +'  -     r  White's  is  a  little 
I  shed  once,  and  now 
...  I ,  tT.4_tuiitv,  where  dangling 
kings  and  shins  swelled  by  the  wind,  dry- 
neglected  garden,  give  signal  of  a 
[lan.    There  dwells,  at  present  in  a 
tingle  blessedness,  Betty  Adams,  the 
f  vifd  of  our  sometimes  gardener*    1  never  saw* 
Bj  one  who  so  much  reminded  me  in  person 


of  that  lady  whom  every  botty  knows.  Mistress 
MesrMerrilies; — ^as  tall,  as  grizxled,  as  stately, 
as  dark,  as  gipsy-looking,  bonneted  and  gowned 
like  her  prototype,  and  almost  as  oracular. 
Here  the  resemblance  ceases.  Mrs.  Adams 
is  a  perfectly  honest,  induBtrious,  pains^tnking  | 
person,  w4io  earns  a  good  deal  of  mom^y  !)}' 
washing  and  charing,  and  spends  it  in  fihtr 
luxuries  than  tidiness, — in  green  lea,  an<l  truj,  ^ 
and  gnniT*  Her  hnshand  lives  in  n  great  fun- 
ily  ten  miles  off.  He  is  a  capital  gardener — 
or  rather  he  would  he  so,  if  he  were  not  too 
ambitious.  He  undertakes  all  things,  and 
finishes  none.  But  a  smooth  tongue,  a  know- 
ing look,  and  a  great  capacity  of  labour,  carry 
him  through.  Let  hfm  hut  like  his  ale  and 
his  master,  and  he  will  do  work  enough  for 
four.  Give  him  his  own  way,  and  his  full 
quantum,  and  nothing  comes  amiss  to  him. 

Ah,  May  is  bounding  forward  !  Htr  silly 
heart  leaps  at  the  sight  of  the  old  phice — nnd 
so,  in  good  truth,  does  mine.  What  a  pretty 
place  it  was, — or  rather,  how  pretty  1  thought 
!t !  I  suppose  1  should  have  thought  any 
place  BO  where  I  had  spent  eighteen  happy 
years.  But  it  was  really  pretty.  A  large, 
heavy,  white  house,  in  the  simplest  style, 
surrounded  by  fine  oaks  and  elms^  and  mil 
massy  plantations  shaded  down  into  a  beautiful 
inwn^  by  wild  overgrown  shrubs,  bowery 
acacias,  ragged  sweet-briars,  promontories  of 
dogwood,  and  Portugal  laurel,  and  bay*  over- 
hung by  laburnum  and  bird-cherry  j  a  long 
piece  of  water  letting  light  into  the  picture, 
and  looking  jnsi  like  a  natural  stream,  the 
hanks  as  rude  and  wild  as  the  shrubbery,  in- 
terspersed with  broom,  and  furze,  and  bramble, 
and  pollard  oaks  covered  with  ivy  and  honey- 
suckle ;  the  whole  enclosed  by  an  old  mossy 
park  paling,  and  terminating  in  a  series  of 
rich  meadows,  richly  planted.  This  is  an 
exact  description  of  the  home  which,  three 
years  ago,  it  nearly  broke  ray  heart  to  leave. 
Whiit  a  tearing  up  by  the  roots  it  was  !  I 
have  pitied  cnhbage  plants  and  celery,  and 
ail  transplantable  things,  ever  since ;  though, 
in  common  with  them  and  with  other  vege- 
tables, the  first  agony  of  the  transportation 
being  over,  I  have  taken  such  firm  and  tena- 
cious hold  of  my  new  soil,  that  I  would  not 
for  the  world  be  pulled  op  again,  even  to  be 
restored  to  the  old  beloved  ground  ;  not  even 
if  its  beauty  were  undiminished,  which  is  by 
no  means  the  case;  for  in  those  three  years 
it  has  thrice  changetl  masters,  and  every  suc- 
cessive possessor  has  brought  the  curse  of 
improvement  npon  the  place  :  so  tb"  *  *-  n 
filling  up  the  water  to  cure  damptu  _r 

down  trees  to  let  in  prospects,  y. ,....,.._  ^> 
keep  them  out,  fihulting  up  windows  to  darken 
the  inside  of  the  house,  (by  which  means  onn 
end  looks  precisely  as  an  eight  of  spades 
would  do  tnat  should  have  the  misfortune 
to  lose  one  of  his  corner  pips,)  and  building 
colonnades  to  lighten  the  out,  added  to  a  gen* 
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eral  clparanre  of  pollards,  and  brambles,  and  I 
ivy,  and  honeysuckles,  and  park  palinf^,  and  | 
irregular  shrubs,  the  poor  place  is  so  trans- 1 
niofirrified,  that  if  it  had  its  old  lookinj^-^tass,  I 
the  water,  hark  a^ain,  it  would  not  know  its  , 
own  lace.     And   yet  I   love  to  haunt  round  i 
about  it :  so  does  May.     Her  particular  at- 
traction is  a  certain  broken  bank  full  of  rabbit 
burrows,  into  which  she  insinuates  her  lonfjr 
pliant  head  and  m»ck,  and  tears  her  pretty  feet 
ny  vain  srmtchin<rs :  mine  is  a  wann  sunny 
he<l|^?row,  in  the  same  remote  field,  famous 
for  early  flowers.     Never  was  a  spot  more 
variously   flowery :    primroses   yellow,   lilac 
while,  violets  of  either  hue,  cowslips,  oxlips, ; 
arums,  orchises,  wild  hyacinths,  (^und  ivy, 
pansies,  strawberries,  heart Vease,  formed  a 
small  part  of  the  F'lora  of  that  wild  hedpre- 
row.     How  profusely  ihey  covered  the  sunny  ' 
open   slope  under  the  weepinjj   birch,   **  the  ^ 
lady  of  the  woods,'' — and  how  often  have  I 
started  to  see  the  early  innocent  brown  snake, 
who  loved  the  spot  as  well  as  I  did,  windinj^ 
alonfir  the  younjr  blossoms,  or  nistlingr  among 
the  fallen  leaves !     There  are  primrose  leaves  j 
already,  and  Hhort  ^reen  buds,  but  no  flowers; 
not  even  in  that  furze  cradle  so  full  of  roots, 
where  they  usi^d  to  blow  as  in  a  basket.    No, 
my  May,  no  rabbits !  no  primroses  !    We  may 
as   well   gfet  over  the  ijale  into  the  woody 
winding  lane,  which  will  bring  us  home  asfain. ' 
Here  we  are,  making  the  best  of  onr  way 
between  the  old  elms  that  arch  so  solemnly 
over  head,  dark  and  sheltered  even  now.    They 
say  that  a  spirit  haunts  this  deep  pool  —  a 
white  lady  without  a  head.     I  cannot  say  that 
1  have  seen  her,  often  as  I  have  paced  this 
lane  at  deep  midnight,  to  hear  the  nightingales, 
and  look  at  the  glow-worms ; — but  then*,  better 
and  rarer  than  a  thousand  ghosts,  dearer  even 
than  nightingales  and  glow-worms,  there  is  a 
primrose,  the  first  of  the  year  ;  a  tuft  of  prim- 
roses,  springing  in   yonder  sheltered   nook, ' 
from  the  mossy  roots  of  an  old  willow,  and 
living  again  in  the  clear  bright   pool.     Oh, 
how  beautiful  they  are  —  three  fully  blown, 
and  two  bursting  buds!    how  glad   1  am  I 
came  this  way  !    They  are  not  to  be  reached. 
Even  Jack  Rapley's  love  of  the  difficult  and 
the  unattainable  would  fail  him  here :    May  . 
herself  could  not  stand  on  that  steep  bank. 
So  much  the  belter.      Who  would  wish  to 
disturb  them  1     There  they  live  in  their  inno- 
cent and  their  fragrant  beauty,  sheltered  from 
the  storms,  and  rejoicing  in  the  sunshine,  and 
looking  as  if  they  could  feel  their  happiness. 
Who  would  disturb  them  1     Oh,  how  glad  I 
•m  I  came  this  way  homo  ! 


t 


'  BR  AM  LEY    MAYING. 

Miu  (vCorfKKT  Ckatoiv  has,  in  his  delisrht- 
ful  but  Mimewhat  fanciful  writings,  brought 


into  general  riew  many  old  sports  and  cus- 
toms, some  of  which,  indeed,  still  linger  aboat 
the  remote  counties,  familiar  as  local  peeoH- 
arities  to  their  inhabitants,  whilst  the  ffreater 
part  lie  buried  in  books  of  the  Elizabethaa 
age,  known  only  to  the  curious  in  English 
literature.  One  niral  custom  which  would 
have  enchanted  him,  and  which  prevails  in 
the  north  of  Hampshire,  he  has  not  noticed, 
and  probably  does  not  know.  Did  any  of  my 
readers  ever  hear  of  a  Maying  !  Let  not  any 
notions  of  chimney-sweeps  soil  the  imasnn*- 
tion  of  the  gay  Londoner !  A  country  Maying 
is  altofrether  a  diflferent  aflfair  from  the  street 
exhibitions  which  mix  so  much  pity  with  our 
mirth,  and  do  the  heart  good,  perhaps,  but  not 
by  gladdening  it.  A  country  Maying  is  a 
meeting  of  tho  lads  and  lasses  of  two  or  three 
parishes,  who  assemble  in  certain  erections 
of  green  boughs,  called  May-houses,  to  dance 
and — but  I  am  going  to  tell  all  about  it  in  due 
order,  and  must  not  forestall  my  description. 

Last  year  we  went  to  Bramley  Maying. 
There  had  been  two  or  three  such  merry- 
makings before  in  that  inaccessible  neighbour^ 
hood,  where  the  distance  of  large  towns,  the 
absence  of  great  houses,  and  the  conseqaent 
want  of  all  decent  roads,  together  with  a 
country  of  peculiar  wildness  and  beauty,  com- 
bine to  produce  a  sort  of  modem  Arcadia. 
We  had  mtended  to  assist  at  a  Maying  in  the 
forest  of  Pamber,  thinking  that  the  deep  gladee 
of  that  fine  woodland  scenery  would  oe  more 
congenial  to  the  spirit  of  old  English  merri- 
ment, as  it  breathed  more  of  Robin  Hood  and 
Maid  Marian  than  a  mere  village  green— to 
say  nothing  of  its  being  of  the  two  more  ac- 
cessible by  four-footed  and  two-wheeled  con- 
veyances. But  the  Pamber  day  had  been 
suffered  to  pass,  and  Brambley  was  the  laet 
Maying  of  tiie  season.  So  to  Bramley  we 
went. 

As  we  had  a  considerable  distance  to  ^, 
we  set  out  about  noon,  intending  to  return  to 
dinner  at  six.  Never  was  a  day  more  cno- 
eenial  to  a  happy  purpose  !  It  was  a  day  made 
for  country  weddings  and  dances  on  the  green 
— a  day  of  dazzling  light,  of  ardent  sunshine 
falling  on  hedge-rows  and  meadows  fresh 
with  spring  showers.  You  might  almost  see 
the  grass  grow  and  the  leaves  expand  under 
the  influence  of  that  vivifying  warmth ;  and 
we  passed  through  the  well-known  and  beau- 
tiful scenery  of  W.  Park,  and  the  pretty  vil- 
lage of  M.,  with  a  feeling  of  new  admiration, 
as  if  we  had  never  before  felt  their  charms; 
so  gloriously  did  the  trer-s  in  their  young 
leaves,  the  {rra^s  springing  beneath  them,  the 
patches  of  golden  broom  and  deeper  furze,  the 
cottages  covered  with  roses,  the  blooming 
orchards,  and  the  litrht  snowy  sprays  of  the 
cherry-trees  tossing  their  fair  blossoms  serosa 
the  deep-blue  sky,  pour  upon  the  eye  the  full 
magic  of  colour.  On  we  passed  gaily  a.Hi 
happily  as  far  as  we  knew  our  way — perhaps 


1  little  fArUicr,  for  the  plnoe  of  our  dextination 

w««  now  to  both  of  tis,  when  we  had  the  lurk^ 

good  or  hmi*  to  mei?t  with  a  diTector  in  the 

Biinion  of  the  butcher  of  M.     My  companioti 

IS  known  to  most  people  withiu  a  circuit  of 

t«ti  ittilf'H ;    «o  we   hail  ri^iidj  attention  and 

moat  cirt'  ^■■'■^  ■•    i-  from  the  man  of  beef  and 

mtitton—  us  person,  almost  as  big 

«i  fi  priv^       ,,  ..-^  josy  and  joviaUlooking  as 

Falstitflf  hiiii>;elf, — who  was   Btandinff  in  the 

rnad  \v\\h  a  <^lender  shrewd-looking  boy,  apt 

i'^h  to  hiive  pasaed  for  the  page. 

n^  rhe  proper,  customary,  and 

ioiiii  ad  to  lanes  and  turu- 

:!^ht*  then  to  the  left,  then 

rauud  f.Aiiiicr  Jciumigs-  close,  then  across  the 

Holy  Krook,  ih^u  to  the  right  ajrain — till  at 

lt»t,  M^mmf  us  iHirnpletely  bewildered,  be  of- 

fywd    to  send    the  h})\  who  was   goi«g  our 

iriy  for  h.4lf  a  mite  to  carry  out  a  shoulder 

of  v^jil,   to  otiend  us  to  that  distance  as  a 

guide  ;  an  ofTdr  ijratefully  accepted  by  all  par- 

tittf  tM^pt'cialiy  the  lad,  whom  we  retieTed  of 

hti  burthen  and  took  up  behind,  where   he 

twing  iu  nri  odd  but  apparently  satisfactory 

jin^uirt',  between  running  and  riding.     While 

ued  with  us,  we  f£;tl  into  no  mistakes i 

t  he  and  the  shoulder  of  veal  reached 

t^  of  destinaiion ;  and  after  listening 

ition,  or  perhaps  a  variation,  of  tho 

ii  and  lett  which  were  to  conduct  us 

ey- green,    we   and  our  little  guide 

went,  twisting  and  turning  through 

ih  of  lanes,  getting  deeper  and  deeper 

-    y  iiioinent,  till  at  last*  after  many  doubt- 
became  fairly  convinced  that  we  had 
A  ay.     Not  a  soul  was  in  the  lields; 
senger  in  the  road ;  not  a  cottage  by 
-ido ;  80  on  w^'  went — I  am  afraid  to 
far,  (for  when  people  have  lost  their 
u^y,   they   are  not   the  most  accurate  mea- 
fiuiers  of  distance) -^ till  we  came  suddenly 
:  di  farm-house,  and  saw  at  once  lliat 
we  had  trodden  led  to  that  farm,  and 
)' 1    Mtily.     The   solitary  farm-house  had 
>iif'   solitary  inmate,   a  smilinir  middle-aged 
vv  ornjin,  who  came  to  us  and  offered  her  ser- 
vj  I  T  VI  iih  the  most  alert  civility  :  —  "All  her 
hoys  .\ud  ijirls  were  gone  to  the  Maying,"  she 
caidi  "and  she  remained  to  keep  house." — 
**Tho  Maying  !  We  are  near  Dramley,  then  T' 
— •*  Only  two  miles  the  nearest  way  across 
the  fields  ^ — were  we  going  1 — »hG  would  see 
to  (ki6  horse  —  we  would  soon  be  there,  only 
cnFer  that  style  and  then  across  that  field,  and 
*Ufi\  larn  to  the  rights  and  then  take  the  next 
iijuing^ — no!  the  next  but  one  to  the  left."^ — 
Ri^Ut  and  left  again  for  two  miles  over  those 
4m9tit4  5f'lds  !^Riaht  and  left!  we  shud- 
4m9d  nl  the  w^ordft,     -*  Is  there  no  carriage- 
tmii  —  where   are   we?*'  —  **  Al  Silchester, 
doM  to  the  walls,  only  half  a  mile  from  the 
duifch.*^  —  **  At  Silchester!"  and  in  ten  min- 
Wtm  we  bad  said  a  thankful  farewell  to  our 


;  kind  informant,  had  retrneed  our  steps  a  Utile, 
had  turned  up  another  lane,  and  fnitinl  our- 

,  selves  at  the  foot  of  that  cumio.t  t 

'  which  antiquaries  call  the  Atnphitli 
under  the  walls  of  I;     "  il 

I  view  of  an  old  acqi  r 

j  of  Iiiilchester,  who  inip.  ur  u  u- ri:  lu-it  uv  uia 
full  glory,  playing  the  part  of  Cicerone  to  a 
party  of  iudtes,  and  explairung  far  more  than 

,  he  knows,  or  than  any  one  knows,  of  streets* 
and  gates,  and  sites  of  temples,  which,  by  the 

'  by,  the  worthy  pedagogue  usually  calls  parish 
churches*  I  never  was  so  glad  to  see  him  in 
my  life, — never  thought  he  could  have  spoki^n 
with  so  much  sense  and  elo<iucnco  as  wuro 
comprised  in  the  two  words,  "stnughl  for- 
ward,''- by  which  he  answered  our  inquiry  as 
to  the  road  to  liramlcy, 

'  And  forward  we  went  by  a  way  beautifal 
beyond  description :  a  road  bounded  on  one 
side  by  every  variety  of  meadow,  and  corn* 
field,  and  rich  woodUnd ;  on  the  other,  by  the 
rock-like  walls  of  the  old  city,  crowning  an 
abruju  magmfic&rit  bank  of  turf,  broken  by 
fragments,  crags  as  it  were,  detaclicd  from 
the  ruin,  and  young  trees,  principally  ash^ 
with  siUcr  stems  standing  out  in  picturesque 
relief  from  the  green  slope,  and  itself  crow rted 
with  every  sort  of  vegetation,  from  the  rich 
festoons  of  briar  and  i%'y,  which  garlanded  its 
tside,  to  tho  venemble  oiika  and  bturhes  which 
nodded  on  its  summit.  I  never  saw  any  thing 
so  fine  in  my  life*  To  be  sure,  wo  nearly 
broke  our  necks.  Kvcu  I,  who,  hiiving  breri 
overset  astonishingly  often,  without  any  harm 
happening,  have  acquired,  from  fre<|uency  of 
escape,  the  confidence  of  escnping^,  and  thei 

I  habit  of  not  caring  for  that  particular  dangeri 
which  is,  I  suppose,  what  iu  a  man,  and  in 
battle,  would  be  called  courage, — ^even  f  was  i 
glad  enou^rh  to  get  out,  and  do  all  I  could  to*i 
wards  wriggllnof  the  gig  round  the  rock-Uko  ] 
stones,  or  sometimes  helping  to  lift  the  wheel 
over  the  smaller  impediments.     We  escaped 
that  danger,  and  lett  the  venerable  walls  be^ 
hind  us. — But  I  am  losing  my  way  here,  too; 
I  must  biter  ou  the  road  no  longer*      Out 
other  delays,  of  a  broken  bridge — a  bog< 


j  other  wrong  turning  —  and  a  meeting  with  a 
loaded  wagon,  in  a  lane  too  narrow  to  pass  — 

I  all  this  must  remain  untold. 

At  last  we  reached  a  large  farm-hmase  at 

I  Bramley  ;  another  mile  remained  to  the  Green, 

'  but  that  was  impassable.  Nobody  thinks  of 
riding  at  Bramley.  The  hte  lady  of  the  ma- 
nor,  when  at  rare  and  uocenaia  inienals  she 
resided  for  a  few  weeks  at  her  house  of  B.  R., 
used,  in  visiting  her  only  neighbuur,  to  drive 
her  coach  and  four  through  her  funner^s 
ploughed  fields.  We  must  walk:  but  the  ap- 
pearance of  g*iy  crawds  o(^  rustics,  all  passing 
along  one  path,  gave  assurance  that  (his  time 
we  should  not  lose  our  way.  Oh,  what  a 
pretty  path  il  was!  along  one  sunny  sloping 

1  field,  up  and  down,  doit^  with  trees  like  a  i 
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park ;  then  across  a  deep  shad j  lane,  with  i 
I  cows  loitering;  and  croppinj^  ^rass  from  the  ' 
;  banks;  then  up  a  lun{7  narrow  ineaflow,  in  the 
•  very  pride  and  viijour  of  its  greenness,  richly 
bordered  by  hrdjjerow  timber,  and  terminatinj^ 
^  in  the  church-yari,  nnd  a  little  country  church. 
.      Hramley  church  ii  well  worth  seeinjf.     It 
contiins  that  rare  thin«r,  a  monument  fine  in  ' 
itsiclf,   and   finer   in   its   situation.     We  had 
heard  of  it,  and  in  spile  of  the  many  delays 
{  we   had   experienced,    could    not   resist    the 
;  temptation   of  sendin^r  one  of   the  loiterers, 
!  who  seemed  to  stand  in  the  chua-h-yard  as  a 
'  sort  of  out-);^uard  to  the  Mayinjf,  to  the  vicar's 
'  house  for  the  key.     Prepared  as  we  had  been 
'  to  see  somethinj;  unusual,  we  were  very  much 
;  Btnick.     'Hie  church  is  small,  simple,  decay- 
I  in^,  almost  ruinous;  but,  as  you  turn  from 
.  the  entrance  into  the  centre  aisle,  and  advance 
I  up  to  the  altar,  your  eye  falls  on  a  lofty  re- , 
I  cess,  branching  out  like  a  chapel  on  one  side, 
I  and  seen  throuijh  a  Gothic  arch.    It  is  almost 
paved  with  monumental  brasses  of  the  proud 
family  of  H.,  who  have  possessed  the  sur- , 
roundin^f  property  from  the  time  of  the  Con-, 
queror ;  and  in  the  centre  of  the  larjro  open  , 
space  stands  a  large  monument,  surrounded  . 
by  steps,  on  which  reclines  a  figure  of  a  dying  • 
man,  with  a  beautiful   woman  leaning  over , 
him,  full  of  a  lovely  look  of  anxiety  and  ten- 
derness.    The  figuri^  are  very  fine ;  but  that 
which   makes    the   grace   and   glory  of  this  ^ 
n*markable  piece  of  sculpture,  is   its   being, 
backed  bv  an  immense  Gothic  window,  nearly 
the  whole  sixe  of  the  recess,  entirely  com- 
posed of  old  stained  glass.     1  do  not  know 
the  story  which  the  artist,  in  the  series  of  pic- 
tures, intended  to  represent;  but  there  they, 
are,  the  gorgeous,  glr>rious  colours  —  red,  and  ! 
purples,  and  greens,  glowing  like  an  anemone  ' 
bed  in  the  sunshine,  or  like  one  of  the  win-' 
dowB  made  of  amethysts  and  rubies  in  the ! 
Arabian  Tales,  and  throwing  out  the  monu-  > 
menUil  figures  with  an  eCft^cl  almost  magical.  , 
The  parish  clerk  was  at  the  Maying,  and  we 
had  only  an  unlettered  rustic  to  conduct  us, ! 
so  that  I  do  not  even  know  the  name  of  the  i 
sculptor  —  he  must  have  a  strange  minified  j 
feeling  if  ever  he  saw  his  work  in  its  pn^seni 
home  •»  delight  that  it  looks  so  well,  and  re- ' 
gret  that  there  is  no  one  to  look  at  it.     That 
monument  alone  was  wortli  losing  our  way  for. 
But  cross  two  fields  more,  and  up  a  quiet 
lane,  and  we  am  at  the  Maying,  announce<l  , 
afar  off  by  the  merry  sound  of  music,  and  the  I 
merrier  clatter  of  childish  voices.     Here  we 
are  at  the  green ;  a  little  turfv  spot,  where , 
three  roads  meet,  close  shut  in  hy  hedgerows, 
with  a  pretty  while  cottage,  and  its  long  slip 
of  a  garden  at  one  angle.     I  had  no  expecta- 
li.^n  of  scenery  so  compact,  so  like  a  glatle  in 
a  forest ;  it  is  quite  a  cabinet  pictun*,  with 
green  tr«'es  for  the  frame.    In  the  niidnt  grows 
a  snp<rb  horse-rhesnul,  in  tlie  full  gl»ry  of  its 
fiowery  pyramids,  and  from  the  trunk  of  the 


chestnut  the  Mayhouses  commence.  They  art 
covered  alleys  built  of  green  boughs,  decoraU 
ed  with  garlands  and  great  bunches  of  llowera, 
the  gayest  that  blow — lilacs,  Guelder-rosea, 
pionirs,  tulips,  stocks  —  hanging  down  like 
chandeliers  among  the  dancers ;  f«»r  of  dancers, 
gay  dark-eyed  yoang  girls  in  straw  bonneta 
and  white  gowns,  and  their  lovers  in  their 
Sunday  attire,  the  May-houses  were  fall.  Tlie 
girls  had  mostly  the  look  of  extreme  youth, 
and  danced  well  and  quietly  like  ladiea— too 
much  so ;  I  should  have  been  glad  to  see  leaa 
elegance  and  more  enjoyment :  and  their  parW 
ners,  though  not  altoirether  so  graceful,  were 
as  decorous  and  as  indifferent  as  real  gentle* 
men.  It  was  quite  like  a  ball-room,  as  pretty 
and  almost  as  dull.  Outside  was  the  fun.  It 
is  the  outside,  the  upper  gallery  of  the  world* 
that  has  that  good  thing.  There  were  children 
lausrhing,  eating,  trying  to  cheat,  and  beiog 
cheated,  round  an  ancient  and  practised  vender 
of  oranges  and  gingerbread ;  and  on  the  other 
side  of  tlie  tree  lay  a  merry  group  of  old  men« 
in  coats  almost  as  old  as  themselves,  and 
young  ones  in  no  coats  at  all,  excluded  from 
the  dance  by  the  disgrace  of  a  amock-frock. 
Who  would  have  thought  of  etiquette  finding 
its  way  into  the  Mayhouses!  That  group 
would  have  suited  Teniers;  it  smoked  and 
drank  a  little,  but  it  laughed  a  great  deal 
more.  There  were  a  few  decent  matronljr 
looking  women,  too,  sitting  in  a  cluster;  and 
young  mothers  strolling  about  with  infanta  in 
their  arms ;  and  raggefi  boys  peeping  through 
the  boughs  at  the  dancers ;  and  the  bright  ann 
shining  i;loriously  un  all  this  innocent  happi« 
mms.  Oh  what  a  pretty  sight  it  was  I— worth 
losing  our  way  for — worth  losing  our  dinner 
—  both  which  happeniHi ;  whilst  a  party  of 
friends,  who  were  to  have  joined  us,  were  far 
more  unlucky ;  f«)r  they  not  only  lost  their 
way  and  their  dinner,  but  rambled  all  day 
about  the  country,  and  never  reached  Bramley 
Maying. 


COUSIN    MARY. 

AaoiT  four  years  ago,  passing  a  few  daya 
with  the  highly  educated  danghteri  of  aonia 
friends  in  this  neisrhbourhtMMl,  I  found  doaie»> 
ticated  in  the  family  a  young  lady,  whom  I 
xhall  call  as  they  called  her.  Cousin  Mary. 
She  was  abv>ut  eighteen,  not  beautiful  perhaps. 
but  lovely  Cfrtiinly  to  the  fullest  extent  of 
that  loveliest  wonl — hs  fresh  as  a  roae;  as 
fair  as  a  lily;  with  lips  like  winter  berries; 
dimpled,  smiling  lips;  and  eyt^  of  which  no-> 
brniy  could  tell  the  colour,  th«>y  danced  so  in- 
cesMsntly  in  their  own  iray  light.  Her  figure 
was  tall,  round,  and  slender;  exquisitely  well 
proportioned  it  must  have  b«'en,  for  in  all  at- 
titudes, (and  in  her  innocent  gaiety,  slie  was 
scarcely  ever  two  minutes  in  the  same)  ah* 
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fraee  itself,    ShA  was,  ia  short,  the  very 

t^youtht  hpi'  '         '  '        iitess.     No 
!  nee  her  w  i  poasefii^ed 

I    i.tvour*     I  tui»tt  Li  ijuvy  iM  iiur  tho  ino- 
she  entered  the  room ;  and  it  increased 
hour  in  8<m[»'  ni\  nr  rather  perhaps  for, 
in  dtjficic'fi  li  caused  poor  Cousin 

to  Uet  lirl  I  ii^rly  cheap  by  her  ac- 

ilished  rplmives, 
was  iho  youngest  daughter  of  an  officer 
tnnkf  dc^nd  lontj  a^o  ;  and  his  sickly  widow 
Tin^r  lost  by  death,   or  that  other  death* 
g^,  stU  her  children  but  this,  could  not, 
tery  fondness,  resolve  to  part  with  her 
1^  ^  the  purpose  of  acquiring  the  corn- 
il  b«tnxction.     She  talked  of  it,  indeed, 
r.,,,1   ti.-"^  bat  she  only  talked  ;  so  that, 
I  miversal  education,  Mary  C.  at 

k    .      ,.,iJit*»d  the  extraordinary  pheno- 
iwion   of  a  youn^  woman  of  high  family, 
acquirements  were  limited  to  reading^, 
g^,  nr.H'dle-work,  and  the  first  rules  of 
itic.  The  effeei  of  this  let-alone  system, 
ned  with  ti  careful  aeclusion  fram  all  im- 
goHoiy,  «nd  a  perfect  liberty  in  her 
^^,  acting  upon  a  cnind  of  gjeat 
nWty,  was  the  very  reverse  of 
;   •  1  !m  .  ri  (*rr^Ti^'ted.     It  had  pro* 
ifr  r:'l>-  A  il-lij!i'jiil  freshness  and 
ortiidiihtr  atid  ct^i.i meter,  a  piquant 
I J  of  those  thing>3  of  which  one  in  tired 

.  but  knowledge,  positive,  accurate, 
US  knowledge.  She  was,  to  be  sure, 
i^ccomplished ;  knew  nothing  of  quB- 
viniies,  thoucrb  her  every  motion  was  dancing: 
am  a  note  of  music,  though  she  used  to  war- 
ble, like  a  bird,  sweet  snatches  of  old  songs, 
ftft  »h*»  skipped  up  and  down  the  house ;  nor 
©f  p  i  ■  f^pt  as  her  taste  had  been  form- 

ed V  ac<\uaintance  with  nature  into 

»niKMisi'  ueling  of  art.  She  had  that  real 
eJHm  sense,  an  eye  for  colour,  too,  as  well  as 
sar  for  music.  Not  one  in  twenty — not 
•mm  in  a  hundred  of  our  sketching  and  copying 
ladies  could  love  and  appreciate  a  picture 
irhive  there  was  colour  and  mind,  a  picture 
by  Clniide,  or  by  our  English  Claudes,  WiU 
•an  and  Hoffland,  as  she  could — ^for  she  loved 
ttndflcape  best,  because  she  understood  it  best 
mmkt  wttS  a  portrait  of  which  she  knew  the 
oHfUmL  Then  her  needle  was  in  her  hands 
mlmMt  iL  pencil.  I  never  knew  such  an 
emferoideress  —  she  would  sit  "printing  her 
lllOoghtA  on  lawn,'^  till  the  delicate  creation 
lied  with  the  snowy  tracery,  the  fantastic 
cmrtng  of  hoar  frost,  the  richness  of  Gothic 
«Ntiil«cture,  or  of  that  which  so  much  re- 
•Mobles  it,  the  luxuriant  fancy  of  old  point 
lace-  Tliat  was  her  only  accomplishmeni,  and 
H  rmre  artist  she  was — muslin  and  net  were 
hm  caitmss.  She  had  no  French  either,  not 
1  word  \  no  Italian ;  but  then  her  English  was 
r»ey,  nnhackneyed,  proper  to  the  thought  to  a 
drgtce  that  only  original  thinking  could  give. 
She  hnd  not  much  reading,  except  of  the  Bible 


and  Shak^peare,  and  Rtehardson'fl  noTela,  in 
which  she  wtts  ieh  .     '  :   ■  '  s 

of  observation  wer> 

in  a  very  unusuiil  tl«-ii.%  .>  mr  iri>,,m    nud 
I  opportunity  atTorded  for  their  developenient,  at 
a  time  of  life  when  they  are  most  acute,    8be 
had  nothing  to  distract  her  mind.     Her  atten- 
tion was  always  awake  and  ulive.     She  WttS 
an  excellent  and  curious  naturalist,  merely  be- 
enose  she  had  gone  into  the  fields  with  her 
eyes  open ;  and  knew  all  the  details  of  rural 
management,  domestic  or  agricultural,  as  well 
I  as  the  peculiar  habits  and  modes  of  thinking' 
of  the  peasantry,  simply  because  she  had  Uvea 
I  in  the  country,  and   made  use  of  her  eara. 
Then   she   was   fanciful,   recollective,   new ; 
I  drew  her  images  from  tiie  real  objects,  not 
from  their  shadows  in  books.     In  short,  to 
I  listen  to  her,  and  the  young  ladies  her  com- 
;  pan  ions,  who,  accomplished  to  the  height,  had 
j  trodden  tlie  education-mill  till  they  all  moved 
^  in  one  step,  had  lost  sense  in  sound,  and  ideas 
I  in  words,  was  enough  to  make  us  turn  masters 
and  poverneaaes  out  of  doors,  and  leave  our 
daughters  and  grand -daughters  to  Mrs.  C.'a 
system  of  non-instruction.     I  should   have 
liked  to  meet  with  another  specimen,  just  to 
ascertain  whether  the  peculiar  charm  and  ad- 
vantage arose  from  the  quick  and  active  mind 
of  this  fair  Ignorant,  or  was  really  the  natural 
and   inevitable   result   of  the   training ;   but, 
alas  *  to  find  more  than  one  unaccomplished 
young  lady,  in  this  nccompUshed  age,  is  not 
to  be  hoped  for.     So  I  admired  and  envied ; 
and  her  fair  kinswoman  pitied  and  scorned, 
and  tried  to  teach  ;  and  ^lary,  never  made  for 
a  learner,  and  as  full  of  animal  spirits  as  a 
schooUboy  in  the  holidays,  sang,  and  laughed, 
and  skipped  about  from  morning  till  night. 

It  must  be  confessed,  as  a  counter-balance 
to  her  other  perfections,  that  the  dear  Causin 
Mary  i^*as,  as  far  as  great  natuml  modesty 
and  an  occasional  touch  of  shyness  would  let 
her,  the  least  in  the  world  of  a  romp !  She 
loved  to  toss  about  children,  to  jump  over 
stiles,  to  scramble  through  hedges,  to  climb 
trees ;  and  some  of  her  knowledge  of  planta 
and  birds  may  certainly  have  arisen  from  her 
delight  in  these  boyish  amusements.  And 
which  of  us  has  not  found  that  the  strongest, 
the  healthiest,  and  moat  fioorishing  acquire* 
menl  has  arisen  from  pleasure  or  accident,  has 
been  in  a  manner  self-sown,  like  an  oak  of  the 
forest  ?  Oh  she  was  a  sad  romp ;  tis  skittith 
as  a  wild  coll,  as  uncertain  as  a  butterfly,  as 
uncatchable  as  a  swallow !  But  her  great 
personal  beauty,  the  charm,  grace,  and  light* 
ness  of  her  movements,  and  above  all,  her 
evident  innocence  of  heart,  were  bribes  of  in- 
dulgence which  no  one  could  withstand,  I 
never  beard  her  blamed  by  any  human  being. 
The  perfect  unrestraint  of  her  attitudes,  and 
the  exquisite  symmetry  of  her  form,  would 
have  rendered  her  an  tnvaluable  study  for  a 
painter.    Her  daily  doings  would  have  formed 
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a  serips  of  pictures.  I  have  seen  her  scuddinn^  .  gerous  illness  of  her  mother,  who,  after  lan- 
throuj^h  a  shallow  rivulet,  with  her  petticoats  .  {niishing  for  some  months,  died ;  and  Mary 
caught  up  just  a  little  above  the  ankle,  like  a  went  to  live  with  a  sister  much  older  thao 
young  Diana,  and  a  bounding,  skimming,  en-  ,  herself,  and  richly  married  in  a  manufacturing 
joying  motion,  as  if  native  to  the  element,  town,  where  she  languished  in  smoke,  coo- 
which  might  have  become  a  Naiad.  I  have  ,  finement,  dependence,  and  display,  (for  her 
seen  her  on  the  topmost  round  of  a  ladder, '  sister  was  a  match-making  lady,  a  mamm* 


with  one  foot  on  the  roof  of  a  house,  flinging 
down  the  grapes  that  no  one  else  had  nerve 
enough  to  reach,  laughing,  and  garlanded,  and 

•  crowned  with  vine  leaves,  like  a  Bacchante. 
But  the  prettiest  combination  of  circumstances 
under  which  1  ever  saw  her,  was  driving  a 
donkey  cart  up  a  hill  one  sunny  windy  day, 
in  September.     It  was  a  gay  party  of  young 

I  women,  some  walking,  some  in  open  carriages 
of  dilTcrent  descriptions,  bent  to  see  a  cele- 


vrer)  for  about  a  twelvemonth.  She  then  left 
her  house  and  went  into  Wales  —  as  a  gor* 
erness !  Imagine  the  astonishment  caased  by 
this  intelligence  amongst  us  all ;  for  I  mTselt, 
though  admiring  the  untaught  damsel  afmoel 
as  much  as  I  loved  her,  should  certainly  never 
have  dreamed  of  her  as  a  teacher.  However, 
she  remained  in  the  rich  baronet*8  familj 
where  she  had  commenced  her  employment. 
They  liked  her  apparently,— there  she  was; 
and  again  nothing  was  heard  of  her  for  mmnj 


hrated  prospect  from  a  hill  called  the  HidgeH. 

The  ascent  was  by  a  steep  narrow  lane,  cut  j  months,  until,  happening  to  call  on  the  Irieodt 
deeply  between  sand-bauks,  crowned  with  .  at  whose  house  I  had  originally  met  her,  I 
high  feathery  hedges.  The  road  and  its  pic-  espied  her  fair  blooming  face,  a  rose  amongvt 
turcsquo  banks  lay  bathed  in  the  golden  sun-  |  roses,  at  the  drawing-room  window, — and  in- 
shine,  whilst  the  autumnal  sky,  intensely 
blue,  appeared  at  the  top  as  through  an  arch. 
The  hill  was  so  steep  that  we  had  all  dis- 
mounted, and  left  our  different  vehicles  in 
charge  of  the  servantJi  b<*low ;  but  Mary,  to 
whom,  as  incomparably  the  best  charioteer, 
the  conduct  of  a  certain  nondescript  machine, 
a  sort  of  donkey  curricle,  had  fallen,  deter 


'  sUntly  with  the  speed  of  light  was  met  •»«• 
embraced  by  her  at  the  hall-door. 

There  was  not  the  slightest  perceptible  diA* 
ference  in  her  deportment.  She  still  bounded 
like  a  fawn,  and  laughed  and  clapped  her 
hands  like  an  infant.  She  was  not  a  day 
older,  or  graven,  or  wiser,  since  we  parteo. 
Her  post  of  tutoress  had  at  least  done  kfr  no 


mined  to  drive  a  delicate  little  girl,  who  was  |  harm,  whatever  might  have  been  the  case  with 
afraid  of  the  walk,  to  tlie  top  of  the  eminence.  '  her  pupils.  The  more  I  looked  at  her,  the 
She  jumped  out  for  the  purpose,  and  we  fol-  '  more  I  wondered ;  and  after  our  mutual  ex* 
lowed,  watching  and  admiring  her  as  she  won  pressions  of  pleasure  had  a  little  subsided,  I 
her  way  up  the  hill :  now  tugging  at  the  don-  ;  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  saying,  ^^ 
keys  in  front  with  her  bright  face  towards  j  **  So  you  are  really  a  governess!"— "  Yes.'* 
them  and  us,  and  springini;  along  backwards  |  — **  And  you  continue  in  the  same  family  !*' 
— now  pushing  the  chaise  from  behind — now  ' — **  Yes.'' — "And  you  like  your  post  V— . 
running  by  the  side  of  her  steeds,  patting  and  ,  "  O  yes,  yes !"  —  *♦  But  my  dear  Mary,  what 
caressing  them — now  soothing  the  half  fright-  could  induce  you  to  goV  —  **  Why,  they 
;  ened  child — now  laughing,  nodding,  and  shak-  ;  wanted  a  governess,  so  I  went." — *•  But  what 
{ ing  her  little  whip  at  us  —  darting  about  like  '  could  induce  them  to  keep  you  V*  The  per- 
some  winged  creature^till  at  last  she  stopped  feet  gravity  and  earnestness  with  which  this 
at  the  top  of  the  ascent,  and  stood  for  a  mo- 1  question  was  put,  set  her  laughing,  and  the 
ment  on  the  summit,  her  straw  bonnet  blown  |  laugh  was  echoed  back  from  a  group  at  the 
bark,  and  held  on  only  by  tho  strings ;  her  |  end  of  Uie  room,  which  I  had  not  before  no> 
brown  hair  playing  on  the  wind  in  long  natu-  |  ticed — an  elegant  min  in  the  prime  of  life 
ral  ringlets ;  her  complexion  becoming  every  sho-.ving  a  portfolio  of  rare  prints  to  a  fine  girl 
moment  more  splendid  from  exertion,  re<lder  j  of  twelve,  and  a  rosy  boy  of  seven,  evidently 
and  whiter;  her  eyes  and  her  smile  brighten- i  his  children.  **  Why  did  they  keep  roel 
ing  and  dimpling;  her  figure  in  its  simple  |  Ask  them,*'  replied  Mary,  turning  towards 
white  gown,  strongly  relievwl  by  the  deep  '  them  with  an  arch  smile.  **  We  kept  her  to 
blue  skv,  and  her  whole  form  seeming  to  di-  teach  her  ourselves,"  said  the  young  lady.<— > 
late  before  our  eyes.  Tliere  she  stood  under  ■  **  We  kept  her  to  play  cricket  with  us,"  said 
the  arch  formed  by  two  meeting  elms,  a  llel>e,  her  brother.  **  We  kept  her  to  marry,"  said 
a  Psyche,  a  perfect  goddess  of  youth  and  joy.  the  gentleman,  advancing  gaily  to  shake  hands 
The  Ridges  are  very  fine  things  altogeUier,  with  me.  **  She  was  a  bad  governess,  per- 
especially  the  part  to  which  we  were  bound,  haps;  but  she  is  an  excellent  wife— that  is 
a  turfy,  bre<*zy  spot,  sinking  down  abruptly  [  her  true  vocation."  And  so  it  is.  She  is, 
like  a  rock  into  a  wild  fonground  of  heath  indited,  an  excellent  wife;  and  assuredly  a 
and  forest,  with  a  magnifict^ut  command  of  most  fortunate  one.  I  never  saw  happiness 
distant  objects ;  —  but  we  saw  nothing  that    so  sparkling  or  so  glowing ;  never  saw  such 


day  like  the  figure  on  the  top  of  the  hill. 

AAer  this  1  Tost  sight  of  her  for  a  long  time. 
—  She  was  called  suddenly  homo  by  the  dan- 


devotion  to  a  bride,  or  such  fondness  for  a 
step-mother,  as  Sir  W.  S.  and  his  lovely  chil* 
drcn  show  to  the  sweet  Cousin  Mary. 
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VIOLETIXO, 

\f*i„  .f '27iIj,  —  It  ie  a  dull  grey  morningf^ 

\y  teelingf  ia  iho  air;  fresh,  but  nol 

ol^  but  not  cold ; — the  very  day  for 

wly  arrived  from  the  heat,  llie  plare, 

L  ,  and  the  ferer  of  London,  to  pTun^ 

iiit4i  ikki  remotest  labyrinths  of  the  country^ 

and  regain  the  repose  of  mind,  the  calmness 

of  hearlf  which  has  been  lost  in  tltat  great 

Bab«L    I  must  go  violetin^ — it  is  a  necessity 

1  mu«t  ^o  alone  :  the  sound  of  a  roice, 

my  Li27.y*s,  the  touch  of  Mayflower's 

1 — y       rn  ^\^^^  bounding;  of  her  (jlastic  foot, 

tirh  the  strenity  of  feeling  which  1 

^».  ., ,  ..^  to  recover.     I  shall  go  quite  alone, 

with  mv  little  hnsket  twisted  like  a  bee-hive, 

which  I  love  so  wtill,  because  she  gave  it  to 

mc,  and  kept  sacred  to  violets  and  to  those 

whom  I  love;  and  I  shall  get  out  of  the  high 

foad  the  moment  I  can.    I  would  not  meet  any 

one  Just  now*,  even  of  those  whom  I  best  like 

to  meet* 

Ha ! — Is  not  that  group— a  gentleman  on  a 

! '      '  '      -e,  a  lady  koeping  riaee  with  him  so 

and  easily  —  see  how^  prettily  her 

>  in  the  wind,  created  by  her  own 

lion  ! — and  that  gay,  gallant  boy,  on 

L.     p;,,.,.,ut  white  Arabian,  curveting  at  their 

side,  hot  ready  to  spring  before  them  every 

instant — is  not  that  chivalrous4ooking  party, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  and  dear  0. !    No!  the  ser- 

rani  is  in  a  ditTcreni  rivt>ry.    It  is  some  of  the 

4ucai  family^  and  one  of  their  young  Etonians. 

I  may  go  on.     1  £>ball  meet  no  one  now ;  for 

1  have  fairly  left  the  road,  and  am  crossing  the 

]g^  by  one  of  tliose  wandering  paths  amidst 

and  the  heath  and  the  low  broom, 

le  sheep  atid  lambs  have  made — a 

turfy,  elastic,  thy  my,  and  sweet  even  at 

fhis  8«a»on. 

Wit  have  the  good  fortune  to  live  in  an  nnen- 

clo«ed  parish,  and  may  thank  the  wise  obsti* 

nary  or  two  or  three  sturdy  farmers,  and  the 

lucky  unpopularity  of  a  ninting  madcap  lord 

of  the  manor,  for  preservinjr  the  delicious  green 

paitbe'9,  tJie  islets  of  wilderness  amidst  culli- 

▼mion,  which  furm  perhaps  the  peculiar  beauty 

oi  Knglieb  seener}'.     Tije  common  that  1  am 

p»ftaing  now — the  lea,  as  it  is  called — is  one 

"     t  of  these  favoured  spots.    It  is 

_'d  scene,  retiring,  as  it  were, 

.  iiuiLre ;  sunk  amidat  higher  lands, 

M  be  almost  too  grand  a  word  :  edged 

iif.  Kv  ..n#>  gray  liigh-rosd,  and  inter" 

and  surrounded  by  a  most 

n  of  meadows,  cottages, 

urms,  niM  ;  with  a  great  pond  in  one 

r  .rtit  r,  tun        i  ,   itright  and  clear,  giving  a 

fi>  liirhtful   chttirlulncs!*   and    daylight  to  the 

I  picture.     The  swallows  haunt  that  pond  ;  so 

dij  the  children.    There  is  a  merry  group  round 


it  now ;  I  have  seldom  seen  it  without  one. 
Children  love  water,  clenrv  bright,  sparkling 
water;  it  excites  and  feeds  their  curiosity  ;  it 
is  motion  and  life. 

The  path  that  1  am  treading  leads  to  a  loss 
lively  spot,  to  that  large  heavy  buildin^r  ^n  or,*:. 
side  of  the  common,  wiiosc  solid  wiri  l 
out  far  beyond  the  main  body,  oct  i  ^  . 
sides  of  a  square,  and  give  a  cold  shadowy 
look  to  the  court.  On  one  side  is  a  gloomy 
garden,  with  an  old  man  digging  in  it,  laid  out 
in  straight  dark  beds  of  vegetables,  botatoes, 
cabbages,  onions,  beans ;  all  earthy  ana  mouldy 
as  II  newly  dng  grave.  Not  a  flower  or  a  flow* 
ering  shrub :  not  a  rose-tree,  or  a  currant-bush  ! 
Nothing  but  for  sober  melancholy  use.  Oh 
how  d liferent  from  the  long  irregular  slips  of 
the  cottage-gardens,  with  their  gay  hunches 
of  polyanthuses  and  crocuses,  their  wall-tlow- 
ers,  sendinff  sweet  odours  through  the  narrow 
casement,  and  their  gooseberry-trees,  bursting 
into  a  brilliancy  of  leaf,  whoso  vivid  greenness 
has  the  effect  of  a  blossom  on  the  eye !  Oh 
how  different !  On  the  other  side  of  this 
gloomy  abode  is  a  meadow  of  that  intense 
emerald  hoe,  which  denotes  the  presence  of 
stagnant  water,  surrounded  by  willows  at  reg- 
ular distanct^s,  and  like  the  garden,  separated 
from  the  common  by  a  wide,  moat-liko  ditch. 
That  is  the  parish  work-house.  All  about  it 
is  solid,  Bubatantial,  useful; — but  so  dreary  * 
so  cold  I  so  dark !  There  are  children  in  the 
court,  and  yet  all  is  silent.  I  always  hurry 
past  that  place  as  if  it  were  a  prison.  Restraint, 
sickness,  age,  extreme  poverty,  miaery,  which 
I  have  no  power  to  remove  or  alleviate, — these 
are  the  ideas,  the  feelings,  which  the  sight  of 
those  walls  excites ;  yet,  perhaps,  if  not  cer- 
tainly, they  contain  less  of  that  extreme  deso- 
lation than  the  morbid  fancy  is  apt  to  paint. 
There  will  bo  found  order,  cleanliness,  food, 
clothing,  warmth,  refuge  for  the  homeless, 
medicine  and  attendance  for  the  sick,  rest  and 
sufficiency  for  old  age,  and  sympathy,  the  true 
and  active  s>^mpathy  which  the  poor  show  to 
the  poor,  for  the  unhappy.  There  may  be 
worse  places  than  a  pansh  work-house — and 
yet  1  hurry  past  it.  1  he  feeling,  the  prejudice 
will  not  be  controlled. 

The  end  of  the  dreary  garden  edges  off  into 
a  close-sheltered  lane,  wandering  and  winding, 
like  a  rivulet,  in  gentle  ♦*  sinuosities,**  (to  use 
a  word  once  applied  by  Mr,  Wilberforce  to  Ih© 
Thames  at  Henley)  amidst  green  meadows, 
all  alive  with  cattle,  sheep,  and  beautiful  lambs, 
in  the  very  spring  and  pride  of  ihuir  tottering 
preltiness  ;  or  fields  of  arable  land,  more  lively 
still  with  troops  of  stooping  bean-seltera,  wo- 
men and  children,  in  all  varieties  of  costume 
and  colour ;  and  ploughs  and  harrows,  with 
their  whistling  boya  and  steady  carters,  going 
through,  with  a  slow  and  plodding  industry, 
the  main  business  of  this  busy  season.  What 
work  bean-eetting  is!  What  a  reverse  of  the 
position  assigned  to  man  to  distinguish  him 
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from  the  beasts  of  the  field !  Only  think  of 
stooping  for  six,  et^^ht,  ten  hours  a  day  drilling 
boles  in  the  earth  with  a  little  stick,  and  then 
dropping  in  the  beans  one  by  one.  They  are 
paid  according  to  the  quantity  they  plant;  and 


thankful  above  all  for  the  simple  habiu,  the 
healthful  temperament,  which  render  tbcm  so 
dear !  Alas  !  who  may  dare  expect  a  life  of 
such  happiness  1 — But  1  can  at  least  snatch 
and  prolong  the  fleeting  pleasure,  can  fill  my 
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some  of  the  poor  women  used  to  be  accused  ,  basket  with  pure  flowers,  and  my  heart  with 
of  clumping  them — that  is  to  say,  of  dropping  pure  thoughts ;  can  gladden  my  little  home 
more  than  one  bean  into  a  hole.  It  seems  to  with  their  sweetness;  can  divide  my  treasoiM 
me,  considering  the  tcmpution,  that  not  to  with  one,  a  dear  one,  who  cannot  seek  them ; 
clump  is  to  be  at  the  very  pinnacle  of  human  can  see  them  when  I  shut  my  eyes ;  mnd 
Tirtue.  dream  of  them  when  I  fall  asleep. 

Another  turn  in  the  lane,  and  we  come  to 
the  house  standing  amongst  the  high  elms — ]  ^ 

the  old  farm-house,  which  always,  I  donU^ 
know  why,  carries  back  my  imai^nation  to  i 
Shakspeare^s  days.  It  is  a  long,  low,  irregular 
building,  with  one  room  at  an  angle  from  the  | 
bouse,  covered  with  ivy,  fine  white-veined  }  Bkn  Jo!vsoif  has  a  play  called  The  Silent 
ivy ;  the  first  floor  of  the  main  building  pro-  j  Woman,  who  turns  out,  as  might  be  expected, 
Jecting  and  supported  by  oaken  beams,  and  j  to  be  no  woman  at  all-^nothing,  as  Master 
one  of  the  windows  below,  with  its  old  case-  Slender  said,  but  ••  a  great  lubberly  boy  ;** 
ment  and  long  narrow  panes,  fonning  the  half  thereby,  as  I  apprehend,  discourteously  pre- 
of  a  shallow  hexagon.  A  porch  with  seats  in  '  suming  that  a  silent  woman  is  a  non-entity. 
it,  surmounted  by  a  pinnacle,  pointed  roofs.  If  the  learned  dramatist,  thus  happily  pre- 
and  clustered  chimneys,  complete  thepicture.  pared  and  pre-disposed,  had  happened  to  fall 
Alas !  it  is  little  else  but  a  picture !  The  very  m  with  such  a  specimen  of  female  loquacity 
walls  are  crumbling  to  decay  under  a  careless  as  I  have  just  parted  with,  he  might  perhaps 
landlord  and  a  ruined  tenant  \  have  given  us  a  pendant  to  his  picture  in  the  j 

Now  a  few  yards  farther,  and  I  reach  the  Talking  Lady.  Pity  but  he  had !  He  would  | 
bank.  Ah !  I  smell  them  already-^their  ex-  have  done  her  justice,  which  I  could  not  at ; 
quisite  perfume  steams  and  lingers  in  this  any  time,  least  of  all  now :  I  am  too  much 
moist  heavy  air.-^Through  this  little  gate,  stunned ;  too  much  like  one  escaped  from  a 
and  along  the  green  south  bunk  of  this  green  belfry  on  a  coronation  day.  I  am  inst  resting 
wheat  field,  and  they  burst  upon  me,  the  love-  from  the  fatigue  of  four  days*  hard  listening; 
ly  violets,  in  tenfold  loveliness ! — ^The  ground  four  snowy,  i^leety,  rainy  days— days  of  every 
is  covered  with  them,  white  and  purple,  en-  variety  of  falling  weather,  all  of  them  too  bad 
amelling  the  short  dewy  grass,  lookmg  but  to  admit  the  possibility  that  any  petticoated 
the  more  vividly  coloured  under  the  dull, ;  thing,  were  she  as  hardy  as  a  Scotch  fir, 
leaden  sky.  There  they  lie  by  hundreds,  by  '  should  stir  out, — four  days  chained  by  **tad 
thousands.  In  former  years  I  nave  been  used  civility**  to  that  fire-side,  once  so  quiet,  and 
to  watch  them  from  the  tiny  green  bud,  till  again— cheering  thought !  again  I  trust  to  be 
one  or  two  stole  into  bloom.  They  never  so,  when  the  echo  of  that  visiter*s  incessant 
came  on  me  before  in  such  a  sudden  and  tonf^ue  shall  have  died  away, 
luxuriant  glory  of  simple  beauty, — and  I  do ;  The  visiter  in  Question  is  a  verr  excellent 
really  owe  one  pure  and  genuine  pleasure  to  and  respectable  elderly  lady,  upright  in  mind 
feverish  London  !  How  beautiful  they  are ,  and  body,  with  a  figure  that  does  honour  to 
placed  too,  on  this  sloping  bank,  with  the '  her  dancing^master,  a  face  exceedingly  well 
palm  branches  waving  over  them,  full  of  early  preserved,  wrinkled  and  freckled,  but  still  fair, 
oees,  and  mixing  their  honeyed  scent  with  the  and  an  air  of  gentility  over  her  whole  person, 
more  delicate  violet  odour !  How  transparent  •  which  is  not  the  least  affected  by  her  ont-ol^ 
and  smooth  and  lusty  are  the  branches,  fall  j  fashion  garb.  She  could  never  be  taken  for 
of  sap  and  life  !  And  there,  just  by  the  old  j  any  thing  but  a  woman  of  family,  and  perhaps 
mossy  root,  is  a  superb  tuA  of  primroses,  with  she  could  as  little  pass  for  any  other  than  an 
a  yellow  butterfly  novering  over  them,  like  a  old  maid.  She  tooK  us  in  her  way  (torn  Loo- 
flower  floating  on  the  air.  What  happiness  to  don  to  the  west  of  England :  and  being,  as 
sit  on  this  turfy  knoll,  and  fill  my  basket  with  ;  she  wrote,  ^  not  quite  well,  not  equal  to  raoch 
the  blossoms !  What  a  renewal  of  heart  and  \  company,  prayed  that  no  other  guest  might  be 
mind  !  To  inhabit  such  a  scene  of  pence  and  >  admitted,  so  Uiat  she  might  have  the  pleasors 
sweetness  is  again  to  be  fearless,  gay  and  of  our  conversation  all  to  herself,**---(Ourf  / 
gentle  as  a  child.  Then  it  is  that  thought  be- '  as  if  it  were  possible  for  sny  of  us  to  slide  in 
comes  poetry,  and  feeling  religion.— allien  it :  a  word  edgewise  ?)— *•  and  especially  ^^i^TT 
Is  that  we  are  happy  and  good.     Oh  that  my  '  the  gratification  of  talking  over  old  times  with 


whole  life  could  pass  so,  floating  on  blissful 
and  innocent  sensation,  enjoying  in  neaee  and 
gimtitnds  tbs  oowmoii  blessings  oc  Natsfs, 


the  master  of  the  house,  her  couotrrman.** 
Snch  was  the  promise  of  her  letter,  and  to  ths 
Wtter  it  has  beso  kspL    All  th 


THE  TALKING   LADY. 


•Oftiidal  of  n  targe  county  forty  years  a^o,  and 
ft  hoiuIf«4  ypar«  before,  and  ever  since,  all  the 
I  births,  elopuinentSt  law- 

-  of  her  own   liroeSi  her 
inijp  '         !   '    '     '^,  ne- 

|ibe\v  liled 

wilh  ..  iM ...u......  ..u  ,..  ...,n..T/>,  ..  ^........-aUty 

ortearnin^,  a  profusenosa  of  proper  names*  a 
pedaniry  of  locality^  which  would  excite  the 
envy  of  a  county  historian,  a  kin^^auarraa,  or 
ew^n  a  Scotch  novelist.  Her  knowledg-o  is 
aatotiiahtog ;  but  the  most  astonishing  part  of 
all  h  how  she  came  by  that  knowledge.  It 
'  ould  seem,  to  listen  to  her,  as  if,  at  some 
me  of  her  life,  she  must  have  listened  her- 
if ;  and  yet  her  coantryman  declares,  that  in 
e  forty  ye^n  he  has  known  her,  no  such 
ivont  has  occurreJ  ;  and  she  knows  new  news 
It  mti^t  be  intuition. 
The  tnamier  of  her  speech  has  little  re- 
irkable.  It  is  rather  old-fashioned  and  pro- 
vbaal,  but  perfectly  ludy-like,  low  and  ^en- 
lle«  and  tiot  »<?eniiiig  so  l^t  as  it  is ;  like  the 
great  pedestrians  she  clears  her  ground  easily, 
and  uever  aeems  to  use  any  exertion ;  yet,  '^  I 
would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  her  tongue, 
and  80  good  a  continuer/*  8he  wilt  talk  you 
siiteen  hours  a  day  for  twenty  days  together, 
aod  iiot  deduct  one  poor  Hva  minutes  for  halts 
and  baiting  time.  Talking,  sheer  talkiner,  is 
meat  and  drink  and  sleep  to  her.  She  likes 
aoUiiiig  else*  Kating  is  a  sad  interruption. 
fot  1^  tea-table  she  has  some  toleration ;  but 
diaotTf  with  its  clatter  of  plates  and  jingle  of 
ItnirM  and  fork^,  dinner  is  her  abhorrence. 
Hot  are  the  other  common  pursuits  of  life 
IDoro  in  her  favour.  Walking  exhausts  the 
breath  that  might  be  better  employsd*  Danc- 
ing is  a  noisy  diversion,  and  singing  is  worse ; 
the  cannot  endure  any  music,  except  the  long, 
graiidt  dull  concerto,  which  nobody  thinks  of 
yslaaifig  10.  RejJing  and  chess  she  classes 
togitber  as  silent  barbarisms,  unworthy  of  a 
scpciml  ami  civilized  people.  Cards,  too,  have 
tiMif  faults;  there  is  a  rivalry,  a  mute  elo- 
ill  those  four  aces,  that  leads  away  the 
ion  I  besides,  partners  will  sometimes 
so  she  never  plays  at  cards;  and  upon 
ngth  of  this  abstinence  had  very  nearly 
for  wm*u#,  till  it  was  discovered  that 
i>be  €ould  not  abide  a  lon^  sermon.  She  al- 
ways looks  out  for  the  shortest  preacher,  and 
a«vcr  went  to  above  one  Bible  meeting  in  her 
lifiu  •*  Such  speeches  '/*  quoth  she,  **  I  thought 
iIm  men  never  meant  to  have  done.  People 
law  great  need  of  patience,"  Plays,  of 
eoiirfte,  she  abhors;  and  openis,  and  mobs, 
asd  all  things  that  will  be  heard,  especially 
ifciJdiTn ;  though  IW  babies,  particularly  when 
tfllivp*  for  dogs  and  pictures,  and  such  silent 
tM^g(?nc6s  as  serve  to  t»lk  of  and  talk  to, 
sImi  hsM  a  considerdble  pcirtiality;  and  an 
tipwadile  and  gracious  ilatiery  to  the  mammas 
aiki  oihiJ  owners  of  these  pretty  dumb  things 
is  a  very  usual  introduction  to  her  miscella* 


neous  haiangues.  The  matter  of  these  ora- 
tions is  inconceivably  various.  Perhaps  the 
local  and  genealogical  anecdotes,  the  sort  of 
supplement  to  the  history  of  •••••shire,  may 
be  her  strongi^st  point;  but  she  shines  almost 
as  much  in  medicine  and  housewifery.  Her 
medical  dissertations  savour  a  little  of  that 
particular  branch  of  the  science  called  quack- 
ery. She  has  a  specific  against  almost  every 
disease  to  which  the  human  frame  is  liable; 
and  is  terribly  prosy  and  unmerciful  in  her 
symptoms.  Her  cures  kill.  In  houBe-keep- 
ing,  her  notions  resemble  those  of  other  verbal 
managers ;  full  o(  economy  and  retrenehmcnt, 
with  a  leaning  towards  reform,  though  she 
loves  so  well  to  declaim  on  the  abuses  in  the 
cook*s  department,  that  1  am  not  sure  thsit  she 
would  very  heartily  thank  any  radical  who 
should  sweep  them  quite  away.  Fur  (he  rest, 
her  system  sounds  very  finely  in  theory,  but 
rather  fails  in  practice.  Her  recipes  would 
bo  capital,  only  that  some  way  or  other  they 
do  not  eat  well ;  her  pres^nres  seldom  keep ; 
and  her  sweet  wines  are  sure  to  turn  sour. 
These  are  certainly  her  favouiite  topics ;  but 
any  one  will  do.  Allude  to  some  anecdote  of 
the  neighbourhood,  and  she  forthwith  treats 
you  with  as  many  parallel  passages  as  are  to 
be  found  in  an  air  with  variations.  Take  up 
a  new  publication,  and  she  is  ec^ually  at  home 
there ;  for  though  she  knows  little  of  books, 
she  has,  in  the  course  of  an  up-and-down  life, 
met  with  a  good  many  authors,  and  teazes 
and  provokes  you  by  telling  of  them  precisely 
what  you  do  not  care  to  hear,  the  maiden 
names  of  their  wives,  and  the  Christian  names 
of  their  daughters,  and  into  what  families  their 
sisters  and  cousins  married,  and  in  what 
towns  they  have  lived,  what  streets,  and  what 
numbers.  Buswell  himself  never  drew  up 
the  table  of  Dr.  Johnson*s  Fleet-street  courts 
with  greater  care,  than  she  made  out  to  me 
the  successive  residences  of  P.  P.,  Esq.,  au- 
thor of  a  tract  on  the  French  Revolution,  and 
a  pamphlet  on  the  Poor  Laws.  The  very 
weather  is  not  a  safe  subject.  Her  memory 
is  a  perpetual  register  of  hard  frosts,  and  long 
droughts,  and  high  winds,  and  terrible  storms, 
with  all  the  evils  that  followed  in  their  train, 
and  all  the  personal  ©vents  connected  with 
them,  80  that  if  you  happen  to  remark  that 
clouds  are  come  up,  and  you  fear  it  mny  rain, 
she  replies,  "Ay,  it  is  just  such  a  morning  as 
three  and  thirty  years  ago,  when  my  poor  cou- 
sin was  married  — you  remember  my  cousin 
Barbara  —  she  married  so  and  so,  the  son  of 
so  and  80 ;"  and  then  comes  the  whole  nedi- 
grea  of  the  bridegroom ;  the  amount  01  the 
settlements,  and  the  reading  and  signing  ihem 
over  night;  a  description  of  the  wedding- 
dresses,  in  the  style  of  Sir  Charles  Grandison, 
and  how  much  the  bride's  gown  cost  |>er  yard  ; 
the  names,  residences,  ana  a  short  subsequent 
history  of  the  brtdemaids  and  men,  the  gen- 
tleman who  gave  the  bride  away,  and  ths 
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clerf^man  who  jwrforined  ihe  cemnony,  with 
a  learned  antiquariiin  ditrrt'HHion  ri'lative  to 
the  church  ;  thf  n  the  flcttiiij;  out  in  proccniiion ; 
the  marriai^e;  the  kisfiinfr;  the  rryms ;  the 
breakfasting; ;  the  ilrdwinj;  the  rake  throu|rh 
the  rinj; ;  and  iinally,  the  bridal  cxrursion, 
which  brings  us  back  ai?:iin  at  an  hour*8  end 
to  the  Atartinrr.poKt,  the  weather,  and  the  whole 
story  of  the  Boppinir*  the  drying,  the  clothes- 
spoiling,  the  cold-catching,  and  all  the  small 
evils  of  a  summer  shower.  By  this  time  it 
rains,  and  she  sits  down  to  a  pathetic  nee- 
saw  of  conjectun>s  on  the  chance  of  Mrs. 
Smiih*s  having  srt  out  for  her  daily  walk, 
or  the  possibility  that  Dr.  Hrown  may  have 
▼entiired  to  visit  his  patients  in  his  gig,  and 
the  certainty  that  Lady  (ireen*s  new  house- 
maid would  come  from  London  on  tiie  ouuide 
of  the  coach. 

With  all  this  intolerable  prosing,  she  is 
actually  reckoned  a  pleasant  woman !  Her 
acquaintance  in  the  gri»at  manufacturing  tr^wn 
where  she  usually  rebides  is  very  large,  which 
may  partly  account  for  tlie  misnomer.  Her 
conversation  is  of  a  sort  tu  bear  dividing. 
Desides,  there  in,  in  all  larii^  societies,  an 
instinctive  sympathy  which  directs  each  in- 
dividual to  the  companion  most  congenial  to 
his  humour.  Doubtless,  her  associates  deserre 
the  old  French  compliment,  **  lis  tmt  tim*  un 
Strand  Utknt  ptMir  U  siienee.*^  Parcelled  out 
amongst  some  seventy  or  eighty,  there  may 
even  be  some  savour  in  her  talk.  It  is  the 
^«-a-/«/e  that  kills,  or  the  small  (ire-side  cir- 
cle of  three  or  four,  where  only  one  can  speak, 
and  all  the  rest  must  seem  to  listen — seem ! 
did  I  say!  —  must  listi>n  in  good  earnest. 
Ilotspur*s  expedient  in  a  similar  situation  of 
crying  **  Hem  !  (to  to,**  and  marking  not  a 
word,  will  not  do  here ;  compannl  to  her, 
Owen  (xlcndower  was  no  conjurer.  She  has 
the  eye  of  a  hawk,  and  detects  a  wandering 
glance,  an  incipient  yawn,  the  sliijhtest  move- 
ment of  imuatience.  The  very  needle  must 
be  (|uiet.  If  a  pair  of  scissors  do  but  wag, 
the  IS  aifronted,  draws  herself  up,  breaks  olF 
in  the  middle  (»f  a  stor}',  of  a  sentence,  of  a 
word,  and  the  unlucky  culprit  must,  for  civil- 
ity*s  aake,  suniiiioa  a  more  than  Spartan  for- 
titude, and  bt  g  the  torturer  to  resume  her 
torment* — »•  That,  that  ii  the  unkindest  cut  of 
all  !**  I  wttndcr,  if  Khe  had  happened  to  have 
married,  how  many  husbands  she  would  have 
talked  to  death.  It  iit  certain  that  none  of 
ker  relations  are  lun<rlived  after  she  comes  to 
reside  « ith  them.  Father,  muther,  uncle, 
sister,  brother,  t«o  m-phews,  and  one  niece, 
all  iheHe  have  succi'SHively  passed  away, 
though  a  healthy  race,  and  with  no  visible  dis- 
order—4>\rfpt— -but  we  must  not  be  unchari- 
table. Thty  might  have  died,  though  she 
bad  bet*n  born  dumb  : — **  It  is  an  accident  that 
hap)H>ns  fvery  day."  Since  the  dittease  of 
her  lant  nephew,  nhe  uttempted  u*  form  ao 
MUblishmeot  with  a  widow  lady,  for  the  take. 


as  they  both  said,  of  the  comfort  of  society.  | 
But — titrango  miscalculation !  she  was  a  talker  . 
too  I     They  parted  in  a  week.  . 

And  we  have  also  parted.     I  am  just  re-' 
turning  from  escorting  her  to  the  coach,  which  ' 
is  to  convey  her  two  hundred  miles  westward  ; 
and   I  have  still  the  murmur  of  her  adieux 
resounding  in  my  ears,  like  the  indistinct  hum 
of  the  air  on  a  frosty  night.     It  was  curious 
to  see   how,    almost    simultaneously,   these 
mournful  aduux  shaded  into  cheerful  saluta-  ■ 
lions  of  her  new  comrades,  the  passengers  in  \ 
the  mail.     I'oor  souls  !     Little  does  the  civil 
voung  lad  who  made  way  for  her,  or  the  fat  i 
lady,  his  mamma,  who  with  pains  and  incon- 1 
renience  made  room  for  her,  or  the  gnunpy 
^gentleman  in  the  opposite  comer,  who  after] 
some  dispute,  was  at  length  won  to  admit  her ' 
dressing  box, — little  do  they  suspect  what  is 
to  befall  them.    Two  hundred  miles !  and  she 
never  sb^ps  in  a  carriage!     Well,  patience 
be  with  them,  and  comfort  and  peace !     A  | 
pleasant  journey  to  them !      And  to  her  all  J 
happiness !    She  is  a  most  kind  and  excellent . 
person,  one  for  whom  1  would  do  any  thing  in 
my  poor  power — ay,  even  were  it  to  listen  to  j 
her  another  four  days.  i 


E  L  L  E  N . 


A  TCRT  small  gift  may  soroettmet  caase 
great  pleasure.  I  have  just  received  a  present 
which  has  delightt*d  me  more  than  an?  thing 
ever  bfstowed  on  me  by  friends  or  u>rtune. 
It  is — but  my  readers  shall  guess  what  it  is ; 
and,  that  they  may  be  enabled  to  do  so,  I  must 
tell  them  a  story. 

Charlotte  and  Ellen  Page  were  the  twin 
daughters  of  the  n*ctnr  of  N.,  a  small  town 
in  Dorsetshire.  They  were  his  only  children, 
having  lost  their  mother  shortly  after  their 
birth  ;  and,  as  their  father  was  highlv  con- 
nected, and  still  more  highly  accomplished, 
and  possessed  go^xl  church  preferment  with  a 
considerable  private  fortune,  they  were  reared 
and  educated  in  tlie  most  liberal  and  expensive 
style.  Whilst  mere  infants  they  hau!  been 
uncommonly  beautiful,  and  as  remarkably 
alike  as  occasionally  happens  with  twin  sisters, 
distinguished  only  by  some  ornament  of  dress. 
Their  very  nur»e,  as  she  used  to  boast,  could 
hardly  tell  her  pretty  '^coupleu**  apart,  ao 
exactly  alike  were  the  soft  blue  eyes,  the  rosy 
cheeks,  the  cherry  lips,  and  the  curly  light 
hair.  Change  the  turnuoise  necklace  for  the 
coral,  and  nurse  hersi-lr  would  not  know  Char^ 
lotte  from  Ellen.  This  pretty  puxale,  this 
inconvenience,  of  which  mammas  and  aunts 
and  grandmammas  love  to  complain,  did  not 
last  long.  Either  from  a  concealed  fall,  or 
from  original  delicacy  of  habit,  the  little  Ellen 
faded  and  drooped  almost  into  deformity. 
There  was  no  visible  defect  in  her  shap*,  ox- 
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eept  a  sHght  and  nimost  imperceptible  lame- 
i>«at  when  in  qoick  motion;  but  there  was 
ib0  marked  and  pec-ulinr  look  in  the  features, 
Hbe  fani^oT  and  debility,  and  above  all,  the 
distressing  con^ciousnesia  atti^ndant  npon  im- 
peifect  formation ;  and,  at  the  age  of  twenty 
ytMiTSt  the  cootraFt  between  the  sisters  was 
ftven  more  striking  than  the  likenefts  had  been 
t(  two« 

Charlotte  wns  n  fine,  robust,  noble-looking 
gir!,  ntb<^f  above  fbe  middle  heigrht ;  her  eyes 

lexioii   fipnrkted  and   glowed  with 

'  alth,  her  rosy  lips  seemed  made  for 
niiiSfcs,  uhd  her  glassy  brown  hair  played  in 
natural  rinnrlets  roond  her  dimpled  face*    Her 

iS  a  happy  mixture  of  the  playful 
lUle;  frank,  innocent,  and  fearlf^i^s, 
oil'-  friif'd  with  a  sweet  confidence  on  every 
body's  kindness,  w*as  ready  to  be  pleased, 
aod  secure  of  pleasing.  Her  artlessness  and 
fMlfdit  hmd  great  success  in  society,  especially 
•t  lh«y  were  united  with  the  most  perfect 
good^breedin^,  and  considerable  (|uicknes5  and 
talent.  Her  musical  powers  were  of  the  most 
delightful  kind  ;  she  sang  exquisitely,  joining, 
to  rnv^t  ta^ie  and  science,  a  life,  an<l  freedom* 

Hicy,  quite  unusual  in  thai  artiAcial 
I  ,  M  ynimir  lady.    Her  clear  and  ring- 

I  ,/  f    N     I     '  '  ct  of  a  milk-maid^s  song, 

»^  i(  -I  tiv  II  of  animal  spirits  ;  there 

was  nr>  fehiMiiiir  uif*  contagion  of  Charlotte's 
glee*  She  wrts  a  general  favourite,  and  above 
all  a  favourite  at  home,  —  the  npple  of  her 
Cilher*6  eye,  the  pride  and  ornament  of  his 
kouM^,  ana  Ihp  deti^bl  and  comfort  of  his  life- 
The  two  children  had  been  so  much  alike, 
tnd  born  so  nrarly  together*  that  the  pre- 
erdence  in  age  had  never  hern  definitely  set- 
tled ;  but  that  point  seemed  very  early  to 
deride  itself*  Unintentional  ly,  as  it  were, 
Cbatlotte  took  the  lead,  gave  invitations,  re- 
cti Vf'  sate  nt  the  head  of  the  table, 
hmcn\:  ind  in  n;ime  IMiss  Page,  while 
tii?r  «iMr[  I  I  (luaticd  Miss  Ellen, 

Poor  ElK>n  !  she  was  short,  and  thin,  and 
«tckly,  and  pale,  with  no  personal  charm  but 
the  teodex  expression  of  her  blue  e3'es  and  the 
tktM  fWeetncss  of  her  countenanee.  The 
fOBeinblafice  to  her  sister  had  vanished  alto- 
getfiffr,  except  when  very  rarely  some  strong 
•iDotJori  of  pleasure,  a  word  of  praise,  ,or  a 
look  of  kindness  from  her  father,  would  bring 
•  smile  and  a  blush  at  once  into  her  face,  and 
Lighten  it  up  like  a  sunbeam*  Then,  for  a 
fRisinfv  moment,  she  was  like  Charlotte,  and 
eton  prettier,— there  was  so  much  of  mind, 

il,  in  the  tr       ■ h?>auty.     In  manner 

nnchan  He  and  disiressingly 

y  even  Uj  ..,  ..  ,v  .uineaa.  Shame  and 
ftlir  cluDg  to  her  like  her  shadow.  In  com- 
Jitmf  6h»  could  neither  stn<r,  nor  ptny,  nor 
«fir«k,  without  trembling,  especially  when  her 
iMlKir  was  pre<tent.  Her  awe  of  him  was 
iaei^vasible.  Mr.  Psige  was  a  man  of  con* 
talent  and  acquirement,  of  polished 
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and  elegant  manners,  and  great  conversational 
power,  —  guick,  ready,  and  sareasttc.  He 
never  conaescended  to  scold ;  but  there  was 
something  very  formidable  in  the  keen  glance, 
and  the  cutting  jest,  to  which  poor  Ellen's 
want  of  presence  of  mind  frequently  exposed 
her, — something  from  which  she  shrank  into 
the  very  earth.  He  was  a  good  man  too,  and 
a  kind  fatlter— -at  least  he  meant  to  be  so,^ 
attentive  to  her  health  and  comfort,  strictly 
impartial  in  favours  and  presents,  in  pocket- 
money  and  amusements,  making  no  diuerenre 
between  the  twins,  except  that  which  he  could 
not  help,  the  difference  in  his  love«  Hut,  to 
an  apprehensive  temper  and  an  affectionate 
hearty  that  wag  every  thing ;  and  whilst  Char- 
lotte tlouiished  and  blossomed  like  a  rose  in 
the  sunshine,  Ellen  sickened  and  withered 
like  the  same  plant  in  the  shade. 

Mr.  Page  lost  much  enjoyment  by  this  un- 
fortunate partiality ;  for  he  had  taste  enough 
to  have  particularly  %'alued  the  high  endow- 
ments which  formed  the  delight  of  the  few 
friends  to  whom  his  daughter  wus  intimately 
known.  To  them  not  only  her  varied  arid  ac- 
curate acquirements,  but  her  singular  richness 
of  mind,  her  grace  and  propriety  of  expression 
and  fertility  of  idea,  joined  to  the  most  perfect 
ignorance  of  her  own  superiority,  rendered  her 
an  object  of  as  much  admiration  as  interest. 
In  poetry,  especially,  her  justness  of  taste  and 
quickness  of  feeling  were  almost  unrivalled. 
She  was  no  poetess  herself,  never,  I  believe, 
even  ventured  to  compose  a  sonnet;  and  her 
enjoyment  of  high  literature  was  certainly  the 
keener  for  that  wise  abstinence  from  a  vain 
competition.  Her  admiration  was  reully  worth 
having.  The  tears  would  come  into  her  eyes, 
the  book  would  fall  from  her  hand,  and  she 
would  sit  lost  in  ecstasy  over  some  noble  pas- 
sage, till  praise,  worthy  of  the  theme,  would 
burst  in  unconscious  eloquence  from  her  lips. 

But  the  real  charm  of  Ellen  Page  lay  in  the 
softness  o(  her  heart  and  the  generosity  of  her 
character:  no  human  being  was  ever  so  (t^e 
from  selfishness,  in  all  its  varied  and  clinging 
forms,  She  literally  forg^ot  herself  in  her  pure 
and  ardent  sympathy  with  all  whom  she  loved, 
or  all  to  whom  she  could  be  useful*  There 
were  no  limits  to  her  indulgence,  no  bounds 
to  her  candour.  Shy  and  timid  as  she  was, 
she  forgot  her  fears  to  plead  for  the  innocent, 
or  the  penitent,  or  even  the  guilty.  She  was 
the  escuser-general  of  the  neighbourhood, 
turned  every  speech  and  action  the  sunny  side 
without,  and  often  in  her  good-natured  acute- 
ness  hit  on  the  real  principle  of  actiot),  when 
the  cunning  and  the  worldly-wise  and  the 
cynical,  and  such  as  look  only  for  bad  mo- 
tives, bad  fuiled.  She  had,  loo,  that  rare 
quality,  a  genuine  sympathy  not  only  with 
the  sorrowful,  {there  is  a  pride  in  that  feeling, 
a  superiority, — we  have  alt  plenty  of  thai,) 
hut  with  the  happy.  She  could  smile  wiili 
those  who  smiled,  as  well  as  weep  with  those 
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who  wppu  and  rpjoico  in  a  success  to  which  i 
she  hail  not  contnbutfHl,  protected  from  every  , 
touch  of  envy,  no  less  by  her  noble  spirit  than 
by  her  pure  humility ;  she  ocrcr  thouehl  of , 
herself.  I 

So  constituted,  it  may  be  imairined  that  she 
was,  to  all  who  really  knew  her,  an  object  of. 
intense  admiration  and  lore.     ServanU,  chil-  ' 
dren,  poor  people,  all  adored  Miss  Fallen.    She 
had  other  friends  in  her  own  rank  of  life,  who 
had  found  her  out — many ;  but  her  chief  friend,  • 
her  principal  admirer,  she  who  lored  her  with 
the  most  entire  affi'ction,  and  looked  up  to  her  ; 
wiih  the  most  devoted  respect,  was  her  sister. 
Never  was  the  stronjj  and  lovely  tie  of  twin- 
sisterhood  more  closely  knit  than  in  these  two 
chamiini;  younjr  women.    Kllen  looked  on  her 
favoured  si.-iter  with  a  pure  and  unjealous  de-  , 
V\^\ii  that  made  its  own  happiness,  a  spirit  of 
candour  and  of  justice  that  never  permittt^l  hrr  ! 
to  c;:st  a  whide  of  blame  on  the  sweet  object 
of  her  father's  partiality:  she  never  inde«*d 
blamed  him ;  it  s(k*med  to  her  so  natural  that 
every  one  should  prefer  her  sister.    Charlotte,  ' 
on  the  oth<*r  hand,  used  all  h«»r  influrnce  fur 
Ellen,  protiTted  and  defended  her,  and  was 
half  tempt4Hl  to  murmur  at  an  affection  which 
sh«'  would  have  %'alu(*d  more  if  shared  wjually 
with  that  dear  fritnd.     Tlius  they  lived  iii 
peace  and  harmony ;  (Charlotte's  bolder  tem- 
per and  hijfher  spirits  Icadinnr  and  t;uidin(r  in 
all  common  points,  whilst  on  the  more  im-  | 
portant  she  implicitly  yielded  to  Ellen's  judg- 
ment.    But,   when  they   had   reacht^   their 
twenty-first  year,  a  jfreat  evil  threatened  one 
of  th*>  sisters,  arisinir  rstrani^  to  say)  from  the 
other's   happiness.     I'harloite,   the   reiiniinir 
btilr  of  ail  extensive  and  affluent  neighbour- 
hood, had   had   almost  as   many  suitors  as 
IVnelope;  but,  lis^ht-hearted,  happv  at  home, 
constantly  busy  and  jr«iy«  she  had  taken  no 
thou^rht  of  love,  and  always  struck  me  as  a 
very  likely  subject  for  an  old  maid ;  yet  her 
time  came  at  last.     A  younjj  man,  the  very 
reverse  of  h*>rself,  pale,  thoufrhtful,  crentlemnn-  ' 
like,  and  melancholy,  woo«*d  and  won  our  fair 
Euphrosyne.     lie  was  the  second  son  of  a. 
noble  house,  and  bn'd  to  the  church  ;  and  it 
was  ajrr«**^l  brtween  the  fathers,  that,  as  soon 
as  he  should  be  ordained,  (for  he  still  wanted 
some  months  of  the  n«*r*'s«*  iry  aj;e,)  and  s«'t- 
tleil  in  a  family  livini;  held  for  him  by  a  friend, 
the  younj;  couple  Khould  bo  marrie<l. 

In  the  mean  whili»  Mr.  Pajjr,  who  ha«l  re- 
centlv  succeed***!  to  some  pro|M»rty  in  Ireland, 
found  it  necessary  to  po  thither  lor  a  nhori 
time;  and,  unwillin:;  to  take  hi^  dauirhtrnt 
with  him,  as  his  entata  lay  in  the  disturlM*ii 
districu,  he  induli^t^d  us  with  their  rompnny 
during  his  abs<'nce.  They  came  to  us  iu  th*» 
bumlinc  sphn<;-time,  on  the  very  same  diy 
with  thf  niirhtinj^le ;  the  country  was  new 
to  th*>m,  ami  they  were  delifrhtrd  with  the 
scenery  and  witii  our  cotlain*  life.  We,  on 
oor  part,  were   enchanted   with  our  younif' 


Sfuests.  Charlotte  was  certainly  the  most 
amiable  of  enamoured  damsels,  for  lore  with 
her  was  but  a  more  sparkling;  and  srailinj^ 
form  of  happiness ; — all  that  there  was  of  care 
and  fear  in  this  attachment  fell  to  Ellen's  lot; 
but  even  she,  thoufifh  sisrhin^  at  the  thouf^t 
of  parting,  could  not  be  very  miserable  whilst 
her  sister  was  so  happy. 

A  few  days  after  their  arrival,  we  happened 
to  dine  with  our  accomplished  neiirhboum, 
(Tolonel  Falkner  and  his  sister.  Our  yoonj; 
friends  of  course  accompanied  us;  and  a  simi- 
larity of  ajfe,  of  liveliness,  and  of  musical 
talent,  speedily  recommended  Charlotte  and 
Miss  Falkner  to  each  other.  They  became 
immediately  intimate,  and  were  soon  almost 
inseparable.  Ellen  at  first  huncj  back.  *•  The 
house  was  too  pay,  too  full  of  shifting  com- 
pany, of  titles,  and  of  stranire  faces.  Miss 
Falfcner  was  very  kind  ;  but  she  took  too  much 
notice  of  her,  intrr)duced  her  to  lonls  and  la- 
dies, talked  of  her  drawinjrs,  and  pressed  her 
to  sini^ : — she  would  rather,  if  I  pleased,  suy 
with  me,  and  walk  in  the  coppice,  or  sit  in 
the  arbour,  and  one  mieht  read  S|>enser,  while 
the  other  worke<l  —  that  would  be  best  of  all. 
Might  she  stav  !"— **  Oh  surely  !  Hut  Colo- 
nel Falkner,  Mllen,  I  ihoutrht  vou  would  have 
like<l  himl"— .*♦  Yes!"  — »» that  yr«  sounds 
excee<linjrly  like  no."  —  **  Why,  is  he  not  al- 
most too  clever,  too  elejjant,  too  ^rand  a  man  I 
Too  mannen'd,  as  it  were  I  T«»o  much  like 
what  one  fancies  of  a  prince  —  of  (MKirsje  the 
Fourth,  for  insunce  —  too  hiffh  and  too  coo- 
descending  1  These  are  stranffe  faults,"  con- 
tinued she,  lau(rhint!  —  **and  it  is  a  curious 
injustice  that  I  should  dislike  a  man  merely 
because  he  is  so  ^.iC4*ful,  that  he  makes  me 
f(*el  doubly  awkward  —  so  tall,  that  I  am  in 
his  presence  a  conscious  dwarf — so  alive  and 
elix]uent  in  conversatiim,  that  I  feel  more  than 
ever  puzzled  and  unready.  Hut  so  it  is.  To 
say  the  truth,  I  am  more  afraid  of  him  than 
nf  any  human  iM'injj  iu  the  world,  except  one.  j 
I  may  stiy  with  you  —  may  1  not;  and  read  | 
of  I'lia  and  of  Brilomart — that  prettiest  scene  I 
where  her  old  nurse  soothes  her  to  sleep  ?  I  < 
may  stiy  ?"  And  for  two  or  three  morninea  ' 
she'  did  stiv  with  me;  but  Chsrl<»tte's  inllii- 
ence  and  M\sn  Filkner's  kindness  speedily 
drew  h«*r  to  Ilolly-irnive,  at  fir»»t  shyly  and 
niuetantly,  yet  soon  with  an  evident  thoui^h  | 
qun't  «'iij"ym*'nt ;  and  we,  mire  that  our  younij  i 
vtsiterH  could  (r>iu  nothing  but  i^ood  in  such ' 
«oeifty,  were  pli-ajMsl  that  they  should  so  vary  I 
the  humble  home-i*(*'n«».  | 

Colonel  Falkner  was  a  man   in  the  very 
prime  of  life,  of  that  happy  aire  ishich  unites  j 
the  'jrace  and  spirit  o(  y'Uth  \iith  the  finiine«s 
and  vijfiHir  i>f  maiihoo*!.     '|*he  heir  of  a  l-irge  ' 
I'-rt'ine,  he  had  serve*!  in  the  peninsular  war,  | 
t*»u^hl  in  Spain  and  France,  and  at  Wati-rl'W, 
anil,  quittin<i  the  army  at  the  fteace,  had  l'»i- , 
ter»''l  about  lJ«-rmany  an«!  IliIv  and  (fre«»ce,  | 
and  only  returned  on  the  death  of  his  father, ' 
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i>  or  three  ypTirs  bark^  to  reside  on  the 
Ifwnily  estate,  where  he  had  won  "golden 
<jp  III  ions  from  »U  sorts  of  people."  He  was, 
mn  Kllen  tmly  described  him,  tall  and  grace- 
'  K  and  wdl-bred  almost  to  a  ftult;  remind- 
ig  her  of  that  heaa-idrnt  of  courtly  elei^ance, 
the  Fourth,  and  me,  (pray,  reader,  do 
tell !)  me,  n  little,  a  very  little,  the  least  ' 
le  world,  of  Sir  C harles'G rand i son.  He 
eeititinly  did  cTtcel  rather  too  much  in  the 
'"•-'^  ''  rms  of  politeness,  in  cloaking'S  and 
nnd  handinfTs  down  stairs;  but  then 
,  like  both  his  prototypes*  thorouorhly 
imbiif?d  with  its  finer  essence  —  considerate, 
ittmitiv*^,  kind,  in  the  most  comprehensive 
•ense  of  that  comprehensive  worn.  1  have 
''Certainly  known  men  of  deeper  learning  and 
ior*»  orisjinal  gienitis,  but  never  any  one  whose 
er«  were  Wtter  adapted  to  conversation, 
bo  could  blend  more  happily  the  most  va- 
|"fte<i  and  extonsive  knowlfd^  with  the  most 
p)ayft)1  wit  "jnd  the  most  intere$ting[  and  ami- 
able character.  Ffr»ft  tinting  was  the  word 
•eemed  made  for  him.  His  conversation 
rntirely  free  from  trickery  and  display — 
fbarm  wus  (or  seemed  to  be)  perfectly 
nsiliirTil :  he  was  an  excellent  listener ;  and 
when  he  was  speaking  to  any  eminent  person 
— orator,  artist,  or  poct,^ — I'have  sometimes 
»oen  a  Blicrht  hesitation,  a  momentary  diffi- 
J^oce,  as  attractive  as  it  was  unexpected.  It 
Viis  this  astonfshinrf  evidence  of  fellow-feel- 
joined  to  the  gentleiieRs  of  his  tone,  the 
ttess  of  his  smile,  and  his  studied  avoid- 
of  all  particular  notice  or  attention,  that 
itr^t  n*concited  Kllen  to  Colonel  Falkner.  His 
T*  too,  a  charminrr  y<>unfr  woman,  as  like 
116  Viola  to  Sebastian,  bf-mm  to  under- 
thc  sensitive  properties  of  this  shrinking 
blicfite  flower,  which,  left  to  itself,  repaid 
kind  nejrlect  by  unfoldintj  in  a  manner 
Burprised  and  delitrhted  us  all.  Before 
_  rintir  had  glided  into  summer,  Ellen  was 
frriich  at  home  At  Holly-^ove  as  with  us ; 
tftNreJ  and  latitrhed  and  played  and  san^  as 
ftvrl  '  She  would  indeed  break 

oir  1  .1  to,  either  when  speak- 

T  ^uil:iii"j:;  nut  still  the  ice  was  broken; 
rich,  low,  mellow  voice,  nn  rival  led   in 
and  sweetness,  nii<»ht  be  beard  every 
enioip.even  by  the  Colonel,  with  little  more 
iTition,  not  to  disturb  her  by  praise  or  no- 
Ihaii  would  be  used  with  her  fellow*war- 
e  nightingale. 

was   happy  at  Holly-gTOve,  and   we 

tleliofhtf^d ;  but  so  shiftintf  and  various 

inman  feelings  and  wishes,  that,  as  tho 

L«r  wore  on,  before  the  hay^maktng  was 

in   it«  beautiful   park,  whilst  the  bees 

■till  in  it*^  lime-trees^  and  the  gold;:. 

Jorke<l  in  its  white  rose,  1  began   to 

It  ihnt  she  had  ever  seen  Hollyqrove, 

jr*^  master.     It  was  clear  to  me,  that 

on   his   part,  unwittingly  on 

rt  was  gx)ne, — and,  considering 


this  merit  of  the  unconscious  possessor,  pro- 
bably ^one  for  ever.  She  had  all  the  pretty 
marks  of  love  at  that  happy  moment  when  the 
name  and  nature  of  the  passioo  are  alike  un- 
stJspecTed  by  the  victim.  To  her  tb»'.r«  was 
but  one  object  in  the  whole  world,  and  that 
one  was  Colonel  Falkner :  she  lived  only  in 
his  presence;  hung  on  his  words;  was  rest- 
less !?he  knew  not  wliy  in  his  absence ;  adopted 
his  tastes  and  opinions,  which  differed  from 
hers  as  those  of  clever  men  so  frerjuently  do 
from  those  of  clever  women ;  read  the  books 
he  praised,  and  praised  them  too,  desertingr 
our  old  idols,  Spenser  and  Fletcher,  for  his 
favourites,  Dryden  and  Pope ;  sang  the  songs 
be  loved  as  she  walked  about  the  house ;  drew 
his  features  instead  of  Milton's  in  a  portrait 
which  she  was  copying  for  me  of  our  great 
poet, — and  finally  wrote  hie  name  on  the  mar- 
gin. She  mo  vet!  as  in  a  dream  —  a  dream  as 
innocetit  as  it  was  delicious!  —  hut  oh,  the 
sad,  sad  waking !  It  made  my  heart  ache  to 
think  of  the  misery  to  which  that  fine  and 
sensitive  mind  seemed  to  be  reserved.  Kllcn 
was  formed  for  constancy  and  sufTering^ — it 
was  her  first  love,  and  it  would  bo  her  last, 
I  had  no  hope  that  her  affection  was  returned* 
Young  men,  talk  as  they  may  of  menial  at- 
tractions, are  commonly  the  slaves  of  personal 
charms.  Colonel  Falkner,  especially,  was 
a  professed  admirer  of  beauty.  I  had  even 
sometimes  fancied  that  he  was  caught  by 
Charlotte's,  and  had  therefore  taken  an  op- 
portunity to  communicate  ht^r  engagement  to 
his  sister.  Certainly  he  paid  our  fair  and 
blooming  guest  extraordinary  attention!  any 
thing  of  gallantry  or  compliment  was  always 
addressed  to  her,  and  so  for  the  most  part  was 
his  gay  and  captivating  conversation ;  whilst 
his  manner  to  Ellen,  tfiou^j^h  exquisitely  soft 
and  kind,  seemed  rather  that  of  an  affectionate 
brother.     I  had  no  hopes. 

Affairs  were  in  this  posture  when  I  wan  at 
once  grieved  and  relieved  by  the  unexpected 
recall  of  our  young  visiters.  Their  father  had 
completed  his  business  in  Ireland,  and  was 
eager  to  return  to  his  dear  home,  and  his  dear 
children  ;  Charlotle*s  lover,  too,  was  ordained, 
and  was  impatient  to  possess  his  promised 
treasure.  The  intended  bridegroom  was  lo 
arrive  the  same  evening  to  escort  the  fair  sis- 
ters, and  the  jonmey  was  to  take  jdace  the 
next  day.  Imagine  the  revulsion  of  feeling 
produced  by  a  short  note,  a  bit  of  fnlded  paper 
—  the  natural  and  redoubled  ecstasy  of  Char- 
lotte, the  mingled  emotions  of  Kllen,  8he 
wept  bitterly  :  at  first  she  called  ii  joy — joy 
that  she  should  again  see  her  dear  father; 
then  it  was  grief  to  lose  her  Charlotte ;  grief 
in  part  from  me ;  but,  when  she  threw  herself 
in  a  farewell  embrace  on  iho  neck  of  Miss 
Falkner,  whose  brother  hap|>ened  to  be  ahesent 
for  a  few  days  on  business,  the  truth  appeared 
to  bnrai  upon  her  at  once,  in  a  gush  ol"  agony 
that  seemed  likely  to  break  her  heart.     Miss 
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Falknrr  was  deeply  affected ;  bej^gred  her  to  i 
write  to  her  oftpn,  very  often ;  loaded  her  with 
the  (rifts  of  little  price,  the  valueless  tokens 
which  atT(*ction  holds  so  dear,  and  stole  one 
of  hi*r  fair  riiit;lt*tM  in  return.     ''This  is  the 
curl   which  William  used  to  admire,**  said 
she ;  *»  have  you  no  mcssai^  for  poor  Wil- 
liim  T" — Poor  Kllen !  her  blushes  spoke,  and 
the   tc'jrs   that   droppetl   from   her   downcast 
eyes;  but  she  had  no  utterance.     Charlotte,, 
however,  came  to  her  relief  with  a  profusion  . 
of  thanks  and  compliments;  and  Ell6n,  weep-  j 
\n\i  with  a  voii*e  that  would  not  be  controlled, , 
at  Inst  left  llolly-^ove.  ! 

The  next  day  wo  too  lost  our  dear  young 
friends.     Oh  what  a  sad  day  it  was !  how 
much  we  mij>sed  Char]otte*s  bright  smite  and 
Kllen*s   sweet  complacency  !      We   walked 
about  desolate  and  forlorn,  with  the  painful 
sense  of  want  and  insufficiency,  and  of  that , 
vacancy  in  our  home,  and  at  our  board,  which  ' 
the  departun»  of  a  cherished  guest  is  sure  to  i 
occasion.     To  lament  the  absence  of  Char-i 
lotte,  the  dear  Chariotte,  the  happiest  of  the  ] 
happy,  was  pure  selfishness ;  but  of  the  aching 
heart  of  Kllen,  my  dear  Kllen,  I  could  not 
bear  to  think  —  and  yet  1  could  think  of  no- 
thing else,  could  call  up  no  other  image  than 
her  pile  and  trembling  form,  weeping  and 
sobbintr  as  I  had  seen  her  at  lloUy-grove ;  she 
haunted  even  my  dreams. 

Karly  the  ensuing  morning  I  was  called 
down  to  the  colonel,  and  found  him  in  the 
garden,     lie  apologized  for  his  unseasonable 
intniHion ;  talked  of  the  weather,  then  of  the 
loss  which  our  society  had  sustained  ;  blushed 
and  hesitated ;  had  again  recourse  to  the  wea- 
ther ;  and  at  last  by  a  mighty  efficirt,  after  two 
or  three  sentences  begun  anci  unfinished,  con- 1 
trivcHl,  with  an  embarrassment  more  graceful  i 
and  becoming  than  all  his  polished  readiness,  j 
to  ask  me  to  furnish  him  with  a  letter  to  Mr.  \ 
Page.     "  You  must  have  seen,"  said  he,  co- 1 
louring  and  smiling,  **  tliat  I  was  captivated  , 
by  your  beautiful  friend  ;  and  I  hope— I  could 
have  wished  to  have  spoken  first  to  herself,  to , 
hav«  made  an  interest  —  but  still  if  her  affit^-; 
tions  are  disengaged — tell  me,  you  who  roost 
know,  you  who  are  always  my  friend,  have  1 
any  chancel     Is  she  disengaged  V*     "  Alas  ! 
I  have  sometimes  feared  this ;  but  I  thought 
you   had    heard  —  your  sister  at  least  was 
aware"  —  "Of  what!     It  was  but  this  very  | 
morning — aware  of  what  V   **  Of  Charlotte*s  j 
engagement."     "Charlotte!     It  is  of  Ellen,} 
not  her  sister,  that  I  speak  and  think !     Of  ; 
Ellen,   the    pure,   the  delicate,   the  divine! 
That  whitest  and  sweetest  of  ffowers ;  the 
jasmine,  the  myrtle,  the  tuberose  among  wo- 
j  men,"  continued  he,  elucidating  his  similes 
'  by  gatherin:;  a  sprig  of  each   plants  as  he 
I  paced  quickly  up  and  down  the  garden  wtt\k 
.—"Ellen,   the   fairest  and   the   best;   your, 
;  darling  and  mine !    Will  you  give  me  a  letter , 
\  to  her  father !     And  will  you  wish  me  suc- 


cess ?"  "  Will  1 1  Oh !  how  sincerely !  My 
dear  colonel,  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  for  un- 
dervaluing your  taste  —  for  suspecting  you  of 
pntferring  a  damask  rose  to  a  blossomed  myr- 
tle ;  I  should  have  known  vou  better."  And 
then  we  talked  of  Ellen,  dear  Ellen, — talked 
and  praised  till  even  the  lover*8  heart  was  sa- 
tisfied. I  am  convinced  that  he  went  away 
that  morning,  persuaded  that  I  was  one  of 
the  cleverest  women,  and  the  best  judges  of 
character  that  ever  lived. 

And  now  my  story  is  over.  What  need  to 
say,  that  the  letter  was  written  with  the 
warmest  xeal,  and  received  with  the  most 
cordial  graciousncss-^or  that  Ellen,  though 
shedding  sweet  tears,  bore  the  shock  of  joy 
better  than  the  shock  of  grief,  —  or  that  the 
twin  sisters  were  married  on  the  same  day,  at 
the  same  altar,  each  to  the  roan  of  her  heart, 
and  each  with  every  prospect  of  roore  than 
cororoon  felicity  1  What  need  to  say  thisi 
Or  having  said  this,  why  should  1  tell  what 
was  the  gift  that  so  enchanted  roe  I  I  will 
not  tell :  —  my  readers  shall  decide  according 
to  their  several  fancies  between  silver  favours 
or  bridal  gloves,  or  tlie  magical  wedding  cake 
drawn  nine  times  through  the  ring. 


WALKS  IN  THE   COUNTRY. 

THE  COW8LIPBALL. 

May  IGth. — There  are  moments  in  life, 
when,  without  any  visible  or  immediate  cause, 
the  spiriu  sink  and  fall,  as  it  were,  under  the 
mere  pressure  of  existence :  moments  of  un- 
accountable depression,  when  one  is  weary 
of  one*s  very  thoughts,  haunted  by  images 
that  will  not  depart — images  many  and  vari- 
ous, but  all  painful ;  friends  lo«t,  or  changed, 
or  dead ;  hopes  disappointed  even  in  their  ac- 
complishment;   fruitless    regrets,   powerieee 
wishes,  doubt  and  fear  and  self-distrust,  and 
self-disapprobation.    The^  who  have  known 
these  feelings,  (and  who  is  there  so  happy  ae 
not  to  have  known  some  of  them!)  will  un- 
derstand why  A I  fieri  became  powerless,  and 
Froissart  dull;  and  why  even  needle-work, 
that  most  eflfectual  sedative,  that  grand  soother 
and  composer  of  woman*s  diAtr^s,  fails  to 
comfort  me  to-day.     1  will  go  out  into  the  sir 
this  cool  pleasant  afternoon,  and  try  what  that 
will  do.     1  fancy  that  exercise,  or  exertion  of 
any  kind,  is  the  true  specific  for  nervousness. 
"  Fling  but  a  stone,  the  (^lant  dies."     I  will 
go  to  the  meadows,  the  b««autiful  meadows ! ' 
and  I  will  have  mv  matrrials  of  happiness,  i 
l^izxy  and  May,  and  a  banket  for  ffowers,  and  | 
we  will  make  a  cowslip-ball.    **  Did  you  ever : 
see  a  cowslip-ball,  my  Lixxy  1" — *•  No." —  j 
"  Come    away,    then  !     make    haste  !     run,  \ 
Lixzy!"  i 

And  on  we  go  fatt,  <Mt !  down  the  load. 
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the  lea,  past  the  workhouse,  along  by 
Ch*  gfoat  pond,  till  wb  slides  into  the  deep  nar- 
row Utie,  who^e  hedges  seem  to  me<?t  oTer 
tke  wilier,  and  win  our  w:iy  to  the  little  farm- 
House  at  the  end.  **  Throurfh  th^  fvirm-yard, 
Ltmxj;  orer  the  gate ;  never  mind  the  cows  ; 
ih«y  aw  quiet  enougrh/' — "  I  don't  mind  Vm," 
•ftid  MUs  Lizzy,  boldly  and  truly,  and  with  a 
fyrotid  affronted  nir,  displeased  at  being  thoaght 
to  mind  any  thing,  and  showing  by  her  atti- 
tude and  manner  some  design  of  proving  her 
oourage  by  an  attack  on  the  largest  of  the 
h#nl,  in  tin  shape  of  a  pall  by  ihe  tail.  **  I 
don't  mind  *em,** — **  1  know  you  don't,  Lizzy; 
bol  hi  iht^m  alone,  and  don't  chaBe  the  turkey- 
eock.  Come  to  me,  my  dear!'*  and,  for  a 
wonder,  Lizzy  came* 

In  the  mean  time  my  other  pet,  Mayflower, 
had  also  gotten  into  a  scrape,  She  had  driven 
t  a  hiigo  unwieldy  sow,  till  the  animars 
ing  had  disturbed  the  repose  of  a  still 
enormous  Newfoundland  dog,  the  giiar- 
dtan  of  the  yard.  Out  he  sallied  growling 
from  the  depth  of  his  kennel,  erecting  his  tail, 
and  shaking  his  long  eh:\in.  May's  attention 
was  instantly  diverted  from  the  sow  to  this 
new  playmate,  friend  or  fr»e,  she  cared  not 
which:  and  he  of  the  kennel,  seeing  his 
unhurt  and  *>ut  of  danger,  was  at  lei- 
rre  the  charms  of  bis  fair  enemy, 
frolicked  round  him,  Jihvays  beyond 
the  reaeh  of  his  chain,  yet  always  with  the 
i  instinctive  coquetry  of  her  sex,  alluring 
the  pursuit  which  she  knew  to  be  ^'ain. 
w  «aw  a  prettier  flirtation.  At  last  the 
animal,  wearied  out,  retired  to  the  in- 
recesses  of  hts  habitation,  and  would  not 
approach  her  when  she  stood  right  be- 
fore the  entrance.  **  You  are  properly  served. 
Ma?.  Come  along,  Lizzy,  Across  this  wheat- 
field,  and  now  over  the  gate.  Stop !  let  me 
lift  you  down.  No  jumping,  no  breaking  of 
n«<ck3,  Lizzy  I*'  And  here  we  are  in  the  mea- 
dow?, and  nut  of  the  world.  Robinson  Cru- 
soe, in  his  lonely  island,  had  scarcely  a  more 
corniifrti.   r)r  :|  jfiore  beantiful  solitude. 

'y  Sows  consist  of  a  double  row  of 

fim  frt's  of  rich  grass-land,  a  mile  or 

!wo  in  length,  sloping  down  from  high  arable 
grounds  on  either  8ide»  to  a  little  nameless 
brook  that  winds  between  them,  with  a  course 
which  in  its  infinity  rariety,  clearness,  and 
rapidity,  seems  to  emulate  the  bold  rivers  of 
the  north*  of  whom,  far  more  than  of  our  lazy 
son*'  -  *  I  ims,  our  rivulet  prescnta  a  mi- 
ni;>  ss.     Never  was  water  more  ex- 

sy : — now  darting  over  the  bright 
ktlng  and  flashing  in  the  light 
hug  musie,  as  sw^ect  and  wild  as 
aoojT   of  tlie  woodlark;    now  ftlretcbing 
llyzdong,  giving  back  the  rich  tufis  of  the 
l^n  marsb-mary golds  which  ^row  on  its 

in;  DOW  sweeping  round  a  fine  reach  of 

ftwn  grass,  rising  steeply  into  a  high  mound, 
a  mimic  promontory*  whilst  the  other  side 


sinks  softly  a\^'ny,  like  some  tiny  bay,  and 
the  water  flows  between,  »o  clear,  so  wi»Ie,  so 
shallow,  that  Lizzy,  longing  for  adventure,  is 
sure  she  could  cross  unwetUnl ;  now  d&shing 
throo^  tivo  sand-hanks,  a  torrent  deep  and 
narrow,  which  May  clears  at  a  bound  ;  now 
sleeping  half-hidden  beneath  the  alders  and 
hawthorns  and  wild  roses,  with  which  the 
banks  are  so  profusely  and  variously  fringed, 
whilst  flags,*  lilies,  and  other  aquatic  plants, 
almost  cover  llie  surface  of  the  stream.  In 
g-ood  truth  it  is  a  beautiful  brook,  and  one  that 
Walton  himself  might  have  bitten  by  and 
loved,  for  trout  are  there;  we  see  them  as  they 
dart  up  the  stream,  and  hear  and  start  at  the 
sudden  plunge  when  they  spring  to  the  sur- 
face for  the  v^ummer  flies.  Izaae  Walton 
would  have  loved  our  brook  and  our  qutet 
meadows;  they  breathe  the  very  spirit  of  his 
own  peacefulness,  a  sootliing  quietude  that 
sinks  into  the  soul.  There  is  no  path  throurrh 
them,  not  one;  we  might  wander  a  whole 
spring  day,  and  not  see  a  trace  of  human  habi- 
tation* They  belong  to  a  number  of  small 
proprietors,  who  allow  each  other  access 
through  their  respective  grounds,  from  pure 
kindness  and  neignbourly  feeling,  a  privilege 
never  abused  ;  and  the  fletds  on  the  other  side 
of  the  water  are  reached  by  a  rough  plank,  or 
a  tree  thrown  across,  or  some  such  homely 
bridge.  We  ourselves  possess  one  of  the 
most  beautiful ;  so  that  the  strange  pleasure 
of  property,  that  instinct  which  makes  Liziy 
delight  in  her  broken  doll,  and  May  in  the 
bare  hone  which  she  has  pilfered  from  the 
kennel  of  her  recreant  admirer  of  Newfound- 
land, is  added  to  the  other  charms  nf  this  en- 
chanting scenery;  a  strange  pleasure  it  is, 
when  one  so  poor  as  I  can  feel  it  f  Perhaps  it 
ie  felt  moat  by  the  poor,  with  the  rich  it  may 
be  less  intense — too  much  dilTused  and  spread 
out,  becoming  thin  by  expansion,  like  leaf- 
gold;  the  little  of  the  poor  may  be  not  only 
more  precious,  but  more  pleasant  to  them : 
certain  that  bit  of  grassy  and  hlosRomy  earth, 
with  its  green  knolls  and  tufted  bushes,  its 
old  pollards  uTeathed  with  ivv,  and  its  bright 
and  babbling  waters,  is  very  dear  to  me.    But 

*  Walking  along  lhe«e  meadowa  an«  bright  funny 
afternoon,  a  year  or  two  ha^'k.  and  niiber  Inlcr  tti  Ute 
Mioioti.  I  hud  ftft  oppartuniiy  of  obMcrvrng  n  ciiriotw 
eircumMtance  in  naiursl  hiiiory.  Stondin|t  rioaa  Ut 
iho  edge  of  Iho  streaoi.  1  Fefuarkod  a  ciii^ubr  apfietr* 
ancf)  on  a  larRe  tutlof  flagi.  U  kM^rkl  hkL>  biuidies 
of  flowera,  the  leflven  ot  whirh  irk,  y«t 

tmniiparent.  internifu^led  wirhbnl  i  bright 

blue  or  ihimng  gn»en.  On  euij.  . .  .,  ,,:  (jbeno. 
meaon  more  dotety*  it  turned  out  io  bo  ■eveml 
clufttan  of  dragun-fliei*  Juit  emerged  fmm  tMir  4e* 
fbrtned  cr^'satis  «lAie,  and  •rill  ictr(:tkl  un  '  '    ^ 

from  (he  woUipm  of  iheir  (itmy  wing«.     I  r 

biter  we  returned  to  the  vpot,  and  ihr  \ 
We  hod  ieen  them  at  the  very  momerit  '^^h^m  Ueauty 
wai  oompJete.  and  animation  dormant,  I  tinv»  «nc« 
found  nearly  a  limibr  a4!c<mnl  of  Uitt  curiouE  lametm 
m  Mr.  Bingley'i  very  eniertaining  work,  called  "  Am- 
mal  Biography/' 
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I  must  always  have  loved  these  meadows,  so 

fre»h,  and  cotjI,  and  delicious  to  the  eye  and 

I  to  the  tread,  full  of  cowslips,  and  of  all  Ternal 

i  dowi-rs  :  Sh;ikspeare*s  Soug  of  Spriuf^  bursts 

irreprvssibly  from  our  lips  as  we  step  on  them : 

-  }Mttn  daiMM  pied,  and  violrt»  Wue, 
And  lii«iy-*>nif)rlui  ail  mlver  white, 
And  cnckn»>-b«d«  of  yellow  hue. 

liD  paint  Ihe  mewkiwa  with  delifhi. 
Th«  cuckuo  then  oq  every 


"Cuckoo!  cuckoo!"  cried  Lizxj,  breAkin^ 
ID  with  her  clear  childish  voice ;  and  imme^ 
diatf-Iv,  as  if  at  her  call,  the  real  bird,  from  a 
nei((b Louring  tree  (for  these  meadows  are 
dott(.*d  with  timber  like  a  park),  began  to  echo 
my  lovely  little  girl,  "cuckoo!  cuckoo!"  I 
have  a  prejudice  very  unpastoral  and  unpo- 
etical  (but  I  cannot  help  it,  I  have  many  such), 
against  this  **  harbinger  of  spring."  His  note 
is  so  monotonous,  so  melancholy ;  and  tlien  | 
the  boys  mimic  him;  one  hears  "cuckoo! 
cuck<^jo !"  in  dirty  streets,  amongst  smoky , 
bouses,  and  tiie  bird  is  hated  for  fhulu  not 
bis  own.  But  prrjudices  of  taste,  likings  and 
dislikings,  are  not  always  vanquishable  by 
reason ;  so,  to  escape  tlie  serenade  from  the ; 
tree,  which  promised  to  be  of  considerable  \ 
duration,  (when  once  that  eternal  song  begins,  j 
on  it  go«.*s  ticking  like  a  clock)  —  to  escape; 
that  noi^e  I  dftennined  to  excite  another,  and  , 
challenged  Liz^y  to  a  cowslip-gathering;  a 
trial  of  t»kill  and  speed,  to  see  which  should 
soonest  fill  her  basket.  My  stratagem  sue-  | 
ceeded  completely.  What  scrambling,  what ' 
shouting,  what  glee  from  Lizzy !  twenty  I 
cuck<3os  might  have  sung  unheard  whilst  she  j 
was  pulling  her  own  flowers,  and  stealing  ! 
mine,  and  laughing,  screaming,  and  talking ; 
through  all.  j 

At  lust  the  baskets  were  filled,  and  Lizzy  ; 
declared  victor:  and  down  we  sate,  on  the 
brink  of  the  stream,  under  a  spreading  liaw- 
thorn.  Just  discloiiing  its  own  pearly  buds, 
and  Hurrounded  with  the  rich  and  enamelled 
floweri  of  the  wild  hyacinth,  blue  and  white, 
to  make  our  cowslip-ball.  Every  one  knows 
the  process;  to  nip  off  the  tuft  of  flowerets 
just  Mow  the  top  of  the  sulk,  and  hang  each 
cluster  nicely  halance<l  across  a  riband,  till 
you  have  a  long  string  like  a  garland ;  then  to 
press  them  cIoM'ly  together,  and  tie  them 
tightly  up.  Wo  went  on  very  prosperously. 
eimaiJenng,  as  people  say  of  a  voung  lady*s 
drawing,  or  a  Frenchroan*s  Kngfish,  or  a  wo- 
man's tragedy,  or  of  the  poor  little  dwarf  who 
works  without  fingers,  or  the  ingenious  sailor 
who  writes  with  his  toes,  or  generally  of  any 
performance  which  is  accomplished  hy  means 
seemingly  inade<}uate  to  its  production.  To 
be  sua*,  wr  nut  with  a  few  accidents.  First, 
Lizzy  sp<»iled  n«*arly  all  her  cowslips  by 
mapping  th**tn  off  ti^>o  short;  so  there  was  a 
fresh  guthering ;  in  the  next  place.  May  over- 
set my  full  baakct,  and  sent   the  blossoms 


floating,  like  so  many  fairy  favours,  down  the 
brook ;  then  when  we  were  going  on  pretty 
steadily.  Just  as  we  had  made  a  superb  wreath, 
and  were  thinking  of  tying  it  together,  IJzzy, 
who  held  the  riband,  caught  a  glimpse  of  a 
gorgeous  butterfly,  all  brown  and  red  and  pur- 
ple, and  skipping  off  to  pursue  the  new  ob- 
ji*ct,  let  go  her  hold;  so  all  oar  treasurea 
were  abroad  again.  At  last,  however,  by  dint 
of  taking  a  branch  of  aldtr  as  a  substitute  for 
Lizzy,  and  hanging  the  basket  in  a  pollard- 
ash,  out  of  sight  of  May,  the  cowslip-ball 
was  finished.  What  a  concentration  of  fra- 
grance and  beauty  it  was !  golden  and  sweet 
to  satiety !  rich  to  sight,  and  tonrh,  and 
smell !  Lizzy  was  enchanted,  and  ran  off 
with  her  prize,  hiding  amongst  the  treea  io 
the  very  coyness  of  ecstasy,  as  if  any  human 
eye,  even  mine,  would  be  a  rastraint  oo  her 
innocent  raptures. 

In  the  mean  while  I  sate  listening,  not  to 
my  enemy  the  cuckoo,  but  to  a  whole  concert 
of*^  nightingales,  scarcely  interrupted  by  any 
meaner  bird,  answering  and  vying  with  each 
other  in  those  short  delicious  strains  which 
are  to  the  ear  as  roses  to  the  eye ;  those 
snatches  of  lovely  sound  which  come  across 
us  as  airs  from  heaven.  Pleasant  thoogfata, 
delightful  associations,  awoke  as  I  listened  ; 
and  almost  unronsciously  I  repeated  to  my- 
self tf;r  beautiful  story  of  the  Lutist  and  the 
Nii^htiugale,  from  Ford's  Lover's  Melancholy,  j 
— Here  it  is.  Is  there  in  English  poetry  any  | 
thing  finer  ? 

**  Paimnff  from  Italy  In  Greece,  the  tale* 

Which  pietB  of  an  elder  uroe  have  iaifn'd 

To  glorify  tUetr  Terope.  bred  m  ne 

rVvire  of^vwling  Paxadtae. 

Ti>  TheMDiy  I  came,  and  living  private. 

Without  aciinainianre  of  mtire  nf^-eel  mnipaninna 

Than  the  old  inmatet  to  mv  love,  hit  thoof  htm 

I  day  hv  day  fretjuealed  Mteiii  ffrn%ea 

Amf  Miliary  malk*.    One  muming  early 

This  amderit  encounteretl  me  -  I  hrartl 

7*he  pueetest  and  moat  ravtuhinc  rtwitention 

That  an  and  nature  ever  viere  at  ntnfe  in. 

A  MMjnd  of  rouMc  louch'd  mine  eaiv,  or  rather 

lndee«i  eiuranced  my  auiil :  aa  I  aiulc  nearer, 

hi\  lied  by  the  melody.  I  mw 

Thia  youth,  this  lair-faced  \-ouih.  upon  hia  lots 

With  rtraine  of  ttrange  variety  arMl  harmony 

Krorlaimint.  aa  it  aeem'd.  an  fvild  a  rhallenre 

'n>  the  clear  chonalera  of  the  wuiMla,  the  hiitla. 

That  aa  ihey  flwck'd  about  hire,  all  aloud  nient, 

WiNMlenuff  at  what  ihey  hnnl,    I  Huodrr'd  loa, 

A  nifhungale. 

Nature'*  hent-akill'd  mnatcian.  iirtdertakea 

Tha  challenffe ;  and  fur  every  aevernl  acrmn 

Th«  weH-ahaped  yooih  could  luuch,  abe  Mog  kiss 

down. 
lie  could  nr>t  run  divtnrtan  with  more  art 
rnm  hia  qtiakmf  inatrument  than  ahe. 
The  niffhimipile,  did  with  her  vanuua  notea 
Reply  In 

SfN«e  Uma  thua  apenu  tha  voung  man  ffrew  at  laal 
Inio  a  pretty  anger,  that  a  binl. 
WIknd  art  had  riev^r  laiif  hi  c!«'&.  nxMida.  or  notaa, 
ShfMild  vie  with  him  f*tr  maaferv.  v^K^mm*  atiidy 
Had  boa ed  many  hoora  to  (lerfpct  practice. 
To  end  the  cunirovarvy,  m  a  rapture 
Upon  hia  inatruatnl  bit  plays  ao  af^iAiy. 
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ilunlarics,  «rKJ  «o  qmck. 
wn*  rnnmity  and  running 
M'T  1  j«  of  diflerinit  inelbod 

frc  of  delight. 

'•  firnt  liinriyf  *^lttJ^e  m  imitare 
•e¥*»rtil  Kound«;   which  wbeo  lier  warbling 
lhp»4l 

iHi  fur  grief  down  diopt  the  on  hi*  lute, 
brake  her  heart    It  wo*  Ui»  quaintest  ndiicis 
jlj^  crHiqiiemr  upon  her  h«ani9 
'^^B  funeral  eW^y  of  tCMirv. 

4  tiiion  tfie  trophies  of  hit  art. 
n  «iffh'tl,  ihea  wiped  hi«  eye»;  then  tigh'd  and 
rried, 

■"    '  '"•'^^"I'lire,  I  will  roon  rev«0ge 
I  ttte  nurhur  of  it. 
Liiie,  IB;iidTy  of  innocent  bloodr 
ne>*'f  more  betray  a  hnnnle!i«  peice 
iTVi  ftR  unfiineJy  end  :*  and  in  (liat  Horrow, 
1  At  bo  Wtt  ptamng  it  oguxmt  a  tree. 
p  MldilMly  «tepl  to." 

When  1  had  finished  the  recitation  of  this 
^2]>iui&tt«  pftssatre,  the  sky,  which  had  been 
**  *  Jifterttoon  dull  and  heavy,  began  to  look 
and  more  threntenin^;  darker  clouds, 
wreaths  of  hhick  smoke,  flew  across  the 
|dc»d  leaden  tint;  a  cooler,  damper  air  blew 
i»«f  the  meadows,  and  a  few  larg-e  heavy 
dropfl  plashed  in  the  water.  **  We  shall  have 
1  storm.  Lizxy  !  May!  where  are  yeT  Quick, 
i)i»ick,  my  I>!zxy  I  run,  run  ?  faster  faster  !*' 

And  off  we  ran ;  Lizty  net  at  all  displeased 
•1  the  thoughts  of  a  wetting,  to  which  indeed 
the  U  almost  as  familiar  as  a  duck  ;  May,  on 
cither  hand,  peering^  up  at  the  weather,  and 
'^'ngf  her  pretty  ears  with  manifest  dismay, 
all  atiin[ials,  next  to  a  cat,  a  g^reyhound 
drwids  rain.  8he  miorht  have  escaped  it ;  her 
li^it  feet  would  have  borne  her  home  lon^  be- 
fore the  shower;  hot  May  is  too  faithful  for 
that,  too  tnie  a  comrade,  understands  too  well 
lh««  luws  of  irood  fellowship ;  so  she  waited 
(of  ns.  She  did,  to  be  sure,  gallop  on  before* 
ttnd  then  stop  and  look  back,  and  beckoni  as 
it  w*r»»  vith  eomo  acorn  in  her  black  eyes  at 
"*  s  of  our  progress.     We  in  the 

le  ^t  on  as  fast  as  we  could, 
irafing-  and  reproaching"  each  other.^ 
fter,  my  Lizzy  !  Oh  what  a  bad  rnnner!'* 
Faster,  faster !  Oh  what  a  bad  runner," 
©choed  my  sancehox.  **  You  are  so  fat,  Li/- 
«T#  you  mnke  no  w^ay  !*' — "  Ah  !  who  else  is 
fni!'*  retorted  the  darlinor.  Certainly  her 
mother  is  right;  I  do  spoil  that  child. 

By  this  time  we  were  thoroughly  soaked, 

ftll  cftre^*      It  was   a   pelting  shower,   that 

drove  through  our  thin  summer  clothing  and 

poor  May's  short  glossy  coat  in  a  moment. 

And  then,  when  we  were  wet  to  the  skin,  the 

flun  cnmn  out,  actually  the  sun,  as  if  to  lau^h 

*i}rht;  and  then,  more  provoking  still, 

*'  nun  was  shining,  and   the  shower 

vrr«  cime  a  maid  and  a  boy  to  look  after  us, 

i'^t'ided  with  cloaks  and  umbrellas  enough  to 

icace  us  against  a  whole  day's  rain.     Never 

mud  !   on  we  go,  faster  and  faster ;   Lixzy 

oblig^  to  be  most  ignobly  carried,  having 


had  the  misfortune  to  lose  a  shoe  in  the  mud, 
which  we  left  the  bo}'  to  look  after. 

Here  we  ore  at  home — dripping ;  but  glow- 
ing and  lauahing,  and  bearing  our  calamity 
most  manfully.  May,  a  dog  of  excellent  sense, 
went  instantly  to  heii  in  the  stable,  and  is  at 
this  moment  over  head  and  ears  in  straw; 
Ltizy  is  gone  to  bed  too,  coaxed  into  that 
wise  measure  by  a  promise  of  tea  and  toast, 
and  of  not  going  home  till  to-morrow,  and  the 
story  of  Little  Red  Riding-Hood;  and  I  am 
enjoyinjj  the  luxury  of  dry  clothing  by  a  good 
fire.  Really  getting  wet  through  now  and 
then  is  no  bad  ihinir,  finery  apart;  for  one 
should  not  like  spoiling  a  new  pelisse  or  a 
handsome  plume ;  hut  when  there  is  nothing 
in  question  but  a  white  gown  and  a  straw 
bonnet^  as  was  the  case  to-day,  it  is  rather 
pleasant  than  not.  The  little  chill  refreshe^^ 
and  our  enjoyment  of  the  subsequent  warmth 
and  dryness  is  positive  and  absolute*  Besides, 
the  stimulus  and  exertion  do  good  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  body !  How  melancholy  I  was  all 
the  morning!  how  cheerful  I  am  now!  No- 
thing like  a  showpr*bath — a  tq^)  shower-bath, 
such  as  Lizzy  and  May  and  1  have  undergone, 
to  cure  low  spirits.  Try  it,  my  dear  readers, 
if  ever  ye  be  nervous — I  will  answer  for  its 
sucoests* 


A  COUNTRY  CRICKET-MATCH. 

I  douht  if  there  be  any  scene  in  the  world 
more  animating  or  delightful  tlian  a  cricket- 
match  r — I  do  not  mean  a  set  match  at  Lord's 
Ground  for  money,  hard  money,  between  a 
certain  number  of  gentlemen  and  players,  as 
they  are  called — people  who  make  a  trade  of 
that  noble  eport,  and  degrade  it  into  an  affair 
of  bettings,  and  hedgings,  and  cheattngs,  it 
may  be,  like  boxing  or  horse-racing;  nor  do 
I  mean  a  pretty  fi^te  in  a  gentleman's  park, 
where  one  club  of  cricketing  dandies  encounter 
another  such  club,  and  w^here  they  show  off 
in  graceful  costume  to  a  gay  marquee  of  ad- 
miring belles,  who  condescend  so  to  purchase 
admiration,  and  while  away  a  long  summer 
morning  in  partaking  cold  collations,  convers- 
ing occasionally,  and  seeming  to  understand 
the  game; — the  whole  being  conducted  ac- 
cording to  ball-room  etiquette,  so  as  to  be  ex- 
ceedingly elegant  and  exceedingly  dull.  No! 
the  cricket  that  I  mean  is  a  real  solid  old- 
fashioned  match  between  neighbouring  parish- 
es, where  each  attacks  the  other  for  honour 
and  a  supper,  glory  and  half-a-crown  a  man* 
If  there  be  any  ^ntlemen  amongst  them,  it  is 
well — if  not,  it  is  so  much  the  better.  Your 
gentleman  cricketer  is  tn  general  ratlier  an 
anomalous  character.  Eldeny  gentlemen  are 
obviously  good  for  nothing;  and  yuunir  beaux 
are,  for  iJie  most  part,  hampered  and  tram- 
melled by  dress  and  habit ;   the  stiff  cravat. 
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the  pinrhed-in  waists  the  dandy-walk — oh 
th<'y  will  never  do  for  cricket!  Now,  our 
rmmtry  lads,  accustomod  to  the  fliiil  or  the 
hammer  (your  blacksmiths  are  capital  hitters,) 
have  the  free  use  of  their  arms;  they  know 
how  to  move  their  Hhouldf rs ;  and  they  can 
move  their  feel  too— they  can  run ;  then  they 
are  so  much  bettor  made,  so  much  more  athle- 
tic, and  yet  so  much  lissomer — to  use  a 
Hampshire  phrase,  which  deserves  at  least  to 
be  (rood  Kn{rliiih.  Here  and  there,  indeed, 
one  meets  with  an  old  Etonian,  who  retains 
his  hovish  love  for  that  |^me  which  formed 
so  considerable  a  branch  of  his  education; 
some  even  pre«en*e  their  boyish  proficiencVi 
but  in  i^neral  it  wears  away  like  the  Greek, 
quite  a<;  certainly,  and  almost  as  fast;  a  few 
years  of  OxfortJ,  or  Cambridire,  or  the  con- 
tinent, are  Fufficient  to  annihilate  both  the 
power  and  the  inclination.  No!  a  village 
match  is  the  thinsj, — where  our  hif^hest  officer 
^-our  rondnctor  (to  borrow  a  musical  term)  is 
but  a  liitb*  farmer*s  second  son  ;  where  a  day- 
l.-\honrer  is  our  bowler,  and  a  blacksmith  our 
lonjj-stop ;  where  the  spectitora  consist  of  the 
retired  cricketcT8,  the  veterans  of  the  green, 
the  careful  mothers,  the  pirls,  and  all  the  boys 
of  two  parishes,  together  with  a  few  amateurs, 
littl*»  .ihove  them  in  rank,  and  not  at  all  in  pre- 
tension ;  where  laughin$r  and  shotitinq,  and 
tlie  very  ecstasy  of  merriment  and  co<xl  hu- 
mour, prevail :  such  a  match,  in  short,  as  I  at- 
tended yesli'rday,  at  the  expense  of  getting 
twice  wet  through,  and  as  I  would  attend  to- 
morrow, at  tho  certainty  of  having  that  duck- 
in<r  doubled. 

For  the  last  three  weeks  our  village  has 
been  in  a  state  of  great  excitement,  occasioned 
by  a  challenge  from  our  north-western  neigh- 
bours, the  men  of  D.,  to  contend  with  us  at 
cricket.  Now  we  have  not  been  much  in  the 
habit  of  playing  matched.  Three  or  four  years 
ago,  indeetl,  we  encountered  the  men  of  S.,  our 
neighbours  south-by-east,  with  a  sort  of  doubt- 
ful success,  beating  them  on  our  own  ground, 
whilst  they  in  the  second  match  returned  the 
compliment  on  theirs.  Tliis  discouraged  us. 
Tlien  an  unnatural  coalition  between  a  high- 
church  curate  and  an  evangelical  gentleman- 
farmer  drove  our  lads  from  the  Sunday-ovening 
practice,  which,  as  it  did  not  begin  before  both 
stTvices  were  concluded,  and  as  it  tended  to 
keep  the  young  men  from  the  ale-house,  our 
magistrates  had  winked  at,  if  not  encouraged. 
The  sport  therefore  had  languished  until  the 
present  season,  when  under  another  change  of 
cirf*unistances  the  spirit  began  to  revive.  Half 
a  doien  Ane  active  lads,  of  influence  amongst 
their  comrades,  grew  into  men  and  yearned  for 
cricket :  an  enterprising  publican  gave  a  set 
of  ribands :  his  rival,  mine  host  of  the  Rose, 
an  c>ut-«lo('r  by  nroft^sion,  gave  two ;  and  the 
clergyman  and  his  lay-ally, both  well-dispoeed  i 
and  good-natun  d  men,  gratified  by  the  sub- 
mission to  their  authority,  and  finidiogi  per- 


haps, that  no  great  good  resulted  from  th«  sub- 
stitution of  public  houses  for  out-of  door  di- 
versions, relaxed.  In  short  the  practice  recom- 
menced, and  the  hill  was  again  alive  with  men 
and  boys,  and  innocent  merriment ;  but  farther 
than  the  riband  matches  amongst  ourselves 
nobody  dreamed  of  going,  till  this  challenge 
— we  were  modest,  and  doubted  our  own 
strength.  The  D.  people,  on  the  other  hand, 
must  have  been  braggers  bom,  a  whole  parish 
of  gasconaders.  Never  was  such  boasting' 
such  crowing!  such  ostentations  display  of 
practice !  such  mutual  compliments  from  roan 
to  man — bowler  to  batter,  batter  to  bowler! 
It  was  a  wonder  they  did  not  challenge  all 
England.  It  must  be  confessed  that  we  were 
a  little  astounded  ;  yet  we  firmly  resolved  not 
to  decline  tho  combat;  and  one  of  the  most 
spirited  of  the  new  growth,  William  Grey  by 
name,  took  up  the  glove  in  a  style  of  manly 
courtesy,  that  would  have  done  honour  to  a 
knight  in  the  days  of  chivalry. — *•  We  were 
not  professed  players,"  he  said  ;  ♦*  being  little 
better  than  school-boys,  and  scarcely  older 
but,  since  they  had  done  us  the  honour  to 
challenge  us,  we  would  try  our  strengtli.  It 
would  bo  no  discredit  to  be  beaten  by  such  a 
field." 

Having  accepted  the  wager  of  battle,  oor 
champion  began  forthwith  to  collect  his  foreet. 
William  Grey  is  himself  one  of  the  fineat 
youths  that  one  shall  see, — Uill,  active,  slender, 
and  yet  strong,  with  a  piercing  eye  full  of 
sagacity,  and  a  smile  full  of  good  humour,-* 
a  farmer's  son  by  station,  and  used  to  hard 
work  as  farmers*  sons  are  now,  liked  by  every 
body,  and  admitted  to  be  an  excellent  cricketer. 
He  immediately  set  forth  to  muster  his  men, 
remembering  with  great  complacency  that 
Samuel  Long,  a  bowler  eommt  il  y  en  a  peu^ 
the  very  roan  who  had  knocked  down  nine 
wickets,  had  beaten  us,  bowled  ut  out  at  the 
fatal  return  match  aome  years  ago  at  S.,  had 
luckily,  in  a  remove  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  laat 
Lady-day,  crossed  the  boundarii^  of  hit  old 
parish,  and  actually  belonged  to  us.  Hera 
was  a  stroke  of  good  fortune !  Our  captain 
applied  to  him  instantlv ;  and  he  agreed  at  a 
word.  Indeed  Samuel  Long  is  a  very  civilixed 
person.  He  is  a  middle-aged  man  who  looks 
rather  old  amongst  our  young  lads,  and  whose 
thickness  and  breadth  give  no  token  of  remark- 
able activity ;  but  he  is  very  active,  and  so 
steady  a  player !  so  saf<> !  We  had  half  gained 
the  match  when  we  had  secure<l  him.  He  is 
a  man  of  substance,  too,  in  every  way ;  owns 
one  cow,  two  donkeys,  six  pigs,  and  geese  and 
ducks  beyond  count;  dresses  like  a  farmer, 
and  owes  no  man  a  shilling;^and  all  thi*  from 
pure  industry,  sheer  day-labotir.  Note  that 
your  gr>od  cricketer  is  commonly  the  most 
industrious  man  in  the  parish ;  the  habits  that 
make  him  such  are  precisely  those  which  make 
him  a  good  workman— steadiness,  sobriety, 
and  activity — Samoel  Long  might  pass  for  the 


A  COUNTRY   CRICKET-MATCH. 


4S 


hluig 


I  if  the  two  cbaraetere.  Happy  were 
<  s s  h  i  m !  TLe n  w  e  b ad  ano lb  er  piece 
!.  James  Hrowu,  a  journeyman 
.:  mi  u  native,  who,  beings  of  a  ram- 
liiiijosition*  bad  roftmed  from  place  to 
fur  half  a  doxeo  yearSf  had  just  returned 
'  "i  '-'Jiher  at  another  corner  of 
/  with  him  a  prodipous 
*  ■T-1|»niry — tb«  ffay 
He  19  said  to 
.  .w  .  ^e  and  in  cricket 
!  in  thR  county.  To  him 
liable  Wit  Ham  Grey,  and 
ai$o  consented  to  play.  No  end  to  our  i^ood 
Another  celebrated  batter,  called  Jo- 
Ilearne,  bad  likewise  recently  married 
e  parish*  He  worked,  it  is  true,  at  Ibo 
milU,  but  slept  at  the  house  of  his  wife*« 
Ehor  in  our  territories.  He  also  was  sought 
Ibuod  by  our  leader.  Bui  he  was  g^rand 
;  mndcan  immense  favour  of  the  thing;; 
courtinor  and  then  hunrj  back ;— **  Did 
HOC  know  that  Ite  could  be  spared ;  had  piiri!^ 
usolved  not  to  play  agiiin — nt  \enii  not  tbis 
iC3»on  i  thought  it  rash  to  accept  the  challenge ; 

thought   tlity  might   do  wiiliout    him ** 

»* Truly  1  think  so  too,*'  said  our  spirited  cham- 
pion ;  *'  %%'('  wil!  not  trouble  you,  Mr*  Heaniei'' 
H  sccurtjd  two  ppwerful  auxiJiar* 

titA, In  tliird,  we  began  to  reckon 

and  &elecl  ibe  re^lar  native  forces.    Thus  ran 
<NirlUl: — William  Grey,  1.— Samuel  Lon|;,  3< 
vjames  Brown,  3. — George  and  John  Sim* 
nonSw  one  capital,  the  other  bo,  bo,^ — ^an  unoer* 
,„.,.   ».*•,.,  hut  a  good   fieldsman,  5. — Joel 
client,  6. — Ben  Apploton — Here  was 
„  ......  j^  mse — Ben*8  abilities  at  cricket  were 

not  eomplf^tely  ascertained ;  but  then  be  was 

to  ffood  0  follow,  90  full  of  fun  and  waggery  t 

no Soinjo;^  without  Ben.     So  he  figured  in  the 

li^^  7, — ( Jeorg;e  Harris — a  short  halt  there  too ! 

-slow  but  sure,     I  think  the  proverb 

\m  in,  8. — ^Tom  Coper — oh,  beyond 

,  Tom  Coper  t  the  red -headed  gar- 

i«  whose  ieft«handc^d  strokes  send  hrr 

''  t^l,  like  ihiit  other  moving  thing  a 

■  !)  :<  of  the  feminine  i^Rttoer,)  send 

J  1  mile,  O. — Harry  Willie,  another 

I,,  iiK 

V  ten  of  our  eleven,  but  the  choice 
L-asioiied  some  demur,  lliree 
y  rich  farmers  of  the  nei[rhbour- 
•uiroessively  presented  themselves,  and 
all  reje«^ted  by  our  independent  and  im- 
1  general  for  want  of  meril— ^rtdtc/o/ 
t,  •^  Not  good  enough,"  was  his  pithy 
our  worthy  neighbour,  the  half- 
I  .  offered  his  services^ — he«  too, 
gii  wiui  i^ome  lu  citation  and  modesty, 
wa«  refuse*! — **  not  (juiic  young  enouarb,''  was 
kit  a^nience.  John  Strang,  the  exceeding  long 
•pn  nf  our  dwarfish  mason,  was  the  next  can- 
4S^te, — fi  niiN^  vnnrh — every  body  likes  John 
Strong,^  I  ng,  but  so  tall  and  so  limp, 
bud  in  tji  a  thread-paper,  six  feet 


I  high  \   We  were  all  afraid  that,  in  spite  of  his 

I  name,   bis   strength  would   nev^r  hold   out. 

j  ♦*  W^ait  till  next  year,  John,*'  (juotb  Willium 
Grey,  with  all  the  dignified  seniority  of  twenty 
speaking  to  eighteen.  "Coper's  a  year 
younger,'*  said  John.  **Cop«r*8  a  fool  shorter/' 
replied  William:  so  John  retired;  and  the 
eleventh  man  remained  unchosen,  utmost  to 
the  eleventh  hour.  The  eve  of  the  match  ar- 
rived, and  the  post  was  still  vacant,  when  a 
little  boy  of  fifteen^  David  Willis,  brother  to 
Harry^  admitted  by  accident  to  the  last  pmc- 
tico,  saw  eight  of  "ihena  out^  and  was  voted  in 
by  acclamation. 

That  Sunday  evening's  practiee  (for  Monday 
was  the  important  day)  was  a  period  of  greaf 
anxiety,  and,  to  say  the  tmlh,  of  great  plea- 
sure. Tliere  is  something  strangely  deliglitful 
in  the  innocent  spirit  of  party.  To  be  one  of 
a  numerous  body,  to  bo  authorised  to  my  w^e, 
to  have  a  rightful  interest  in  triumph  or  defeat, 
is  gratifying  at  once  to  soi^ial  feeling  and  to 
personal  pride.  There  was  not  a  ten-year  old 
urchin,  or  a  septuagenary  woman  in  the  parish, 
who  did  not  ieel  an  additional  importance,  a 
rejected  consefjuence,  in  speaking  of  **  our 
aide."  An  election  interests  in  the  same  way ; 
but  that  feeling  is  less  pure.  Money  is  there, 
and  hatred,  and  politics,  and  lies.  (>h,  to  be 
a  voter  or  a  voter's  wife,  comes  nothing  noar 
the  genuine  and  hearty  sympathy  of  belonging 
to  a  parish,  breathing  the  same  air,  looking  on 
the  same  trees,  listening  to  the  same  nigtitin* 
gales  I  Talk  of  a  patriotic  elector  ! — Give  me 
a  parochial  patriot,  a  man  who  loves  his  par- 
ish !  Even  we,  the  female  partisans,  may  par- 
take the  common  ardour,  1  am  sure  T  did.  f 
never,  though  tolerably  eager  and  enthusiastic 
at  all  times,  remember  being  in  a  more  deli- 
cious state  of  excitation  than  on  the  eve  of  thut 

j  battle.  Out  hopes  waxed  stronger  and  stronger* 
Those  of  our  players,  w^ho  were  present,  were 
excellent.  William  Grey  got  forty  rioiehes  off 
his  own  bat ;  and  that  brilliant  hitler  Torn 
Coper  gained  eight  from  two  successive  balls. 
As  the  evening  advanced,  too,  we  b  i ' 
agement  of  another  sort  A  spy,  w}i 
despatched  to  reconnoitre  the  enemy 's^  'lULmt  ,=, 
returned  from  their  practising  ground,  with  a 
most  consolatory  report*  *'  Really,"  said 
Charles  Grover,  our  intelligencer — a  fine  old 
steady  judge,  one  who  had  pUiyed  well  in  bis 
day — **  they  are  no  better  than  so  many  old 
women.  Any  five  of  ours  would  beat  their 
eleven.*^  This  sent  us  to  bed  in  high  ^^pirita. 
Morning  dawned  less  favourably.  The  sky 
promised  a  series  of  deluging  showers,  and 
kept  its  word,  as  English  skies  are  wont  to  do 
on  such  occasions ;  and  a  lamentable  message 
arrived  at  the  head-<juarters  from  onr  trusty 
comrade  Joel  Drent.  His  master,  a  great  farm- 
er, had  begun  the  hay-harv«st  that  very  morn- 
ing, and  Joel,  being  an  eminent  in  one  field  aa 
in  another,  could  not  be  spared.  Imagine  JoePs 
plight!  the  moat  ardent  of  all  our  eleven!  a 
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knif^ht  held  back  from  the  tourney !  a  soldier  '  nomberlesa  inconsitteneies  of  which  he  stood 
from  the  battle  !  The  |>oor  twain  was  incon-  accused.  He  was  in  love  over  head  and  ears, 
solable.  At  last,  one  who  is  always  ready  to  <  but  the  nymph  was  cruel.  She  said  no,  aod 
do  a  ifood-natured  action,  j^reat  or  little,  set  no,  and  no,  and  poor  Brown  three  times  reject- 
forth  to  back  his  petition ;  and,  by  dint  of  ai>-  ed,  at  last  resolved  to  leave  the  place,  partly 
pealing  to  the  public  spirit  of  our  worthy  neit^h-  in  despair,  and  nartly  in  that  hope  which  often 
boar,  and  the  state  of  the  barometer,  talkinf^  mingrles  stranirely  with  a  lover  s  despair,  the 
alternately  of  the  parish  honour  and  thunder  hope  that  when  he  was  ffone  he  should  be 
showers,  of  lost  matches  and  sopped  hay,  he  missed.  He  came  home  to  his  brother's  accord- 
carried  his  point,  and  returned  triumphantly  inf^ly;  but  for  five  weeks  he  heard  nothiog 
with  the  delighted  Joel.  |  from  or  of  the  inexorable  Mary,  and  was  glad  j 

In  the  mean  time  we  became  sensible  of  |  to  beguile  his  own  **vexing  thoughts,*^  by  eiH 
another  defalcation.  On  calling  over  our  roll, ;  deavouring  to  create  in  his  mind  an  artificial 
Brown  was  missing ;  and  the  spy  of  the  pre-  and  factitious  interest  in  our  cricket-match— 
ceding  night,  Charles  (irover, — the  universal  all  unimportant  as  such  a  trifle  roust  have 
scout  and  messenger  of  the  village,  a  man  seemed  to  a  man  in  love.  Poor  James,  bow- 
who  will  run  half-a-dozen  miles  for  a  pint  of  ever,  is  a  social  and  warm-hearted  person,  not 
beer,  who  does  errands  for  the  very  love  of  the  likely  to  resist  a  contagious  sympathy.  As 
ttade,  who,  if  he  had  been  a  lord,  would  have  the  lime  for  the  play  advanced,  the  interest 
been  an  ambassador — was  instantly  despatched  which  he  had  at  first  affected  became  genuioa 
to  summon  the  truant.  His  report  spread  gen-  and  sincere :  and  he  was  really,  when  he  left 
eral  consternation.  Brown  had  set  ofl!*at  four  the  ground  on  Sunday  night,  almost  as  eotfao- 
o^clock  in  \he  morning  to  play  in  a  cricket-  siastically  absorbed  in  the  event  of  the  next 
match  at  M.,  a  little  town  twelve  miles  ofi*,  day  as  Joel  Brent  himself.  He  little  foresaw 
which  had  been  his  last  residence.  Here  was  the  new  and  delightful  interest  which  awaited 
desertion!  Here  was  treachery  against  that  him  at  home,  where,  on  the  moment  of  hb 
goodly  state,  our  parish!  To  send  James  Brown  arrival,  his  sister-in-law  and  confidante,  pre- 
to  Coventry  was  the  immediate  resolution ;  but  |  sented  him  with  a  billet  from  the  lady  of  hia 
even  that  seemed  too  light  a  punishment  for  heart.  It  had,  with  the  usual  delay  of  lettera 
such  delinquency.  Then  how  we  cried  him  '  sent  by  private  hands,  in  that  rank  of  life, 
down  !  At  ten,  on  Sunday-night,  (for  the  ras-  loitered  on  the  road  in  a  degree  inconceivable 
cal  had  actually  practised  with  us,  and  never   to  those  who  are  accustomed  to  the  punctoal 

ri  I     i.  i^r-  1        j_j  j:_i  __-_!.  -  V  jjg    speed  of  the  post,  and  had  taken  ten  days  for 

•  •a     •.■•aIwa    .m!!..^^*      ;^.._^~  U^..^      — I— 


said  a  word  of  his  intended  disloyalty,) 
was  our  faithful  mate,  and  the  best  player  (take 
him  for  all  in  all)  of  the  eleven.  At  ten  in  the 
morning  he  had  run  away,  and  we  were  well 
rid  of  him ;  he  was  no  batter  compared  with 
William  Grey  or  Tom  Coper ;  not  fit  to  wipe 
the  shoes  of  Samuel  I^ng,  as  a  bowler ;  no- 
thing of  a  scout  to  John  Simmons ;  the  boy 
David  Willis  was  worth  fifty  of  him — 

**  I  tnirt  ««•  have  within  oar  realm 
Five  hundred  good  ■■  be/' 

was  the  nniversal  sentimenL    So  we  took  tall 
John  Strong,  who,  with  an  incurable  hanker-  I 
lig  after  the  honour  of  being  admitted,  had  ; 
kept  constantly  with  the  players,  to  take  the  I 
chance  of  some  such  accident— we  took  John 

for  our  pimller,  1  never  saw  any  one  prouder  resistible  1  The  precious  epistle  was  andtfHMt 
than  the  good-humoured  lad  was  of  this  not  but  having  ascertained  who  brought  it«  wA 
rery  flattering  piece  of  preferment  ;  found,   by   cross-exaroinini^    the    meataaftr, 

John  Strong  was  elected,  and  Brown  sent  that  the  Monday  in  question  was  (he  Terj 
to  (^oventry ;  and  when  I  first  heard  of  his  next  day,  we  were  not  surprised  to  find  that 
delinquencT,  I  thought  the  punishment  only  .lfr«/ur  brou*ne  forgot  his  engagement  to  na, 
too  mild  for  the  crime.  But  I  have  since  forgot  all  but  Mary  and  Mary*s  letter,  and  aet 
learned  the  secret  history  of  the  oflfence;  (if  oflf  at  four  oVIock  the  next  rooming  to  walk 
we  could  know  the  secret  histories  of  all  of-  twelve  roiles,  and  play  for  her  parish  and  in 
fences,  how  roach  better  the  world  would  seero  her  sight.  Really  we  must  not  send  Janiea 
than  it  does  now!)  and  really  mv  wrath  is  much  Browne  to  C^oventry — must  we !  Though  if, 
abated.  It  was  a  piece  of  gallantry,  of  devo- '.  as  his  sister-in-law  lells  our  damsel  Harriet 
tion  to  the  sex,  or  rather  a  chivalrous  obedience  he  hopes  to  do,  he  should  bring  the  fair  Mary 
to  one  chosen  fair.  I  must  tell  my  readers  the  ,  horoe  as  his  bride,  he  will  not  greatly 
story.  Mary  Allen,  the  prettiest  girl  of  M., ;  how  little  we  say  to  biro.  But  he  must 
bad  it  aeeros  revenged  upon  our  blacksroith  the  :  be  sent  to  Coventry— True-love  forbid ! 


its  twelve-miles'  journey.  Have  my  readers 
any  wish  to  see  this  biUet-dmix  f  I  can  show 
them  (but  in  strict  confidence)  a  literal  copy. 
It  was  addressed, 

**  For  mistur  jem  browne 

"  blaxmith  by 
•*  S." 
The  inside  ran  thus : — '♦  Mistnr  browne  this 
is  to  Inform  yew  that  oure  parish  playes  bram- 
ley  men  next  monday  is  a  week,  i  tliink  we 
shall  lose  without  yew.  from  yoor  humble 
servant  to  command 

"  Mast  Aixeh." 

Was  there  ever  a  prettier  relenting!  a  idm4 
mons  more  flattering,  more  delicate,  moi9  |p»^ 
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At  last  we  were  alt  assembled,  and  marched  fac^d  sbyoeai,  that  be  could  scarcely  bold  hiB 
down  to  H.  cnrjutjnn,  rhc  appointed  ifroundt  i  bat,  and  wa«  bowled  out,  without  a  stroke, 
»ii,i^K    »i,ough  in  our  dominion  -  '^it  to  ,  from  actual  nervousness.     **He  will  come  oflf 

e  of  that/'  Tom  Coper  says.— I  am  afruld  iw  will 


wiis  the  constutit  pr, 
,       rnts,  refill  trrra  iWui;^: /.  . .  -. ,     We 

t  iiiTut  i^ir  ulvi  r-  iries  on  the  ground  as  we 
i'\p(cicil,  tor  cur  vmouB  delays  had  hindered 
Uft  from  tiUiiv.'  tls*^  field  so  early  as  we  wish- 
wl ;  und,  us  i.>iTi  as  wi?  had  settled  all  pre* 
Uminarirs,  llje  luatch  began* 

But,  abs  *  t  have  been  so  long  settling  my 
prtfliriufuinrs  that  1  have  left  myself  no  room 
for  the  drt.ij]  of  onr  victory*  and  must  squeeze 


I  wonder  whether  Tom  had  ever  anv  jh.hIi  «^tv 
to  lose.     Our  other  raodtst  lad,  Jo! 
did  very  well ;  his  length  told  in  h«  ^ 

he  };at  good  fame.  Joel  Drent,  the  reaffucd 
mower«  got  into  a  scrape,  and  out  oJ*  it  agaixi ; 
his  fortmie  for  the  day.  He  ran  out  his  mate, 
8ami>el  Long;  who,  I  do  believie,  but  for  tlie 
rj<jei*s  eagerness,  would  have  ^taid 
time,  by  which  exploit  he  ffot  into 


when  he  crammed 

.. .,  V.  M(s  mistresses  into  the 

of   four    eifrhi-syllable  lines. 

/     V  ■  ^  '^  'hi'  warf;ire — these  boastful  men 

n(  ij.     And  what  think  you,  gentle  reader, 

^■^^   th(*  amount  of  their  inning«!    These 

13 — I  he  fjiiMOus  el  e  if  en — how  many 

gH  I    Think  !    imagine !    guess  !^ — 

Vuu  cuKiOt? — Well ! — they  got  twenty-two, 

or  rathef  thry  frnt  twenty ;  for  two  of  theirs 

wf»rt  ■      .  ancf  would   never  have 

berii  V    that,   seeing  what  they 

lu.  \w    and  our  umpires  were  not 

.     Ttiey  should   have   had   twenty 

i  .  V  I.  ,J  ,  ),,,-.T,  r.,  .-i  xim  them.    Oh, 

well  we  bowl- 

,  ,         as  much  to  do 

with   thfir  miserable   ftiiiun)   as    their    bad. 

?^:imtjrl  Lnng  i^  a  slow  bowler,  George  Sirn- 

ist  one,  ami  tho  clianfre  from  Long's 

ro  Simmonn's  fiisi  balls  posed  them 

;:,ji;    riy.     Poor  simpletons!  they  were  al- 

vv    ',  -  A  mng,  expecting  Ihe  slow  for  the  quick, 

:ifid  ihp  quick  for  iJie  slow.     Well,  we  went 

in.      And   what  were   our  innings  1    Guess 

•  '  — ^^ues»l    A  hundred   and  sixty-nine! 

of  soakins:  showers,  and  wretched 

where  the  ball  would  not  run  a  yard, 

d  them  by  a  hundred  and  forty-seven; 

(ht-v  gare  in,  as  well  they  might. 

pressed  them  much  to  try  an- 

♦*  T^iere  wna  so  much  chance," 

!v  ubserved,  **  in  cricket,  that 

I-    f'sjr    position    seemed,   we 

ssihly,  be  overtaken.    The  B. 

r  try,"     Dut  ihey  were  beaten 

M  it  move — to  my  great  dis- 

ited  to  prolong  the  pleasure 

>.     U  Kii  a  glorjous  sensation  it  is 

r   five  hours  together  winning — win- 

nilricr  ♦  alwQys  feeUog  what  a  whist- 

■■\  hen  he  takes  uji  four  honours, 

*    Who  would  thiuk  th»it  a  little 

It     I    i|      li.r,  and  two  pieces  of  wood,  had 

'   '  :  iiful  and  delighting  power! 

rawback  on  ray  enjoyment,  was 
the  pretty  boy,  David  Willis, 


ichievements  into  as  i  s.ta  ^Jisyrace;  and  then  be  himself 


seven  runs,  which  rede.emed  his  i 
William  Grey  made  a  hit  which  a^ 
tbe  cficket-ball.  We  think  she  l- 
hedge,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  off,  li 
could  find  her.  And  George  Sim 
nrmrly  lost  his  shoe,  which  he  tosi*^  i 

a  pa^ion,  for  having  been  caught  oui,  owing 
to  the  ball  glancing  against  it.  These,  to- 
gether with  a  very  complete  somerset  of  Beo 
AppWton,  our  long^stop,  who  Aouudered  about 
in  the  mud,  makin?  facet  and  attitudes  as 
laughable  as  Grim^di,  none  could  tell  whether 
by  accident  or  design,  were  the  chief  incidents 
of  Uie  scene  of  acnou.  Amongst  Uie  specta^ 
tors  nothing  remarkable  occurred,  beyond  thfl 
general  calamity  of  two  or  three  drenchinga, 
except  that  a  form,  placed  by  the  aide  of  a 
hedge,  under  a  very  insufficient  shelter,  was 
knocked  into  t^ie  ditch,  in  a  sudden  ruah  of 
the  cricketers  to  escape  a  pelting  shower*  by 
which  means  all  parties  shared  the  fate  of  Ben 
Apple  ton,  some  on  land  and  some  by  water ; 
and  that,  amidst  the  ^ramble,  a  aaucy  gipsey 
of  a  girl  contrived  to  steal  from  the  knee  of 
the  demure  and  well^appareled  Samuel  Long, 
a  smart  handkerchief,  ^vhich  his  cartful  dame 
had  lied  around  it,  to  preserve  his  new  (what 
is  the  m'"*'""  ^'' minme  word  ?)  l»is  new  i il- 
ex pressi  I  reversing  the  atorv  of  Dea- 
demona,  ig  the  new  Othello  to  csall 
aloud  for  his  baudkerchit^f,  to  the  great  diver- 
sion of  tbe  company.  And  so  we  parted ;  ih» 
players  retired  to  their  supper,  and  we  to  our 
homes ;  all  wet  through,  all  good  humonred, 
and  ail  happy — except  tbe  losers. 

To-day  we  are  happy  too.  Hats,  with 
ribands  in  them,  go  glancing  up  and  down  i 
and  William  Grev  says,  with  a  proud  humility, 
"  W^e  do  not  challonge  any  parish  i  but,  if  wo 
he  challenged,  we  are  ready.*' 
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TfiKRK  ar«  certain  things  and  persons  tbat 
UeiQusly  put  in  first,  and  playing  for  look  as  if  they  could  never  diei  things  of  such 
time  in  a  match  amon^  men  and  \  vigour  and  hardiness,  that  they  seem  conati- 
who  talked  to  him,  and  stared  at  I  luted  for  an  interminable  duration,  a  sort  of 
fieixed  with  such  a  5t  of  shame- '  immortality.    An  old  pollard  oak  of  my  ac- 
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anainUince  used  to  ipve  me  this  impression,    mon,  as  may  be  said  to  prerail  between  re- 
?iev<*r  was  tive  so  (;narlrd,  so  knotti-d,  so  full    puted  thieves  and  the  myrmidons  of  justice  in 
of  crookiH)  life,   (larlandrd  with  ivy  and  woo<l-    the  neighbourhood  of  Bow-street    Indeed  his 
bine,  almost  bendintr  under  the  weight  rf  its    especial  crony,  the  head-keeper,  used  some- 
own  rich  leaves  and  acorns,  tough,  vijjrorous,    times  to  hint,  when  Tom,  elevated  by  a)e«  bed  | 
lusty,  concentratinrr  as  it  were  tlie  very  spirit .  provoked  him  by  overcrowing,  **  that  s  stamp  , 
of  vitality  in  its  ohm  curtailed  proportions, —    was  no  bad  shield,  and  that  to  shoot  offs  hsikd  | 
could  that  tree  ever  die  !  I  have  a.ske<l  myself  |  and  a  bit  of  an  arm  for  a  blind,  would  be  no-  j 
twenty  times,  as  I  ntood  looking  on  the  deep  i  thing  to  so  daring  a  chap  as  Tom  Cofderj/*  • 
water  over  which  it  hung,  and  in  which   it '  Tliis  conjecture,  never  broached  till  the  keeper  : 
seemeil  toliveagain — would  that  strong  dwarf  ;  was  warm  with  wrath  and  liauor,  and  lorn  > 
ever  fall  1    Alas !   the   question  is  answered. ;  fairly  out  of  hearing,  seemed  always  to  me  a  . 
Walking  by  tlie  spot  to-day — this  very  day —  |  little  super-subtle;  but  it  is  certain  thatTom*s  j 
there  it  lay  prostrate;  the  ivy  still  clin«:ing' new  professions  did  bear  rather  a  suspicious- 
about  it,  the  twigs  swelling  with  sap,  and  put-    analogy  to  the  old,  and  tlie  ferrets,  and  terriersv  - 
ting  forth  already  the  early  buds,  'lliere  it  lay  '  and  mongrels  by  whbm  he  was  surrounded,  I 
s  victim  to  the  taste  and  Hkill  of  some  admirer  |  **did  really  look,*'  as  the  worthy  keeper  ob- 1 
of  Hritish  woo<Ih,  who  with  the  t;\ct  of  I'go ;  served,  **  utter  to  find  Christian  hares   and  | 
Foscolo  (that  prince  of  amateurs)  has  discr>-  j  pheasants,  than  rats  and  such  vermin.**     So  ' 
ven'd  in  the  knots  and  gnarls  of  the  exterior  ,  m  good  truth  did  Tom  himself.     Never  did  ; 
coat  the  leopard-I ike  l>eauty  which  is  concealed  !  any  human  being  look  more  like  that  sort  of 
within  the  tnmk.    There  it  lies,  a  type  of  syl*  '  sportsman  commonly  called  a  poacher.     lie 
van  instability,  fallen  like  an  emperor.  Another  •  was  a  tall,  finely-built  man,  with  a  prodigious 
piece  of  strong  nature  in  a  human  form  used  ;  stride,  that  cleared  the  ground  like  a  horse,  and 
to  convey  to  me  exactly  the  same  feeling — and  ^  a  power  of  continuing  his  slow  and  steady 
he  is  gone  too  I  Turn  i*ordery  is  dead.    The    speed,  that  seemed  nothing  less  than  miracu- 
bell  U  tolling  for  him  at  this  very  moment.  ,  lous.    Neither  man,  nor  horse,  nor  dog,  coold 
Tom  C^ordery  dead  !  the  words  seem  almost    out-tire  him.     He  had  a  bold,  undaunted  pre- 
a  contradiction.     One  is  tempted  to  send  for    sence,  and  an  evident  strength  and  power  of 
the  sexton  and  the  undertaker,  to  undig  the    bone  and  muscle.    You  might  see  by  looking 
grave,  to  force  open  the  coffin-lid — there  must    at  him,  that  he  did  not  know  what  fear  meanL 
be  some  mistake.     l)ut,  alas !  it  is  too  tnie ;  .  In  his  youth  he  had  fought  more  battles  than 
the  typhus  fever,  that  axe  which  levels  the  !  any  man  in  the  forest.     He  was  as  if  bom 
strong  as  the  weak,  has  hewed  him  down  at  a  i  without  nerves,  totally  insensible  to  the  recoils 
blow.     Poor  Tom  ("ordery !  I  and  disgusts  of  humanity.    I  have  known  him 

This  human  oak  grew  on  the  wild  North-of- '  take  up  a  huge  adder,  cut  off  its  head,  and  then 
Hampshire  country,  of  which  I  have  before  j  deposit  the  living  and  writhing  body  in  his 
made  honounihle  mention ;  a  country  of  heath, '  bnmless  hat,  and  walk  with  it  coiling  and 
and  hill,  and  f'^re^t,  partly  reclaimed,  enclosed,  wreailiing  about  his  head,  like  another  Medusa,  [ 
and  planted  by  some  of  the  greater  proprietors,  =  till  the  sport  of  the  day  was  over,  and  he  car^ 
but  for  the  moHt  part  uncultivated  and  uncivil-  ried  it  home  to  secure  the  fat  With  all  this 
izftd  ;  a  proper  refngf  for  wild  animals  of  every  ;  iron  i^tubbomness  of  nature,  he  was  of  a  most 
sp<>cies.  Of  these  the  most  notable  wan  my  mild  and  gentle  demeanour,  had  a  fine  plsctd- 
friend  Tom  r«»rdery,  who  presented  in  his  own  ity  of  countenance,  and  a  quick  blue  eye  beam- 
pernon  no  unfit  emblem  of  the  district  in  which  ing  with  good-humour.  His  face  was  sunburnt 
tie  lived — the  gi'ntle»t  of  savages,  the  wildest  into  one  general  pale  vennilion  hue  that  OTer> 
of  civilized  m«Mi.  He  was  by  calling  rat-  spread  all  his  features ;  his  very  hair  was  sun- 
catcher,  hare-finder,  and  broom-maker;  a  triad  burnt  too.  His  costume  was  ^nerally  a  smock- 
of  trades  which  he  had  substituted  for  the  one  ,  fro<*k  of  no  doubtful  complexion,  dirt-coloured, 
grand  profen^inn  of  poaching,  uhich  he  fol-  which  hung  round  him  in  tatters  like  fringe, 
lowed  in  his  younger  days  with  unrivalled  rather  augmenting  than  diminishing  the  fre^ 
talent  and  succ**s!4,  and  would,  undoubtedly, :  dom,  and,  if  I  may  so  say,  the  gallantry  of 
have  pursued  till  his  death,  hid  not  the  burst-  '  his  bearing.  This  frock  was  furnished  with  a 
ing  n(  an  overloaded  gun  unluckily  shot  otT  ^  huge  inside  pocket,  in  which  to  deposit  the 
his  left  hand.  Ah  it  was,  he  still  contrived  to  !  game  killed  by  his  patrons — for  of  his  three 
mingle  a  little  of  his  old  unlawful  occupation  '  employments,  that  which  consisted  of  finding 
with  his  honest  callings;  was  a  reference  of  h-nTvn  (ot  the  great  farmers  and  small  gentry, 
high  authority  amcngHt  the  young  aspiranU,  who  were  wont  to  course  on  the  common,  was 
an  advisir  of  undoubted  h<inour  and  secresy —  by  far  the  most  profitable  and  most  pleasing 
•uspicti'd,  and  more  than  HU«|iectei),  as  being  to  him,  and  to  them.  Kvcry  body  liked  Tom  j 
one  **  who,  though  he  playeii  no  more,  o\-r-  Cordery.  He  had  himself  an  aptness  to  like,  ' 
looked  the  cardn.*'  Yet  he  kept  to  windward  which  is  certain  to  be  rt*paid  in  kind — the  very 
of  the  law,  and  indeed  C(>ntrived  to  be  on  such  dogs  knew  him,  and  lovt-d  him,  and  would 
teriii^  of  social  and  even  fri«*iidly  intercourse  beat  for  him  almost  as  soon  as  fi'r  their  master. 
wiUi  the  guardians  of  the  game  on  M.  Com-    Even  May,  the  most  sagacious  of  greyhounds. 
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ajipreciiited  his  talents,  nod  would  as  iioon  Ub- 
tei»  K)  Tom  sohoing  as  to  old  Tray  giving 

Nor  was  hi^  conversation  lese  agreemble  to 
If  part  of  the  company.  Servants  am) 
were  equally  desirous  to  accure  Tom* 
hh  general  and  professional  familiar- 
ity with  beasts  find  birds,  their  ways  and 
doings,  a  knowledgr<3  so  minute  and  acctirate, 
that  it  mi^ht  have  put  to  ehame  many  a  pro- 
fcesed  natumlist,  he  had  no  small  acquaintance 
with  the  goings-on  of  that  unfeaChered  biped 
cjdkd  limn  ;  in  short,  he  was,  next  after  Lucy, 
"  ogntzed  his  rivalry  by  hating,  decry- 

nd   unden'^aluiog  him,  by  far  the  best 
ithcrer  of  the  country  side.     His  news 
bourse  picked  up  on  the  civilized  side  of 
Tp  is  no  gossiping  in  the  forest,) 
pwrtl  '  ll-frequentf!d  inn  the  Red  Lion, 

of  wii.  ..  *     -i  was  a  regular  and  noted  aup- 
portfr — nnrtly  amonsrst  his  several  employers, 
and  partly  by  hh  own  sagacity.     In  the  mat* 
let  <if  marriages,  (pairings  he  was  wont  to  call 
dbcmO  1»*  relied  chiefly  on  hia  own  skill  in 
noting  certain  preliminary  indications ;   and 
certainly  for  a  guesser  by  profession  and  a  very 
hi>H  one,  he  was  astonishingly  often  right. 
At  the  alehouse  especially,  he  was  of  the  first 
'       An  air  of  mild  importance,  a  diplo- 
ive  on  some  points,  great  smoothness 
''^fl  that  gentleness  which  is   bo 
I  of  conscious  power,  made  him 
.  Uff  ruler*    Perhaps  the  effect  of 
-es  might  be  a  little  aided  by  the  la- 
l  which  thai  power  inspired  in  others. 
Many  an  exploit  had  proved  tliat  Tom  Cor- 
d«ry*s  ono  arm  was  fairly  worth  ar\y  two  on 
ihecommnn.    Tbe  pommelling  of  Bob  Arlott, 
and  the  levelling  of  Jem  Serle  to  the  e^irth  by 
ona  swing  of  a  huge  old  hare,  (which  unusual 
weapon  was  by  the  way  the  first-fllain  of  May- 
f  i  its  way  home  to  us  in  that  walking 

his  pocket,  when  the  unlucky  ren- 
I   «i;h  Jem  Serle  broke  two  heads,  the 
and  the  living,)  arguments  such  as  these 
inicrhi  liAve  some  cogency  at  the  lied  Lion, 

managed  every  body,  as  your  gentle- 
i  person  is  apt  to  do.  Kven  the  rude 
'vqutfea  and  rough  farmers,  his  temporary 
masters,  he  manag^«  particularly  as  far  as 
eoiic«'rn'*d  the  heal,  and  was  sure  to  bring  them 
round  to  his  own  peculiar  fancies  and  preju- 
dices, however  PirnnjTly  their  own  wishes 
miirht  turn  them  aside  from  the  direction  indt- 
-■'-  ^         ^   '  T  often  Tom's  sagacity  in 

liave  been  found  at  fault. 
,4    ».irge  wild  enclosures  into 
<th  had  been  divided  were  his 
,  rites;  the  Hundred  Acres,  alias 

tjfin  Poor  Aiiotment,  nli:is  the  Burnt  Common 
— (Do  tiny  nr  all  of  these  titles  convey  any 
'  real  destination  of  that  many- 

'  ,1  piece  of  muor-land  portioned 

'  i!  lo  ^rvc  lor  fuel  to  the  poor  of  the  parish) 
I  — x\ih  was  one.     Oh  the  barrenness  of  this 


miserable  moor!  Flat,  marshy,  dingyi  barer 
Here  that  piece  of  green  treachery,  a  bog ; 
there  parched,  and  pared,  and  shrivelled,  and 
black  with  smoke  and  ashes ;  utterly  desolate 
and  wretched  every  where,  except  where 
amidst  the  desolation  blossomed,  as  in  mock- 
ery, the  enamelled  geniianella.  No  hares 
ever  came  there ;  they  had  too  much  taste. 
Yet  thither  would  Tom  lead  his  unwary  em- 
ployers ;  thither,  however  warned,  or  cautioD- 
ed,  or  experienced,  would  he  by  reasoning,  or 
induction,  or  gentle  persuasion,  or  actual 
fraud,  entice  the  hapless  gentlemen;  and  then 
to  sea  him  with  his  rabble  of  finders,  pacina 
up  and  down  this  precious  **  sitting-ground,** 
(for  80  was  Tom,  thriftless  liar,  wont  to  call 
it,)  pretending  to  look  for  game,  counterfeit- 
ing a  raeuse;  forging  a  form;  and  telling  a 
story  some  ten  years  old  of  a  famous  hare 
onc«  killed  in  that  spot  by  his  faonour*s  favour- 
ito  hitch  Mary  gold.  I  never  could  thoroughly 
understand  whether  it  were  design,  a  fear  that 
too  many  hares  might  be  killed,  or  a  real  and 
honest  mistake,  a  genuine  prejudice  in  favour 
of  the  place,  that  inJ^uenced  Tom  Cordery  in 
this  point.  Half  the  one,  perhaps,  and  half 
the  other.  Mixed  motives,  let  Pope  and  his 
disciples  say  what  they  will,  are  by  far  the 
commonest  in  this  parti-coloured  world.  Or 
ho  had  shared  the  fate  of  greater  men,  and 
lied  till  he  believed — a  coursing  Cromwell, 
beginuing  in  hypocrisy  and  ending  in  fanati- 
cism. Another  pet  spot  was  the  Gallowa- 
piece,  an  enclosure  almost  aa  large  as  the 
Hundred  Acres,  where  a  gibbet  had  oi»ce 
borne  the  bodies  of  two  murderers,  with  the 
chains  and  bones,  even  in  my  remembrance, 
clcinking  and  creaking  in  the  wind.-  The  gib- 
bet was  gone  now ;  Ijut  the  name  remained, 
and  the  feeling,  deep,  sad,  and  shuddering. 
Tbe  place,  too,  was  wild,  awful,  fearful ;  a 
heathy,  fur7.y  spot,  sinking  into  broken  hol- 
lows, where  murderers  might  lark;  a  fi>w 
withered  pines  at  the  upper  end,  and  umong.^t 
them,  half  hidden  by  the  brnmblee,  the  stone 
in  which  tbe  gallows  had  been  tixed  r*— the 
bones  must  have  been  mouldering  beneath. 
All  Tom*s  eloquence,  seconded  by  two  capi- 
tal courses,  failed  to  drag  me  thither  a  second 
time. 

Tom  was  not,  however,  without  that  strong 
sense  of  natural  beauty  which  they  who  live 
amongst  the  wildnesses  and  fastnesses  of 
nature  so  often  exfaibiL  One  spot^  where  the 
common  trenches  on  the  civilized  world,  was 
scarcely  less  his  adminition  than  mine.  It  is 
a  high  hill,  half  covered  with  furze  and  heathy 
and  broom,  and  sinking  abruptly  down  to  a 
large  pond,  almost  a  lake,  covered  with  wild 
water-fowl*  The  ground,  richly  clothed  with 
wood,  oak  and  beech  and  elm,  rises  on  the 
other  side  with  equal  abruptness,  as  if  shut- 
ting in  Ihos^  glassy  waters  from  all  but  the 
sky,  which  shines  so  brightly  in  their  clear 
bosom :    just  in  the  bottom  peeps  a  small 
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shHif  ns!  farm,  whom  wreatht  of  ]i^t  raioke 
and  the  white  (rianctnjf  winfrs  of  the  wild* 
dncka,  as  they  Ait  acrost  the  lake,  are  all  that 
(five  tokrti  of  motion  or  of  life.  I  have  stood 
there  in  utter  ohlivion  of  }pt>yhound  or  of 
hare,  till  moments  have  swelled  to  minutes, 
and  minutes  to  hours ;  and  so  has  Tom,  con- 
veying hy  hi«  exclnmaiion^  of  drli^ht  at  its 
♦•pleasantness,"  exactly  the  same  feeling 
which  a  poet  or  a  painter  (for  it  hreathes  the 
very  spirit  of  calm  and  sunshiny  heauty  that 
a  master-painter  loves)  would  express  hy  dif- 
ferent but  not  truer  praise.  He  called  his 
own  home  ♦♦  pleasant  too ;  and  there,  thouj^h 
one  loves  to  hear  any  home  so  called — there, 
1  must  conft^ss,  that'  favourite  phrase,  which 
f  like  almost  as  well  as  they  who  have  no 
other,  did  seem  rather  misapplied.  And  vet 
it  was  finely  placed,  very  finely.  It  stoo<f  in 
a  S(»rt  of  defile,  where  a  road  almost  perpen- 
dicular wou!id  from  the  top  of  a  steep  abnipt 
hill,  crowned  with  a  tuft  of  old  Scottish  firs, 
into  a  dinq^le  of  fern  and  wild  brushwood. 
.\  shallow,  sullen  stream  oozed  from  the  bank 
on  one  side,  and,  after  forming;  a  rude  chan- 
nel across  the  road,  sank  into  a  dark,  deep 
pool,  half  hidden  amonj;  the  sallows.  I)ehind 
these  sallows,  in  a  nook  between  them  and 
the  hill,  rose  the  uncouth  and  shapeless  cot- 
taj^  of  Tom  Cordery.  It  is  a  scene  which 
hanj^  upon  the  eye  and  the  memorr,  strikinof, 
{Trand,  almost  sublime,  and  above  all  eminently 
foreifjn.  Xo  Rn^flish  painter  would  choose 
such  a  subject  for  an  Kni;lish  landscape  ;  no 
one  in  a  picture  would  take  it  for  Kn^rlish.  It 
miifht  pass  for  one  of  those  scenes  which  have 
furnished  models  to  Salvator  Rosa.  Tom's 
cottajje  was,  however,  very  thoroujfhly  na- 
tional and  characteristic ;  a  low,niinous  hovel, 
the  door  of  which  was  fastened  with  a  sedu- 
lous attention  to  security,  that  contrasted 
stranpely  with  the  tattered  thatch  of  the  roof, 
and  iho  half-broken  windows.  No  fn*i^<'n, 
no  pijrsty,  no  pens  for  peese,  none  of  the 
usual  sijrns  f»f  cottajri*  habitation: — yet  the 
house  was  covered  with  nondescript  dwellin(;s, 
and  the  very  walls  were  animated  with  their 
extraordinary  tenants;  pheasants,  partridcres, 
rabbits,  lame  wild  duck*,  half-tame  hares, 
and  their  enemies  by  nature  and  education, 
the  ferrets,  terriers,  and  moniyrels  of  whom 
his  nMinue  consisted.  Great  ingenuity  had 
been  evinced  in  keepint^  separate  these  jarriuj^ 
elem«»nls ;  and  by  dint  of  hutches,  capes, 
fences,  kennels  and  half  a  doien  little  hurdled 
enclosures,  resemblinjr  the  sort  of  courts 
which  children  are  apt  to  build  round  their 
card-houseH,  peace  was  in  general  tolerably 
well  preserved.  Frenuent  sounds,  however, 
of  fear  or  anijer,  as  their  several  instincts  were 
aroused,  jja^**  token  that  it  was  but  a  forced 
and  hollow  trace,  and  at  such  times  the 
clamour  was  pr'^ditnous.  Tom  had  the  re- 
markable tenderness  for  animals  when  do- 
mesticated, which  is  so  of\en  found  in  those 


whose  sole  vocation  seems  to  be  their  destruc- 
tion in  the  field  ;  and  the  one  long,  straraling, 
unceiled,  bam-like  room,  which  serve?  (St 
kitchen,  bed-chamber,  and  hall,  was  cumbert^ 
with  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  of  all  kinds  and 
descriptions — the  sick,  tlie  delicate,  the  newlj- 
caught,  the  lying  in.  In  the  midst  of  this 
mena<rerie  sate  Tom's  wife,  (for  he  was  mar> 
ried,  though  without  a  family — married  to  a 
woman  lame  of  a  leg  as  he  himself  was 
minus  an  arm,)  now  tr}*ing  to  quiet  her  notty 
inmates,  now  to  ontscold  them.  How  long 
his  friend  the  keeper  would  have  continued  to 
wink  at  this  den  of  live  game,  none  can  say; 
the  roof  faiHy  fell  in  during  the  deep  snow  of 
last  winter,  killing,  as  poor  Tom  observed, 
two  as  fine  litters  of  rabbits  as  ever  were 
kittened.  Remotely,  I  have  no  doubt  that  he 
himself  fell  a  sacrifice  to  this  misadventare. 
The  overseer,  to  whom  he  applied  to  reinstate 
his  beloved  habitation,  decided  that  the  walls 
would  never  bear  another  roof,  and  removed 
him  and  his  wife,  as  an  especial  favoar,  to  a 
tidy,  snusT,  comfortable  room  in  the  work* 
house.  The  workhouse!  From  that,  poor 
Tom  visibly  altered.  He  lost  his  hilarity  and 
independence.  It  was  a  change  such  as  he 
had  himself  often  inflicted,  a  complete  change 
of  habits,  a  transition  from  the  wild  to  the 
tame.  No  labour  was  demanded  of  him ;  be 
went  about  as  before,  finding  hares,  killiii|( 
rats,  selling  brooms,  but  the  spirit  of  the  mat 
was  departed.  He  talked  of  the  quiet  of  his 
old  abode,  and  the  noise  of  the  new ;  coai» 
plained  of  children  and  other  bad  company ; 
and  looked  down  on  his  neighbours  with  the 
sort  of  contempt  with  which  a  cock  pheasant 
might  regard  a  bam-<ioor  fowl.  Most  of  all 
did  he,  braced  into  a  gipsy-like  defiance  of 
wet  and  cold,  grumble  at  the  warmth  and  dry- 
ness of  his  apartment.  He  used  to  foretell 
that  it  would  kill  him,  and  assuredly  it  did  to. 
Never  could  the  typhus  fever  have  found  oqt 
that  wild  hill  side,  or  have  lurked  under  that 
broken  roof.  The  free  touch  of  the  air  would 
have  chased  the  demon.  Alas,  noor  Tom ! 
warmth  and  snugness,  and  comfort,  whole 
windows,  and  an  entire  ceiling,  were  the  death 
of  him.     Alas,  poor  Tom ! 


AN    OLD    BACHELOR. 

Thcrv  is  no  eflfeet  of  the  snbtle  operation 
of  the  association  of  ideas  mon>  univeraal  and 
more  curious  than  the  manner  \n  which  the  I 
m«»st  trivial  c^Tumstances  recall  particular ! 
persons  to  rmr  m**inory.  Sometimtii  th^se  j 
glances  of  r«H*'*lleetion  ar«»  purely  pleasurable.  ' 
Tlius  1  have  a  dotible  liking  for  a  Mjy-day,  I 
as  Iwing  the  birth-day  of  a  dear  friend  whose : 
fair  idea  bursts  upon  me  with  the  firat  sun- 1 
beam  of  that  glad  morning ;  and  I  can  never ! 
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I  bear  certain  airs  of  Mozart  and  Handel  wiUi- 
loul  Ht^emmir  to  catch  an  echo  of  that  awoetest 
I  roico  in  which  I  first  learnt  to  lore  them.  | 
Pretty  often,  however,  the  point  of  association  | 
uril,  and  occaBiotinlly  it  i  '  '  'v 
Wc  happened  to-day  i 
'  -  — ..|.|p  of  wild-dacks,  the  i^..-^  ^-i  i.w  J 
,s  the  master  of  the  houae,  who 
jf  an  epicure  that  I  am  sure  he 
1  never  while  he  lived » out  of  m  feathers, 
n  wild-duck  from  a  tame, — whibt  he, 
flHth  a  little  affectation  of  science,  was  sqneez- 
[iog  the  lemon  and  inixing^  Cayenne  pepper 
[with  the  gravy,  two  of  ua  exclaimed  in  a 
I  lii«!th,  **  Poor  Mr.  Sidney  !** — **  Ay,"  rejoined 
I  <*^er  of  lemons,  "poor  Sidney!  I 
woald  have  nil  owed  that  these  ducks 
uo  even  to  half  a  turn."  And  then 
lirt  story  more  ekborately  to  a  yoong 
4o  whom  Mr.  Sidney  was  unknown ; 
Ber  eatinq-  the  W*3t  parts  of  a  couple 
Uliirks.  wliiiii  all  the  company  pro- 
ami  the  best  dressed 
.  10  the  table,  that  ju- 
it-i  rtttii*  in  the  gn^tronomie  art  limited 
lt«jo  s^vHeping  praise  by  gravely  assertinor, 
thf>  birdd  were  certainly  excellent,  and 
the  cookery  would  have  been  excellent 
o»  had  they  not  been  roasted  half  a  turn  too 
Laiocli.  Mr*  Sidney  has  been  dead  these  fif- 
\  ycjtre ;  but  no  wild-ducks  have  ever  ap- 
1  nil  r»ur  homely  board  withoot  recalUng^ 
^»n.  It  is  his  memorable  saying ; 
hing* 

was,  as  mig-ht  be  conjecttired, 

Kieurc;   he  was  also  an  old  bachelor,  a 

i:iii^  and  senior  fellow  of  *  ♦  College, 

he  had  long  filled,  bein^,  al- 

1  second  son,  so  well  provided 

be  could  aflford  to  reject  living  after 

JLexp^^tation  of  one  favourite  rectory, 

!  hid  taken  on  early  fancy  from  the 

I  of  the  air.     Of  the  latter  quality, 

d  to  give  an  instunce,  which, 

r  satisfactory  as  confirming  his  prepos- 

'^'*  ^"^ly  have  been  quite  a|rree- 

rihl  him  from  sTiitifying  it; — 

rdinary  and  provokinjS^  lon- 

f  aH  the  incumbent,  who  at  upwards  of 

>r2rf^  no  sig^  of  decay,  and  bade  fair  to 

fwn' '  _^p  of  old  Parr. 

V''  inef  for  the  expected  living',  Mr. 

isliked  a  college  residence,  built 

V  pretty  house  in  our  neijihbour- 

UJi  h  tie  called  his  home;  and  whem 

i^  much  as  a  love  of  Bath  and  Brio^h- 

^nn  nod  lords  would  let  him*    He 

r»oble  families  amongst  his  near 

<  ,uvd   passed  a  good   deal  of  his 

hnir  couijtry-acals — a  life  for  which 

by  character  and   habit    peculiarly 

p«trfion  he  wafl  a  tall  stout  {jfientlemsnly 

»^«bout  fifty,  or  by*r  lady,  inclininor  to  j 

ror«.*^  with  (ino  features,  a  composed  i 


levity  of  countenonoe  and  demeancmri  a  If  aid 
head  most  accnrately  powdered,  and  a  very 
graceful  how — quite  the  pattern  of  an  elderly 
man  of  fashion.  His  conversation  was  in 
excellent  keeping;  with  the  calm  imperturba- 
bility of  bis  eountenance  and  the  sedate  gravity 
of  his  manner, — smooth,  dull,  commonplace, 
exceedingly  safe,  and  somewhat  imposing. 
He  spoke  so  little,  that  people  really  fell  into 
the  roisinke  of  imagining  that  he  thought ;  and 
the  tone  of  decision  with  which  he  would  ad- 
vance some  second-hand  opinion,  was  M*ell 
calculated  to  confirm  the  mistake.  GravUy 
was  certainly  his  chief  characteristic,  and  yet 
it  was  not  a  clerical  gravity  either.  He  Imd 
none  of  the  generic  mark^  of  hi>  ;      ■  i. 

Although  perfectly  decorous  in  lit  I 

and  thoutrht,  no  slranger  ever  look  lUr.  oinnry 
for  a  clerg)^man.  He  never  did  any  duty  any 
where,  that  ever  1  h---^^^  '  *"  »  xcepl  the  agree- 
able duty  of  sayiu!^  re  dinner;  and 
even  that  was  oftrj.,  ,  .  :.» d  by  some  lay 
host,  in  pure  forgetfnlness  of  his  guest's  ordi- 
nation*  Indeed,  but  for  the  direction  of  bis 
letleTR,  and  an  eye  to  •  ♦  ♦  Rectory,  I  nm 
persuaded  ihe.t  the  circ«mstan<^e  mi^vt  have 
slipped  out  of  his  own  recollection* 

His  quality  of  old  bachelor  was  mnn*  ppr- 
ceptible.     There  lurked  under  all  T  '    h, 

well  covered  but  not  concealed,  th? 
ishnesq,  the  little  whims,  the  pre* 
the  primness  and  pritjgishness  of  t: 
solaie  condition.  His  man  Andrtu..,  ;  ,  in- 
stance, valet,  groom,  and  body-servant  abroad ; 
butler,  cook,  caterer,  and  major  d'omo  at 
home;  tall,  portly,  powdered  and  blackcoated 
as  his  master,  and  like  him  in  all  things  but 
the  knowing  pig-tail  which  ettiek  out  hori- 
zontally above  his  shirt-collar,  ^Hn^  a  lu- 
dicrous dignity  to  his  appearance; — Andrews, 
who,  constant  as  the  dial  jioinied  nine,  carried 
«p  bis  chocolate  and  shaving  water,  and  re- 
^lar  as  **the  chimes  at  midnight,**  prepared 
his  white-viine  whey;  who  never  for^>t  his 
Ifoaty  shoe  in  travelling,  (once  for  two  days 
he  had  a  slight  touch  of  that  gentlemanly  dis- 
order,) and  never  gave  him  the  newspaper  un- 
aired  ;  to  whom  could  this  jewel  of  a  valet, 
this  matchless  piece  of  clock-work  belong,  but 
an  old  bachelor*  And  his  little  dog  Vijier, 
nnp^ragoned  of  terriers,  black,  sleek,  sharpi 
and  shrewish  ;  who  would  beg  and  sneeze 
and  fetch  and  carry  like  n  Christian;  eat 
olives  and  sweetmeats  and  mustard,  drink 
coffee  and  wine  and  liqueurs;— who  but  an 
old  bachelor  could  have  taught  Viper  his  mul- 
ttfnrious  accomplish  men  Is? 

Little  Viper  was  a  most  useful  person  in 
his  way ;  for  although  Mr.  Sidney  ^^  <*  •*  ^►^•-y 
creditable  acquaintance  to  meet  on 
highway,  (your  dull  man,  if  he  r  , 

should  never  think  of  dismouniing.)  or  even 
on  the  level  ground  of  a  carpet  in  the  crowd 
of  a  large  party ;  yet  when  he  happened  to 
drop  in  to  take  a  family  diimer — a  preily  fre- 
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qucnt  habit  of  his  when  in  the  country — then  feelings.  His  genuine  and  unfeigned  Tenen- 
Viper*s  talenu  were  inestimable  in  relieving  tion  was  retenred  for  him  who  played  a  good 
the  ennui  occasioned  by  that  grave  piece  of  rubber,  a  praise  he  did  not  easily  give.  He 
gpniility  his  master,  **  not  only  dull  in  him- '  was  a  capital  player  himself,  and  held  all  his 
st*lf,  but  the  cauAe  o(  dulinexs  in  others/*  Any  country  competitors,  except  one,  in  supreme 
thing  to  pass  away  the  heavy  hours,  till  whist  and  undisguised  contempt,  which  they  endured 
or  pi(|uet  relieved  the  female  world  from  his  i  to  admiration.  I  wonder  they  did  not  send 
intolerable  silence.  him  to  Coventry.    He  was  the  most  disagree- 

In  other  respects  those  visits  were  snfHcient-  j  able  partner  in  the  world,  and  nearly  at  un- 
ly  perplexing.  K  very  housewife  can  tell  what  i  pleasant  an  adversary;  for  he  not  only  eo- 
a  rormidabl*^  guest  is  an  epicure  who  comes   forced  the  Pythagorean  law  of  science,  which 
to  take  pot-luck^- how  sure  it  is  to  be  bad  -  makes  one  hate  whist  so,  but  used  to  distri- 
I  luck,  especially  when  the  unfortunate  hostess   bute  auite  impartially  to  every  one  at  table 
:  lives  five  miles  from  a  niarkrt-town.      Mr.  ■  little  disagreeable  observations  on  erery  card 
I  Sidney  always  came  unseasonably,  on  wash- ;  they  played.     It  was  not  scolding,  or  gram- 
,  ing-day,  or  Saturday,  or  the  day  before  a  (rreat  bling,  or  fretting;  one  has  a  sympathy  with 
I  party.     So  sure  as  we  had  a  scrap  dinner,  so  ^  those  expressions  of  feeling,  and  at  the  worst 
'  sure  came  he.     My  dear  mother,  who  with  '  can  scold  again  ;  it  was  a  smooth  polite  com- 
■  true  benevolence  and  hospitality  cared  much    mentary  on  the  errors  of  the  party,  delivered  i 
for  her  guest^s  comfort  and  nothing  for  her   in  the  calm  tone  of  undoubted  superiority  with 
j  own  pride,  usr<t  to  firrieve  over  his  discomfi-   which  a  great  critic  will  sometimes  take  a 
i  ture,  and  try  all  that  could  be  done  by  potted  .  small  poet,  or  a  batch  of  poets,  to  task  in  a 
,  meats  and  omelettes,  and  little  thinsrs  tossed  j  review.     How  the  people  could  bear  it!— but 
up  on  a  sudden  to  amend  the  bill  of  fare.    But  i  the  world  is  a  goodnatured  world,  and  doea 
^  cookery  is  an  obstinate  art,  and  will  have  its  j  not  like  a  man  the  less  for  treating  it  tcon- 
,  time ; — however  yon  may  force  the  component ,  fully 


!  parts,  there  is  no  forcing  a  dinner.     Mr.  Sid-  .      So  passed  six  evenings  out  of  the 
I  ney  had  the  evil  habit  of  arrivinfr  just  as  the  '  with  Mr.  Sidney,  for  it  was  pretty  well  known 
!  last  bell  rang;  and  in  spite  of  all  the  hurry- 1  that,  on  the  rare  occurrence  of  his  spending  a 
I  scurry  in   the  kitchen  department,  the  new  I  day  at  home  without  company,  his  fac-totum 
f  niceties  and  the  old,  homely  dishes  were  sure  :  Andrews  used  to  have  the  honour  of  being 
I  to  disaQTce.    There  was  a  total  want  of  keep- '  beaten  by  his  master  in  a  snug  flfame  at  dooble 
infir.  'I*he  kickshaws  were  half  raw,  the  solids   dumby;  but   what  he  did  with  himself  cm 
I  were  mere  rags ;  the  vegetables  were  cold, ;  Sunday   occasioned    me    some    specolatiea. 
I  the   soup  was  scalding;  no  Khallots  to  the    Never  in  my  life  did  I  see  him  take  up  a  book* 
rum)>-steaks ;  no  mushrooms  with  the  broiled  :  althouirh  he  sometimes  talked  of  Shakspeaie 
chicken;  no  fish  ;  no  oysters;  no  ice;  no  pine-  '  and   Milton,  and  Johnson  and   Burke,   io   a 
apple.     Poor  Mr.  Sidney !  He  mu:»t  have  had    manner  which  proved  that  he  had  heard  of  i 
I  a  great  regard  for  us  to  put  up  with  our  bad  .  such  things;  and  as  to  the  newspaper,  which  j 
dinners.  .  he  did  read,  that  was  generally  conned  over  ; 

Perhaps  the  chance  of  a  rubber  had  some-  .  long  before  niijht ;  besides  he  never  exhibited 
thing  to  do  with  his  visits  to  our  house.     If:  spt^cticles,  and  I  have  a  notion  that  he  could  j 
there  be  such  a  thing  as  a  nilinjf  passion,  the  I  not  read  newspaper  type  at  night  without  them, 
love  of  whist  was  his.    Cards  were  not  mere- !  How  he  could  possibly  get  through  the  after- 
ly  the  amusement,  but  the  business  of  his  life,  j  coffee  hours  on  a  Sunday  puxxled  me  looff. 
I  do  not  mean  as  a  money-making  specula- |  Chance  solved  the  problem.     He  came  to  call 
tion ;  for  although  he  belonged  to  a  fashiona- !  on  us  after  church,  and  agreed  to  dioe  and 
ble  club  in  London,  and  to  every  card-meeting ,  sleep  at  our  house.     The  moment  tea  waa 
of  decent  gentility  within  reach  of  his  country-  j  over,  without  the  slightest  apology  or  attempt ! 
home,  he  never  went  beyond  a  regular  mo-   at  conversation,  he  drew  his  chair  to  the  fire, 
derate  stake,  and  could  not  be  imluced  to  bet   set  his  ft^t  on  the  fender,  and  fell  fast  aaleep  | 
even  by  the  rashest  defier  of  calculation,  or   in  the  most  comfortable  and  orderly  manner  : 
the  most  provoking  undervaluer  of  his  piny,    possible.     It  was  evidently  a  weekly  babtL  * 
It  always  seemed  to   me   that   he   regarded  [  Kvery  sen<*e  and  limb  seemed  composed  toic 
whist  as  far  too  important  and   scientific  a    Viper  looked  up  in  his  face,  curled  himself 
pursuit  to  be  degraded  into  an  affair  of  gam- ,  round  on  the  hearth-nig,  and  went  Co  aleep 
bling.     It  had  in  his  eyes  all  the  dignity  of  a  '  too;  and   Andrews,  juAt  as  the  clock  ttmca  J 
study;  an  acouirement  e«{ually  gentlemanly    twelve,  came  in  to  wake  him  that  he  might  go 
I  and  rlerical.     It  was  undoubtedly  his  te^tt  of  to  bed.     It  was  clearly  an  invariable  custom;  * 
:  ability.    He  had  the  value  of  a  man  of  family   a  settled  thing. 

<  and  a  man  C'f  the  world,  for  rank,  and  wealth, ;      His  house  and  grounds  were  kept  in  the 

I  and  station,  and  dimities  of  all   sorts.     No '  neatest  manner  possible.     There  was  som^ 

I  human  being  entertained  a  hiiiher  respect  for    thinjr    even    disagreeable   in    the    excessive 

a  king,  a  prince,  a  prime  ininititer,  a  dnke,  a    nicety,  the  Dutch  preciseness  of  the  shining 

bishop,  or  a  lord.  But  these  were  conventional  >'  gravel  walks,  the  smooth  shaven  lorf  of  thn 
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iwn,  ftttd  the  fitie-sifted  moald  of  the  shnib- 
riee.  A  few  dead  leaves  or  scattered  Aowers, 
|7«n  a  weed  or  two,  any  thing  to  take  away 
from  the  artificial  loy-Uko  look  of  the  place, 
'  1  hare  been  an  improvement.  Mr,  Sid- 
baw«Yer,  did  not  Ihink  so.  He  ac-tually 
i  his  eardener  to  remove  those  litlering 
I  cAUeo  rases  and  gum  cistuses.  Other 
fored  little  better.  No  sooner  were 
'  ill  Uloora,  than  he  palled  ihena  up  for  fear 
fthould  drop.  In  doors,  matters  were 
bworse*  The  rooms  and  furniture  were 
^handsome,  abounding  in  the  luxurious 
key  carpets,  the  sofas,  easy  chairs,  and 
|i)ttoiuan9,  which  bis  habits  required;  and 
*  never  in  my  life  saw  any  house  which 
less  comfortable.  Every  thing  was 
ftstanily  in  its  place,  so  provokingly  in 
|f,  so  full  of  naked  nicety,  so  thoroughly 
Bcbelorish.  No  work !  no  books !  no 
Imnsiic  I  no  Aowers  !  But  for  those  two  things 
lof  life.  Viper  and  a  sparkling  fire,  one  might 
Ibave  thought  the  place  uninhabited.  Once  a 
I  year,  indeed^  it  gave  signs  of  animation,  in 
I  She  fibat>e  of  a  ChriBtmas  party.  That  was 
\Mt.  Sidney's  shining  time.  Nothing  cotild 
Itxeeed  the  smiling  hospitality  of  the  hoat^ 
lor  th^  lavish  profusion  of  the  entertainment. 
■It  breathed  the  very  spirit  of  a  welcome, 
■plendidly  liberal ;  and  little  Viper  trtsked 
laud  bounded,  and  Andrew^s  tail  vibrated  (I 
Iwftt  ifoing  to  say  wagged)  with  cordiality 
pleasure.  Andrews,  on  these  occasions, 
side  his  "customary  black  *Nn  favour 
Fl»lQe  coat  and  a  while  silk  court  waist- 
rcoat,  witb  a  light  running  pattern  of  cm- 
l^roidfiry  and  silver  spangles,  assumed  to  do 
Kr  to  his  master  and  the  company.  How 
he  enjoyed  the  applause  which  the 
Rriti*^  Hnd  the  cookery  elicited  from  the  gen- 
|i|eaien  ;  and  how  anxiously  he  would  direct 
dies*  attention  to  a  MS.  collection  of 
the  oompilation  of  some  deceased 
ss,  laid  on  the  drawing-room  table  for 
hrtr  amusement  between  dinner  and  tea, 
nember,  he  carried  his  attention  so 
dnce  a  gone-by  toy,  called  a  banda* 
t  recreation  of  mys^ilf  and  another 
fgifl,  admitted  by  virtue  of  the  Christmas 
'sya  to  this  annual  festival.  Poor  An- 
I  am  convinced  that  he  considered 
entertainment  of  the  visiters  quite  as 
I  his  atfair  as  his  master's ;  and  certainly 
►  boih  sitcceeded.  Never  did  parties  pass 
pleasantly.  On  those  evenings  Mr. 
ADey  ev^D  forgot  to  find  fault  at  wfaisL 
At  last,  towards  the  end  of  a  very  severe  ] 
inter,  during  which  he  bad  suffered  much 
ted  colds,  the  rectory  of  ♦  •  ♦  be- 
it,  and  our  worthy  neighbour  hast- 
Msesslon.  The  day  before  his ' 
Joufney  he  called  on  us  in  the  highest  spirits^ 
[witicipaUng  a  renewal  of  health  and  youth  in ' 
Ifhia  favouhte  spot,  and  approaching  nearer  | 
I  had  ever  heard  him  to  a  jest  on  the ' 


subject  of  looking  out  for  a  wife.  Married  or 
single,  he  made  us  promise  to  visit  hiro  during 
the  ensuing  summer.  Alas !  long  before  the 
summer  arrived,  our  poor  friend  was  dead* 
He  had  waitod  for  this  living  thirty  years;  he 
did  not  enjoy  it  thirty  days. 
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The  finest  yoiin{^  roan  in  our  village  is 
undoubtedly  Joel  Brent,  half-brother  to  my 
Liasty,  They  are  alike  too;  as  much  alike 
as  a  grown-«p  person  and  a  little  child  of  dif- 
ferent sexes  well  can  be;  alike  in  a  vigorous 
uprightness  of  form,  li^ht,  firm,  and  compnct 
as  possibh>;  alike  in  the  bright,  sparkling, 
triumphant  blue  eye,  the  short-curled  upper 
lip,  the  brown  wavy  hair,  the  white  forehead 
and  sunburnt  cheeks,  and,  above  all,  in  the 
singular  spirit  and  gaiety  of  their  countenance 
and  demeanour,  the  constant  expression  of  life 
and  glee,  to  which  they  owt*  the  best  and 
rarest  part  of  their  attracliveness.  They  seem, 
and  they  are  two  of  the  happie«>t  and  merriest 
creatures  that  ever  trod  on  the  greensward. 
Really  to  see  Joel  walkinsj  by  the  side  of  his 
team,  (for  this  enviable  mortal,  the  pride  of 
OUT  village,  is  by  calling  a  carter),  to  Bee  him 
walking,  on  a  fine  sunny  morning,  by  the  side 
of  his  bell-teamt  the  fore-horse  decked  with 
ribbons  and  flowers  like  a  countess  on  the 
birth-day,  as  consciously  handsome  as  hia 
driver,  the  lonn;  whip  poised  gnic^fully  on  hif 
shoulder,  his  little  sister  in  his  hand,  and  his 
dog  Ranger  (a  beautiful  red  and  white  spaniel 
^-every  thing  that  belongs  to  Joel  is  beauitful} 
frisking  about  them  : — to  see  this  group,  and 
to  hear  the  merry  clatter  formed  by  Lizr.y*s 
tongue,  Joel's  whistling,  and  Ranger's  de- 
li gh  led  bark,  is  enough  to  put  an  amateur  of 
pleasant  sounds  and  happy  faces  in  good  hu* 
mottr  for  the  day. 

It  is  a  grateful  sight  in  other  res|»ects,  (c^r 
Joel  is  a  very  picturesque  person*  just  such 
an  one  as  a  painter  would  select  for  the  fore- 
ground of  some  English  landscape,  where  na- 
ture is  shown  in  all  her  loveliness.  His  cos* 
tutne  is  the  very  perfection  of  rustic  coquetry, 
of  tliat  grace,  which  all  admire  and  few  prac- 
tise, the  grace  of  adaptation,  the  beauty  of  fit- 
ness. No  one  ever  saw  Joel  in  that  wretched 
piece  of  deformity  a  coat,  or  tliat  still  wretcb- 
eder  apology  for  a  coat  a  dock  tailed  jiicket. 
Broad-cloth,  the  '*  common  stale*'  of  [>ei'r  and 
peasant,  approaches  hirn  not;  neither  does 
♦*  the  poor  creature,"  fustian.  His  upper  gar- 
ment consists  of  that  prettier  jacket  without 
skirts,  call  it  for  the  more  grace  a  doublet,  of 
dark  velveteen,  han^ng  open  over  his  waist- 
coat, giving  a  Spanish  or  an  Italian  air  to  his 
whole  appearance,  and  setting  off  to  great 
advantage  his  trim  yet  manly  shape*     To  this 
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j  be  adds  a  silk  handkerchief,  tied  rerj  loosely 

I  round  his  neck,  a  sliirt-collar  open  so  as  to  | 

I  show  his  throat,  as  you  commonly  sec  in  the  j 

^  portraits  of  artists,  very  loose  trowsers,  and  a 

.  straw  hat.     Sometimes  in  cold  weather,  he  j 

,  throws  over  all  u  smock-frock,  and  last  winter  ' 

I  brou((ht  up  a  f.irthion  aiiioiiifst  our  lads,  by  as-  | 

suniini;  one  of  th:il  hlur  hi«;lit  Waterloo,  such 

as  butchers  wear.    As  soon  an  all  his  comrades 

had  provided  themscIveH  with  a  similar  piece 

of  rustic  finery,  he  abandoned  his,  and  indeed 

f^enerally  sticks  to  his  velveteen  jacket,  which, ; 

by  some  maj^ical  influence  of  cleanliness  and  | 

neatness,  always  looks  new.    1  cannot  imaflrine  ' 

how  he  contrives  it,  but  dirt  never  hmi^r^  upon 

Joel ;  even  a  fall  at  cricket  in  the  summer,  or 

!  a  tumble  on  the  ice  in  the  winter,  fails  to  soil  \ 


him ;  and  he  is  so  anient  in  his  diversions,  and  ! 
'  so  little  disposed  to  let  his  coxcombry  interfere 
with  his  sports,  that  both  have  been  pretty  I 
I  often  tritid  ;  the  former  especially.  | 

I      Kver  since  William  (f  rey*s  secession,  which  > 
took  place  shortly  after  our  great  match,  for  j 
,  no  cause  assi^^ned,  J.oel  has  been  the  leader  ^ 
and  chief  of  our  cricketers.     Perhaps,  indeed, ; 
JoeKs  rapid  improvement  mij^t  be  one  cause  j 
of  Willianrs  withdrawal,  for,  without  attri- ' 
botin((  any  thing  like  envy  or  jealousy  to  these  | 
fuiu  yoimf(  men,  we  all  know  that  ^*  two  stars  ! 
keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere,**  and  so 
.  forth,  and  if  it  were  absolutely  necessary  that  I 
I  either  our  **  Harry  Hotspur,  or  the  Prince  of  ' 
J  Wales,**  should  abdicate  that  fair  kin||[dom  the 
cricket-t^round,  1  muM  say  that  I  am  content 
to  retain  our  present  champion.    Joel  is  in  my  , 
mind  the  better  player,  joininj^  to  William*s 
I  ability,  and  certainty  of  hand  and  eye,  all  the 
:  ardour,  force,  and  pfaicty  of  his  own  ouick  and  ' 
I  livelv  spirit     The  whole  man  is  in  the  f^ame, 
I  mind  and  body ;  and  his  success  is  such  as 
dexterity  and  enthusiasm  united  must  always 
command.    To  be  sure  he  is  a  UetU  over-eager, 
that  I  must  confess,  and  does  occasionally  run 
out  a  slow  mate ;  but  he  is  sure  to  make  up 
for  it  by  his  (twn  exertions,  and  after  all  what 
a  deli{(htful  fault  leal  is !     Now  that  we  are 
on  the  8ubjf*et  of  faults,  it  must  be  said,  not 
that  Joel  has  his  share,  which  is  of  course,  but 
that  they  are  exceedini^ly  venial,  little  shades 
that  become  him,  and  arise  out  of  his  bri|;hti>r  , 
qualities  as  smoke  from  the  Aame.     l*hus,  if 
he  sr»metime8  steals  one  of  his  active  holidays 
for  a  revel  or  a  cricket-match,  he  is  sure  to 
make  up  the  loss  to  his  master  by  a  double 
I  portion  of  labour  the  next  day ;  and  if  now 
'  and  then  at  tide-times,  he  loiten  in  the  chim- 
'  nry-comer  of  the  K(»se,   rather  loni^r   than 
•  strict  prudence  iiii}(ht  warrant,  no  one  can  hear 
I  his  lau)(h  and  his  Mon^  p<iurin||[  throu(rh  the 
'  open  door,  like  the  very  voice  of  *•  jt»st  and 
I  youthful  lollity,**  without  feelin)f  certain  that 
It  is  sond  fellowiihip,  and  not  i;ikh1  liquor,  that 
detains  him.    Indeed  so  much  is  he  the  delight 
of  the  eountry  lads,  who  frequent  that  well- 
accustomed  ion,  so  much  is  his comjiany  sought 


after  in  all  rustic  janketings,  that  I  am  onty  : 
astonished  at  the  strength  of  resolution,  and 
power  of  resisting  temptation,  which  he  dis- 
plays in  goinir  thither  so  seldom. 

If  our  village  lads  be  so  fond  of  him,  it  is  ■ 
not  to  be  doubted  that  our  village  maidens  like 
him  too.    The  pretty  brunette,  8ally  Wheeler, 
who  left  a  good  service  at  B.,  to  take  in  needle-  . 
work,  and  come  home  to  her  grandmother,  she  i 
being,  to  use  8allv*s  phrase,  **  unked  for  want ' 
of  company,**  (N.  D.   Dame  Wheeler   is   as 
deaf  as  a  post,  a  cannon  would  not  rouse  her,)  | 
is  thoufifht,  in  our  little  world,  to  havp  had  an  ; 
eve  to  Joel  in  this  excess  of  dutifulness.    Mim  ( 
Pha»be,  the  lass  of  the  Rose,  she  also,  before  ^ 
her  late  splendid  marriage  to  tlie  patten-ntaker, } 
is  said  to  have  becurled  and  b^'floonced  herself  r 
at  least  two  tiers  higher  on  clnh-ni(;hts,  and 
Sundays,  and  holidays,  and  whenever  there 
was  a  probable  chance  of  meeting  him.     The 
gay  recruiting  sergeant,  and  all  other  beaui 
were  abandoned  Uie  instant  he  appeareii ;  nay, 
it  is  even  hinted,  that  the  patten-maker  owes  j 
his  fair  bride  partly  to  pique  at  JoePs  inditTer*  \ 
enc*.  Then  Miss  Sophia  Matthews,  the  sch..K>l-  , 
mistress  on  the  lea,  to  whom  in  point  of  dig- 
nity Miss  Ph(pbe  was  nothing,  w  ho  wears  • 
mufl*  and  a  veil,  walks  mincincly,  and  tosses 
her  head  in  the  air,  keeps  a  maid. — a  poor  little 
drab  of  ten  years  old ;  follows,  as  she  says,  a 
genteel  profession,  —  I  think    she   may  have 
twenty  scholars  at  eijrht-pence  a  w  i»ek ;  and 
when  she  goes  to  dine  with  her  brother,  the 
collar-m.iker,  hires  a  boy  for  a  penny  to  camr 
her  clogs ;  Miss  Sophia,  it  is  well  known,  hatb 
pretermitted  her  dignity  in  the  mattt'r  of  JcHrl ; 
hath  invited  the  whnlc  family  to  tea  (only  think 
of  Joel  at  a  tea-party  T)  hath  spoken  of  bin 
as  *'  a  person  above  the  common  :  a  rej»peetj- 
ble  young  man ;  one,  who  with  a  discreet  and 
accomplisht><l  wife,  a  woman  of  rt*ading  and 
education,**  (Miss  Sophia,  in  the  days  of  her 
father,  the  late  collar-maker  of  happy  ineinorr* 
before   she   •*  taught  the  young  idea  how  to 
shoot,**  had  herself  dnink  d«*eply  at  that  well 
of  knowledge,  the  circulating  library  of  B.J 
**  not  too  young,"  (Miss  Sophia  calls  herself 
twenty-eight — I    wonder   what   the   register 
savs!)  ••no   brazen-faced   gip!«y,   like  Sally 
W  heeler,*'  (Miss  Sophia*s  cast  of  countenance 
is  altogether  different  from  Sally's  dark  and 
sparkling  beauty,  she  being  pink-<*yed,  red* 
haired,  lean,  pale,  and  frcrkletl)  ••  or  the  jill- 

Hirt  PharW* hut  to  cut  short  an  oratioo 

which  in  spite  of  the  lady's  gentility,  begaa  to 
grow  rather  scurrilous,  one  fact  was  certain,— 
that  Joel  might,  had  he  so  choM-n,  have  worn 
the  crown  matrimonial  in  Miss  Sophia's  teni* 
tnries,  consisting  of  a  freth<"kM-eoiiage,  a  little 
the  wiirse  for  wear,  a  l'^kkI  ganlen,  a  ejpttal 
orchard,  and  an  exteiiMve  riuht  of  ntmiuon  ;  to 
say  luahing  of  the  fiir  daiiiM-l  and  her  school* 
or,  ^n  she  u  nccuft^lmed  to  call  it,  her  seminary. 

Jocl'j*  proud  bright  eye  glaneed,  however, 
carflessly  over  all.    Tliere  was  little  ptrcepti* 
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t>ie  diffeTGTire  of  fettling  in  tht?  guy  diBtarit 
amilet  with  which  he  regarded  the  eoc|iif^u')sh 
advances  of  the  pretty  brunette,  Sally  Wheel- 
er, or  the  a*s|»fcilul  how  with  which  he  it^ 
from  thp  diffnified  condescension  of 
Sophia.  14c  (1  uttered  about  our  villajo^e 
like  a  buttcrlly  over  a  bed  of  tulips ; 
BORietimea  approaching  theni  for  a  moment, 
tod  te^tn^  them  ready  to  fix^  but  oftener  above 
and  out  of  reach ^  a  creature  of  a  sprig htlier 
tttoment^  too  buoyant  and  volatile  to  lir;ht  on 
irthly  flower*  At  last,  however,  the  rover 
caught ;  and  our  damsel,  Harriet,  had  the 

of  winning  that  indomitable  heart, 
ow  Harriet  is  in  all  things  Lucy*8  snc- 
cetsor ;  in  post,  and  favour*  and  beauty,  and 
loters.     In  my  eye  she  is  still  prettier  than 
there  is  something  so  feminine  atid  so 
live  in  her  loveliness.    She  is  a  tall 
woman,  finely,  though,  for  eighteen, 
fully  formed  ;  with  a  sweet  child-like 
a  fair  blooming  complexion,  a  soft  inno- 
smile,  and  the  eye  of  a  dove.     Add  to 
Its  a  gentle  voice,  a  quiet  modest  manner, 
.  natural  gentility  of  appearance,  and  no 
ler  that  Ifarriet  might  vie  with  her  pre- 
it  in  the  number  of  her  admirers.     She 
ibuitad  also  a  spice  of  her  coquetry,  although 
»wn  in  so  diflfercni  a  way  that  we 
imediately  find  it  out.     Lucy  was  a 
;  Harriet  was  a  flirt  passive  :  Lucy 
to  her  beaux ;  Harriet  only  listened  to 
Lucy,  when  challenged  on  the  number 
eont^uests, denied  the  thing,  and  blushed, 
laughed,  and  liked  to  be  laughed  at;  Har- 
riet, on  a  similar  charge,  gave  no  token  of 
likiu?  or  denial,  hut  said  qttietly  that  she  could 
help  it,  and  went  on  winning  hearts  by 
OB,  prcKligal  of  smiles  but  chary  of  love, 
I  came,  ♦*  pleased  her  by  manners  most 
her  own«^*  and  grave  to  her  ddicate 
inly  beauty  the  only  charms  it  wantod — 
[seostbility  and  consciousness. 

"*•!  r  in  which  we  discovered  this 
mi^  which,  unlike  her  others,  was 

eeticv^.,.  ..  ..i4  the  pretty  reserve  and  mystery 
ihBl  wait  on  true  love,  was  sufficiently  curi- 
ous. We  had  noted  Joel  more  frequently  than 
^ommoii  about  the  house  :  sometimes  he  came 
for  LlKSy;  sometimes  to  bring  news  of  a 
'  ;ket-matcb ;  sometimes  to  ask  questions 
It  bats  and  balls ;  sometimes  to  see  if  his 
Ranger  had  followed  my  May ;  sometimes 
fing  me  a  nosegay.  All  this  oocasioned 
ipicion ;  we  were  too  glad  to  see  Joel  to 
^  of  inquiring  why  he  came.  But  when 
'dsTS  shortened,  and  evening  closed  in  dark 
cold  before  his  work  was  done,  and  cricket 
flowers  were  over,  and  May  and  Lizzy 
safe  in  their  own  warm  beds,  and  poor  Joel's 
eitcas«.^e  fairly  at  an  end  ;  then  it  was,  that  in 
after-dinner  pause  about  seven,  when  the 
iter  of  plates  and  dishes  was  over,  that  the 
'  "lolo^cal  ear  of  the  master  of  the  house, 
ibler  in  natural  history,  was  struck  by  a 


regular  and  melodious  call,  the  note,  as  he 
avorred,  of  a  sky-lnrk.  That  a  sky^lark  should 
sing  in  front  of  our  house,  at  seven  o'clock  in 
a  December  eveiiinu,  schemed,  to  say  the  leasti 
rather  startling.  Hut  our  ornithologist  haf»- 
pcning  to  agree  with  Mr.  White,  of  Sel borne, 
m  the  opinion,  that  many  more  birds  sing  by 
night  than  ts  commonly  s^upposed,  and  becom- 
ing more  and  more  confident  of  the  identity  of 
the  note,  thought  the  thing  possible;  and  not 
being  able  to  discover  any  previous  notice  of 
the  fact,  had  nearly  inserted  it,  as  an  original 
observation,  in  the  Naturalist's  Calendar,  when 
running  out  suddenly  one  moonlight  night,  to 
try  for  a  peep  at  the  nocturnal  songster,  he 
canght  our  friend  Joel,  whose  accomplishments 
in  this  line  wo  had  never  dreamt  of,  in  the  act 
of  whistling  a  summons  to  his  lady-love. 

For  some  weeks  our  demure  coquette  list- 
ened to  none  but  this  bird-like  wooing ;  partly 
from  pride  in  the  conquest;  partly  from  real 
preference;  and  partly,  I  believe,  from  a  lurk- 
ing consciousness  that  Joel  was  by  no  means 
a  lover  to  be  tritled  with.  Indeed  he  used  to 
threaten,  between  jest  and  earnest,  a  ducking 
in  the  goose-pond  opposite,  to  whoever  should 
presume  to  approach  his  fair  intended  ;  and 
the  waters  being  high  and  muddy,  and  he  at 
all  points  a  formidable  rival,  most  of  her  for- 
mer admirers  were  content  to  stay  away.  At 
last,  however,  she  relapsed  into  her  old  sin  of 
listening.  A  neighbouring  farmer  gave  a  hall 
in  his  bam,  to  which  both  our  lover^  tl  ■  r..  i.^, 
vited  and  went  Now  Harriet  lov. 
and  Joel,  though  arrayed  in  a  new  j  ,     ;  J 

ihin  cricketing  pumps,  would  not  dance;  he 
Sfiid  he  coutd  not,  but  that,  as  Harriet  ob- 
serves, is  incredible.  I  agree  with  her  that 
the  gentleman  was  too  fine.  He  chose  to 
stand  and  look  on,  and  laugh,  and  make  laugh, 
the  whole  evening.  In  the  meantime  his  fair 
betrothed  picked  up  a  new  partner,  and  a  new 
beau,  in  the  shape  of  a  freshly-arrived  carpen- 
ter, a  grand  martial-looking  figure^  as  tall  as 
a  grenadier,  who  was  recently  engaged  as 
foreman  to  our  civil  wheeler,  and  who,  even 
if  he  had  heard  of  the  denunciation,  was  of  a 
size  and  spirit  to  set  Joel  and  the  goose-pond 
at  defiance, —  David  might  as  well  have  at- 
tempted to  goose-pond  Goliath  I  He  d:inced 
the  whole  evening  with  his  pretty  partner, 
and  afterwards  saw  her  home;  all  ot  which 
Joel  bore  with  great  philosophy.  But  the 
next  night  he  came  again  ;  and  Joel  approach- 
ing to  give  his  own  sky-lark  signal,  was  star- 
tled at  seeing  another  lover  leaning  over  the 
wicket,  and  his  faithless  mistress  standing  at 
the  half-open  door,  listening  to  the  lall  car- 
penter, just  as  complacently  as  $he  was  wont 
to  do  to  himself.  He  passed  on  without  speak- 
ing, turned  down  the  little  lane  that  leads  to 
Dame  Wheeler's  cottage,  and  in  less  than  two 
minutes  Harriet  heard  the  love^^U  sounded 
at  Sally's  gate.  The  effect  was  instantane- 
ous ;  she  discarded  the  tall  carpenter  at  once 
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tnd  for  etcr,  locked  and  bolted  the  door,  and 
•at  down  to  work  or  to  cry  in  (he  kitchen. 
She  did  not  cry  longr.  The  next  night  we 
ag^in  beard  the  note  of  the  sky-lark  louder 
and  more  brilliant  than  erer,  echoing  across 
our  court,  and  the  lovers,  the  better  friends 
for  their  little  quarrel,  have  been  as  constant 
as  turtle^loves  ever  since. 


WALKS   IN    THE    COUNTRY. 

THE  HARD  SUMMER. 

Auot'BT  15th. — Cold,  cloudy,  windy,  wet. 
Here  we  are,  in  the  midst  of  the  do(2r-davs, 
clustering  merrily  round  the  warm  hearth,  like 
so  many  crickets,  instead  of  chirruping  in  the 
green  nelds  like  that  other  merry  insect  the 
graSHhop|>er ;  shivering  under  the  influence  of 
the  Jupiter  Piurius  of  England,  the  watery 
St.  Swithin  ;  peering  at  that  scarce  personage 
the  sun,  when  he  happens  to  make  his  appear* 
ance,  as  intently  as  astronomers  look  after  a 
comet,  or  the  common  people  stare  at  a  bal- 
loon ;  exclaiming  against  the  cold  weather, 
just  as  we  used  to  exclaim  against  the  warm. 
**  What  a  change  from  last  year !"  is  the  first 
sentence  you  hear,  go  where  you  may.  Every 
body  remarks  it,  and  every  body  complains  of 
it;  and  yet  in  my  mind  it  has  its  advantages, 
or  at  least  its  compensations,  as  every  thing 
in  nature  has,  if  we  would  only  take  the  trou- 
ble to  seek  for  them. 

I>ast  year  in  spite  of  the  love  which  we  are 
now  pleased  to  profess  tom*ards  that  ardent 
luminary,  not  one  of  the  sun^s  numerous  ad- 
mirers had  courage  to  look  him  in  the  face : 
there  was  no  bearing  the  world  till  he  had 
said  **  (lood-night**  to  it.  Then  we  might 
stir;  then  we  began  to  wake  and  to  live.  All 
day  long  we  languished  under  his  influence  in 
a  strange  dreaminess,  too  hot  to  work,  too  hot 
to  read,  too  hot  to  write,  too  hot  even  to  talk  ; 
sitting  h«ir  a(V*»r  hour  in  a  green  arbour,  em- 
bowered in  leaflm'ss,  lettint;  thought  and  fancy 
float  as  they  would.  Those  day-dreams  were 
pretty  things  in  their  way ;  there  is  no  deny- 
ing that.  But  then,  if  one  half  of  the  world 
were  to  drram  through  a  whole  summer,  like 
the  Sleeping  Beauty  in  the  Wood,  what  would 
become  of  the  other  f 

The  only  oflice  n'quiring  tlie  slightest  exer- 
tion, which  I  performed  in  that  marm  wi>ather, 
was  watering  my  flowers.  Common  sympa- 
thy called  for  that  labour.  The  poor  things 
withered,  and  faded,  and  pined  away;  they 
almost,  so  to  say,  panted  for  drought.  More- 
over, if  1  had  not  watered  them  myself,  I  sus- 
pect that  no  one  else  would ;  for  water  last 
year  was  nearly  as  precious  hereabout  as  wine. 
Our  land-#prtngs  wen»  dried  up;  our  wells 
were  exhausted  ;  our  deep  ponds  m-ere  dwin- 
dling into  mud ;  and  geese,  and  ducks,  and 


pigs,  and  laundresses,  used  to  look  with  a 
jealous  and  suspicious  eye  on  the  few  and 
scanty  half-buckets  of  that  impure  eleraeat, 
which  my  trusty  lacquey  was  fain  to  filch  for 
my  poor  geraniums  and  campanulas  and  tnbe> 
roses.  We  were  forced  to  smuggle  them  io 
through  my  faithful  adherent^s  territories,  tht 
stable,  to  avoid  lectures  within  doors ;  and  at 
last  even  that  resource  failed ;  my  garden,  ny 
blooming  garden,  the  joy  of  my  eyes,  was 
forced  to  go  waterless  like  its  neighbours,  aod 
became  shrivelled,  scorched,  and  sunburst, 
like  them.  It  really  went  to  my  heart  to  look 
at  it. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  house  matters  wers 
still  worse.  What  a  dusty  world  it  was  when 
about  sunset  we  became  cool  enough  to  creep 
into  it !  Flowers  in  the  court  looked  fit  for  t 
ktfrtus  tiecus ;  mummies  of  plants,  dried  as  io 
an  oven ;  hollyhocks,  once  pink,  turned  into 
Quakers ;  cloves  smelling  of  dust.  Oh  dusty 
world  I  May  herself  looked  of  that  com- 
plexion ;  so  did  Lizzy ;  so  did  all  the  houses, 
windows,  chickens,  children,  trees,  and  pigt 
in  the  village;  so  above  all  did  the  shoes. 
No  foot  could  make  three  plunges  into  that 
abyss  of  pulverised  gravel,  which  had  the  im* 
pu'dence  to  call  itself  a  hard  road,  without 
being  clothed  with  a  coat  a  quarter  of  an  inch 
thick.  Woe  to  while  gowns !  woe  to  black! 
Drab  was  your  only  wear. 

Then,  when  we  were  out  of  the  street,  what 
a  toil  it  was  to  mount  the  hill,  climbing  with 
weary  steps  and  slow  upon  the  brown  turf  by 
the  wayside,  slippery,  hot,  and  hard  as  a  rock! 
And  then  if  we  hapjwned  to  meet  a  carriage 
coming  along  the  middle  of  the  road,— -the 
bottomless  middle, — what  a  sandy  whirlwind 
it  was!  What  choking!  mhat  suflfocatioB! 
No  state  could  be  more  pitiable,  except  io> 
d(*ed  that  of  the  travellers  who  carried  this 
miserv  about  with  them.  I  shall  never  forget 
the  plight  in  which  wo  met  the  coach  one 
evening  in  last  August,  full  an  hour  after  its 
time,  steeds  and  diiver,  carriage  and  passen* 
gers,  all  one  dust,  llio  outsides  and  the 
horses  and  the  coachman,  seemed  reduced  to 
a  torpid  quietness,  the  resignation  of  despair. 
Tliey  had  left  off  trying  to  better  their  condi* 
tion,  and  taken  refuge  in  a  wise  and  patient 
hopelessness,  bent  to  endun*  in  silence  the  ex- 
tremity of  ill.  The  six  insidi'S,  on  the  con- 
trary,  were  still  fighting  against  their  fiite, 
vainly  struggling  to  ameliorate  their  hapleM 
destiny.  They  were  visibly  grumbling  at  tbo 
weather,  scolding  the  dust,'and  healing  the«i- 
selves  like  a  furnace,  by  striving  against  the 
heat.  How  well  I  remember  the  fat  gentlis 
man  without  his  coat,  who  was  wiping  hit 
forehead,  heaving  up  his  wi  j,  and  certjisly 
uttering  that  English  ejaculation,  which,  to 
our  national  reproach,  is  the  phrase  of  our  Imh 
giiage  best  known  on  the  continent.  And  that 
poor  boy,  red-hot,  all  in  a  flame,  whose  mam- 
ma, having  divested  her  own  person  of  all  tu* 
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re!,  was  tryinu  to  relieve  hU 
removal  of  his  ne<?k-kerchief 
r.nj'jTi  which  he  rcsiftted  wiih  all  bis 
How  perfectly  I  remember  hira<  as 
^•''  pnlc  girl  who  sate  opposite  fantiing 
\i  her  bonnet  into  an  dliBolute  ferer ! 
sJiril  after  n  while  in  iherr  own  du«t; 
liul  I  have  them  all  bffrjre  my  eyea  at  Ihit  rao- 
mont,  n  companion-picture  to  Hogarth^s  After- 
oocm^  a  stuadtDj^  lesaan  to  the  grumblers  at 
odd  igininers. 

For  wy  part  I  really  like  this  wet  aeason. 


mi^'ht. 


or  praise*  or  the  more  coarse  and  common 
briberies — they  are  more  delicatt;  courtiers;  a 
word,  a  nod,  a  smile,  or  the  mere  callinfr  of 
them  by  thfiir  itames,  is  enough  to  insure  their 
hearts  and  their  serrieea*  jKalf  a  dozen  of 
ibeiTii  poor  urchins,  have  rou  away  now  to 
bring  us  chairs  from  their  severul  homes. 
**  Thank  you,  Joe  Kirby  !  —  you  are  always 
first — yes*  that  is  just  the  place. — I  shall  see 
every  thing  there.  Have  you  been  in  yeif 
Joe  V— **  No»  ma'am  !  I  go  in  next."—**  Ah, 
I  am  glad  of  thai — and  now  '5  the  lime.  Real- 


U  ke»*p«  us  within,  to  be  sare»  rtther  more  than  |  !?♦  that  was  a  pretty  ball  of  Jem  Eosden^s  I— 
b  quite  aQTepable ;  but  then  we  are  at  least  f  was  sure  it  would  go  to  the  wicket.  Run, 
swnke  and  alive  there,  and  the  world  out  of  Joe,  they  are  waiting  for  you.'*  There  was 
4oor«  ts  80  much  the  pleasanter  when  we  can  small  need  to  bid  Joe  Kirby  make  haste  j  1 
|tt  ftbroad.^ — Every  thing  does  well,  except  1  think  he  is^  next  to  a  race-horse,  or  a  grey* 
IhfMe   fastidtotiB   bipeds,   men   and   women  ;  |  hound,  or  a  deer,  the  fastest  creature  that  runs 


earn  ripenSf  grass  grows,  fruit  is  plentiful; 
liicre  it  no  lack  of  birds  to  eat  it,  and  there 
not  be»pn  such  a  WMp-«©a8on  these  doten 
Vraf»t.  My  t*^rden  wants  no  watering,  and  is 
ful  than  ever,  beating  my  old  rival 


-the  most  completely  alert  and  active.  Joe 
is  mine  especial  friend  and  leader  of  the  **  ten* 
der  juveniles,*'  as  Joel  Brent  is  of  the  adults* 
tn  both  instances  this  post  of  honour  was 
gained  by  merit,  even  more  remarkably  so  in 


iiiiii  ve  art,  the  pretty  wife  of  the  lit-  '  Joe^s  case  than  in  JoeFs ;  for  Joe  is  a  less  boy 

ti*4  uta^iitif  out  and  out.    Measured  with  mine,    than  many  of  his  companions,  (some  of  whom 

her  f1flw^r4^  nrp  nought.     Look  at  those  holly-   are  fifteeners  and  sixteeners,  quite  as  tall  and 

'  mids  of  roses;  those  garlands   nearly  as  old  as  Tom  Coper)  and  poorer  than 

Itis  mfijorof  all  colours,  hang-   alt,  as  may  be  conjectured  from  the  lamenta- 


mg  ,1  Ae^  like  the  wreathy  ho[>- 

vioe  ;  ivt  dusky  cloves,  breath^ 

ing  i-i      11'      j-iit.;    Islands;    those  flaunttng 

double  dahlias  ;  those  splendid  scarlet  gernn- 

iunts,  and  thoite  fierce  and  warlike  flowers  the 

tieM^UIies.     Oh  how  beautiful  they  are!  Be- 

sioeft^  the  weather  cleari  sometimes — it  has 

clesf-nd  this  evening;  and  here  are  we,  after 

a  merry  walk  up  the  hill,  almost  as  quick  as 

in  tiM  winter,  bounding  lightly  along  the  bright 

frcen  turf  of  the  pleasant  common,  enticed  by 

tilt  ffay  «houts  of  a  dozen  clear  young  voices, 

to  linger  twhile,  and   see  the  boys  play  at 

cricket. 

I  plfstd  gw»l*y  ^  a  strong  partiality  towards 

tliMt  un|K)T»uliirclas«  of  heing^,  country  hoys: 

1  hove  a  larsje  acquaintance  amongst   them, 

auid  1  can  almost  say,  that  1  know  good  of 

mtny  and  harm  of  nono.     In  general  they  are 

on  oprn.  salrit*  (1,  j-ood-humoured  race,  with  a 

proD'  the  pleasures  and  eschew 

the  I  \  1  ill  on,  a  capacity  for  hap- 

piness, quiiB  uiitnutched  in  man,  or  woman, 

or  girl,    Tliey  are  patient,  too,  and  bear  their  I  to  smg  twenty  parts  at  once  of  the  hallelujah 

hH0  at  8cap«»-goats  (for  all  sins  whatsoever  chorus,  so  that  you  would  have  thought  he 

mil  tm4.  Ha  m fitters  of  course,  to  their  door,   had  a  n«st  of  nightingales  in  his  throat,  was 

v"     *  '  -l,)withamaxingre-   hotatype  of  Joe  Kirby.     There  is  a  sort  of 

i^r  tho  many  lies  of  ubiquity  about  him  ;  he  thinks  notJiing  of  be- 
M^f-ts,  they  tell  wonder-  >  ing  in  two  places  at  once,  and  for  pitching  a 
Ttie  worst  that  can  be,  ball  William  Grey  himself  is  nothing  to  him. 


ble  state  of  that  patched  round  frock,  and  the 
ragged  condition  of  those  unpatched  shoes, 
which  would  encumber,  if  any  thing  could, 
the  light  feet  that  wear  them.  But  why  should 
1  lament  the  poverty  that  never  troubles  him  ? 
Joe  is  the  merriest  and  happiest  creature  that 
ever  lived  twelve  years  in  this  wicked  world* 
Care  cannot  come  near  him.     He  hath  a  per* 

f»etual  smile  on  his  round  ruddy  face,  and  a 
augh  in  his  hazel-eye,  that  drives  the  witch 
away.  He  works  at  yonder  farm  on  the  top 
of  the  hill,  where  he  is  in  such  repute  for  in- 
telligence and  good-humour,  that  he  has  the 
honour  of  performing  all  the  errands  of  the 
house,  or  helping  the  maid,  and  the  mistress, 
and  the  master,  in  addition  to  his  own  stated 
office  of  carter's  boy.  There  he  works  hard 
from  five  till  seven,  and  then  he  comes  here 
to  work  still  harder  under  the  name  of  play — 
batting,  bowling,  and  fielding  as  if  for  lifa, 
filling  the  place  of  four  boys ;  being  at  a  pinch, 
a  whole  eleven.  The  late  Mr.  Knyvett,  the 
king^s  organist,  who  used  in  his  own  person 


WHICH    ini  y  an'  iih^ 

folly  few  in  return, 

t«U^<"^' •■-'  "■- 

tonm 
hood 

ut  ^        .  . 

Het  from  thtrtr  bt-it^rii,  or  those  whom  they  I  an  opposition  here  in  the  shape  of  Jem  Eusden 
Iftilnk  tuch.  [  do  not  speak  of  money,  orgiAs,       Jem  Eusden  is  a  stunted  lad  of  thirteen^  or 


tlipy  seldom,  when  grown 
I  he  promise  of  their  hny- 
ijU  to  come — ^a  fault  that 
uot  to  be  anticipated. 
ible  they  are  to  no- 


It  goes  straight  to  the  mark  like  a  bullet.  He 
is  king  of  the  cricketers  from  eight  to  sixteen, 
both  inclusive,  am)  an  excellent  ruler  he 
miket.  Nevenhelesa,  in  the  host-ordered 
states  there  will  be  grumblers,  and  we  have 
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themboat,  lean,  small,  and  short,  yet  strong ,  Joe^s)  in  his  hand.  What  an  il1-€ootlitiooe4 
and  active.  His  face  is  of  an  extraordinary  hobgoblin  it  is !  And  yet  there  is  sonethiag 
affliness,  colourless,  withered,  hafrgard,  with  bold  and  sturdy  about  him  too.  I  shoald  mitt 
tlook  of  extreme  a((c,  much  increased  by  hair   Jem  Eusden. 

•o  li(fht  that  it  might  rather  pass  for  white*  Ah,  there  is  another  deserter  from  the  puty! 
than  flaxen.  He  is  constantly  arrayed  in  the  .  my  friend  the  little  huzzar — I  do  not  know  kit 
blue  cap  and  old-fashioned  coat,  the  costume  ,  name,  and  call  him  ai\er  his  cap  and  jaekcL 
of  an  endowed  school  to  which  he  belonjrs ;  He  is  a  very  remarkable  person,  aboot  the  tjfs 
where  he  siu  still  all  day,  and  rushes  into  the  of  eight  years,  the  youngest  piece  of  gnnty 
field  at  night,  fresh,  untired,  and  ripe  for  ac-  and  dignity  I  ever  encountered ;  shoit,  mad 
tion,  to  scold,  and  brawl,  and  storm,  and  blus-  square,  and  upright,  and  slow,  with  s  iiie 
ter.  He  hates  Joe  Kirby,  whose  immoveable  bronzed  flat  visage,  resembling  those  cooverti- 
good-humour,  broad  smiles,  and  knowing  nods, ,  ble  signs  the  Broad-Face  and  the  Smneea*t 
must  certainly  be  very  provoking  to  so  fierce  Head,  which,  happening  to  be  next-door  neiglH 
and  turbulent  a  spirit ;  and  he  has  himself  hours  in  the  town  of  B.,  I  never  know  tpvtt 
(being,  except  by  rare  accident,  no  great  play-  ^  resembling,  indeed,  any  face  that  is  opeo-eje^ 
er,)  the  preposterous  ambition  of  wishing  to  i  and  immoveable,  the  very  sign  of  s  boy !  He 
be  manager  of  the  sports.  In  short,  he  is  a '  stalks  about  with  his  hands  in  his  breeebee 
demagogue  in  emhiyo,  with  every  quality  i  pocket,  like  a  piece  of  machinery;  siu  leitor^ 
necessary  to  a  splendid  success  in  that  voca-  *  iy  down  when  he  ought  to  field,  and  never 
tion, — a  strong  voice,  a  fluent  utterance,  an  in- 1  gets  farther  in  batting  than  to  stop  the  ball. 
cessant  iteration,  and  a  frontless  impudence. '  His  is  the  only  voice  never  heard  in  the  meUtf 
He  is  a  great  **  scholar,*^  too,  to  use  the  coun- '  I  doubt,  indeed,  if  he  have  one,  which  msT  be 
try  phrase;  his  "piece,"  as  our  village  school-  j  partly  the  reason  of  a  circumstance  that  I  r^ 
master  terms  a  fine  sheet  of  flourishing  writinir, ;  cord  to  his  honour,  his  fidelity  to  Jem  Eaedeo, 
something  between  a  valentine  and  a  sampler, '  to  whom  he  has  adhered  through  every  chinge 
enclosed  within  a  border  of  little  coloured  •  of  fortune  with  a  tenacity  proceeding  perbapt 
prints — his  last,  I  remeinbrr,  was  encircled  by  from  an  instinctive  consciousness  that  that  lo» 
an  engraved  history  of  Moses,  beginning  at  nuacious  leader  talks  enou^  for  two.  He  it 
the  finding  in  the  bulrushes,  with  Pharaoh*s  .  the  only  thing  resembling  t  follower  that  ov 
daughter,  drt^ssed  in  a  rose-coloured  gown  and  demagogue  possesses,  and  is  cherished  by  him 
blue  feathers, — his  piece  is  not  only  the  ad- '  accordingly.  Jem  quanels  for  him,  scolds  for 
miration  of  the  school  but  of  the  parish,  and  i  him,  pushes  for  him ;  and  but  for  Joe  Kirby*t 
is  sent  triumphantly  around  from  bouse  to  •  invincible  good  humour,  and  a  just  discrimiiie* 
house  at  Christmas,  to  extort  halfpence  and  tion  of  the  innocent  from  the  guilty,  the  ae> 
sixpences  from  all  encouragers  of  learning  tivity  of  Jem*s  friendship  would  get  the  poor 
'^Montem  in  miniature.  The  Mosaic  history  |  hussar  ten  drubbings  a  day. 
m*as  so  successful,  that  the  produce  enabled  j  But  it  is  growing  late.  The  sun  has  teC  a 
Jem  to  purchase  a  bat  and  ball,  which,  besides  long  time.  Only  see  what  a  gorgeous  colooiw 
adding  to  his  natural  arrogance  (for  the  little  ing  has  spread  itself  over  those  parting  mis— ■ 
pedant  actually  began  to  mutter  against  being  of  clouds  in  the  west, — what  a  train  of  rosy 
eclipsed  by  a  dunce,  and  went  so  far  as  to  light !  We  shall  have  a  fine  sunshiny  day  lo> 
challenge  Joe  Kirby  to  a  trial  in  Practice,  or !  morrow, — a  blessing  not  to  be  undervaloed,  ia 
the  Rule  of  Three,)  gave  him,  when  com- .  spite  of  my  late  vituperation  of  heaL  Shall 
pared  with  the  general  poverty,  a  most  unna- ;  we  go  home  now  t  And  shall  we  take  the 
tural  preponderance  in  the  cricket  staite.  He  longest  but  prettiest  road,  that  by  the  greea 
had  the  ways  and  means  in  his  hands — (for  lanes  ?  Tliis  way,  to  the  left,  round  the  corner 
alas!  the  hard  winter  had  made  sad  havoc  of  the  common,  past  Mrs.  Wellet*s  cotiage, 
among  the  bats,  and  the  best  ball  was  a  bad  and  our  path  lies  straight  before  us.  How 
one)---he  had  the  ways  and  means,  could  snug  and  comfortable  that  cottage  looks !  Its 
withhold  the  supplies,  and  his  party  was  be-  j  little  yard  all  alive  with  the  cow,  and  the 
ginning  to  wax  strong,  when  Joe  received  a  ;  mare,  and  the  colt  almost  as  large  as  the  mare, 
present  of  two  bats  and  a  ball  for  the  young-  and  the  young  foal,  and  the  great  yard-dog  all 
sters  in  general,  and  himself  in  particular — '  so  fat !  Fenced  in  mith  hay-rick,  and  wheal- 
and  JemNi  adherents  leA  him  on  the  spot —  ,  rick,  and  bean-stack,  and  backed  by  the  \omg 
they  ratted,  to  a  man,  that  very  evening.  Not-  garden,  the  spacious  drying-groond,  the  fine 
withsunding  this  desertion,  their  forsaken  '  orchard,  and  that  large  field  quartered  into 
leader  has  in  nothing  relaxed  from  his  preten- '  four  different  crops.  How  comfortable  this 
sious,  or  his  ill-humour.  He  still  quarrels  and  '  cottage  iof>ks,  and  how  well  the  owners  eara 
brawls  as  if  he  had  a  faction  to  hack  him,  and  their  comforts  !  They  are  the  most  prosperoas 
thinks  nothing  of  contending  with  both  sides,  I  pair  in  the  parish — she  a  laundress  mith  twenty 
the  ins  and  outs,  secure  of  out-talking  the  times  more  work  tlian  she  can  do,  unrivalled 
whole  field.  He  has  been  squabbling  these  in  flounces  and  shirt-frills,  and  such  delicacies 
ten  minutes,  and  is  just  marching  oflf  now  with  '  of  the  craA;  be,  partly  s  farmer,  partly  a 
his  own  bst  (be  never  deigned  to  use  one  of  '  fanner*s  man,  tilling  his  own  ground,  and  tdea 


THE  TALKING  GENTLEMAN. 


er 


roth 

i  man)  sv> 
em  to  have  * 
Eible  to  aiiH 


; — affording  a  pro<>f|  ev«3n 

wh«=?n  fhe  ci  ream  stances 

'  '  rs  of  ibe  community 

,  in  sinkin|r^^^  that  it 

ni«  HI  by  sheer  indastf)'* 

ho  wiia  born  in  the  workhoufie^  and  bred 

a  pariah  boy,  ha.%  now,  by  mere  manual 

r,  risen  to  the  rank  of  a  land-owner,  pays 

nod  t&xe^,  jumbles  at  the  times,  and  is 

^  Mastt^r  Writes, — the  title  next  to  Mister 

It  by  which  Shakspeare  was  called;  — 

would  man  hav«  morel    His  wife^  be- 

being  the  best  laandresB  in  the  county^ 

«  eomely  woman  still.  There  i«he  <itand»  at 
e  spring,  dipping  up  water  for  to-morrow,— 
.  silpnt  springr,  which  sleeps  so 
r  its  high  flowery  bank,  red 
.111  j^pira)  stalks  of  the  h>x^love  and 
pendent  bt«lls,  blue  with  tlie  beauti- 
i«-n<it,that  gem-like  blossom,  which 
living  jewel  of  turquoise  and  topaz. 
\i  too  late  to  see  its  beauty;  and 
ere  U  the  plensant  ^hady  lane,  w*here  the  high 
blms  will  shut  out  the  little  twilight  that  re- 
in airi8.  Ah,  hut  we  shall  hare  the  fairies^ 
imps  to  iBTuide  us^  the  stars  of  the  earth,  the 
rlow'worms !  Here  ihey  are,  three  almost  to- 
gether. Do  you  not  see  them  1  One  seems 
l&eroulous,  vibmting,  as  if  on  the  extremity  of 
Im  leaf  of  gr^^s ;  the  othitrs  dre  deeper  in  the 
httdg^t  in  some  green  cell  on  which  their  light 
liills  with  an  emerald  lustre.  I  hope  my 
Ifrietida  the  cricketers  will  not  come  thi?  way 
Ikooie.  I  would  not  have  the  pretty  creatures 
liemovicd  for  more  than  I  care  to  say,  and  in 
matter  I  would  hardly  trust  Joe  Kirby — 
y«  so  tove  to  stick  them  in  their  hats.  But 
ne  i>  quite  diverted.  It  Lb  only  a  Toad 
* '  to  field.  No  one  comes  here  at  this 
,  They  are  quite  aafe ;  and  I  shall  walk 
tc^-morrow  and  visit  them  again.  And 
,  Eood  night !  beautiful  insects,  lamps  of 
h«  furies,  good  night ! 


ITHE  TALKING  GENTLEMAN. 

Trrv  Inrds  of  the  creation,  who  are  generally 
'tn  justice)  tenacious  enough  of  their 
e  and  peculiar  faculties  and  powers, 
Ibiivt:  yet  by  common  consent  made  orer  to  the 
litfouilcs  the  single  gift  of  loquacity.  Every 
[  thinks  and  says  that  every  woman  talks 
B  than  he :  it  is  the  creed  of  the  whole 
-the  debates  and  law  reports  notwtth- 
;.  And  every  masculine  eye  that  has 
my  title  has  already,  I  doubt  not» 
lo  the  erraia^  suspectingra  mistake  in 
KTider ;  but  it  is  their  misconception,  not 
ike.  I  do  not  (Heaven  forbid  I)  in- 
irnpugn  or  abrogat*^  our  female  urivi- 
|U(|^;  S  do  not  dispute  Uiat  we  do  exeeU  ge- 
JneraUy  speaking,  In  tlie  use  of  the  tongue; 

H~ 


I  only  mean  to  assert  that  one  gentleman  doea 
exist,  (whom  I  have  the  pleasure  uf  knowing 
intimately.)  who  stand.^  pre-etu"  !  un- 

rivalled in  the  art  of  talking,^  !  and 

unapproached  by  man,  woman,  vt  nuiu.  Since 
the  decease  of  ray  poor  friend  *'  the  Talking 
Lady,"  who  dropped  down  speechless  in  the 
midst  of  a  lontr  story  about  nine  weeks  a^o, 
and  was  immediately  known  to  be  dead  by  her 
silence,  I  should  be  at  a  loss  where  to  seek  a 
competitor  to  contend  with  him  in  a  race  of 
words,  and  I  should  be  still  more  puxsled  to 
find  one  tliat  can  match  blm  in  wit,  pleasantry, 
or  good-humour. 

My  friend  is  Qsoally  called  Harry  L.,  for, 
though  a  man  of  substance,  a  lord  of  land,  a 
magistrate,  a  field  officer  of  militia,  nobody 
ever  dreame<l  of  calling  him  Migter  or  major, 
or  by  any  such  derogatory  title — he  is  and  will 
be  all  his  life  plain  Harry,  the  name  of  oni- 
versal  good-will.  He  is  indeed  the  pleasatitest 
fellow  that  lives.  His  talk  (one  can  hardly 
call  it  conversation,  as  that  would  seem  to  im- 
ply another  interlocutor,  something  like  reci- 
procity) is  an  incessant  flow  of  good  tilings, 
like  Congreve^s  comedies  without  a  replying 
speaker,  or  Joe  Miller  laid  into  one;  and  its 
perpetual  stream  is  not  lost  and  dispersed  by 
diffusioni  but  runs  in  one  constant  rhannef, 
playing  and  sparkling  like  a  fountain,  the  de- 
light and  ornament  of  out  good  town  of  U, 

Harry  L.  is  a  perfect  example  of  provincial 
reputation,  of  local  fame.  There  )3  not  an 
urchin  in  the  town  that  has  not  heard  of  htm, 
nor  an  old  woman  that  does  not  chuckle  by 
anticipation  at  his  ajjproach.  The  citizens  of 
D.  are  as  proud  of  him  as  the  cittKcna  of  Ant* 
werp  were  of  the  Chnpeau  de  PailU^  and  they 
have  the  advantage  of  the  luckless  Flemings 
in  the  certainty  that  their  boast  is  not  to  be 
purchased.  Harry,  like  the  Flemish  Beauty, 
is  native  to  the  spot ;  for  he  was  born  at  B«, 
I  educated  at  B.,  married  at  B.,^though,  as  his 
beautiful  wife  brought  him  a  good  estate  in  a 
distant  part  of  the  country,  there  seemed  at 
that  epoch  of  his  history  some  danger  of  his 
I  being  lost  to  our  ancient  borough  ;  but  he  is  a 
social  and  gregarious  animal;  so  he  leaves 
his  pretty  place  in  Devonshire  to  take  care  of 
itself,  and  lives  here  in  the  midst  of  a  hive. 
His  tastes  are  not  at  all  rural.  He  is  no 
sportsman,  no  farmer,  no  lover  of  strong  ex- 
ercise. When  at  B.,  his  walks  are  ijuite  re- 
gular; from  Ills  own  house,  on  one  side  of  the 
town,  to  a  gossip-shop  called  "literary"  on 
the  other,  where  ne  talks  and  rends  newspa- 
pers, and  others  read  newspapers  and  listen  : 
thence  he  proceeds  to  another  house  of  news, 
similar  in  kind,  though  difft?ring  in  name,  in 
an  opposite  quarter,  where  he  and  bis  hearers 
undergo  the  same  process,  and  then  he  returns 
home,  forming  a  pretty  exact  triangle  of  about 
half  a  mile.  Tliis  is  his  daily  exercise,  or 
rather  his  daily  walk ;  of  exercise  he  takes 
abundance,  not  only  in  talking,  (though  that 
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18  nearly  as  ^ood  to  open  the  chest  as  the  i  man  of  forty,  or  thereabout ;  rather  thin  and 
dumb-bells,)  but  in  a  {rtMteral  re.ttlessness  and  <  rather  pale,  but  with  no  appearance  of  ill- 
fidgetiness  of  person,  the  result  of  his  ardent  |  health,  or  any  other  peculiarity,  except  the  re- 
and  nerrous  tcmi>erament,  which  can  hardly  :  markahle  circumstance  of  the  lashes  of  one 
endure  repo»e  of  mind  or  bo<ly.  He  neither  |  eye  being*  white,  which  gives  a  singular  noo- 
ffiyes  rest  nor  takes  it.  His  company  is,  in-  n*9embl'<ince  to  his  organs  of  vision.  Kvery 
deed,  in  one  sense  (only  one)  fatiauin:^.  Lis-  >  one  perceives  the  want  of  uniforroitv,  and  few 
tening  to  him  tiros  you  like  a  journi*y.  You  detect  the  cause.  Some  suspect  him  of  what 
laugh  till  you  are  fom^d  to  lie  down.  The  .  farriers  call  a  wall-eye;  some  think  he  tquints. 
medical  gentlemen  of  the  place  are  aware  of.  He  himself  talks  familiarly  of  his  two  ejea, 
this,  and  arc  accustomed  to  exhort  delicate  the  black  and  the  white,  and  used  to  liken 
patients  to  abstain  from  IIarry*s  society,  just ;  them  to  those  of  our  fine  Persian  cat,  (now, 
as  they  caution  them  against  temptations  in  •  alas !  no  more,)  who  had,  in  common  with  hia 
point  of  amusement  or  of  diet — pleasant  but  feline  countrymen,  one  blue  as  a  sapphire,  the 
dangerous.  Choleric  gtMitlemen  should  al-  j  other  yellow  as  a  topaz.  The  disaimilarity 
ways  avoid  him,  and  sucii  as  love  to  have  the  |  certainly  rather  spoils  his  beauty,  but  greatlr 
last  word ;  for,  ihoujrh  never  provoked  him-  improves  his  wit, — I  mean  the  sense  of  hia 
self,  I  cannot  deny  that  he  is  occasionally  '  wit  in  others.  It  arrests  attention  and  predi^ 
tolerably  provoking, — in  politics  especially —  !  poses  to  laughter;  is  an  outward  and  visible 
(and  he  is  an  ultra-lil>eral,  quotes  CuhbVtt, ;  sign  of  the  comical.  No  common  roan  haa 
and  goes  rather  too  far) — in  politics  he  loves  j  two  such  eyes.  They  are  made  for  fun. 
to  put  his  antagonist  in  a  fume,  and  generally  In  his  occupations  and  pleasurea  Harry  ia 
succeeds,  though  it  is  nearly  the  only  subject  pretty  much  liice  other  provincial  gentlenieD; 
on  which  he  ever  listens  to  an  answer — chiefly  loves  a  rubber,  and  jests  all  through,  at  acea, 
I  believe  for  the  sake  of  a  reply,  which  is '  kings,  queens,  and  knaves,  bad  cards,  and 
commonly  some  ta'nchant  repartee,  that  cuts  good,  at  winning  and  losing,  scolding  aad 
off  the  poor  answer's  head  like  a  razor.  Very  ;  praise ;— loves  a  play,  at  which  he  oul-talka 
determined  speakers  would  also  do  well  to  '  the  actors  whilst  on  the  stage,— to  aay  nothiof 
eschew  his  company  —  though  in  general  I '  of  the  advantage  he  has  over  them  m  the  in- 
never  met  with  any  talker  to  whom  other  '  tervals  between  the  acts ; — loves  music,  aa  a 
talkers  m-ere  so  ready  to  give  way;  perhaps'  good  accompaniment  to  his  grand  solo  ;^ovea 
because  he  keeps  them  in  such  incessant  a  contested  election  above  all.  That  ia  hia 
laughter,  that  they  are  not  conscious  of  their  j  real  element, — that  din  and  uproar,  and  riot 
silence.  To  himself  the  number  of  his  listeners  and  confusion  !  To  ride  that  whirlwind  and 
is  altogether  unimportant  His  speech  flows  \  direct  that  storm  is  his  triumph  of  triumphs! 
not  from  vanity  or  lust  of  praise,  but  from  sheer    He  would  make  a  great  sensation  in  pariia- 


ment  himsi^lf,  and  a  pleasant  one.  (By  the 
way,  he  was  once  in  danger  of  being  turned 
out  of  the  g^lcry  for  settmg  all  around  him 
in  a  roar.)    Think  what  a  fine  thing  it  would 


necessity ; — the  reservoir  is  full,  and  runs  over, 
When  he  has  no  one  else  to  talk  to,  he  can  be 
content  with  his  own  company,  and  talks  to 
himself,  being  beyond  a  doubt  greater  in  soli- 

\oi\\iy  than  any  man  olf  the  stage.  Where  he  !  be  for  the  members  to  have  mirth  introduced 
is  not  known,  this  habit  sometimes  occasions  I  into  the  body  of  tlie  house !  to  be  sure  of  aa 
considerable  consternation,  and  very  ridiculous  I  honest,  he;irty,  good-humoured  laugh  durinf 
mistakes.  He  has  been  taken  alternately  for  the  session  !  Besides,  Harry  is  an  admirable 
an  actor,  a  poet,  a  man  in  love,  and  a  man  be- ,  speaker,  in  every  sense  of  the  m-ord.  Jeatinf 
side  himsi'lf.  Once  in  particular,  at  Windsor,  '  is  indeed  his  forte,  because  he  wills  it  ao  to 
he  greatly  alarmed  a  philanthropic  sentinel,  be ;  and  therefore,  because  he  chooses  to  play 
by  holding  ftjrth  at  his  usual  rate  whilst  jigs  and  country  dances  upon  a  noble  orvaB, 
pacing  the  terrace  alone ;  and  but  fur  the  r>p-  '  even  some  of  his  stanchest  admirers  think  be 
portune  arrival  of  his  party,  and  their  assur-  can  play  nothing  else.  There  is  no  quality  of 
ances  that  it  was  only  **  the  gentleman's  way,*'  I  which  men  so  much  grudge  the  reputation  aa 
there  was  some  danger  that  the  benevolent  versatility  of  talent.  Because  he  is  so  ho* 
soldier  mii^ht  have  been  u-mjitt^  to  d«M«ert  his  '  morous,  they  will  hardly  allow  him  to  be  elo- 
post  to  take  care  of  him.  hven  after  this  ex-  '  quent ;  and,  because  he  is  so  very  witty,  fiad 
planation,  he  ifazed  with  a  doubtful  eye  at  it  difficult  to  account  him  wise.  But  let  him 
our  friend,  who  was  haranguing  hi(n«M'lf  in  '  go  where  he  has  not  that  mischievous  fame, 
rreat  style,  sii:hed  and  ithiKik  his  head,  and  ,  or  let  him  bridle  his  jests  and  rein  in  his  ho- 
nnally  implored  us  to  lo4»k  well  after  him  till    mour  only  for  one  short  hour,  and  he  will 


he  should  be  safe  otT  the  lernice. — *•  You  see,  for  a  most  reverend  orator,^ — logical,  pathetic, 
ma'am,"  observed  the  philanthropist  in  scar-  and  vigorous  above  all.  But  how  can  I  wish 
let,  "it  is  an  awkward  place  f-^r  any  bwly  him  to  cease  jesting  even  for  an  hour  ?  Who 
trouble<l  with  v  xg-aries.  Sujipose  the  poor  would  exchange  the  genial  fame  of  good-hu* 
soul  should  t.ike  -A  fancy  to  jump  over  the  moured  wit  for  the  su^rn  reputation  of  wisdom! 
m'ull  ?"  I  Who  would  choose  to  be  Socrates,  if  with  a 

In  his  externals  he  is  a  well-loiiking  gentle-  '  wish  he  could  be  Harry  L.? 


iflyi 


MRS,  MOSSE. 

I  DO  not  know  wbeiher  I  ever  hinted  to  the 

iirt.nit^  r'  "i^-^rtbat  I  haJ  tieeii  in  my  younger 

[Ti^jnfJice  to  my  present  condU 

r  (jf  a  spoiled  chilo.  The  person 

next  aitor  my  father  and  mother,  coutri- 

uiost  materiaUy  to  this  mt^lancholy  en- 

,  was  an  old  female  domestic,  "Mrs. 

Ih  MoBBe,  who,  at   the  time  of  her 

had  lived  nearly  sixty  years   in  oar 

and  that  of  my  maternal  jfnind father. 

during  the  latter  part  of  this  long 

common  forms  and  feelings  ofser- 

master  were  entirely  swept  away. 

a  member  of  the  family^  an  hnmblc 

fcppy  art?  they  who  have  such  a  friend! 

'—living  as  she  liked,  up  stairs  or  down*  in  the 

litchen  or  the  nursery,  considered^  consulted, 

and  beloved  by  the  whole  household. 

Mo«By  ^for  by  that  fondling  nursery  name 
%he  beat  hked  to  be  called)  had  never  been 
warned,  ao  that  the  family  of  her  roaster  and 
had  no  rival  in  her  heart,  and  on  me, 
4>nly  child,  was  concentrated  that  inten- 
of  ttflfectton  which  distinguishes  the  at- 
ita  of  ag?e.  I  loved  her  dearly  too,  as 
aa  a  spoiled  child  can  love  its  prime 
iler, — but,  oh !  how  selfish  was  my  love, 
ipared  to  tfie  depth,  the  purity,  the  indul- 
!,  tbe  aelf-deniiil  of  hers  I  Dear  Mossy! 
II  never  do  her  justice ;  and  yet  I  must 

Mrs.  Moaae,  in  her  appearance,  waa  in  the 

d»(rree  what  is  called   respectable. 

maot  have  been  tall  when  young;  for 

ven  when  bent  with  a^,  she  was  above  the 

aiddlc  heig^ht,  a  large^made  though  meagre 

|%roman*   She  walked  with  feebleness  and  dif- 

ttcalty,  from  the  attacks  of  hereditary  ^out, 

hich  not  even  her  temperance  and  activity 

ould  ward  otT.     There  was  someihinfr  very 

sting  in  this  totterincr  helplessness,  dinv- 

I  the  balusters,  or  hoMinrr  by  d(:kora  and 

i  like  a  child,     it  had  nothing  of  vul^r 

1 1imeQcfl«  ;  it  told  of  age,  venerable  age.    Out 

I  of  doora  ahe  never  ventured,  unless  on  some 

I  sunny  afternoon  ]  could  entice  ht^r  into  the  air, 

land  then  once  round  the  garden,  or  to  the  lawn 

ate  and  bark  again,  was  the  extent  of  her 

ralk,  propped  by  a  very  aristocratic  walking- 

Uclc   (once  the  property  of  a  ducheas)  as  tall 

i  her^*-tf,  with  a  hooked  ivory  handle,  joined 

fee   '  "  "  ^'"'  A  rim  of  gold*     Her  face  was 

her  peri^fm.     She  must  have 

^  \     _.    :„    Lsome;  indeed  she  was  so  still, 

tUB  refiriitar  anil  delicate  features,  a  pale 

complexion,  dark  eyes,  still  retaining 

I  intelligence  and  animation  of  youth,  and 

expression  perfi^ctly  gentle  and  feminine, 

aid  make  her  so.     It  la  one  of  the  worst 

aaalties  that  woman  pays  to  age,  that  often, 

fe-ben  advanced  in  life,  the  face  loaea  its  cha- 

scteriatic  aoflneaa ;  in  short,  but  for  the  dif- 


ference in  dreas,  many  an  old  woman*8  head 
might  pass  for  that  of  an  old  man.  This  mis- 
fortune could  never  hav^a  happened  to  Mossy, 
No  one  could  mistake  the  sex  of  that  sweet 
countenance. 

Her  dress  manifested  a  good  deal  of  lauda- 
ble coquetry,  a  nice  and  minute  attention  to 
tbe  becoming.  I  do  not  know  at  what  precise 
date  her  costume  was  fixed  :  but,  as  long  as  1 
remember  her  fixed  it  was,  and  stood  as  inva- 
riably at  one  point  of  fashion,  as  the  hand  of 
an  unwound  clock  stands  at  one  hour  of  the 
day.  It  consisted  (to  begin  from  the  feet  and 
describe  upwards)  of  black  shoes  of  shining 
stuff,  with  very  pointed  toes,  high  heels,  and 
a  peak  up  the  instep,  showing  to  advantage 
her  delicately  white  cotton  stockings,  and 
peeping  beneath  petticoats  so  numerous  and 
substantial,  as  to  give  a  rotundity  and  projec- 
tion almost  equal  to  a  hoop.  Her  exterior  gar- 
ment was  always  quiited,  varying  according  to 
the  season  or  the  occasion,  from  simple  stuflT, 
or  fine  white  dimity,  or  an  obsolete  manufac- 
ture called  Maraeilles,  up  to  silk  and  satin ; — 
for,  as  the  wardrobes  of  my  three  grandmo- 
thers (pshaw!  I  mean  my  grandfather's  three 
wives !)  had  fallen  to  her  lot,  few  gentlewomen 
of  the  last  century  could  boaat  a  greater  vari- 
ety of  silks  that  stood  on  end.  —  Over  the 
quilted  petticoat  came  an  open  gown,  whose 
long  waist  reached  to  the  bottom  of  her  stiff 
stays,  and  whose  very  full  tail,  about  six  inches 
longer  than  the  petticoat,  would  have  formed 
a  very  inconvenient  little  train,  if  it  had  been 
permitted  to  hang  down ;  but  that  inconve- 
nience never  happened,  and  rould  scarcely 
have  been  contemplated  by  the  designer.  The 
tail  was  constantly  looped  up,  so  as  to  hang 
behind  in  a  sort  of  bunchy  festoon,  exhibiting 
on  each  side  the  aforeeaid  petticoat.  Tn  mate- 
rial the  gown  also  varied  with  the  occasion, 
although  it  was  always  either  composed  of 
dark  cotton  or  of  the  rich  silks  and  satins  of 
my  grand  mam  ma*8  wardrobe.  The  sleeves 
came  down  just  below  the  el  how,  and  were 
fmished  by  a  narrow  white  ruflle  meeting  her 
neat  mittens.  On  her  neck  ghe  wore  a  snow 
white  double  muslin  kerchief,  pinned  over  the 
^own  in  front,  and  conjined  by  an  apron  also 
of  muslin ;    and,  over  all,  a  hnodaome  ailk 

I  shawl,  so  pinned  back  as  to  show  a  part  of  the 
snowy  neck- kerchief.      Her   head-oress  was 

I  equally  becoming,  and  more  particularly  pre- 
cise ;  f«ir,  if  ever  she  betrayed  an  atom  of  old- 
maidii^hness,  it  was  on  tbe  ncore  of  her  caps. 
From  a  touch  of  the  trout  in  her  hands  which 
had  enlarged  and  stiffened  the  joints,  she  could 
do  no  work  ivhieh  required  nicety,  and  the 
successive  lady^a  maids,  on  whom  the  opera- 
tion devolved,  used  to  say  that  they  would  ra- 
ther make  up  ten  caps  for  their  mistress  than 
one  for  Mrs.  Mosse ;  and  yet  the  construction 
seemed  simple  enough.  A  fine  clear-starched 
caul,  slicking  up  ratlier  high  and  peaked  io 
fVont,  was  plaited  on  a  Scotch  gauze  heedpieee; 
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(I  remember  there  used  to  be  exactly  six  pUiu 
on  each  side^woe  to  the  damsel  who  ahould 
put  more  or  lean !)  and,  on  the  other  aide,  a 
border,  conaiftinf^  of  a  auip  of  fine  muilin, 
edfTcd  with   narrow  luce,  clear-starched   and 
crimped,  ynn  plaited  on  with  equal  precision.  - 
In  one  part  of  this  millinnry  I  nsed  to  assist ' 
I  dearly  lored  to  crimp  MosAy^s  frills,  and  aho 
with  her  usual  indulj^mce  used  frequently  to  ^ 
let  mt?,  keeping;  however  a  prettv  close  eye  on 
her  laces  and  muslins,  whilst  l  was  passing  i 
them  with  triumphant  rapidity  between   the ! 
small  m'ooden  machine  notched  longitudinally,  | 
and  the  corresponding  roller.    Perhaps  a  great- 
er proof  of  indulgence  could  hardly  haTe  been 
ahown,  since  nhe  must,  during  this  operation, 
haTo  ht^^n  in  double  ftmr  for  her  own  cap  strips, 
which  did  occasionally  get  a  rent,  and  for  my 
fin-Tcrs,  which  were  sometimes  well  pinched— 
then  she  would  threaten  that  1  should  never 
crimp  her  muslin  again— a  never  which  seldom 
lasted  beyond  the  next  cap-making.   The  head- 
piece was  then  concealed  by  a  satin  riband 
fastened  in  a  peculiar  bow,  something  between 
a  bow  and  a  puffing  behind,  whilst  the  front 
was  adorned  with  an  equally  peculiar  small 
knot,  of  which  the  two  bows  were  pinned 
down  flat  and  the  two  ends  led  sticking  up, 
rut  into  scallops  of  t  prodigious  regularity. 
The  purchase  of  the  ribands  formed  another 
branch  of  the  cap-making  department  to  which  ; 
1  laid  claim.   From  the  earliest  perio«l  at  which 
I  could  distingnish  one  colour  from  another,  I  [ 
had  been  purveyor  of  ribands  to  Mossy,  and  > 
indeed  at  all  fairs,  or  whenever  1  received  a  i 
present  or  entered  a  shop,  (and  I  was  so  liber- 1 
ally  supplif^l  that  there  was  nothing  like  gen- ', 
erosity  in  tlie  case,)  it  was  the  first  and  plea-  \ 
santeKt  destination  of  money  that  occurred  to ' 
me :  so  that  the  dear  woman  used  to  complain, 
that  Miss  bought  her  so  many  ribands,  that 
they  apnilrd  in  keeping.     We  did  not  quite 
agree  either  in  our  taste.     White,  as  both  ac-  ■ 
knowledfrpd,  was  the  only  mear  for  Sundaya  ■ 
and  hi>lid:iys;  but  then  she  loved  plain  white, 
and  1  could  not  always  contml  a  certain  wan- ' 
derint;  inclination  f<»r  figured  patti>rns  and  pearl 
t»dg«^.   If  Mousy  had  an  aversion  to  any  thintf, 
it  was  to  a  peari  edge.    I  never  could  persuade 
her  to  m-ear  that  simple  piece  of  finery  but 
once ;  and  then  she  made  as  many  wry  faces 
as  a  child  eating  olives,  and  stood  before  a 
glass   eyeing  the  obnoxious  riband  with    so 
much  di^composurt*,  that  I  m-as  fain  to  tike  it 
out  mys«'lf,  and  promise  to  buy  no  more  pearl 
edges.    The  everynlay  ribamls  were  coloured ; 
and  there,  too,  we  hai^  our  little  differences  of 
taste  and  opinion.    Hoth  agreed  in  the  propri- 
ety of  (TTive  coloure;  but  then  my  reading  of 
t  grave  colour  was  not  always  the  same  as 
hen.     My  eyes  were  not  old  enough.     She 
used  to  accuse  my  French  greys  of  blueness, 
and  my  crimsons  of  redness,  and  my  greens 
of  their  greenness.     She  had  a  penrkani  for 
brom-n,  and  to  brown  I  had  a  repugnance  only 


to  be  equalled  by  that  which  she  professed  to- 
wards a  pearl  edge ; — indeed  I  retain  mv  dis- 
like to  this  hour; — it  is  such  an  exceedingly 
cross  and  frumpish-looking  colour— «iid  tfeo 
its  ugliness !  Show  mo  a  brown  flower !  No !  \ 
I  could  not  bring  myself  to  buy  brown;— to  , 
aAer  fighting  many  battles  about  grey  sod 
green,  we  at  last  settled  on  purple  as  •  aoft 
of  neutral  tint,  a  hue  which  pleased  both  par- 
ties. To  return  to  the  cap  m*hich  we  have . 
been  so  long  making — the  finish  both  to  that « 
and  to  my  description  was  a  strip  of  crimped 
muslin,  with  edging  on  both  sides  to  matdi 
the  border,  quilled  on  a  piece  of  tape,  and  fael- 
ened  on  a  cap  at  each  ear.  This  abe  called 
the  ehtnnum,  A  straight  short  row  of  hair 
rather  grey,  but  still  very  dark  for  her  age, 
just  appeared  under  the  plaited  laoe ;  and  a 
pair  of  silver-mounted  spectacles  completed 
her  equipment.  If  I  live  to  the  age  of  aevee* 
ty,  I  will  dress  so  too,  with  an  exception  of 
the  stiff  stays.  Only  a  waist  native  to  the 
fashion  could  endure  that  whalebone  armoor. 

Her  employments  were  many  and 
No  work  was  required  of  her  from  her 
tress ;  but  idleness  was  misery  to  her  habiu 
of  active  usefulness,  and  it  was  astoniahing 
how  much  those  crippled  fingere  coold  do. 
»She  preferred  coarse  needle-work,  as  it  was 
least  difficult  to  her  eyes  and  hands ;  and  abe 
attended  also  to  those  numerous  and  undefined 
avocations  of  a  gentleman*s  family  which 


under  the  denomination  of  odd  joba— ehelling 
peas,  paring  apples,  splitting  French  beanSv 
washing  china,  darning  stockings,  hemming 
and  mending  dusters  and  house-clotha,  mak- 
ing cabbage-nets,  and  knitting  garters.  Theae 
wure  her  daily  avocations,  the  amusemenia 
which  she  loved.  The  only  more  delieata 
o}>eration  of  needle- work  that  she  ever  under- 
took was  the  making  of  pincushions^  a  mano- 
fdcture  in  which  she  delighted — not  the  Quipa 
and  quiddities  of  these  degenerate  days,  litue 
bits  of  riband,  and  pastcbrsird,  and  filt  p^per« 
in  the  shape  of  books  or  butterflies,  by  which, 
at  charitable  repositorii'ft,  half-a^doaen  pinaare 
smuggled  into  a  lady*s  pocket,  and  shillings 
and  half-crowns  are  smucrgleil  out;  —  no! 
Mossy 's  were  real  solid  ohl-fashioned  silkea 
pincushions,  such  as  Autolycus  might  have 
carried  about  amongst  his  petflery-ware,  sqoaia 
and  r(w>my,  and  capable,  at  a  moderate  com- 
put.ition,  of  contaiiiinir  a  whole  paper  of  sA^rl* 
tvhitfs,  and  another  of  muidlinf:;  It  was  de> 
lightful  to  observe  her  enjoyin«'nt  of  this  play« 
Wi>rk ;  the  con««'io!is  importance  with  which 
t(he  prcHluc<*d  her  satins  and  brocades,  and  her 
canis  of  sewing  bilkH  (>he  jjiinerally  made  a 
whole  batch  at  omt-)  —  the  deliberatir-n  with 
which  she  ar«4orted  the  colours;^ the  care 
with  which  she  tnckt-d  and  fitted  Hide  to  side, 
and  comer  to  corner ;  —  the  earnt'stness  with 
which,  when  all  was  sewed  up  except  one 
small  ap«>rture  for  the  insertion  of  the  stuf- 
fing, she  would  pour  in  the  bran,  or  stow  in 
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die  wooi :  —  then  the  care  with  which  she 
{K)ked  the  stuffing  into  every  separate  corner, 
ramming  it  down  with  aU  her  8tren^h«  and 
making  the  Utile  bjig  (so  to  say)  hold  more 
tlittii  it  would  hold,  iiiilil  it  became  almcmt  as 
hard  JIB  a  cricket-bath — then  how  she  drew 
the  Aperture  toireth^r  by  main  force,  jiuitinir 
so  many  last  stitches,  fastening  off  with  such 
care; — and  then  distributing  them  to  all  around 
ber  f  for  her  lady-lLke  spirit  would  have  scorned 
the  idea  of  sellina  them),  and  always  reserv-  ' 
iiitr  the  gayest  and  the  prettiefil  for  me.  Dear 
old  soul !     I  have  several  of  them  still. 

Uui,  if  I  should  begin  to  eaumerate  all  the 
ifiaiances  of  kindness  which  I  experienced  at 
her  hatids,  throti^ki  the  changes  and  varieties 
of  trotjblesome  childhood  and  fantastic  youth  ; 
from  the  time  when  I  was  a  puling  baby,  to 
tbtf  Htrll  more  exacting  state  of  a  youn^  girl 
at  borne  in  the  holidays,  I  should  never  know 
when  to  end.  Her  sweet  and  loving  lemper 
ira«  aeN-rewarded*  She  enjoyed  the  happi* 
ness  slie  gavp.  Those  were  pleasant  evenings 
when  my  father  and  mother  were  engaged  in 
the  Chrislraas-d inner  visits  of  a  gay  and  ex- 
tc  naive  neigh  hour  hoof  I,  and  Mr^.  Mosse  used 
to  put  on  her  handsomest  shawl  and  her  kind- 
est smile,  and  lotler  up  stairs  to  drink  tea  with 
me,  and  kef-p  me  company.  From  those  cvcn- 
ingii  I  imbibix),  in  the  first  place,  a  love  of 
«tfonT  .M>Vii  tea*  for  which  gentlewomanly 
o  "   ssy  had  a  remarkable  predilec- 

tiu:  1  Vf  Q  very  discreditable  and  unla- 

dylike pdrttulity,  of  which  I  am  quite  ashamed, 
which  I  k^i'p  a  secret  from  my  most  intimate 
fnenA^i^  and  would  not  mention  for  the  world 
—a  gnrt  of  sneaking  kindness  for  her  favourite 
r  rribbage  ;  an  old-fashioned  vulgarity, 
n  my  mind,  beats  the  genieeler  pa«- 
iinitK  iti  whist  and  picnuet,  and  every  game, 
except  quadrille,  out  and  out.  I  make  no  ex- 
feprinn  ',„  t  'V'our  of  chess,  because,  thanks  to 
Bi'  .1  never  could  learn  that  recon- 

diir  n  ;    moreover,  judging  from  the 

^ve  faces  and  fatiguing  silence  of  the  initi- 
aImI,  I  cannot  help  gu$;pecting  that,  board  for 
bo&i4«  we  cribbage-player^  are  as  well  amused 
Afl  titey.  Dear  Mossy  could  neither  feel  to 
ded  ind  Bbuflle,  nor  see  to  peg ;  so  that  the 
fffetl9f  part  of  the  business  fell  to  my  Fhare. 
The  BQOceM  was  pretty  equal  I  v  divided.  Three 
nibbeTA  were  our  stint;  and  w©  were  often 
game  and  game  in  the  last  before  victory  de- 
elured  itself.  She  was  very  anxious  to  beat, 
cvrtaiitly — (N.  B,  we  never  played  for  any 
thing) — she  liked  to  win;  and  yet  she  did  not 
qatte  like  that  I  should  lose.  If  we  could 
both  have  won  —  if  it  had  been  four-handed 
cribbage*  and  she  my  partner  — still  there 
would  have  been  souii-body  to  be  beaten  and 
pitied,  but  then  that  somebody  would  not  have 

I  lie  hour  was  pleasant  j  hut  I  think 

the  wnu-^  Li[  i-bat  which  preceded  and  followed 
b  Were  pleasanter  still.     Mossy  was  a  most 


agreeable  companion,  souBible,  modest,  sim* 
pie,  shrewd,  with  an  exactr^ess  of  recollection, 
an  honesty  of  memory,  that  gave  exceeding 
interest  to  her  stories.  You  were  sure  that 
jou  heard  the  truth.  There  was  one  striking 
peculiarity  iu  her  manner  of  talking,  or  rather 
ooe  striking  contrast.  The  voice  and  accent 
were  quite  those  of  a  gentlewoman,  as  sweets 
toned  and  correct  as  could  be ;  the  w^ords  and 
their  arrangement  were  altogether  those  of  a 
common  person,  provincial  and  ungrammatical 
in  every  phr**;e  and  combination.  1  believe 
it  is  an  effect  of  association,  from  the  little 
elips  in  her  grammar,  that  I  have  contracted 
a  moat  unscholar-like  prejudice  in  favour  of 
false  syntax,  which  is  bo  connected  in  my 
mind  with  right  notions,  that  I  no  sooner  catch 
the  sound  of  bad  English  tlian  I  begin  to  listen 
for  good  aense;  and  really  they  often  go  toge- 
ther (always  supposing  that  die  bad  English 
be  not  of  the  order  called  slang),  and  meet 
much  more  frequently  than  those  exclusive 
peopte,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  are  willing  to 
allow.  In  her  they  were  always  united.  But 
the  charm  of  her  conversation  was  in  the  old 
family  stories,  and  the  unconscious  peeps  at 
old  manners  which  they  afforded. 

My  grandfather,  with  whom  she  had  lived 
in  his  first  wife's  time,  full  twenty  * -^-^  hp^ 
fore  my  mother's  birth,  was  a  most  >^ 

clergyman,  who,  after  passing  a  Ir  .  . .  in 
London  amongst  the  wits  and  poets  et'  the 
day,  seeing  the  star  of  Pope  in  its  decline,  and 
that  of  Johnson  in  its  rise,  had  retired  into  the 
country,  where  he  held  two  adjoining  livings 
of  considerable  value,  both  of  which  he  served 
for  above  forty  years,  until  the  duly  becoming 
too  severe,  he  resigned  ono  of  ihem  under  an 
old-fashioned  notion,  that  he  who  did  the  duty 
ought  lo  receive  the  remuneration,  I  am  very 
proud  of  my  venerable  ancestor.  We  have  a 
portrait  of  him  taken  shortly  after  he  was  or- 
dained, in  his  gown  and  band,  with  a  curious 
flowing  wig,  something  like  that  of  a  judge, 
fashionable  doubtless,  at  the  time,  but  which 
at  present  rather  discomposes  one^a  notions  of 
cJericiil  c^jstume.  He  seems  to  have  been  i 
dark  little  man,  with  a  sensible  countenance, 
and  a  pair  o(  black  eyes,  that  even  in  the  pic- 
ture look  you  through.  He  was  a  votary  of 
Ihe  Muses,  too;  a  contributor  to  Lewis's  Mis- 
cellany; (did  my  readers  ever  hear  of  that 
collection?)  translated  Horace,  as  all  gentle^ 
men  do;  and  wrote  love-verses,  which  had 
tlie  unusual  good  fortune  of  obtaining  their 
objtM*t,  being,  as  Mrs.  Mosse  was  wont  to 
affirm,  the  chief  engine  and  implement  by 
which  at  fifty  he  gained  tho  heart  of  his  third 
wife,  my  real  ^rraodmamma,  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  a  neighbouring  'iqulre.  t>f  Dr. 
R.,  hi?  wives,  and  his  sermons,  the  bishops 
who  visited,  and  the  poets  who  wrote  to  him, 
Mossy *B  talk  was  mainly  composed  ;  cbietly 
of  the  wives. 

Mrs.  R.,  the  ftrat,  was  a  fine  Loodon  lady. 
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l.iry  w  r«    i  ik.  n   in  kin  I.   iii-l  ll.i   I'lr'H"   n.iti-  h.w*    \\i  u   ;»i:y  w.-maTrH  he  irl,  i  \ffpt   that  of 

truird  ,  bff  tint  ihi-  r.irrs  nf  .i  I  ifiii-l  .'ii-f  wi-fi-  his   I'.sr   hut   nhduratL'  llll«lrl^<>:    nnd   lastly. 
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how  Henry  Fieldingr,  when  on  a  visit  in  ih©  | 

neighbourhood,  hnd  been  accustomed  to  romc 

land  swing  the  children  in  the  g:reat  barn;  he 

had  even  twung  Mossy  herself,  to  her  no 

I  smmll  edification  and  delights— only  think  of 

being  chiwiked  backwards  and  forwards  by  the 

man   who   wrote  about  Parson  Adams  and 

*  'S(juire  A 11  worthy !  I  used  to  envy  bet  that  fe- 

llicity.    Then  from  authors  we  got  to  books. 

coold  not  see  in  my  lime  to  rend  any  tiling 

Uie  folio  Bible,  and  Common  Prayer-Book, 

I  which  my  dear  mother  had  furnished  her; 

1  but  in  her  younger  dejsshe  had  seen  or  heard 

.  parts  at  least  of  a  variety  of  books,  and  enler- 

'  ed  into  them  with  a  very  keen  though  nncriti' 

reliBh.      Her  chief  favourites  were,  the 

m'e  Progrrss,  Don  Qniitote,  Gulliver's 

A*€'.h,  Rnhinson  Crusoe,  and   the  equally 

•  lit  still  inier-Beeming  History  of 

u  Londonf  by  the  same  author,  qU 

hit-h  she  believed  with  the  most  earnest 

licjty*     I  used  frequently  to  read  to  her 

p2s%!i0eB  she  liked  best ;  and  ahe  in  her 

would  repeat  to  me  songs  and  ba)lads» 

II   .,,  J  ;,  j:.v  _^.,^|^ — ^a  strange  medley, 

'[  in  her  memory  ;  and 

.,:[  it»n  o'clrM^k.    Those 

w«  linga  for  her  and  for  me. 

J  les,  on   recollection,  feared 

that  her  down-stair  life  was  less  happv.  All 
that  the  ordera  of  a  mistress  could  erfect  for 
her  comfort  was  done.  But  we  were  rich  then 
unluckily;  and  there  were  skipjacks  of  foot^ 
men,  and  surly  coachmen,  and  affected  wait- 
incf-maids,  an  J  vixenish  cooks.  With  tempers 
^  '  '  like  their  coals,  to  vex  and  tease  our 
1  woman.  She  must  have  Buffered 
y  between  her  ardent  zeal  for  her  mas- 
interest,  and  that  strange  principle  of  con- 
oeftling  evil  doings  which  servants  call  ho^ 
Donr,  and  of  which  she  was  perpetually  the 
slave  and  the  victim.  She  had  another  infirm* 
ity,  loo,  an  impossibility  of  saying  no,  which, 
ftdd^d  to  an  unbounded  generof^ity  of  temper* 
"  irod  her  the  easy  dupe  of  the  artful  and 
i^ing*  She  would  give  any  tJiing  to  the 
nee  of  want,  or  the  preit?nce  of  affec- 
I  short,  to  importunily,  however  clothed. 
the  only  point  of  weakness  in  her  cha- 
racter; and  to  watch  that  she  did  not  throw 
away  her  own  little  comforts,  to  protect  her 
from  the  effecta  of  her  over-liberality,  was  tlie 
feare  of  her  mistress*  Three  inferior  aer- 
ita  were  successively  turned  away  for  tres- 
^  on  Mossy' 8  goodness,  drinking  her 
|[Veeil  M,  mating  her  diet^bread,  begging  her 
8.  But  the  evil  was  incurable;  she 
id  dispense  with  any  pleasure,  except  that 
pivinrr.  So  she  lived  on,  beloved  as  the 
'  ntle,  and  the  generous  must  be, 
liool,  an  event  that  gave  her  great 


grci.. 


Lt4^t<acL)(Jij« 


Wi!  passed  the  succeeding  apring  in  Lon- 1  not  for  meed  !' 


don;   an'  -^     '^-^k  the  opportunity  to  pay  a 
long-pri  t  to  a  half-nephew  and  niece, 

or  rathe:  ..  -^f*  ^nd  her  husband,  who 

lived  in  Priiii  llarbican,    Mrs.  Beck 

(one  naturally  .  her  first  as  the  person 

of  most  consequence)  was  the  only  real  wo- 
man who  ever  came  up  to  the  magniliceut  ab-; 
etract  idea  of  the  "  fat  woman  of  Brentford," 
the  only  being  for  whom  Sir  John  Falstaflf 
might  have  passed  undetected.  She  was  In- 
deed a  mountain  of  flesh,  exuberant,  rubicund, 
and  bearded  like  a  man;  and  she  spoke,  in  a 
loud  deep  mannish  voice^  a  broad  Wiltshire 
dialect;  but  she  was  hearty  and  jovial  withal,  a 
thorough  good  fellow  in  petticoats.  Mr.  Beck^ 
on  the  other  hand,  was  a  little  insigui&caiit, 
perking,  sharjvfeatured  man,  with  a  Jeny- 
Sneak  expression  in  hie  pale  whey-face,  a  thtn 
squeaking  voice,  and  a  Cockney  accent  He 
had  been  lucky  enough  to  keep  a  little  shop 
in  an  independent  borough,  at  the  time  of  a 
violently  contested  election;  and  having  adroit- 
ly kept  back  his  vote  till  votes  rose  to  their* 
full  value  (i  hope  this  is  no  breach  of  privi- 
leget)  and  then  voted  on  the  strongest  side, 
he  was  at  the  time  of  which  I  speak  comfort- 
ably settled  in  the  excise  as  a  tiae-waiti^r,  had 
a  pretty  neat  house,  broug'ht  up  his  family  in 
good  repute,  wore  a  flaming  red  waistcoat «  at- 
tended a  dissenting  meeting,  and  owed  do  man 
a  shilling. 

These  good  people  were  very  fond  of  ihoir 
aunt,  who  bad  inaeed,  before  they  were  ao 
well  off,  shown  them  innumerable  kind nessaes. 
Perhaps  there  might  be  in  the  case  a  little  gra- 
titude for  favours  to  come ;  for  she?  had  three 
or  four  hundred  pounds  to  be<]ueatli,  partly  her 
own  savings,  and  partly  a  legacy  from  a  dis- 
tant relative ;  and  they  were  her  natural  heirs. 
However  that  might  be*  they  paid  her  all  pos- 
sible attention,  and  when  we  were  about  to 
return  into  the  country*  petitioned  so  vehe- 
mently for  a  few  weeks  more,  that,  yielding  to 
the  above*menttoned  infirmity,  she  consented 
to  stay.  I  had  myself  been  the  ambassadress 
to  Barbican  to  fetch  our  dear  old  friend  t  and 
1  remember,  as  if  it  were  yesterday,  how  car* 
nestly  I  entreated  her  to  come  willi  me,  and 
how  seriously  I  lectured  Mrs.  Beck  for  her 
selfishness,  in  wbhing  to  keep  her  aunt  in 
London  during  the  heat  of  June.  1  even,  after 
taking  leave,  sprang  out  of  the  carriage  and 
ran  up  stairs  to  persuade  her  to  come  witli 
me.  Mossy's  wtahe«  were  evidently  on  my 
side ;  but  she  had  promised,  and  ihe  perform- 
ance of  her  promise  was  peremptorily  claim- 
ed :  so  with  a  heavy  heart  I  leA  her*  I  ii^ver 
saw  her  again.  There  is  surely  such  a  thing 
as  presentiment.  A  violent  attack  of  gout  in 
the  stomach  canied  her  off  in  a  few  hours. 
Hail  to  ihy  memory  *  for  thou  wast  of  the  an- 
tique world,  when  "  service  sweat  for  duty, 
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WALKS  IN  THE   COUNTHY. 

NM'TTIXO. 
S^rrtMRER  26th. — (>m*  of  tho«c  delicious 
auttiiiinal  days,  when  the  air,  the  fiky,  and  the  | 
earth,  stceni  lulled  into  an  uiiivental  calm,  sofu>r  , 
and  milder  even  than  May.  We  sallied  forth 
for  a  walk,  in  a  mood  conj^enial  to  the  wea- 
ther and  the  se^iaon,  avoiiJini;,  by  mutual  con- 
sent, the  briirht  and  »unny  common,  and  the 
gr-4y  hi^h  ruad,  and  stealing  throuf^h  shady  un-  ' 
fre(]uentfd  lane.-t,  where  we  were  not  likely  to 
meet  any  one, — not  even  the  pretty  family  pro-  i 
et*siion,  which  in  other  years  we  used  to  con-  \ 
template  \\ith  so  much  interest — the  father, 
motiier,  and  children,  returnin((  from  the  wheat 
field,  the  little  ones  laden  with  bristling  close- 
tieil  buncheA  of  wheat-ears,  their  own  irlean- 
inirs,  or  a  bottle  and  a  basket  which  had  con- 
tained their  fru<ral  dinner,  whilst  the  mother 
wiiuld  carry  her  babe  hnshin<r  and  lulling;  it, 
and  the  father  and  an  elder  child  trud)^  al'ter 
with  the  cradle,  all  sM'eming  weary,  and  all 
happy.  We  shall  not  nee  such  a  procession 
a^  this  to-<lay ;  for  the  harvest  is  nearly  over, 
the  fields  are  deserted,  the  silence  may  almost 
bi«  felt.  Except  the  wintry  notrs  of  the  red- 
breast, nature  herself  is  mute.  l$ut  how  \h*a\i- 
tiful,  how  (TtMitle,  how  hannonioiH,  how  rich ! 
The  rain  has  preserved  to  the  herhatrc  all  the 
freshness  and  verdure  of  sprini*,  and  the  world 
of  leaves  hiis  lost  nothinfr  of  its  midsumnu'r 
brightness,  and  the  harebcfll  is  on  the  banks 
and  the  wo<>ilbine  in  the  hedges,  and  the  low 
'  fune,  which  the  lambs  cropped  in  the  spriu}^. 
has  burst  attain  into  its  irulden  bli»ssoms. 

All  is  bi*autiful  that  the  eye  can  see;  prr- 
haps  the  more  beautiful  for  beinir  shut  in  u  ith 
I  a  forest-like  clr>senesH.    We  have  no  pros  pert 
I  in  this  labyrinth  of  lanes,  cross-ri^ids,  m«re 
I  cart-ways,  leading  to  the  innunierablr  little 
j  farms  into  which  this  part  of  the  parish  is  di- 
vided,    rphill  or  down,  these  iiniet  woody 
'  lanes  s»'arcely  give  us  a  jn-ep  at  the  world, 
j  except  when,  leatiinir  over  a  ii.iU\  we  l(M>k  in- 
I  to  one  of  the  small  enclosures,  heninu-d  in  \\  ith 
.  hed&rerows,  so  closely  set  \«ith  cr'^^'i'i?  tim- 
ber, that  the  meady  o^HMiin^  looks  almo».t  like 
■  a  glaile  in  a  wood,  or  wIumi  some  cottai;e, 
'  planted  at  a  corner  of  one  of  the  little  trr*'«'ns 
fi>niie«l  by  the  meetiii;;  of  these  cross- w ay «, 
'.  almost  startles  uh  by  the  un*-\|Mn'te«i  bi^ht  of 
'  the  dwellinifs  of  men  in  such  a  s'ditude.     Dm 
that  we  have  mon^  of  hill  and  d.ilf,  anil  that 
mir  cross-road ri  are  excellent  in  their  kiiid,  this 
side  of  our  parish  would  n-MMubh  the  descripn 
tion  (^iven  of  La  VendiM*.  in  Madame  Laroche- 
jaci(ueliu's  most  interestint^  bo<ik.*    1  am  sure 

*  An  ftlfiMM  r«|iiiil!y  intere«tin<  account  of  that  very 
(irruliar  oih!  ifiifn^tinK  « riMT)-.  iiibv  tie  hMiinl  in 
*•  riir  MshI  III  l«ii  \riii!*W  an  l'.i>i;li"h  nii\el.  re- 
mnrkiMi'  I'lr  it'«  mmpliriiy  iiimI  tniih  of  {amiinic. 
writirii  tiy  Mr»  I^  N'ur.  the  lUuikiler  ofChrwhi^itirr 
Smart,  and  iK^irnirii  ul  mtuli  «il  liia  Ulciit.  llvr 
w<*rka  *\rft\r  U»  be  lirtirr  LiwiMii. 


if  woo«!  can  entitle  a  country  to  be  railed  Le 
HocajFe,  none  c:4n  have  a  better  riifhi  to  the 
name.     Fjven  this  pretty  snutf  fann-house  on  i 
the  hill-side,  with  its  front  covered  « ich  the , 
rich  vine,  which  goes  wreathing  up  to  the  very  . 
top  of  the  clusteretl  chimney,  and  its  sloping  - 
orchard  full  of  fruit— even  this  pretty  quiet  | 
nest  can  hardly  pe«>p  out  of  its  leavts.     Ah  ! , 
they  are  (Withering  in  the  orchard    harrett. . 
Lo(»k  at  that  young  rogue  in  the  old  roOMj  i 
appli>-trre — that  great  tree,  bending  with  the  j 
weieht  of  its  golden  rennets^-see  how  he  pelts  . 
his  little  sister  beneath  with  apples  as  red  and 
as  round  as  her  own  cheeks,  while  she,  with  ' 
her  outstretched  frock,  is  trying  to  catch  them*  j 
and   laughing  and  ofTering  to  |>elt  afirain  as; 
often  as  one  hobs  against  her;  and  Took  at 
that  still  younger  imp,  who,  as  grave  as  a ; 
judge,  is  creeping  on  hands  and  knees  under 
the  tree,  picking  up  the  apples  as  thej  fall  so 
decdily,t  and  depositing  them  so  honestly  in 
the  great  basket  on  the  grass,  already  fixed  so 
finnly  and  opened  so  widely,  and  filU^d  almost 
to  overflowing  by  the  brown  rough  fruitage  of 
the  golden-nnnet*3  next  ni  i^hbour  the  rasset- 
ing;  and  see  that  smallest  urchin  f>f  all  s<*ated  j 
apart  in  infantine  state  on  the  turfy  hank,  with 
thai  toothsome  piece  of  defnnnity  a  crumplior  | 
in  each  hand,  now  biting  t'rom  one  sweet  hard 
juicy  morsel,  and  now  from  an(»ther. — Is  not : 
that  a   pretty   Knirli^h   picture  ?     And   then*  i 
farther  up  the  on'h.inl,  that  h<ild  hardy  lad, 
the  ehkst-horn,  who  has  scaled  (Heaven  knows 
how  !)  the  tall  straitrht  upper  branch  of  that 
great  pear-tr«^s  and  is  sittinj;  there  as  secarrly  | 
and  a>  fearlessly,  in  as  iiiueh  real  saftrty  and  • 
apparent  danijer,  as  a  sailor  on  the  top-mast,  i 
Now  he  shakes  the  tree  with  a  mighty  swinj^* 
that  brings  dnwn  a  pelting  ^h(uver  of  stony  ! 
herganiois,  which  the  father  u^iihers  rapidly  i 
up,  whiUt  the  iiiothfr  can   hardly  asoist   for. 
her  motherly  t'ear, — a  t'ear  whieh  only  spars  | 
the  spirited  hoy  to  bolder  ventures.     Is  not  j 
that  a  pretty  picture  1     And  they  are  such  at 
handsome  t'tniily,  too,  the  ilpvikers.    I  do  not ! 
kn<»w  that  there  is  any  uipsy  bh^id,  hut  there  | 
is  the  true  gipsy  complexion,  richly  brown, 
with  ch<<«'ks  and  lips  ^«>  deeply  n-t\,  black  hair! 
ctirlint;  close  to  their  heads  in  short  crisp  rio}^  ' 
uhit*'  shining  te«'th — and  iiuch  eyes! — ^That  ^ 


s«irt  of  Iwauty  entin-ly  eclipses  your  mere  i 
and  lilies.     Even  Lii/y,  the  prettiest  of  fair, 
children,  wimid  l«iok  poor  and  wattry  by  thai 
side  of  Willy  Hrooker,  the  si-Ikt  little  per- 1 
s/ma^e  who  is  picking  up  the  apples  with  his 
hiiiiiU  chubby  hniids,  ami  tillini;  the  basket  so 
onliTly.  next  to  Ins  Ti'lii-r  the  uio^t  us«-ful  i 
in  the  field.    *•  \\  illy  !"  he  hi-ars  without  i 


♦  •*  !»rr«lilv." — I  mil  rn't  I'-.Ae  Mirr  that  ihia  wnn|  m  • 
Kitiat  Kiiifl.fth:  tnii  ii  1^  ^t  iiniiK'  llii!i(i*(tirr.  and  is  I 
i;m>i]  \rv  thf  ui-Mt  iitrrtii  i>t  Ifiiiiir  Mr.li-r«.  Mas  ■ 
•\n>leii.  It  iii<-aii<i  »ii>I  it  i«  im  »i!ian  nirnt  Ihnl  it  has  | 
iiii  ei-ir:  nifitivnir  nnv  Itnnt  itinir  Hiih  a  pniliMifid  ■ 
bih!  ;iliaMiiitf  atifiiiKai.  an  uitiofi  wtut  h  runtxjmm  all  * 
Itie  |K»Krr»  ul  iuiimI  aial  UaJy  i 
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iog";  fcT  w©  are  quit©  hidden   bjr  the  high 
hnnk,   and  a  spreading   hawlhortvbush   that 
O'vertopa  it,  though  between  the  lower  branches 
aod   tltcs   grass  we  have  found  a  convenient 
-   -  '    !r%     «  Willy!'*    The  voice  iounds  to 
^ome  fairy  dream,  and  the  black  eyes 
I  from  the  ground  with  sudden  won- 
'  >ng  Bilky  eye-lashef*  thrown  back  till 
■f.  on  the  delicate  brow,  and  a  deeper 
biui^h  is  burning  in  those  dark  cheeks,  and  a 
Fmile  is  dimpling  about  those  scarlet  ]ips« 
Hut  the  voice  is  silent  now,  and  the  little  aulel 
hoy,  after  a  momcnt^s  pause,  is  gone  coolly  to 
work  again.     He   is  indeed  a  most  lovely 
child,     I  think  some  day  or  other  he  must 
maiTf  Lixzy ;   I  ^hall  propose  the  match  to 
thcif  iwpective   mam  mas »      At  present   the 
p«ftl«8  are  rather  too  yonng  for  a  wedding — 
the  intended  bridegroom  being,  as  I  should 
iiufoi*.  Hit,  or  thereabout,  and  the  fair  bride 
e, — but  at  least  we  mijyht  have  a 
ivivt   after  the    royal   fashion, — there 
couM  be  no  harm  in    thaU     Miss  Lizzy,  I 
hnre  no  doubt,  wonld  be  as  demure  and  co- 
H  if  ten  winters  more  had  gone  over 
1,  and  poor  Willy  would  open  his  in- 
,  and  wonder  what  was  go- 
would  be  the  very  Oberon 
asjij  I  iiiuid.  u[  mu  village,  the  fairy  king  and 
queen. 

Ah  I  here  is  the  hedge  along  which  the  peri- 

viiikle  wreathes  and  twines  so  profusely,  with 

it«  rvt^rfrrt*en  leaves  shining  like  the  myrtle, 

irr}'  blue  flowers.  It  is  seldom  found 

this  part  of  England;  but,  when  we 

da  meet  with  it,  it  i^  so  abundant  and  so  wel- 

come,^ — the  very  robin-red -breast  of  flowers,  a 

irinter  friend*     Unless   in   those   un frequent 

frn9U  which  destroy  all  vegetation,  it  blossoms 

^  iH^r  to  June,  surviving  the  last 

_'9.bill,  forerunning  the  earliest 

iier    even    than  the   mountain 

ior  out  from  beneath  the  snow, 

•  u-^If  in  the  ice,  smiling  through 

•'Sis  of  life,  and  yet  welcoming  and 

^  the  sunbeams.     Oh,  to  be  like  that 

rtower ! 

The  little  spring  that  has  been  bubbUng  un- 
d«r  the  hedge  all  along  the  hill  side,  begins^ 
^fiw  thM  we"  have  mounted  the  eminence  and 
f<^ptibly  descending,  to  deviate  into 
>ti«  Tariety  of  clear  deep  pools  and 
.  ;ind  so  choked  with  weeds, 
verst€>p  them.    The  hedge 
II  us  character.    It  is  no  longer 
ict  vegetable  wall  of  hawthorn 
,  ,.;jd  briar  roses,  intertwined  with 
und   woodbine,   and   crowned   with 
5  or  thickly  set  saplings*     No!  the 
"adow  which   rises  high  above  us, 
id  almost  surrounded  by  a  tall  cop- 
Is  no  defence  on  our  side  hot  il«  own 
ik,  garnished  with  tufts  of  broom, 
iifd  oaks  wreathed  with  ivy,  and  here 
with  long  patches  of  hazel  over- 


hanging the  water.  "Ah  there  are  still  nuta 
Ion  that  bought**  and  in  an  iuslant  my  dear 
companion,  active  and  eager  and  delighitd  as 
a  boy,  has  hooked  down  wilh  his  walking- 
stick  one  of  llie  lissome  hazel  stalks,  and 
cleared  it  of  its  tawny  clusters,  and  in  another 
.>,r.tr^^  T,f  \^Q  hag  mounted  the  hank,  and  is  in 
1  of  the  nuitery,  now  transfiirring  the 
^  i:  1; jm  the  lower  branches  into  tliat  vast 
variety  of  pockets  which  gentlemen  carry 
about  them,  now  bending  the  tall  tops  into 
the  lane,  holding  them  (fown  by  main  force, 
so  that  I  might  reach  them  and  enjoy  the 
pleasure  of  collecting  some  of  the  plunder  my- 
self, A  very  great  pleasure  be  knew  it  would 
be.  I  doffed  my  shawl,  tucked  up  my  flounces, 
turned  my  straw  bonnet  into  a  basket,  and  be- 
gan gathering  and  scrambling — for  manage  it 
how  you  may,  nutting  is  scrambling  worl,^ — 
those  boughs,  however  tightly  you  may  grasp 
them  by  the  young  fra^i^nt  twigs  and  the 
bright  green  leaves,  will  mcoil  and  hurst 
away ;  but  there  is  a  pleasure  even  in  that : 
so  on  we  ^o^  scrambling  and  gatherinij  with 
all  our  might  and  all  our  glee.  Oh  what  an 
enjoyment !  AH  my  life  long  I  have  had  a 
passion  for  that  sort  of  seeking  which  implies 
finding,  (the  secret,  I  believe,  of  the  love  of 
field-sports,  which  is  in  man*3  mind  a  natural 
impulse,) — tlierefore  1  love  violetmg, — there- 
fore, when  we  had  a  fme  garden  I  used  lo  love 
to  g-alher  strawberries,  and  cut  asparagus,  and, 
above  all,  to  collect  the  filberts  from  the  shnib- 
beries:  but  this  hedge-row  nutting  beats  that 
sport  all  to  nothing.  That  was  a  make-believe 
thing  compared  with  this;  there  was  no  sur- 
prise, no  suspense,  no  unexpectedness-^it  was 
as  inferior  to  this  wildnuttin^,  as  the  turning 
out  of  a  bag  fox  is  to  unearthmg  tho  fellow  in 
the  eyes  ofa  staunch  foxhunter. 

Oh  what  an  enjoyment  this  nut-gathering 
is!  —  They  are  iu  such  abundance,  that  it 
seems  as  if  there  were  not  a  boy  in  the  parish, 
nor  a  young  roan  nor  a  young  woman, — for  a 
basket  of  nuts  is  the  universal  tribute  of  coun- 
try gallantry ;  our  pretty  damsel  Harriet  has 
had  at  least  half  a  dozen  this  season;  hut  no 
one  has  found  out  these.  And  they  are  so  full 
too,  we  lose  half  of  them  from  over-ripeness ; 
they  drop  from  the  socket  at  the  slightest  mo- 
tion. If  we  lose,  there  Is  one  who  finds. — 
May  is  as  fond  of  nuts  as  a  souirrel,  and  cracks 
the  shell  and  extracts  the  Kernel  with  equal 
dexterity.  Her  white  glossy  head  is  upturned 
now  to  watch  them  as  they  fall.  See  how  her 
neck  is  thrown  back  like  that  of  a  swan,  and 
how  beautifully  her  folded  ears  quiver  with 
expectation,  and  how  her  quick  eye  follows 
(he  rustling  noise,  and  her  light  feet  dance  and 
pat  the  ground,  and  leap  up  with  etgerneeai 
seeming  almost  sustained  in  the  air,  just  as  I 
have  seen  her  when  Brush  is  beating  a  Tiedgo- 
row,  and  she  knows  from  his  questing  that 
there  is  a  hare  afoot.  See,  she  has  caueht 
that  nut  just  before  it  touched  the  water ;  hut 
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thp  water  would  ha?e  been  no  defence, — she   that  she  is  Aunt  Martha  still.    I  have  hevd 
fishes  them  from  the  bottom,  she  delves  after   hints  of  an  early  engaj^ment  broken  by  the 
them  amongst  the  matted   grass— even  my   fickleness  of  man ; — and  there  is  about  her  an  | 
bonnet — how  befrgingly  she  looks  at  that!   aversion  to  love  in  one  particular  direction— | 
**  Oh  what  a  pleasure  nutting  is ! — Is  it  not, '  the  love  matrimonial — and  an  overflowing  of! 


May  1  But  the  pockets  are  almost  full,  and  so  .  aflVction  in  all  other  channels,  that  it 
is  the  basket-bonnet,  and  that  bright  watch  as  if  the  natural  course  of  the  stream  had  been 
the  sun  says  it  is  late ;  and  after  all  it  is  wrong  violently  dammed  up.  She  has  many  loven 
to  rob  the  poor  boys — is  it  not.  May  !'*  May  |  — admirers  I  should  say, — for  there  is,  amidst 
shakes  her  graceful  head  dcnyingly,  as  if  she ;  her  good-humoured  gaiety,  a  coyness  that  for^ 
understood  the  question. — **And  we  must  go .  bids  their  going  farther;  a  modesty  almost 
home  now — must  we  not  ?    But  we  m-ill  come   amounting  to  shyness,  that  checks  even  the 


laughing  girls,  who  sometimes  accuse  her  of 
stealing  a^^-ay  their  beaux.  I  do  not  think  any 
man  on  earth  could  tempt  her  into  wedlock  ; 
it  would  be  a  most  unpardonable  roonopoly  if 
any  one  should ;  an  intolerable  engrossing  of 
a  general  blessing;  a  thef\  from  the  whole 
community. 

Her  usual  home  is  the  white  house  corerad 
with  roses ;  and  her  station  in  the  family  it 
rather  doubtful.  She  is  not  the  mistress,  for 
her  charming  nieces  are  old  enough  to  uJw 


nutting  again  some  time  or  other— shall  we 
not,  my  .May  V 


AUNT   MARTHA. 

Ojfc  of  the  pleasantest  habitations  I  have 
ever  known  is  an  old  white  house,  built  at 
riirht   angles,  with    the   pointed    roofs    and 

clusteretl  chimneys  of  Klizabeth*s  day,  cover-  and  to  adorn  the  head  of  the  table ;  nor  the 
ed  witb  roses,  vines,  and  passion-flowers,  and  .  house-keeper,  though,  as  she  is  the  only  Indy 
parted  by  a  green  sloping  meadow  from  a '  of  the  establishment  who  wears  pockets,  thoM 
straggling  picturesque  village  street.  In  this  ,  ensigns  of  authority,  tlie  keys,  will  sometioM* 
charming  abode    resides  a  more    charming   be  found,  with  other  stmys,  in  that  goodly  i^, 

ceptaclc :  nor  a  guest;  her  spirit  is  too  activt ' 
for  that  lazy  post;  her  real  vocation  thcfe,! 
and  every  where,  seems  to  be  corafortinf«| 
cheering,  welcoming,  and  spoiling  evorr  thlog  { 
that  comes  in  her  way  ;  and,  above  all,  nam* ' 
ing  and  taking  care.  Of  all  kind  employ- 
ments, these  are  her  favourites.  Oh  the  shawl- 
ings,  the  cloakings,  the  cloggings !  the  can* ', 
•  ••       •  -the, 


family :  a  gentleman, 

**  I\>liis  aa  all  his  life  in  courts  had  been. 
And  good  sa  he  the  world  had  never  teen ;" 

two  daughters  full  of  sweetness  and  talent ; 

and  aunt  Martha— the  most  delightful  of  old 

maids!    She  has  another  appellation  I  sup- 

ose, — she  must  have  one;---but  I  scarcely 


know  it :  Aunt  Martha  is  the  name  that  be-  tions  against  cold,  or  heat,  or  rain,  or  tun 
longs  to  her — the  name  of  affection.  Such  is  remedies  for  diseases  not  arrived  *  colds 
the  universal  feeling  which  she  inspires,  that  caught !  incipient  tooth-aches !  rheomatisms 
all  her  friends,  all  her  acquaintances,  (in  this  to  come  !  She  loves  nursing  so  well,  that  wn 
case  the  terms  are  almost  svnonymous,)  s})eak  used  to  accuse  her  of  inventing  maladies  for 
of  her  like  her  ovm  family:  —  she  is  every  other  people,  that  she  might  have  the  pleatora 
hody*s  Aunt  Martha— -and  a  very  charming  ofcunngthem;  and  when  thev  really  come-^ . 
I  Aunt  Martha  she  is.  '  as  come  they  will  sometimes  in  spite  of  Aont  i 

1      First  of  all,  she  is,  as  all  women  should  be   Martha — what  a  nurse  she  is !   It  it  wofth  { 
if  they  can,  remarkably  handsome.     She  may    while  to  be  a  little  sick  to  be  so  attended.  All  I 
be — it  is  a  delicate  matter  to  speak  of  a  ladv*s  ^  the  cousins,  and  cousins*  cousins  of  her  cott*  ' 
I  age !  —  she  must  be  five-and-forty  ;   but  few  J  nection,  as  regularly  send  for  her  on  the  oecn- 
-  beauties  of  twenty  could  stand  a  comparison  j  sion  of  a  lying-in,  as  for  the  midwife.     I  top* 
with  her  loveliness.     It  is  such  a  fulness  of  j  pose   she   has  undergone    the    ceremony  of 
bloom,  so  luxuriant,  so  satiating;  just  tall  I  dandling  the  baby,  sitting  up  m'ith  the  new 
'  enough  to  carry  off*  the  plumpness  which  at '  mamma,  and  dispensing  the  caudle,  twenty 
I  forty-five  is  so  becoming ;   a  brilliant  com-   times  at  least.    She  is  equally  important  nt 
iplexion;    curled   pouting  lips!    long,   clear,    weddings  or  funerals.     H<>r  humanity  it  in- 
I  bright  grey  eyes — the  colour  for  expression,   exhaustible.     She  has  an  intense  feeling  of 
I  that  which  unites  the  nuickness  of  the  black    fellowship  with  her  kind,  and  grieves  or  i^ 
'  with  the  soflne»»s  of  tlie  blue;  a  Roman  re-  joices  in  the  sufl'erings  or  happiness  of  others 
I  gularity  of  feature;  and  a  profusion  of  rich   with  a  reality  as  genuine  at  it  is  rare.  • 

brown  hair. — Such  is  Aunt  Martha.  Add  to .  Her  accomplishments  are  exactly  of  this 
this  a  very  gentle  and  pleasant  speech,  always  sympathetic  order;  all  calculated  to  admtnit- ' 
kind,  and  generally  lively;  the  sweetest  tem-  ter  much  to  the  pleasure  of  her  companions, ' 
per;  the  easiest  manners;  a  singular  rectitude  '  nothing  to  her  own  importance  or  vanitT.  She  | 
,  and  singleness  of  mind  ;  a  |»erfert  open-heart-  leavers  to  the  sirens,  her  niecrs,  the  higner  en*  i 
I  edness ;  and  a  total  unconsciousness  of  all  chantments  of  the  piano,  the  harp,  and  tht  | 
tbete  charms;  and  you  will  wonder  a  little   guitar,  and  that  noblest  of  inttrumeDtt,  tho! 
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in  voice ;  ambitious  of  do  oiher  musical 
I  than  Buch  as  belongs  lo  th&  playing  of 
'ill<»  Bod  walues  for  thmr  little  dances, 
bicb  she  is  uidefatigable  :  she  ueuher 
tttUTM  Ibe  face  of  man  nor  of  nature  under 
ftiiice  of  drawing  figured  or  landscapes; 
l^e  omamentB  the  reticules,  bell-ropes, 
9,  and  chair-covers  of  all  her  acquaint- 
e,  with  flowers  as  rich  and  luxuriant  as  her 
benittv.  She  draws  putterns  for  the  ig- 
tit«  unci  works  tlounoea,  frills,  and  baby- 
n«  for  the  idle  ;  she  reads  aloud  to  the  sick, 
I  ut  cards  with  the  old,  and  loses  at  chess 
unhappy.  Her  gift  in  ^ssiping,  too, 
dinary ;  she  is  a  gentle  newsmofi|er, 
I  her  scandal  on  me  sunny  side.  Bat 
f  11  an  old  maid  still ;  and  certain  small  pe- 
irities  bangf  about  her.  She  is  a  thorough 
r ;  whatever  fashion  comes  up,  she  f» 
uw  to  have  something  of  the  sort  by  her — 
lor«  at  least,  somethincr  thereunto  convertible. 
Ifiht)  vs  a  little  superstitious;  see^ strangers  in 
Iher  tii^a-cup,  gifts  in  her  finger-nails,  letters 
wmsiA  windtncT'sheets  in  the  cnndle,  and  purses 
;  would  not  spill  the  sah 
!  liat  one  ever  has  to  give ;" 
iidv  on  a  crossed  knife  and 
Moreover,  she  is  orderly  to  fidgetiness ; 
is  her  greatest  caltimity ! — for  young 
r-a-days  are  not  quite  so  tidy  as  they 
-and  ladies'"  maidit  are  much  worse ; 
nd  drawers  are  tumbled,  and  drawing-rooms 
I  a  Utter,  Happy  she  to  whom  a  disarranged 
Idrawer  can  be  a  misery!  Dear  and  happy 
I  Aunt  Miirtha  * 
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TBS  VlBtT. 

OcToBCR  S7ih.  —  A  lovely  autumnal  day; 
le  air  soft,  batmy,  genial ;  the  sky  of  that 
med  and  delicate  blue  upon  which  the  eye 
•  %fi  rest, — the  blue  which  gives  such  re- 
t lief  to  the  rich  beauty  of  the  earth,  all  around 
glowtog  in  the  ripe  and  mellow  tints  of  the 
tno9l  gorgeous  of  the  seasons.  Really  such 
an  autumn  may  well  compensate  our  English 
r'tm^^'^  ff>r  t^-f  finf*  ^j 'nin^  of  the  south,  that 
">  trUk,  but  which  we 
iu  i  , ,  ^i.cii  jm  Liutumn  glows  upon 

us  In  lid  evening;  it  is  the  very  sun- 

set  <  >  If :   and  1  have  been  tempted 

forth  into  a  wider  range  of  enjoyment  than 
us«4hI.    This  wM  (if  I  may  use  the  Irish 
I  figure  of  fperch  called  a  buH)  will  be  a  ridt. 
\  A  vHftry  d«ar  friend  has  beguiled  me  into  ac- 
nig  her  in  her  pretty  equipage  to  her 
home,  four  miles  off;  and  having 
urni  i^ir^^urd  in  the  stylo  of  a  running  footman 
dio  aervant  who  had  driven  her,  she  assumes 
tll»ieiiia«  and  olf  we  set. 

My  hif  companion  it  a  person  whom  nature 


and  fortune  would  have  spoiled  if  they  eouJd. 
She  IS  one  of  those  striking  women  whom  a 
stranger  cannot  pass  w  iihout  turning  lo  look 
again :  tall  and  finely  proportioned,  wiih  a 
bold  Roman  contour  of  figure  and  feature,  a 
delicate  English  complexion,  and  an  air  of  dis- 
tinction  altogether  her  own.  Her  beauty  is 
duchess-like.  She  seems  bora  to  went  fea- 
thers and  diamonds,  and  to  form  the  grace  and 
ornament  of  a  court ;  and  the  noble  frankness 
and  simplicity  of  her  countenance  and  manner 
coxiftrm  the  impression.  Destiny  has  however 
dealt  more  kindly  by  her.  She  is  the  wife  of 
a  rich  country  gentleman  of  high  descent  and 
higher  attainments,  to  whom  she  is  most  de- 
votedly attached ,»^the  mother  of  a  fine  little 
girl  as  lovely  aa  herself,  and  the  delight  of  all 
who  have  the  happiness  of  her  acquaintance, 
to  whom  she  is  endeared  not  merely  by  h«r 
remarkable  sweetness  of  temper  and  kindness 
of  heart,  but  by  the  singular  ingenuousness 
and  openness  of  character  which  communicate 
an  indescribable  charm  to  her  conversation. 
She  is  as  transparent  as  water.  You  may  see 
every  colour,  eTery  shade  of  a  mind  as  lofty 
and  beautiful  as  her  person.  Talking  with 
her  is  like  being  in  the  Palace  of  Truth,  de- 
scribed by  Madame  de  Genlis;  and  yet  so 
kindly  are  her  feeling,  so  great  the  indul« 
gence  la  the  little  failings  and  foibles  of  our 
common  nature,  so  intense  her  sympathy  with 
the  wants,  the  wishes,  the  sorrows,  and  the 
happiness  of  her  foliow-creatures,  that  with 
all  her  frank-speaking,  I  never  knew  her  to 
make  an  enemy  or  lose  a  friend* 

But  we  must  get  on*  What  would  she  say 
if  she  knew  I  was  putting  her  into  print!  We 
must  get  on  up  the  hill.  Ah  *  that  is  ^ 

what  we  are  not  likely  to  do!  T! 
this  beautiful  and  high-bred  horse,  ....  .•  ^^, 
and  fat  and  gloasy,  who  stood  prancing  at  our 
gate  like  an  Arabian,  has  suddenly  turned  sul- 
ky. He  does  not  indeed  stand  quite  still,  but 
his  way  of  moving  is  little  batter— -the  slowest 
and  most  sullen  of  all  walks.  Even  they  who 
ply  the  hearse  at  funerals,  sad-looking  beasts, 
who  totter  under  black  feathers,  go  faster.  It 
is  of  no  use  to  admonish  him  by  whip  or  rein, 
or  word.  The  rogue  has  found  out  that  it  is 
a  weak  and  tender  hand  that  guides  him  now. 
Oh  for  one  pulU  one  stroke  of  his  old  driver, 
the  groom  !  How  he  would  fly !  But  there 
is  the  groom  half-a-mile  before  us,  out  of  ear* 
shot,  clearing  the  ground  at  a  capital  ratOi 
beating  us  hollow.  He  has  just  turned  the  lop 
of  the  hill ; — and  in  a  moment — ay,  riou*  he  is 
out  of  sight,  and  will  undoubtedly  so  continue 
till  he  meets  us  at  the  lawn  gate.  Well  I  there 
is  no  great  barm*  It  is  only  prolonnng  the 
pleasure  of  enjoying  together  this  charming 
scenery  in  this  itne  weather.  If  once  we  make 
up  our  minds  not  to  care  how  slowly  oQr  steed 
goes,  not  to  fret  ourselves  by  vain  eatertienSt 
it  is  no  matter  what  his  pace  may  be.  There 
is  little  doubt  of  his  getting  home  by  sunset, 
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and  that  will  content  us.     He  w,  after  all,  a  its  past  and  future  jflories;  for,  alat !  criekiC 

fine  noble  animal ;  and  perhaps  when  he  finds  is  over  for  the  season.     Ah  !  it  is  IWd  Kiibj, 

that  we  are  dttirminrd  to  give  him  his  way,  next  brother  to  Joe,  king  of  the  yoanprters, 

he  may  relent  and  Kive  us  ours.     All  his  sex  and  prcbably  his  successor— for  this  Mickad- 

nro  sticklers  for  dominion,  thouijh  when  it  is  mas  has  cost  us  Joe.     He  is  promoted  fnm 


undisputeil,  some  of  them  arc  f^enerous  rnough 
to  abandon  iL  Two  or  three  of  the  most  dis- 
creet wiv«-»  of  my  acquaintance  contrive  to 
manatre  their  husbands  sufTiciently  with  no 
better  secret  tlr.in  this  seemintr  submission; 
and  in  our  case  the  example  has  the  more 
weight  since  we  have  no  possible  way  of  help- 
iiijj  our*elvis. 

'ITjus  philosophisint;,  wo  reached  the  top  of 
the  hill,  and  vicwrd  with  »*  reverted  eyes" 
the  beautiful  prospect  that  lay  bathed  in  colden 
shine  Iwhind  u-*.     ('owinr  says,  with  that 


boldness  of  i'xpres»in|r  in  poetry  the  common- 
est and  simplest  ffelinirs,  which 
one  f^rrat  sccn-t  of  his  originality 


the  farm  to  the  mansion-Iiousc,  two  miles  off: 
there  he  cleans  shoes,  rubs  knires,  and  nm 
upon  errands,  and  is,  as  his  mother  ezpmtet 
it,  •*  a  sort  of  'pr<^"**^*^  *o  ^^  footman.**— I 
should  not  wonder  if  Joe,  tomG  day  or  otbcr* 
should  overtop  the  footman,  and  rise  to  be  but* 
ler;  and  his  splendid  prospects  must  be  oar 
consolation  for  the  loss  of  this  grest  faTouiiltu' 
In  the  mean  time  we  have  Ben.  ' 

Ben  Kirby  is  a  year  younger  than  Joe,  nd 
the  schoolfellow  and  rival  of  Jem  Eosdf , : 
To  be  sure  his  abilities  lie  in  rather  a  diffef-' 
ent  line:  Jem  is  a  scholar;  Ben  is  a 


est  and  simplest  fi-elinjis,  which  is  perhaps    Jem  is  great  in  fi^es  and  writing;    Beo  la, 

" i\  \  faces  and  mischief.     His  master  says  of  bia^! 

that,  if  there  were  two  such  in  the  school,  bs  I 
must  resiini  his  office  :  and,  as  far  as  my  ob»l 
servation  <roes,  the  worthy  pedagogue  is  rigfaL 
Ben  is,  it  must  he  confessed,  a  great  eormpisr! 
of  gravity.  He  hath  an  exceeding  aversioa, 
to  authority  and  decorum,  and  a  wondetfitl 
boldness  and  dexterity  in  overthrowing  tbt 


"Srcnm  miiht  bo  hraiinful.  which,  dnily  veen. 
PlcsM>  daily.  niKl  mIhwt  iV)Vf*lly  iiiir\-i\«'« 
Lnig  kriu\%l<Nigo  ami  the  nrruiiny  of  yesra." 

Kviry  day  I  walk  un  this  hill— every  day  1 
pauiM*  at  the  top  to  admire  the  broad  winding 
roa«l  with  the  yrffn  waste  on  each  side,  unit- 


inu'  it  with  the  thickly  timbered  hedeerows;  'one  and  puzzling  the  other.     His  contortioas 


It 


the  two  pri'tty  cotlatri»ii  at  unequal  distances, 

ilareii  so  as  to  mark  the  l>ends ;  the  village 

ifVtMid,  with  itH  mass  of  roofs  and  clustered 

]  rhnnm>ys   |N>epiiig    through    the   trees ;    and 

'  tii(>  rich  distanc«>,  where  cnttasi's,  mansions, 

|cbtin*hcs,  town'*,  serni  embow«Ted   in  some 

^^  iile  forr'st,  and  shut  in  by  blue  shadowy  hills. 


of  visage  are  astounding.  His  *•  power  of«r 
(lis  own  muscles  and  those  of  other  peoplcv**  - 
is  almost  equal  to  that  of  Liston :  and  iiideed ' 
the  original  face,  tlat  and  square  and  Chinaas 
in  its  shape,  of  a  fine  tan  complexion,  with  a' 
snub  nose,  and  a  slit  for  a  mouth,  is  nearly  w 
coniioal  a'4  that  matchless  performer's.  ^%  baa 


I  Kvt'ry  day  I  admire  tbi?*  most  beautiful  land- !  aided  by  Btn*3  sinirular  inobilitv  of  feaiore*; 

scape;  yet  never  did  it  seem  to  me  so  line  or  ,  hi<  knowintr  winks  and  grins  zni  shrugs  aa4 
I  HO  )rlowifig  as  now.     All  the  tints  of  the  glo-  ^  ni>ds,  together  with  a  cert.iin  dry  shrewdoeaa, 
'  ri«uis  autumn,  orange,  tawny,  yellow,  nnl,  are  |  a  habit  uf  savin!;  >bar|)  things,  and  a  marvel- 1 
I  poiinMl  in  profuhioii  anion i;st  the  brii;ht  f^rt'^'ns  '  ous  uift  cf  impudence,  it  forms  as  fine  a  sp^  ; 
.  o(  the  meadows  and  turnip  fi«>lds,  till  the  eye  '  cimen  a!«  possible  of  a  humorous  country  boy,  • 
j  is  satiated  with  colour ;  and  then  before  U4  we    an  cnidity  in  t  nibryo.     Kvery  body  likes  Ben, ' 

have  the  common  with  its  picturesque  rrnirh-  except  his  butts;  (which  may  comprise  half 
-  m*HS  of  surfjC4<,  tut'teil  >»ith  cottasns.  dappled  his  acquaintance;)  and  ff  them  no  one  sotbo-- 
'  with  wattT,  iil>:in!;  oiV  on  oimy  side  inti»  titlds  rouirhly  hates  and  dreads  him  as  our  parish 
!  and  farms  and  orrh.inls,  and  ti>rminated  on  the  ^  schoil-master,  a  most  worthy  King  Log.wboM* 
I  otlicr  by  the  priiict'ly  oak  avrnue.  What  a  ■  Brn  dumf^unds  twenty  times  a  day.  He  is  a 
'  richness  and  variety  the  wild  broken  (rround  '  creat  omamr-nt  of  the  cricket-ground,  has  a 
.  pi^cs  to  the  luturiant  cultivation  i-f  thr  rvsx  ■  n*al  irenius  \\t  the  rr^me,  and  displays  it  sllsr 
I  of  the  lamlscape!    Towpt-r  has  desrnbeil  it  '  a  very  original  manner,  under  the  disguise  of 


■  for  me.  How  }vtTpetua}lv,  as  we  walk  in  the 
country,  his  vivid  pictun-s  rrcur  to  the  memo- 
,  ry  !     f  lere  is  his  ct^mnion  and  mine ! 

I     -Th^  comimm  t«\erfir'»n  >*i!h  frm.  iin!  rmich 
,        With  imrkly  i;^»rw.  thit.  •*ia;n'lt»  sihI  lifhirm'd 
I        Aim!  ihiii{ri\Mi«  tn  iSf  tniu  h.  h**  >i  t  it»  Sliaim. 
Ami  ilfik«  il»ell  Mith  unuimrrtb  of  t«'M. — 
-^— ^^— ^— <^^—   lhrr»  lh«»  turf 
ScdpIU  imh.  bimI.  nrh  m  (^l<inlrnKj«  hrrbi 
Aftil  fuiiTMM  Iriiita  lit  rarth.  rrcftlni  the  tttmm 
With  luiuT)- ul  uiiciprt.-lc^  »wvel»." 

The  description  is  exact.     There,  too,  to  the 

'  left  If  my  rnckf  t-(rround ;  (Towwr's  c<inimon 

wantr*!  that  tinifbinc  in^M^  :^  and  there  st.inds 

oas  solitary  urchio,  at  if  id  contemplation  of 


awkwanlness — as  the  clown   shows  off*  hit' 

:  agility  in  a  pantomime.  Nothini;  comes  amiaa' 

to  him.^By  th«'  by,  he  would  have  been  iha 

I  very  lad  for  us  in  our  present  dilemma ;  not  a 

;  hor«e  in  Kn««Iand  ci-^uld   master  Ben  Kirby. 

But  we  are  u>o  f.ir  from  him  now — and  per* 

)  haps  it  is  as  well  th.it  we  are  so.     I  believe 

'  that  the  rogue  has  a  kindness  for  me  in  r^ 

,  meinbrance  ij'  r-rtain  apples  and  nuts,  wbieh 

I  luy  usual  cinipanion,  wbodt-lichts  in  his  vttt 

!  is  :iccnsti>!nid  to  d..le  ■-'ut  to  him.     Bat  it  it 

a  K«  bin  tttx^lftil  h.  nevertheless,  a  perfect 

Puck  that  l<<ves  nrthiD'^  on  earth  so  well  ai 

mi>rhirf.  Tt  rh.ip^  tlte  hoFse  may  be  the  aalcr 

condui-tor  of  the  two.  , 
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The  avenue  is  quite  alive  to-day.  Old  wo- 
men are  picking  up  twigs  and  acorns,  and  pigs 
of  all  sizes  doing  their  utmost  to  spare  them 
the  latter  part  of  the  trouble ;  boys  and  girls 
groping  for  beech-nuts  under  yonder  clump ; 
and  a  group  of  young  elves  collecting  as  many 
dead  leaves  as  they  can  find  to  feea  the  bon- 
fire which  is  smoking  away  so  briskly  amongst 
the  treesr— a  sort  of  rehearsal  of  the  grand 
bonfire  nine  days  hence ;  of  the  loyal  confla- 
gration of  the  arch  traitor  Guy  Fawkes,  which 
IS  annually  solemnized  in  the  avenue,  accom- 
panied by  as  much  squibbery  and  crackery  as 
our  boys  can  beg  or  borrow^— not  to  say  steal. 
Ben  Kirby  is  a  great  man  on  the  5th  of  No- 
vember. All  the  savings  of  a  month,  the 
hoarded  halfpence,  the  new  farthings,  the  very 
luck-penny  go  off  in  fumo  on  that  night.-  For 
my  part,  I  like  this  daylight  mockery  better. 
There  is  no  gunpowder — odious  gunpowder ! 
no  noise  but  the  merry  shouts  of  the  small 
fry,  so  shrill  and  happy,  and  the  cawing  of  the 
rooks  who  are  wheeling  in  large  circles  over- 
head, and  wondering  what  is  going  forward  in 
their  territory — seeming  in  their  loud  clamour 
to  ask  what  that  light  smoke  may  mean  that 
curls  so  prettily  amongst  their  old  oaks,  tow- 
ering as  if  to  meet  the  clouds.  There  is  some- 
thing very  intelligent  in  the  ways  of  that  black 
people  the  rooks,  particularly  in  their  wonder. 
1  suppose  it  results  from  their  numbers  and 
unity  of  purpose,  a  sort  of  collective  and  cor- 
porate wisdom.  Yet  geese  congregate  also ; 
and  geese  never  by  any  chance  look  wise. 
But  then  geese  are  a  domestic  fowl ;  we  have 
spoiled  them ;  and  rooks  are  free  commoners 
of  nature,  who  use  the  habitations  we  provide 
for  them,  tenant  our  groves  and  our  avenues, 
and  never  dream  of  becoming  our  subjects. 

What  a  labyrinth  of  a  road  this  is !  I  do 
think  there  are  four  turnings  in  the  short  half- 
mile  between  the  avenue  and  the  mill.  And 
what  a  pity,  as  my  companion  observes — not 
that  our  good  and  iolly  miller,  the  very  repre- 
sentative of  the  old  English  yeomanry,  should 
be  so  rich,  but  that  one  consequence  of  his 
riches  should  be  the  pulling  down  of  the  pret- 
tiest old  mill  that  ever  looked  at  itself  in  the 
Loddon,  with  the  picturesque  low-browed  ir- 
regular cottage,  which  stood  with  its  light- 
pointed  roof,  its  clustered  chimneys,  and  its 
ever-open  door,  looking  like  the  real  abode  of 
comfort  and  hospitality,  to  build  this  huge, 
staring,  frightful,  red-brick  mill,  as  ugly  as  a 
manufactory,  and  this  great  square  house,  ugly 
and  red  to  match,  just  behind.  The  old  build- 
ings always  used  to  remind  me  of  Wollett's 
beautiful  engraving  of  a  scene  in  the  Maid  of 
the  Mill,  ft  will  be  long  before  any  artist 
will  make  a  drawing  of  this.  Only  think  of 
this  redness  in  a  picture !  this  boiled  lobster 
of  a  house!  Falstaff's  description  of  Bar- 
dolph^s  nose  would  look  pale  in  the  compari- 
son. 

Here  is  that  monstrous  machine  of  a  tilted 


wagon,  with  its  load  of  flour,  and  its  four  fat 
horses.  I  wonder  whether  our  horse  will 
have  the  decency  to  get  out  of  the  way.  If 
he  does  not,  I  am  sure  we  cannot  make  him ; 
and  that  enormous  ship  upon  wheels,  that  ark 
on  dry  land,  would  roll  over  us  like  the  car  of 
Juggernaut.  Really — Oh  no !  there  is  no  dan- 
ger now.  I  should  have  remembered  that  it 
is  my  friend  Samuel  Long  who  drives  the  mill- 
team.  He  will  take  care  of  us.  "  Thank  you, 
Samuel !"  And  Samuel  has  put  us  on  our 
way,  steered  us  safely  past  his  wagon,  escort- 
ed us  over  the  bridge ;  and  now,  having  seen 
us  through  our  immediate  difficulties,  has 
parted  from  us  with  a  very  civil  bow  and 
good-humoured  smile,  as  one  who  is  always 
civil  and  good-humoured,  but  with  a  certain 
triumphant  masterful  look  in  his  eyes,  which 
I  have  noted  in  men,  even  the  best  of  them, 
when  a  woman  gets  into  straits  by  attempting 
manly  employments.  He  has  done  us  great 
good  though,  and  may  be  allowed  his  little 
feeling  of  superiority.  The  parting  salute  he 
bestowed  on  our  steed,  in  the  shape  of  an  as- 
tounding crack  of  his  huge  whip,  has  put  that 
refractory  animal  on  his  mettle.  On  we  go 
fast !  past  the  glazier*s  pretty  house,  with  its 

f>orch  and  its  filbert  walk ;  along  the  narrow 
ane  bordered  with  elms,  whose  fallen  leaves 
have  made  the  road  one  yellow;  past  that 
little  farm-house  with  the  horse-chesnut  trees 
before,  glowing  like  oranges ;  past  the  white- 
washed school  on  the  other  side,  gay  with 
October  roses ;  past  the  park,  and  tne  lodge, 
and  the  mansion,  where  once  dwelt  the  great 
earl  of  Clarendon; — and  now  the  rascal  has 
begun  to  discover  that  Samuel  Long  and  his 
whip  are  a  mile  off,  and  that  his  mistress  is 
driving  him,  and  he  slackens  his  pace  accord- 
ingly. Perhaps  he  feels  the  beauty  of  the 
road  just  here,  and  goes  slowlyto  enjoy  it. 
Very  beautiful  it  certainly  is.  The  park  pal- 
ing forms  the  boundary  on  one  side,  with  fine 
clumps  of  oak,  and  deer  in  all  attitudes ;  the 
water,  tufled  with  alders,  flowing  alon^  on 
the  other.  Another  turn,  and  the  water  winds 
away,  succeeded  by  a  low  hedge,  and  a  sweep 
of  green  meadows;  whilst  the  park  and  its 
paling  are  replaced  by  a  steep  bank,  on  which 
stands  a  small,  quiet,  village  ale-house ;  and 
higher  up,  embosomed  in  wood,  is  the  little 
country  church,  with  its  sloping  church-yard 
and  its  low  white  steeple,  peeping  out  from 
amongst  magnificent  yew-trees : 

^ Ha^e  trunks!  and  each  particular  trunk  a  growth 
Of  intertwisted  fibres  serpentine 
UpK»iling  and  invet'rately  convolved." 

WOROSWOaTH. 

No  village-church  was  ever  more  happily 
placed,  it  is  the  very  image  of  the  peace  and 
numbleness  inculcated  within  its  walls. 

Ah !  here  is  a  higher  hill  rising  before  us, 
almost  like  a  mountain.  How  grandly  the 
view  opens  as  we  ascend  over  that  wild  bank* 
overgrown  with  fern,  and  heath*  and  gorse. 
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and  h<'t«r<»rn  thouft  lall  hollii's,  jjlowinnr  with 
their  rural  lirrri«»s  I     What  an  rxpans*.; !     Hut 
wi-  have  littU'  tinit*  to  rr-dzv  at  prpsent ;  for  that 
piwo  of  jM'rvcr««ity,  our  hor**,  who  has  walked 
oTor  no  iiMich  lovil  irn>uiid.  ha«  nnw,  iiH|)irr<K 
1  pri'stinio,  l»y  a  denire  to  n'visil  his  stahio, 
tukrn  it  into  that  un:u*cnuntah1e  iioddle  of  his 
to  trot  up  til  in,  iho  Vfry  Hirrj>osi  hill  in  the 
county,     lit'rr*  wo  arc  on  thii  tnp;  and  in  five 
ininntVs  vie  have  nstrhrd  the  I.iwn  fr^te,  and 
are  in  the  very  iniilst  of  that  heuutiful  piece 
of  art  or  nature  (1  do  not  know  to  which  class 
it   bilon;Ts,)  th»?   pli'asur«-jrround  of  V.  Hill. 
Npv«-r  was  th«»  •*  prophetic  eye  of  taste"  ex- 
ertrd  with  mnro  muirical  «)kiil  than  in  these 
plant.ition^t.     Thirty  years  airo  this  place  had 
no  I'xislrnce;  it  was  a  mere  undistinjruished 
tract  of  fifld  and  meadow  and  common  lan<I ; 
now  it  iK  a  mimir  forest,  deliy[htin;r  the  eye 
with   the   finest   comhinations   of    tn-es   and  j 
shrubs,  the  rarest  etfi'ds  of  form  and  fidiaeff 
and    l>ewildrrin^   the    mind   with    its   gn'en 
(glades,  and   impervious  receHs<»s,  and   appa- ' 
rently  intemiinanle  extent     It  is  the  triumph  ^ 
of  lan<!srape  ijanleninsr,  and  never  more  beau-  | 
tiful  th:m  in  this  autumn  atmset,  li«r|itin(r  up 
the  ruddy  heerh  and   the  spotti'd   sycamore,  ■ 
and  sildiii^  the  shinini;  tir-cones  that  bans:  so  . 
thickly  amonrrst  the  dark  pines.     The  robins  \ 
are  ''iii5in;r  amund  us,  as  if  they  too  felt  the  j 
macrir.  of  the  hour.     How  jrracefully  the  road  ' 
winds   thriiuirh   the   leafy  labyrinth,  leading  | 
iinpereepiibly  to  the  more  ornamentf*d  sweep.  [ 
Here  we  are  at  the  d<M)r  untidst  (;eniniums, ' 
and  ciimations,  and  jasmines,  Ntill  in  flower.  ' 
Ah !  here  is  a  tlowt  r  sweeter  than  all.  a  bird  . 
\[\\\vr  ttian  the  robin,  the  little  binl  that  chirps  | 
ti>   the   tune    of  «*  mamma !    mamma  !**    the  • 
briiiht-ficed  fairy,  whose  tiny  feet  come  pat-  ' 
terinjj  rilonir,  makin<f  a  merry  music,  mam- 
ma** own  Kraiwes!    And  folluwinir  her  gui- i 
dance,  here  we  ant  in  the  de  ir  round  room,  ' 
time  enrrtiiih  to  catch  the  last  rays  of  the  sun, 
as  th«*y  liifht  the  n^ilde  land«cape  which  lies 
like  a  p:iii>irima  around  us  linirerinfr  longest 
on  thai  Ions  iHlatid  <>f  nid  thorns  and  stunted 
oaks,  th«'  oa»>is  of  I).  Hi  ath,  and  then  vanish-  ■ 
injj  in  a  succi  ssinn  of  irnrjiNnis  clouils. 

Oet«'biT  'J**.  —  AiH'tber  suft  ami  brilliant 
moriiinir.  Hut  the  pleasures  of  tonlay  must 
be  written  in  short-har.d.  I  hive  left  myself 
no  fK^m  for  wtvn  of  admiration. 

Kir-^t  «i»  drove  about  the  c«»ppice;  an  ex-! 
!i'n»>jvi'  wihhI    of  (i;\k,  and   ilin,  and   beech,  " 
chiefly   th»»   f.»ruier,  wbich   a«lji.ins  the    park 
jt.iiitij  o\   F.  Hill,  of  which  di'im-siie,  inde«d,  : 
il  hriii-.  one  of  thi*  niont  d»  liifhtful  pan«.  The 
pmN  tbr'^unh  the  ci  ppic*-  iin-  Ntiii)i<iu*<ly  wibl, 
so  that  they  have  ihi-  apiM-.iraiice  of  mere  c.irt- 
tr.icis;  an«l  the  manner  in  which  the  ground 
is  tiinibl«>d   abiHit,  the  Aktifp  dtclivitii'S,   the 
sonny   sbtpes,   tlit>  sudiien  swells  and    falls, 
!  now  a  cl'tse  nnrrow  valley,  thfn  a  Khar|>  as- 
!  cent  tn  an  eminence,  commandinif  an  immense 
I  extent  of  pr^{N'ct,  have  a  Mtrikinj;  air  of  na- 


tural beauty,  developed  and  heiflrhtened  by  the 

fierfection  of  art.     AH  this,  indeeil,  was  umi- 
iar  to  me ;  the  colouringr  only  was  new.    1 
had    been   there   in   early  spnnff,  when  tht 
frafrnint  palms  were  on  the  willow,  and  the 
yellow  tassels  on  the  hazel,  and  every  Kwif : 
was  swellinjT  with  renewed  life;  and  1  hadj 
been  there  ajrain  and  aifain  in  the  green  leafi>| 
ness  of  midsummer;  but  never  as  now^  whet 
the  dark  verdure  of  the  fir-plantations,  han|nB|( 
over  the  picturesque  and  unequal  paling,  paiv . 
ly  covered  with  moss  and  ivy,  contrast  so  r^' 
markably  with  the  shininsr  orangre-leaTes  of 
the  btH^ch,  already  half  fallen,  the  pale  yellov 
of  the  scatterings  elm,  the  deeper  and  richer 
tints  of  the  oak,  and  the  {flossy  stems  of  the 
"  lady  of  the  wo<Mis,*'  the  delicate  weepiaf 
birclK    The  underwood  is  no  less  picturesqoe. 
The  red-spotted  leaves  and  redder  berries  of  tha ! 
old  thorns,  the  scarlet  festoons  of  the  bramble,  - 
the  tall  fern  of  every  hue,  seem  to  Tie  wilh  1 
the  brilliant  mosaic  of  the  (rround,  now  cover>l 
ed  wilh  dead  leaves  and  strewn  with  fir-cnnca. ' 
now,  where  a  little  vlade  intervenes,  j^y  with ; 
various  mosses  and  splendid  fungi.      How  • 
beautiful  is  this  coppice  to^ay !    esportallT : 
where  the  little  springr,  at  clear  as  crysiaL. 
comes  bubblinjr  out  from  the  "  old  fantastie** . 
beech  root,  and  trickles  over  the  grass,  bright ! 
and  silent  as  the  dew  in  a  May  morning.    Tlw  | 
wooil  pirreons  (who  are  just  rctam^  froa  | 
their  summer  mifrration,  and  are  cropping  the  j 
ivy  berries)  add  their  low  cooings,  the  very 
note  of  love,  to  the  sliirht   fluttering  of  the  I 
fallen  leaves  in  the  quiet  air,  friving  a  Toke  lo 
the  sunshine  and  the  beauty.    This  coppice  is 
a  place  to  live  and  die  in.     Hut  we  must  go. 
And  how  fine  is  the  ascent  which  leads  us 
atriiin  into  the  worhl,  past  those  cottages  hid- 
den as  in  a  pit,  and  by  that  hancrinir  orchard  ' 
and  that  rouirh  heathy  hank  !    l^e  scenery  in  > 
this  one  spot  has  a  wild  ness,  an  abruptneas ', 
of  rise  and  fall,  rare  in  any  part  of  Kngland, 
rare  above  all  in  this  rich  and  lovely  but  OK^  ' 
notonous  county.     It  is  Switzerland  ip  mini^ , 
ture.  I 

And  now  we  cross  the  hill  to  pay  a  monuDg| 
visit  to  the  f  iinily  at  the  i;nMt  house,— anulher  i 
fine  place,  ci»miiiandin(r  another  fine  sweep  of* 
cfiuntry.  Tin*  park  studded  with  old  trees  and 
sinkinir  irently  into  a  valk>y,  rich  in  wood  and 
water,  is  in  the  bett  style  of  ornamental  land* 
sca|>e,  thoii«rh  more  according  to  the  coouMW 
ri>utine  of  irentlemt  n*s  se^ts  than  the  singular 
Iv  oriiriiial  place  which  we  have  mat  left 
There  is,  however,  one  distinctive  beauty  ta 
tht*  ^rounds  of  ilie  i;reat  house  ;-^he  raagiii* 
ficeiit  firs  whii*h  vhade  the  ti-rraces  and  tar* 
round  the  sweip,  trivimj  nut  in  summer  odoun 
nnilly  Sabn-an.  and  now  in  this  low  autumn 
sun  ppxlucintr  an  « tTect  alnii'St  m.isrical,  as  the 
huir«'  red  trunk**,  irarlaiided  Willi  ivy,  stmnd  oal 
from  the  dee)t  shadows  like  an  army  of  gianta. 
InHl(M}rs — 4)b  I  must  not  take  my  n^aders  in* 
d<K>rs,  or  we  shall  never  get  away  !^In-doors 
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iUDsbioe  is  hrighter  9ti)1 ;  for  theref  in  a 
Uglitsome  roooif  sits  a  damsel  fair  and 
I  and  pifiuantg^  one  whom  Titian  or  Velas- 
should  be  born  a<Tain  to  paint,  leaning 
.1  '111*  as  sparkling  and  fanciful 

'  ingf  pretty  French  romances, 

II  jicobite  BonffS,  and  all  sorts  of 
^  Hi  and  airj'^  drolleries  picked  up  I  know 
irbere — (an  English  im prow isa trice  I  a 
Annot  Lyle  *    whilst  her  sister,  of  a 
order  of  beautyt  and  with  an  earnest 
( in  her  smile  that  deepens  its  power, 
I  the  piano,  as  her  father  to  the  violin, 
[yression,  a  sensibility,  a  spirit,  an  elo- 
e»  aJmofl  superhuman — almost  divine  1 
^bear  these  two  instruments  accompany- 
'  dear  companion  (1  forgot  to  say  that 
\sk  a  singer  worthy  to  be  so  accompanied) 
ilaydn^B  exquisite  canzonet,  ^*  She  never 
"  *  er  love,'* — to  hear  her  voice,  with  all  its 
its  sweetness,  its  gush  of  sound,  so 
Off  an<l  HRsisted  by  modulations  that  ri- 
sity  of  expression  ;  to  hear  at 
y^  such  music,  such  execution^ 
plmaaute  never  to  be  forg^otten,  or  mixed 
fiMaAer  thin^.     I  seem  to  hear  it  still. 

Ai  in  the  hurnTini;  apring^'tiini]  uVr  iho  eye 
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FARTING  GLANCE  AT  OUR 
VILLAGE. 

r  !•  now  eifrhteen  months  since  our  villape 

aai  for  its  picture,  and  I  cnnnoi  say  f«fe- 

l  Id  my  courteous  readers,  without  giving 

ben  %CtfM  little  iotelligence  of  our  {foings  on, 

I  sort  of  parting  glance  at  us  nnd  our  condt- 

Jn  outward  appeanincp  it  hath,  I  Jtup- 

e,  ondcffone  less  alteration  than  any  place 

fits  inches  in  the  kin^rdom.   There  it  stands, 

I  saoic^  lonp  stni^jjlin^  street  of  pretty  cot- 

»(?«*,  divided  by  pretty  ^rdens,  wholly  nn- 

lianjjed  in  size  or  appearance,  unincreased 

1  undiminished  by  a  «ing!e  brick.     To  be 

yesterday  evenings  a  sliJ^ht  misfortune 

*       ■*-  "^ -dly  tenement,  occaaioned 

nee  njentioned  in  my  first 

,.  „,   ,,.  .  :  the  conduct  of  a  sleepy 

nan,  and  a  restive  horse,  contrived  to 

down  and  demolish  the  wall  of  our 

*  The  dllsl  harp. 


coart,  and  fairly  to  drive  through  the  front 
garden,  thereby  destroying  sundry  curious 
stocks,  carnations,  and  geraninms.  It  is  a 
mercy  tliat  the  anmly  steed  was  content  with 
battering  the  wall ;  for  the  measnage  itaelf 
would  come  about  got  ears  at  the  touch  of  a 
finger*  and  really  there  is  one  little  end  par- 
lour, an  after-thousfht  of  the  original  builder, 
which  stands  so  temptingly  in  the  way,  that 
I  wonder  the  sagacious  quadruped  missed  it. 
There  was  quite  din  enough  without  that  ad- 
dition. The  three  insides  (ladies)  squalling 
from  the  interior  of  that  commodious  vehicle  ; 
the  outstdes  (gentlemen)  swearing  on  the  roof; 
the  coachman  still  half  asleep,  but  unconscious* 
ly  blowing  his  horn ;  we  in  the  house  scream- 
inff  and  scolding ;  the  passers-by  shouting  and 
hallooinar;  and  May,  who  little  brooked  such 
an  invasion  of  her  territories,  barking  in  her 
tremendous  lion-note^  and  putting  down  the 
other  noises  like  a  dap  of  thunder.  But  pas- 
sengers, coachman,  horses,  and  spectators,  all 
righted  at  last;  and  there  is  no  harm  done  but 
to  my  flowers  and  to  the  w^all.  May,  how- 
ever, stands  bewailing  the  ruins,  for  that  low 
wull  was  her  favourite  haunt;  she  used  lo 
parade  backwards  and  forwards  on  the  top  of 
it,  as  if  to  show  herself,  just  after  the  manner 
of  a  peacock  on  the  top  of  a  house ;  and  would 
sit  or  lie  for  hours  on  the  comer  next  the  gate, 
basking  in  the  sunshine  like  a  marbft?  statue. 
Really  she  has  quite  the  air  of  one  who  la- 
ments the  destruction  of  personal  property : 
but  the  wall  is  to  be  rebuilt  to*morrow,  with 
old  weather-stained  bricks  —  no  patch-work  * 
and  exactly  in  the  same  form ;  May  herself 
will  not  find  the  difference;  so  that  in  the  way 
of  alteration  this  little  misfortune  will  pass  for 
nothing.  Neitfier  have  w*e  any  improvements 
worth  calling  such.  Except  that  the  wheeler*B 
greeo,  door  hath  been  retouched,  out  of  the 
same  pot  (as  I  judge  from  the  tint)  with 
which  ho  furbished  up  our  new-old  pony- 
chaise;  that  the  shop-window  of  our  neiorh- 
bnur,  the  universal  dealer,  hath  been  heiuit- 
fied,  and  his  name  and  call  in  jr  splendidly  set 
forth  in  yellow  letters  on  a  black  grniind  ;  nnd 
that  our  landlord  of  the  Rose  hatli  hoisted  a 
new  sign  of  unparalleled  splendour;  one  side 
consisting  of  a  full-faced  damask  rose,  of  the 
siae  and  hue  of  a  piony,  the  other  of  a  maiden 
blush  in  profile,  which  looks  exactly  like  a 
carnation,  so  that  both  tlowera  are  considein- 
hly  indebted  to  the  modesty  of  the  •*  out-o<^ 
door  artist/'  who  has  warily  written  Tlie  Roee 
under  each  ; — exftpt  these  trifling  ornaments, 
which  nothing  but  the  Jealous  eye  of  a  loT«r 
'  could  detect,  the  dear  place  is  altogether  an* 
changed. 

The  only  real  improvement  with  which  we 
have  been  visited  for  cur  sins — (I  hate  all  in- 
novation, whether  for  better  or  worse,  as  if  I 
was  a  furious  Tory,  or  a  woman  of  three-score 
and  ten)  —  the  only  misfortune  of  that  sort 
!  which  has  befallen  us,  is  underfoot  The  road 
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has  \Hien  adjusted  on  the  plan  of  Mr.  Mac- '  as  if  touched  by  Harlequin's  wand,  and  aie 
Adam  ;  and  a  tremendous  operation  it  is.     I    quite  oflfonded  if  one  happens  to  say  or  do  any 
do  not  know  what  good  may  ensue  ;  but  for   thin^  which  has  a  reference  to  their  preTious  -. 
the  last  six  montlis,  some  part  or  other  of  the   condition.       My  father   CTieTously  alTrooted 
highway  has   bren  impassable  for  any  feet,    Sally  L.  only  yesterday,  oy  bestowing  upon  " 
except  such  as  are  shod  by  the  blacksmith ;    her  a  ureal  lump  of  pinfjer-bread,  with  which 
and  even  the  four-footed  people  who  wrar  iron   be  had  stuflTiHl  his  pockets  at  a  fair.  She  imni^ 
shoes,  make  wry  faces,  poor  tbingrt  !  at  those   diately,  as  she  said,  ijave  it  to  the  •'  children.** 
stones,  enemies  to  man  and  beast.     However,    Now  Sally  cannot  be  above  twelve  to  my  cer^ 
the  business  is  nearly  done  now ;  wc  are  co- ,  t;iin  knowledtre,  though   taller  than  I  am.— 
vend  with  sharp  flints  every  inch  of  us,  except    Lizzy  herself  is  erowingr  womanly.     I  actu- 
a  "  bad  step**  up  the  hill,  which,  inde«MlJooks  |  ally  caurrht  that  little  lady  stuck  upon  n  ?bcft 
like  a  bit  cut  out  of  the  deserts  of  Arabia, '  of  drawers,  contemplating  herself  in  the  glass, 
filter  for  camels  and  caravans  than  for  Chris- ,  and  strivinsj  with  all  her  roif;ht  to  gather  the 
tian  borites  and  couches ;  a  point,  which,  in    rich  curls  that  bant;  about  her  neck,  and  tare 
spile  of  niv  dislike  of  alltration,  I  was  forced   them   under  a  comb.      Well !    if  Sally  and 
t<)  acknowfe<Iu[e  to  our  surveyor,  a  portly  Qvn-    I«ixzy  live  to  be  old  maids,  they  may  proba* 
tieman,  who,  in  a  smart  gi{r,  drawn  by  apranc-   bly  make  the  amerule  homtrablc  to  time,  and 
in^  8t«'<'d,  was  kicking  up  a  onnli^ious  dust   wish  to  be  thought  younjraf^in.   In  the  mean 
at  thai  very  moment.     He  and  1  oujjht  to  \w  i  while,  shall  we  walk  up  the  street  ? 
(Treat  enenii»'S  ;  for,  besides  the  MacAdaniite  I      The  first  cottar;e  is  that  of  Mr.  H.  thepn-' 
euoniiiiy  of  the  stony  road,  he  hath  actually   triut,   the   illuminator,   the   independent  and. 
been  ^M\\\y  of  tree-murder,  havinfr  been  an  ar-  ■  sturdy,  yet  friendly  member  of  our  little  Mate, 
cesnary  brfon>  the  fact  in  the  death  of  three  ;  who,  stout  and  comely,  with  a  handsome  chaise  | 
limes  alon;;  the  rope-walk — dear  sweet  iimo- '  cart,  a  slroncr  mare,  and  a  neat  garden,  might  • 
cent  limes,  that  did  no  harm  on  earth  except  -  have  passed  for  a  portrait  of  that  en riable  dan  i 
shailintr  the  path!    I  never  should  have  for- j  of  Hri'^lishmen,  who,  after  a  youth  of  frugal! 
i^iven  that  otTiTice,  bad  not  their  removal,  by  j  industry,  sit  down  in  some  retired  plaee  to' 
o(H'ninir  a  beautiful  view  from  the  village  up  i  **  live  upon  their  means.**     He  and  nit  wifej 
the  hill,  reconciled  even  my  tree-lovin«j  eye  to   seemed  the  happiest  couple  on  earth;  exeepti 
thf'ir abstr.ietion.  And,tosay the  truth, tboujrh   a  little  too  much  leisure,  I  never  suspected. 
wt>  h:ive  had  twenty  little  squabbles,  there  is    that  they  had  one  trouble  or  one  care.     But 
no  beirinj:  malice  with  our  sur^'eyor;  he  is  so   Care,  the  witch,  will  come  everywhere,  even  | 
civil  and  iroiNl-humoured,  such  an  boiifst  ear-   to  tliat  happiest  station  and  this  prettiest  place.  | 
nesitness  in  bis  vocatiim  (which  is  (gratuitous   Sb«'  came  in  one  of  her  most  terrific  forms—  | 
by  the  by),  and  such  an  intense  conviction   blindness — or   (which   is  perhaps  still   more, 
that  the  stau*  r>f  the  turnpike  road  between  i).  ^  trtmenduus)  the  faint   (rlimmenng  light  and 
and  K.  is  the  principal  alT.iir  of  this  life,  that ;  rrra«Iual   darkness   which   pn'cedes    the  total 
I  v/ouM  not  undeceive  him  for  the  world.  \  eclipse.     For  a  lontr  time  we  had  missed  the 
How  often  have  I  seen  him  on  a  cold  winti'n  jtleasunt  bustlinjr  otficiousness,  the  little  eer- 
mornin;;,  m  ith  a  fac«*  all  frost  and  business,  |  vices,   the  voluntary  tasks,  which  our  good 
gr»'at-co.iti-il  up  to  the  eyes,  driving  from  post'  n«-iijbbour  b»ved  so  well.      Fruit  tree*  were 
to  post,  from  one  )raiii;of  labourers  to  another,    bli«*bted,  and  escaped  bis  grand  specific  fumi* 
pr.iisinrr,  smldinir*  ordering;,  cheated,  laughed    edition;  wasps  multiplietl,  and  their  nests  r^ 
at,  and  liki^l   by  them  all !     \V<-11,  when  once    iiiaineil  uritr.i<*e(i ;  the  cheerful  modest  knock 
tbi' bill  is  rnti>bfd,  we  shall  have  dt>ne  with    with  whirb,  just  at  the  very  hour  when  he 
him  fi>r  ever,  as  be  used  to  ti'll  me  by  way  of    knew  it  could  be  ^pared,  he  presented  himself 
consol.uii'ti,  A%h<-n  I  sh'Hik  my  head  at  him,  as    to  ank  f<>r  the  newsp:ip«'r,  Wiis  heard  no  more; 
be  went  j'«l!iiiir  aloie^  over  bis  dear  new  ronils,    he  no  longer  hunj;  ovrr  bis  eate  to  waylay 
at  th«*  iniuiiui-nt  risk  of  bis  spriiitrs  and  bis   passenrrers.  and  eiitici>  them  inti>  chat;  at  last 
bones  :  we  ^b.ill  sre  no  more  of  him  ;  fur  tht*    he  even  b  ft  otf  driving  his  little  chaise,  and 
MacAd.ini  w;iys  are  warranted    not   lo  wi-ar    was  ..nly  seen  ni  >pin«r  up  and  down  the  g«f- 
out.     So  bf  it ;  I  never  wish  to  see  a  road-   df-n  walk,  or  ste:ili[ii;  irropinixly  from  the  wood- 
niender  :iir:»in.  piU-  t*i  the  bou'-e.    He  ividi  ntly  shunned  con- 

Hut  if  tin-  f'»rm  of  outward  tbinirs  lie  all  un-  Mrsntion  or  «|«:esii..ns.  forbade  his  wife  to  tell 
chauiT' d  aro'ind  us.  if  th*'  dwellintrs  of  man  ub.it  ;iik-d  him.  :uiil  fven  when  he  put  a 
nmaifi  tb»' s:uin' to  the  siijht  and  tin;  t'Micb,  tb»' 
littif  World  uithiri  bath  uinlerirr-nf  its  uscal 
niut.ttion«  : — lb**  liiv»'  is  the  same,  but  of  the 
be'  s  sorn«'  :in>  dfitd  and  some  :ire  tliwn  away, 
ami  sotiif  ili.it  yxv  l»  ft  insi'Cts  in  the  >h»*ll,  aro 
alrndy  i-nttiriir  f.rtb  their  younij  winifs.— 
ChiMrt'n  in  our  \illa:re  really  sprout  ijp  like 

mushriif)tn**;  the  air  is  so  promotive  of  (rr'>wth,    fort  and  ri'Iu-f.     She  bid  many  uillini;  assist- 
that  the  ro«rufs  spriufr  into  men  and  wuinen,    ant«  in  her  labour  of  luve ;  all  hi>»m-i{;hhoiirt 


h  ide  ^'Vi  r  bis  dtrken^  d  eyes,  tb'd  from  hll* 
man  sympitiiy  with  a  sti-rn  pridt*  that  si^mrd  ! 
almost  a^li.uiii>d  of    the  bumblinj;   infirmity. 
Tb.it  strani:"  (but  to  a  vigorous  and  healthy' 
mill  prrb.tps  {i.itur.in  t'ttliiii;  lioin  softened.' 
Tbe  di'iea'^e  itierea<»til  b"urly,  and  he  be«mme 
dtpindri:t  on  bis  i  \c*  lleitt  M  ih*  for  every  i 
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lo  return,  accortling  to  their  Be  venal 
meftns,  ih©  kindness  which  »lt  had  received 
from  him  in  some  shnpe  or  another.  The  coun- 
try hoys,  10  whose  service  he  had  devoted  8o 
much  time,  in  shapintr  hata,  construcling  bows 
atid  arrows,  and  other  quips  and  trickeries  of 
t)i'  a ij re,  vied  with  each  other  in  per- 

f  ofHceif  about  the  yard  and  stable ; 

fti*u  .*u.iu  IJ vans,  the  hulf-witted  gardener,  to 
whorh  he  had  been  a  coni^lant  friendt  repaid 
bis  goodnesri  by  the  most  unwearied  attention. 
Gratitude  seemed  to  sharpen  poor  John's  per- 
C'eption  and  fiiculties.  There  is  an  old  mau 
tfi  our  parish  work-house,  who  occasionally 
w*alks  through  the  street,  led  by  a  little  boy 
holding  the  end  of  a  long  stick.  The  idea  of 
this  roan,  who  had  lived  in  utter  blindness  for 
thirty  yearj,  was  always  sinsrularly  distressing 
10  Mr.  H*  I  shall  never  forget  the  address 
with  which  our  simple  gardener  used  to  try 
to  divert  his  attention  from  this  miserable  fef- 
low^ulferer.  He  would  got  between  them  to 
mvvBDt  the  possibility  of  recosT'ition  by  the 
mm  and  uncertain  vision ;  would  talk  loudly 
to  drown  the  peculiar  noise,  the  sort  of  duet 
of  feet,  caused  by  the  quick  short  steps  of  the 
child,  and  the  slow  irregular  tread  of  the  old 
man ;  he  would  turn  the  conversation  with  an 
adroitniTSs  and  aruteuess  that  might  put  lo 
•htme  the  proudest  intellect.  So  passed  many 
months.  At  last  Mr,  H,  was  persuaded  to 
oonBult  a  celebrated  oculist,  and  the  result 
was  most  comforting.  The  disease  was  ascer- 
tained to  be  a  cataract ;  and  now  with  the  in- 
^fr>'.^r>  f  ^  irkness  came  an  increase  of  hope. 
Ti  read,  thickened,  ripened,  speedily 

aj]_    :aiy;  and  to-day  the  requisite  cpe- 

ratioa  has  been  performed  with  equal  skill  and 
•ucv^w.  You  may  still  see  some  of  the  coun- 
try boys  lingering  round  the  gate  with  looks 
of  strong  and  wondering  interest;  poor  John 
w  gt>ii»g  to  and  fro,  he  knows  not  for  what, 
onalile  to  re^t  a  moment;  Mrs.  H.,  too,  is 
walking' tn  the  gankn  shedding  tears  of  thank* 
fblncss;  and  he  who  came  to  support  their 
»?rv  ''  *  t  strong-hearted  farmer  A., 
sv  nnd   overcome,     Th^  most 

lr^.,.j„,,  y,..r:'..  Mi  the  house  is  probably  the 
mri^nt:  he  bore  the  operation  with  resolute 
nrmrws*,  and  he  km  utax  a^nitu  Think  of  the 
bli«8  bound  up  in  those  four  words  \  He  is 
lo  d^rkftoas  now,  and  must  remain  so  for  some 
weeks ;  but  he  has  seen,  and  he  will  see ;  and 
thai  humble  cottage  is  again  a  happy  dwelling.  I 
Next  we  come  to  the  shoemaker's  abode,  • 
All  i«  unchanged  there,  except  that  its  master 
b«'  re  indusirinus  and  more  pale-faced, 

a/i  fdir  daughter  is  a  notable  exem*  : 

pUiitMi-.i  wi  the  developement  which  I  have' 
already  noticed  amoti„r^i  our  young  things*  But 
the  i-i   ill  (lii^  rf  ,1  traii-sition  'ii^i,     iu^t  emerg- 
itr  lis — and  ill  aionths 

hi :  ind  a  half  ;.i  i,  would 

m  <?  '4  child  into  a  woman  all  the  | 

W'  She  is  still  pretty,  but  not  soi 


elegant  as  when  she  wore  frocks  and  pin-a- 
forest  and  unconsciously  classical,  parted  her 
long  brown  locks  in  the  middle  of  her  fore- 
head, and  twisted  I  hem  up  U\  a  knot  behind^ 
giving  to  her  finely-shaped  head  and  throat 
the  air  of  a  Grecian  statue.  Then  she  waa 
stirring  all  day  in  her  small  housewifery,  or 
her  busy  idleness^  delving  and  digging  in  her 
flower-border,  tossing  and  dangling  every  in- 
fant that  came  within  her  reach,  feeding  pigs 
and  poultry,  playing  witli  May,  and  prtittling 
with  an  open-iiearted  frankness  lo  the  country 
lads,  who  assemble  at  evening  in  the  shop  to 
enjoy  a  little  gentle  gossiping ;  fijr  be  tt  known 
to  my  London  readers,  that  the  shoemaker's 
in  a  coutitry  village  is  now^  what  (according 
lo  tradition  and  the  old  novels)  the  barber's 
used  to  be,  the  resort  of  all  the  male  news- 
mongers, especially  the  youn^.  Then  i»he 
talked  to  these  visiters  gaily  and  openly,  sang 
and  laughed  and  ran  in  and  out,  and  took  no 
more  thought  of  a  young  mau  than  of  a  gos- 
ling. Then  she  was  only  fourteen.  Now^  she 
wears  gowns  and  aprons,  —  puts  her  hair  In 
paj>er,  has  left  off  singing,  talks,  —  baa  left 
off  running,  walks, —  nurses  the  infanta  with 
a  grave  solemn  grace,  —  has  entirely  cut  her 
former  playmate  Mayflower,  w*ho  tosses  her 
pretty  head  as  much  as  lo  say  —  who  careg! 
—  and  has  nearly  reuounced  all  acqu'iintaiicd 
with  the  visiters  of  the  shop,  who  are  by  no 
mewns  disposed  to  take  matters  so  QUielly. 
There  she  stands  on  the  threshold,  shy  and 
demure,  just  vouchsafing  a  formal  nod  or  a 
faint  smile  as  they  pass,  and,  if  she  in  her 
turn  be  compelled  lo  pass  the  open  door  of 
their  news-room  (for  the  working  apartment 
is  separate  from  tlie  house)  edging  aloug  as 
slyly  and  minclngly  as  if  there  were  no  such 
beings  as  young  men  iii  the  world.  Exquisite 
coquelie  !  1  think  (she  is  my  opposite  neigh- 
bour, and  I  have  a  right  to  watch  her  doings, 
— the  right  uf  retaliation),  there  is  one  youth 
particularly  distinguished  by  her  non-notice, 
one  whom  she  never  will  see  or  apeak  to,  who 
stands  a  very  fair  chance  to  cany  her  off.  He 
is  called  Jem  Tanner,  and  is  a  fine  lad,  with 
an  open  mddy  countenance,  a  clear  blue  eye, 
and  curlintj  hair  of  that  tint  which  tht*  poets 
are  pleased  to  denominate  golden.  Though 
not  one  of  our  eleven,  he  was  a  promising 
cricketer.  We  hare  missed  him  lately  on  the 
green  at  the  Sunday  evening  game,  and  I  find 
on  inquiry  that  he  now  visits  a  chapel  abooi 
a  mile  ott,  where  he  is  the  besl  male  singer, 
as  our  nymph  of  the  8ho<*-8hop  is  incompara- 
bly the  first  female,  1  am  not  fond  of  betting; 
but  I  would  venture  the  lowest  stake  of  gen- 
tility, a  silver  threepence,  that,  before  the  win- 
ter ends,  a  wedding  will  be  the  result  of  these 
weekly  meetings  at  the  chapel.  In  the  long 
dark  evenings,  when  the  father  has  enough  to 
do  in  piloting  the  mother  with  conjugal  gal- 
lantry through  the  dirty  lanes,  think  of  the 
opportunity  that  Jem  will  have  to  escort  the 
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daughter.  A  Utile  difficulty  he  may  hare  to 
encounter ;  the  lass  will  bo  coy  for  a  while ; 
the  mother  will  talk  of  their  youth,  the  father 
of  their  finances ;  but  the  marriage,  I  doubt 
not,  will  ensue. 

Next  in  order,  on  the  other  side  of  the  street, 
is  the  blacksroith^s  house.  Change  has  been 
busy  here  in  a  different  and  more  awful  form. 
Our  sometime  constable,  the  tiosiest  of  parish 
officers,  of  blacksmiths  and  ot  men,  is  dead. 
Returning  from  a  revel  with  a  companion  as 
full  of  beer  as  himself,  one  or  the  other,  or 
both,  contrived  to  overset  the  cart  in  a  ditch  ; 
(the  living  scapegrace  is  pleased  to  lay  the 
blame  of  the  mishan  on  the  horse,  but  that  is 
.  contrary  to  all  probability,  this  resDectable 
'  quadruped  being  a  water  drinker  Q  and  inward 
bruises,  acting  on  inflamed  blood  and  an  im- 
paired constitution,  carried  him  off  in  a  very 
short  time,  leaving  an  ailing  wife  and  eight 
children,  the  eldest  of  whom  is  only  fourteen 
yean  of  age.  This  sounds  like  a  very  tragi- 
cal story ;  yet,  perhaps,  because  the  loss  of  a 

■  drunken  husband  is  not  quite  so  great  a  ca- 
,  lamity  as  the  loss  of  a  sober  one,  the  effect  of 

this  event  is  not  altogether  so  melancholy  as 

■  might  be  expected,  llie  widow,  when  she 
was  a  wife,  had  a  complaining  broken-spirited 
air,  a  peevish  manner,  a  whining  voice,  a  dis- 

t  mal  countenance,  and  a  person  so  necrlected 

,  and  slovenly,  that  it  was  difficult  to  oclieve 

I  that  she  had  once  been  remarkably  handsome. 

'.  She  is  now  quite  another  woman.    The  very 

first  Sunday  she  put  on  her  weeds,  we  all  ol^- 

terved  how  tidy  and  comfortable  she  looked ; 

how  much  her  countenance,  in  spite  of  a  de- 

I  cent  show  of  tears,  was  improved,  and  how 

j  completely  through  all  her  sighings  her  tone 

I  had  lost  its  peevishness.    I  have  never  seen 

{  her  out  of  spirits  or  out  of  humour  since.    She 

i  talks  and  laughs  and  bustles  about,  managing 

i  her  journeymen  and  scolding  her  children  as 

j  notably  as  any  dame  in  the  parish.    The  very 

I  house  looks  more  cheerful ;  she  has  cut  down 

j  the  old  willow  trees  that  stood  in  the  court, 

1  and  let  in  the  light ;  and  now  the  sun  glances 

brightly   from  the   casement  windows,  and 

plays  amidst  the  vine-leaves  and  the  clusters 

of  grapes  which  cover  the  walls ;  the  door  is 

newly  painted,  and  shines  like  the  face  of  its 

mistress ;  even  the  forge  has  lost  half  its  din- 

giness.    Every  thing  smiles.    She  indeed  talks 

by  fits  of  **  poor  (ieorge,"  especially  when 

j  ao^  allusion  to  her  old  enemy,  mine  host  of 

I  the  Rose,  brings  the  deceased  to  her  memory  ; 

« then  she  bewails  (as  is  proper)  her  dear  bus- 

I  band  and  her  desolate  condition ;  calls  herself 

'  a  lone  widow ;  sighs  over  her  eight  children; 

■  complains  of  the  troubles  of  business,  and  tries 
to  persuade  herself  and  others  that  nhe  is  as 
wretched  as  a  good  w  ifo  ought  to  be.     But 

I  this  will  not  do.  She  is  a  happier  woman 
than  she  has  been  any  time  tliese  fifteen  years, 
and  she  knows  it.  My  de«ir  village-husbands, 
if  you  have  a  mind  tliat  your  w  ives  should  be 


really  sorry  when  you  die,  whether  by  a  fall 
from  a  cart  or  otherwise,  keep  from  Uie  ale- 
house! 

Next  comes  the  tall  thin  red  house,  that 
ought  to  boast  genteeler  inmates  than  its  short ' 
fat  mistress,  its  children,  its  pigs,  and  its  qoaii-  \ 
tity  of  noise,  happiness,  and  vulgarity.    The 
din   is  greater  than  ever.    The  husband,  a' 
merry  jojiy  tar,  with  a  voice  that  sounds  as  if 
issuing  from  a  speaking-trumpet,  is  returned 
from  a  voyage  to  India ;  and  another  little  one, 
a  chubby  roaring  boy,  has  added  his  lusty 
cries  to  the  family  concert.    . 

This   door,   blockaded   by   huge  bales  of 
goods,  and   half  darkened    by   that  moviDg 
mountain,  the  tilted   wa?on  of  the  S.  miU 
which  stands  before  it,  belongs  to  the  Tillage 
shop.     Increase  has  been  here  too  in  every 
sha)>e.     Within  fourteen  months  two  little, 
pretty,  ouiet  girls,  have  come  into  the  world. 
Before  Fanny  could  well  manage   to  totter 
across  the  road  to  her  good  friend  the  nymph 
of  the  shoe-shop,  Margaret  made  her  appear- : 
ance ;  and  poor  Fannv,  discarded  at  once  from  : 
the  maid*s  arms  and  her  mother's  knee,  de- ! 
graded  from  the  rank  and  privileges  of  ^  the ' 
baby,**  Tfor  at  that  age  precedence  is  straoffelj 
reversed,)  would  have  had  a  premature  tore- 
taste  of  the  instability  of  human  felicity,  had 
she  not  taken  refuge  with  that  best  of  nurses, 
a  fond  father.     Every  thing  thrives  about  the 
shop,  from  the  rosy  children  to  the  neat  maid 
and  the  smart  apprentice.     No  room  now  for 
lodgers,  and  no  need !     The  young  mantoa- 
making  school-mistresses,  the  old  inmates,  are 
gone ;  one  of  them  not  very  far.    She  grew : 
tired  of  scolding  little  boys  and  giris  about  | 
their  A,  B,  C,  and  of  being  scolded  m  her  turn  i 
by  their  sisters  and  mothers  about  pelisses  and 
gowns ;  so  she  gave  up  both  trades  about  a 
year  ago,  and  has  been  ever  since  our  pretty  i 
Harriet.     I  do  not  think  she  has  ever  repented  | 
of  the  exchange,  though  it  might  not  perhaps . 
have  been  m^e  so  soon,  had  not  her  elder  I 
sister,  who  had  been  long  engaged  to  an  at- 
tendant at  one   of  the  colleges  of  Oxford, 
thought  herself  on  the  point  of  marriage  iust 
as  our  housemaid  left  us.     Poor  Betsy !    She 
had  fared  the  fate  of  many  a  prouder  maiden, 
wearing  out  her  youth  in  expectation  of  ths 
promotion  that  was  to  authorise  her  union 
with  the  man  of  her  heart.     Many  a  year  bad 
she  waited  in  smiling  constancy,  fond  of  Wil- 
liam in  no  common  meafeure,  and  proud  of 
him,  as  well  she  might  be ;  for,  when  the  Tacs- 
tion  so  far  lessened  his  duties  as  to  render  a 
short  absence  practicable,  and  he  stole  up  here 
for  a  few  days  to  enjoy  her  company,  it  was ! 
;  difBcuh  to  distinguit>h  him  in  air  and  manner, . 
as  he  sauntered  about  in  elet^nt  indolence  J 
with  his  fishing-rod  and  his  flute,  from  ths ' 
j  young  Oxonians  his  masters.     At  last  promo- 1 
I  tion  came ;  and  Betsy,  apprised  of  it,  by  an  | 
!  affectionate  and  congratulatory  letter  from  his  j 
.'  sister,    prepared    her    wedding-clothes,   and  t 
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1ook(»d  hourly  for  the  bridegroom.  No  bride- 
^oom  came.  A  second  letter  announced, 
with  regret  and  indigimtion,  that  William  had 
made  another  choice,  and  was  to  bo  married 
eaHy  in  the  ensuing  month.  Poor  IJetsy  1 
We  were  alarmed  for  her  health,  almost  for 
her  life.  She  wept  incessantly,  took  no  food, 
wandered  recklessly  aboat  from  morning  till 
ntght^  lost  her  natural  rest,  her  flesh,  her  co- 
lour; and  in  less  than  a  week  she  was  so 
'altered,  that  no  one  would  have  known  her. 
Consolation  and  remonstrance  were  alike  re- 
jected, till  at  last  Hamet  happened  to  strike 
the  right  chords  by  telling  her  that  "  she  won- 
^ew6  at  her  want  of  spirit."  This  was  toach- 
itig  her  on  the  point  of  honour ;  she  had  al- 
ware  been  remarkably  high-spirited,  and  could 
as  little  brook  the  imputation  as  a  soldier,  or 
a  ^ntleman.  This  lucky  suggestion  gave  an 
immediate  turn  to  her  feelings;  anger  and 
fteorn  succeeded  to  grief;  she  wiped  her  eyes, 
*•  hemmed  away  a  sigh/'  and  began  to  scold 
tiiost  manfully.  She  did  still  better.  She  re* 
called  an  old  admirer,  who  in  spite  of  repeated 
rejections  had  remained  constant  in  his  altach- 
menCt  and  made  such  good  speed,  that  she  was 
aetuoUy  married  the  day  before  her  faithless 
loTcr,  and  is  now  the  happy  wife  of  a  very 
feapectable  tradesman. 

Ah  !  the  in-and-out  cottage  !  the  dear,  dear 
home!  No  weddings  there!  No  changes! 
except  that  the  white  kitten,  who  sits  purring 
at  the  window  under  the  great  myrtle,  has 
aueee^ded  to  his  lamented  grandfather,  our 
beautiful  Persian  cat,  I  cannot  find  one  altera- 
tion to  talk  about.  Tlje  wall  of  the  court  in- 
deed— but  that  will  be  mended  to-morrow. 

Here  is  the  new  si^n,  the  well -frequented 
Rob©  Inn  !  Plenty  of  changes  there  !  Our 
landlord  is  always  improving,  i(  it  be  only  a 
pig-sty  or  3  waier-trough — plenty  of  changes, 
and  one  splendid  wedding.  Miss  Phmbe  is 
married,  not  to  her  old  lover  the  recruiting  ser- 
geant ffor  he  had  one  wife  already,  probably 
more,)  but  to  a  patten-maker,  as  errant  a  dan- 
dy at  ever  wore  mustachios.  How  Phcebe  could 
**  abase  her  eyc«"  from  the  stalely  sergtiant  to 
this  youth,  half  a  foot  shorter  than  herself, 
whose  **  waist  would  go  into  any  alderman^'s 
thumb^rin^,''^  might,  if  the  final  choice  of  a 
eo""^"'  *'  id  ever  been  a  matter  of  wonder, 
hi  ned  some  speculation.     But  our 

pa;  .  .„..ur  is  a  man  of  spirit;  and  the 
wetiding  was  of  extraordinary  splendour. — 
Threes  gigs,  each  containing  four  persons, 
graced  the  procession,  besides  numerous  carts 
and  innumerable  pedestrians.  The  bride  was 
eduipped  in  muslin  and  satin,  and  really  look- 
VQ  very  pretty  with  her  black  sparkling  eyes, 
her  clear  brown  complexion,  her  blushes  and 
her  smiles ;  the  bride-maidens  were  only  less 
smart  than  the  bride ;  and  the  bridegroom  was 
^*  point  device  in  his  accoutrements,"  and  as 
munificent  as  a  nabob.  Cake  flew  about  the 
village;  plum-puddings  were  abundant;  and 


strong  beer,  ay,  even  mine  host's  best  double 
X,  was  profusely  distributed.  Tl»ere  was  all 
manner  of  eating  and  drinking,  with  singing, 
fiddling,  and  dancing  between ;  and  in  the 
evening,  to  crown  all,  there  was  Mr.  Moon 
the  coniuror.  Think  of  that  stroke  of  good 
fortune : — Mr.  Moon  the  very  pearl  of  all  con- 
jurors, who  had  the  honour  of  nuzzling  and 
delighting  their  late  Majesties  with  his  **  won- 
derful and  pleasing  exhibition  of  thaumatur* 
gics,  tachygmpby,  mathematical  operations 
and  magical  deceptions,*^  happened  to  arrive 
about  an  hour  before  dinner,  and  commenced 
his  ingenious  deceptions  very  unintentionally 
at  our  house.  Calling  to  apply  for  permission 
to  perform  in  the  village,  being  equipped  in  a 
gay  scarlet  coat,  and  having  sometliing  smart 
and  sportsman-like  in  his  appearance,  he  was 
announced  by  Harriet  as  one  of  the  gentlemen 
of  the  C.  Hunt,  and  taken  (misXaken  I  should 
have  said)  by  the  whole  family  for  a  certain 
captain  newly  arrived  in  the  neighbourhood* 
That  misunderstanding,  which  must,  I  think, 
have  retaliated  on  Mr.  Moon  a  little  of  the 
puzzlement  that  he  inflicts  on  others,  vanished 
of  course  at  the  production  of  his  bill  of  fare; 
and  the  requested  permission  was  instantly 
given.  Never  could  he  have  arrived  in  a  hap- 
pier hour !  Never  were  spectators  more  grati- 
fied or  more  scared.  All  the  tricks  prospered. 
The  cock  crew  after  his  head  was  cut  off;  and 
half-crowns  and  sovereigns  flew  about  as  if 
winged;  —  the  very  weading-ring  could  not 
escape  Mr.  Moon*8  ineaotationa.  We  heard 
of  nothing  else  for  a  week.  From  the  bride- 
groom, un  fJtprtt  furtt  who  defied  all  manner 
of  conjuration  and  diabhrie^  down  lo  my  Lii- 
zy,  whose  boundless  faith  swallows  the  Ara- 
bian tales,  all  believed  and  trembled.  —  So 
thoroughly  were  men,  women,  and  children, 
impressed  with  the  idea  of  the  worthy  conju- 
ror s  dealings  with  the  devil,  that  when  he 
had  occasion  to  go  to  B.,  not  a  soul  would 
give  him  a  cast,  from  pure  awe ;  and  if  it  had 
not  been  for  our  pony  chaise,  poor  Mr.  Moon 
must  have  walked.  I  hope  he  it  really  a  pro- 
phet ;  for  he  foretold  all  happiness  to  the  new- 
married  pair. 

So  this  pretty  white  house  with  the  lime- 
trees  before  it,  which  has  been  under  repair 
for  these  three  years,  is  on  the  point  of  being 
finished* — The  vicar  has  taken  it,  as  the  vicar- 
age house  is  not  yet  fit  for  his  reception.  He 
has  sent  before  him  a  neat  modest  maid-aer- 
vant,  whose  respectable  appearance  givaa  a 
character  to  her  master  and  mistress, — a  ham- 
per full  of  flower-roots,  sundry  boxes  of  books, 
a  piano-forte,  and  some  simple  and  useful  fur- 
niture. Well,  we  shall  certainly  have  neigh- 
bours, and  1  have  a  presentiment  that  we  shall 
find  friends. 

Lizzy,  you  may  now  come  along  with  me 
round  the  comer  and  up  the  lane,  just  to  the 
end  of  the  wheeler^s  shop,  and  then  we  shall 
go  home ;  it  is  high  tima  What  is  this  qffiiAe 
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■  in  the  parlour  window  1     •*  Apartments  to  let, 

I— inquire  within."    These  are  certainly  the 

curate*]!  lodginf^ — is  he  eoinj^  away?     Oh  I 

suppose  the  new  vicar  w  ill  do  his  own  duty 

'  ^yct,  however  well  he  may  do  it,  rich  and 

foor  will  regret  the  departure  of  Mr.  B.  W«jll, 
hop4.>  he  may  soon  fret  a  jrood  living.  **  Lodg- 
;  ingH  to  let"—  who  ever  thought  of  seeing  such 
,  a  placard  hereabout  1  The  lodgings,  indeed, 
!  ire  viry  convenient  for  **  a  single  gentleman, 

a  man  and  his  wife,  or  two  sisters,"  as  the 
.  newspapers  say^-comfortable  apartments,  neat 
I  and  tasty  withal,  and  the  civilest  of  all  civil 

treatment  from  the  host  and  hostess.  But 
,  who  would  ever  have  dreamt  of  such  a  notice  ? 
'  Lodgings  to  let  in  our  village ! 


PREFACE.* 

The  indulgent  reception  given  to  her  little 
book  of  Our  Village,  has  encouraged  Uie  au- 
thor to  extend  her  work  by  putting  forth  a 
second  volume  on  a  similar  plan ;  consisting, 
like  the  first,  of  slight  and  simple  delinea- 

[  tions  of  country  manners,  blended  with  a  few 
sketches  drawn  from  a  somewhat  higher  rank 

i  of  society. 


!  A  WALK  THROUGH  THE  VILLAGE. 

I  Whc!!  I  had  the  honour  about  two  years 
I  agfo  of  presenting  our  little  village  to  that  mul- 
I  tiform  and  most  courteous  personage  the  Pub- 
lic, I  hinted  I  think  that  it  had  a  trick  of  sund- 
•  ing  still,  of  remaining  stationary,  unchanged, 
I  and  unimproved  in  this  most  changeable  and 
improving  world.  7'his  habit,  whether  good 
or  evil,  it  has  retained  so  pertinaciously*  that 
except  that  it  is  two  years  older,  I  cannot 
point  out  a  single  alteration  which  has  oc- 
curred in  our  street.  1  was  on  the  point  of 
paying  the  inhabitants  some  ef)ui vocal  com- 
pliment— and  really  I  almost  may — for,  set- 
ting aside  the  inevitable  growth  of  the  young 
members  of  our  community,  and  a  few  more 
grey  hairs  and  wrinkles  amongst  the  elder,  I 
Me  little  change.  We  are  the  same  people, 
the  same  generation,  neither  richer,  nor  wiser, 
oor  belter,  nor  worse.  Some,  to  be  sure,  havo 
migrated ;  and  one  or  two  have  died ;  and 
some— Hut  we  had  bi*tter  step  out  into  the 
Tillage,  and  look  about  os. 

It  is  a  pleasant  lively  scene  this  May  mom* 
log,  with  the  snn  shining  so  gaily  on  the  irre- 
gulsr  rustic  dwellings,  intermixed  with  their 
pretty  gartlens;  a  cart  and  wagon  watering 
(it  would  be  more  correct,  p#*rhaps,  to  say 

*Tb  the  wcncid  volume.  ••  ahfioslly  publwbed. 


beerinf^)  at  the  Rose ;  Dame  Wheeler,  with  • 
her  baski  t  and  her  brown  loaf,  just  comin|^  | 
from  the  bake-house ;  the  nymph  of  the  shoe- 1 
shop  feeding  a  large  familv  of  goslings  at  the  | 
open  door — thi-y  are  very  late  this  year,  those 
noisy  little  eeese ;  two  or  three  women  in  high 
I  gossip  dawdling  up  the  street ;  Charles  North 
the  gardener,  with  his  blue  apron  and  ladder 
on  his  shoulder,  walking  rapidly  by;  a  cow 
and  a  donkey  browsing  the  grass  by  the  waj- 
'side;  my  white  greyhound,  Mayflower,  sit* 
ting  majestically  in  front  of  her  own  stable ; 
and  ducks,  chickens,  pigs,  and  children,  scmi- 
tered  over  all. 

A  pretty  scene!  —  rather  more  lopping  of 
trees,  indeed,  and  clipping  of  hedges,  aJoBg 
the  high  road,  than  one  quite  admires;  hot 
then  that  identical  turnpike-road,  my  ancteat  j 
despair,  is  now  so  perfect  and  so  beautiful  a 
specimen  of  MacAdamization,  that  one  eTeo  | 
learns  to  like  tree-lopping  and  hedge-clipping  | 
for  the  sake  of  such  smooth  ways.     It  is  sim- 
ply the  best  roud  in  England,  so  says  oor  sur- 
I  veyor,  and  so  say  I.  The  tliree  miles  between 

us  and  B are  like  a  bowling-green.     Bj 

jtho  way,  I  ought,  perhaps,  to  mention,  as 
something  like  change  in  our  outward  posi- 
tion, that  this  little  hamlet  of  ours  is  mudi 
neart*r  to  that  illustrious  and  worshipful  towa 
.  than  it  used  to  be.  Not  that  our  quiet  strsel 
hath  brrn  guilty  of  tlie  unbecoming  friskioeae 
of  skipping  from  place  to  place,  but  that  our 
ancient  neighbour,  whose  suburbs  are  sproul- 
ing  forth  in  all  directions,  hath  made  a  partk 
cularly  strong  shoot  towards  us,  and  threatens 
'  some  day  or  other  to  pay  us  a  visit  bodily. 
The  good  town  has  aln*ady  pushed  the  tom- 
pike  gate  half  a  mile  nearer  to  us,  and  is  in  a 
fair  way  to  overleap  that  boundary  and  build 
on,  till  the  buildings  join  ours,  as  London  has 
done  by  Ilampstead  or  Kensington.  Wbsi 
a  strange  figure  our  rude  and  rustical  habits* 
tions  would  cut  ranged  by  the  side  of  some 
.  staring  red  row  of  newly-c  reeled  houses,  eseb 
I  as  like  the  other  as  two  drops  of  water,  with 
courts  before  and  behind,  a  row  of  poplars  op- 
posite and  a  fine  new  name.  How  differssl 
,  we  should  look  in  our  countless  wiety  of 
nooks  and  angles,  our  gardens,  and  arboorSt 
and  lime-tre«*s,  and  pond !  but  this  onioo  of 
town  and  country  will  hardly  happen  in  my 

time,  let  B culargt  as  it  may.    We  shall 

certainlv  lend  no  assistance,  for  our  bounds- 
ries  still  continue  exactly  the  same. 

The  first  cottage — Ah !  there  is  the  posl> 
cart  coming  up  the  road  at  iu  most  respectahls 
rumble,  that  cart,  or  rather  caravan,  which  so 
much  resembles  a  house  upon  wheels,  or  s 
show  of  the  smaller  kind  at  a  countr?  fair. 
It  is  now  crammed  full  of  passengers,  the  dri- 
ver just  protruding  bis  head  and  hands  out  of 
the  vehicle,  and  Uie  sharp  clever  boy,  who, 
in  the  occasional  abs«*nce  of  his  fatiMr,  oft- 
ciates  as  deputy,  perched  like  a  monkey  oo 
the  roof.     '*  Any  letters  to  day  1"     And  thsl 
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? question,  always  so  interesting,  being  unsalis- 
actonly  answered,  I  am  at  leisiirp  to  return 
lo  our  survey.  The  first  cottage  is  that  erst 
itihwbiloil  by  Mr,  and  Mrs,  H.  the  retired  pvib- 
Wcnn  and  bis  good  wife*  They  are  gone ;  I 
always  iliought  we  were  too  quiet  for  them ; 

V     ryes  beinc;'  quite  recovered,  he  felt  the 
:^  of  idlencsB  more  than  ever.     So 
III.  -r -I  to  W*,  where  he  has  taken  a 

c/11  '  '^^^^^  rietl  door  to  their  old  and 

Weil  ...  .  .  ^it'd  Inn*  the  Pie  and  Parrot,  where 
bn  has  the  pleasure  every  evening  of  reading 
the  newspaper*  and  ahueing  the  ministers 
amongst  hia  old  customers,  himtelf  a  cos- 
lOimtfT ;  aa  well  as  of  lending  his  willing  aid 

aiting  and  entertaining  on  fair-days  and 

^etniays,  at  pink-feasts  and  melon-feasts, 

the  great  solace  of  mine  host,  and  the  na 

■mall  perplexity  of  the  guests*  who,  puzzled 

between  the  old  landlord  and  the  new,  hardly 

know   to  whom   to  pay  their  reckoning,  or 

"^ ''^  to  call  to  account  for  a  bad  tap:^ — a 

>  which  nnr  sometime  neighbour,  hap- 

n  he  hag  been  since  he  left  the  Bar^ 

rly  enjoys.     His  successor  here  is  an 

I'HiB  person^  by  calling  a  seedsman,  as 

may  be  collected  by  the  heaps  of  pea  and  bean 

•eed,  clover  and  vetches,  piled  tier  above  tier 

nst  ihe  window. 

be  little  white  cottage  down  the  lane 
wliich  stands  so  prettily,  backed  by  a  tall 
elm  wood,  has  also  lost  its  fair  inmate,  Sally 
Wheeler;  who  finding  that  Joel  continued 
eotistant  to  our  pretty  1  Harriet,  and  was  quite 
out  of  hope,  was  suddenly  forsaken  by  the  fit 
of  dutifulness  which  brought  her  to  keep  her 
deaf  grandmother  company,  and  returned  to 
•ervice*  Dame  Wheeler  has  however  a  com- 
panion,  in  a  widow  of  her  own  standing,  ap- 
pointed by  the  parish  to  live  with,  and  lake 
care  of  her.  A  nice  tidy  old  woman  is  Dame 
Sbemrman ; — pity  that  she  looks  so  frumpish ; 
her  face  seems  fixed  in  one  perpetual  scold. 
It  was  not  so  when  she  lived  with  her  sister 
on  the  Lea :  then  she  was  a  light-hearted  mer- 
ry rhatt*trer*  whose  tongtie  ran  all  day  long — 
and  that's  the  reason  of  her  cross  look  now  ! 
Mn.  Wheeler  is  as  deaf  as  a  post,  and  poor 
Mrs.  Shearman  is  pining  of  a  suppression  of 
sjwwh.  Fancy  what  it  is  for  a  woman,  espe- 
eUlly  a  talkincr  woman,  to  live  without  a  list- 
ener I  forced  either  to  hold  her  peace,  or  when 
that  beeomes  impossible,  to  talk  to  one  lo 
wboM  sense  words  are  as  air !  La  Trappe  is 
nothing  to  this  tantalization ;  —  besides  the 
Trappists  were  men*  '  No  wonder  that  poor 
Daino  Shearman  looks  cross. 

The  Olacksmith^s !  no  change  in  that  quar- 
ter ;  except  a  most  astonishing  growth  amongst 
the  children.  George  looks  quite  a  man,  and 
Betoy,  who  was  just  like  a  blue-eyed  doll, 
|Pflli  her  flaicen  curls  and  her  apple-blossom 
complexion,  the  prettiest  fairy  that  ever  was 
•cen,  now  walks  up  to  i^chool  every  morning 
with  her  work-bag  and  her  Bpelling-book,  and 


is  really  a  great  girl.  They  are  a  fine  family 
from  the  eldest  to  the  youngest. 

The  shoemaker's!  —  not  much  to  talk  of 
there ;  no  funeral !  and  (which  disappoints  my 
prediction)  no  wedding  1  My  pretty  neigh- 
bour has  not  yet  made  her  choice.  She  does 
wisely  to  look  about  her.  A  belle  and  an 
heiress  —  I  dare  say  she'll  have  a  hundred 
pounds  to  her  portion — ^and  still  in  her  teenS| 
has  some  tight  to  be  nice.  Besides,  what! 
would  all  the  mammas,  whose  babies  she 
nurses,  and  all  the  children  whom  she  spoils^ 
do  without  her  1  No  sparing  the  shoemaker** 
fair  daughter  I  She  must  not  many  yet  tbeae 
half-dozen  years ! 

The  shop!^ — all  prosperous,  tranquil,  and 
thriving;  another  little  one  coming;  an  idle 
apprentice  run  away, — more  of  him  anon ;  and 
a  civil  journeyman  hired  in  his  rooar.  An  eat- 
cellent  exchange  t  Jesse  is  a  very  agreeable 
person.  He  is  the  politician  of  the  village 
since  we  have  lost  Mr.  H.,  and  as  he  goes 

every  day  into  B in  his  paper  cap  to  carry 

our  country  bread,  he  is  sure  to  bring  home 
the  latest  intelligence  of  all  sorts,  especially 
of  canvassing  and  electioneering.  lease  has 
the  most  complete  collection  of  squibs  in  the 
countiy,  and  piques  himself  on  his  skill  in 
detecting  the  writers.  He  will  bestow  as 
many  guesses,  and  bring  forward  as  many 
proofs  on  occasion  of  a  hand-bill  signed  **  Fair- 
Play,'*  or  a  song  subscribed  "  True-blue,"  as 
ever  were  given  to  that  abiding  riddle,  the  au- 
thorship of  Junius — and  very  likely  come  as 
near  the  mark. 

Ah,  the  dear  home  I  A  runaway  there  tod ! 
I  may  as  well  tell  the  story  now,  although 
very  sorry  to  have  to  record  so  sad  an  act  of 
delinquency  of  my  clients  the  boys,  as  an 
elopement  from  our  own  premises. 

Henry  Hamilton  —  that  ever  a  parish  boTt 
offspring  of  a  tailor  and  a  cook-maid,  should 
have  an  appellation  so  fitted  to  the  hero  of  a 
romance!  Henry  Hamilton  had  lived  with 
us  for  three  years  and  upwards  as  man  of  all 
work,  part  waterer  of  my  geraniums,  aote 
feeder  of  May*  the  general  favourito  and  fac- 
totum of  the  family.  Being  an  orphan  with 
no  home  but  the  workhouse,  no  friend  but  the 
overseer,  at  whose  recommendation  he  was 
engaged,  he  seemed  to  belong  to  us  in  an 
especial  manner,  to  have  a  more  than  comr 
mon  claim  on  protection  and  kindness.  Henry 
was  just  the  boy  to  discover  and  improve  this 
feeling; — quick,  clever,  capable,  subtle,  and 
supple ;  exceedingly  agreeable  in  manner,  and 
pleasant  in  appearance.  He  had  a  light,  pli- 
ant form,  with  graceful  delicate  limbs  like  a 
native  Indian  ;  a  dark  but  elegant  countenance 
sparkling  with  expression;  and  a  remarkable 
variety  and  versatility  of  talent.  Nothing 
came  amiss  to  him.  —  In  one  week  he  hath 
been  carpenter,  blacksmith,  painter,  tinker, 
glazier,  tailor,  cobbler,  and  wheelwright. 
These  were  but  a  few  of  bis  multifarious  ao» 
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conip!i«hmonts  ;  he  would  beat  Ifarript  at  nre- 
die-work,  and  me  in  gardeninjy.  All  the  parish 
was  in  the  habit  of  applying  to  him  on  emer- 
gency, and  I  never  knew  him  decline  a  job  in 
ray  life.  He  hath  mended  a  straw  bonnet  and 
a  smoke-jack,  cleaned  a  cU>ck,  constructed  a 
donkey-cart,  and  dressed  a  doll. 

With  all  these  endowments,  Henry  was 
scarcely  so  good  a  servant  as  a  duller  hoy. 
Besides  that  he  undertook  so  many  things 
that  full  half  of  them  were  of  necessity 
left  unfinished,  he  was  generally  to  srrk 
when  wantetl,  and  after  sending  a  hue  and  cry 
round  the  neighbourhood,  would  be  discovered 
at  the  blacksmith's  or  the  collar-maker's  in- 
tently occupied  on  some  devices  of  his  own. 
Then  he  had  been  praised  for  invention,  till 
I  he  thought  it  necessary  to  display  that  bril- 
'  liant  quality  on  all  occasions,  by  which  means 
we,  who  are  exceedingly  simple,  old-fashion- 
ed, matter-of-fact  people,  were  constantly 
'  poted  by  new-fangled  novelties,  which  no- 
body but  the  artist  could  use,  or  quibs  and 
miiddities  of  no  use  whatever.  Thus  we  had 
rastenings  for  boxes  that  would  not  open,  and 
latches  for  gates  that  refused  to  shut,  bellows 
of  a  new  constniction  that  no  mortal  could 
blow,  and  traps  that  caught  fingers  instt>ad  of 
rats ;  May  was  nearly  choked  by  an  improved 
■lip,  and  my  white  Camellia  killed  outright 
j  by  an  infallible  wash  for  insects. 

Notwithstanding  these  mishaps,  we  all  liked 
,HenrA';  his  master  liked  his  sportsmanship, 
I  his  skill  and  boldness  in  riding,  and  the  zeal 
!  with  which  he  would  maintain  the  honour  of 
I  his  own  dogs,  right  or  wrong ;  his  mistress 
liked  his  civility  and  good  humour;  Harriet 
felt  the  value  of  his  alert  assistance ;  and  I 
had  a  real  respect  for  his  resource.     In  the 
Tillage  he  was  less  a  favourite;   be  looked 
down  upon  the  other  boys ;  and  the  men,  al- 
though amused  by  his  cleverness,  looked  down 
upon  him. 

At  last  he  unfortunately  met  with  a  friend 
of  his  own  age  in  a  clever  apprentice,  who  ar- 
rifed  at  our  neighbour  the  baker's  from  the 

good  town  of  B- .    Tliis  youngster,  *♦  for 

shortness  calliHl"  Bill,  was  a  thorough  town 
boy :  you  might  see  at  a  glance  that  he  had 
been  bred  in  the  streets.  He  was  a  bold 
sturdy  lad,  with  a  look  compounded  of  great 
impudence  and  a  little  slyness,  and  manners, 
altnough  characterised  by  the  former  of  these* 
amiable  qualities.  His  voice  was  a  shout,  his 
walk  a  swagger,  and  his  knock  at  the  door  a 
bounce  that  (hreatencMl  to  bring  the  house 
about  our  ears.  The  very  first  time  that  I 
saw  bim  ho  was  standing  before  our  court 
with  a  switch  in  his  hand,  with  which  he 
'was  alternately  menacing  Mav,  who,  nothing 
daunted,  returned  his  attack  by  ao  incessant 
l>ark,  and  demoli»hing  a  superb  crown  impe- 
rial.    Never  was  a  more  complete  mauvaU 

>     This  audacious  urchin  most  unfortunately 


took  a  great  fancy  to  Henry,  which  Heorjt 
caught  by  the  dashing  assurance  of  his  man- 
ner, most  unluckily  returned.  They  became 
friends  after  the  fashion  of  Orestes  and  Py« 
lades,  or  Damon  and  Pythias,  fought  for  ea^ 
other,  lie<l  for  each  other,  and,  finally,  ran 
away  with  each  other.  The  reason  for  BilPs 
evasion  was  manifest,  bis  conduct  having  been 
such  that  his  master  had  been  compelled  to 
threaten  him  with  Bridewell  and  the  tread* 
mill ;  but  why  Henry,  who,  although  his  in- 
vention had  latterly  taken  a  decided  bent  to* 
wards  that  branch  of  ingenuity  called  mischief 
might  still  have  walked  quietly  out  of  tha 
street  door  with  a  good  character  in  his  pocket, 
should  choose  to  elope  from  the  garret  win- 
dow, is  best  known  to  himself.  Off  they  set 
upward — that  is  to  say  Londonward,  the  com* 
mon  destination  of  your  country  youths  who 
sally  forth  to  try  their  fortune.  Forth  they 
set,  and  in  about  a  week  they  were  followed 
by  a  third  runaway,  a  quiet,  simple,  modest- 
looking  lad,  a  sort  of  hanger-on  to  the  other 
two,  and  an  apprentice  to  our  worthy  neigh- 
bour the  carpenter.  Poor  Ned  !  we  were  sorrj 
for  him ;  he  was  of  some  promise  as  a  crick- 
eter—  (by  the  way.  Bill  never  went  near  the 
ground,  which  I  always  thought  a  bad  sig:n;) 
— Ned  would  really  have  made  a  good  crick- 
eter, not  a  brilliant  hitter,  but  an  excellent 
stopper  of  the  ball ;  one  of  your  safe  steady 
players,  whom  there  is  no  putting  out.  Ni>> 
hoJiy  ever  dn»amt  of  his  running  away.  We 
all  knew  that  he  was  a  little  idle,  and  that  hs 
was  a  sort  of  follower  of  Bill's — but  Ned  to 
decamp!  He  must  have  gone  out  of  pure 
imitation,  just  as  geese  waddle  into  a  pond  in 
single  file,  or  as  one  sheep  or  pig  will  follow 
another  through  a  gap  in  the  hG<lge;  —  sheer 
imiuition !  A  notable  examole  of  the  harm 
that  one  town-bred  youth  will  work  in  a  coun- 
try village !  Go  he  did,  and  back  he  is  come, 
poor  fellow  !  thin  as  a  herring,  and  ragged  as 
a  colt,  a  mere  moral  to  tag  a  tale  withal.  Hs 
has  not  had  a  day's  work  since  he  \e(i  his 
good  master,  nor,  to  judge  from  his  looks,  ft 
sufiTicient  meal.  His  account  of  Uie  other  two 
worthies  is  just  what  I  expected.  Henry, 
after  many  ups  and  downs,  (during  one  of 
which  he  was  within  half  an  inch  of  being  a 
soldier,  that  is  to  say,  he  did  enlist,  and  want- 
ed only  that  much  of  the  standard,)  is  now  in 
a  gooa  place,  and  likely  to  do  well.  His  jUus 
Achate*^  Bill,  has  disappeared  from  I#ondon  as 
he  did  from  the  country.  No  one  knows  what 
j  is  become  of  him.  For  my  own  part,  I  never 
j  looked  fur  any  good  from  a  lad,  who,  to  Sftj 
noUiing  of  his  graver  iniquities,  kept  away 
'  from  the  cricket  ground,  thrashed  my  flowen, 
and  tried  to  thrash  .May. 
I  The  flourishing  and  well-accustoroed  Roee 
Inn  has  lost  its  comely  mistress,  a  harmleet, 
blameless,  kindly-t<'mpered  woman,  with  a* 
I  pleasant  smile  and  a  gentle  voice,  who  with*| 
I  tred  suddenly  in  the  very  strength  and  pride  j 


of  worannhood,  and  died  laraentpd  by  high  and 
low,  ^hf*  h  succeeded  in  the  manu^emenl  of 
ihiit  i!ile  hostelry  by  two  ligbi-footed 

an-:  led  Insses  oftM'elve  and  thirteen^ 

who  ^k(^l  anout  after  their  ffood  basiling  father 
with  an  ofBcious  civility  that  the  gtiests  find 
irrestslible,  and  conduct  the  house-keeping 
vrith  a  frugality  and  forethought  beyond  their 
year*. 

The  white  hoQse,  with  the  limes  in  front, 
hfta  also  lost,  tliough  not  by  death,  our  ^ood 
▼icar  and  his  charming  family.  They  have 
taken  po^aeseion  of  their  own  pretty  dwelling; 
and  their  removal  haseivcnmean  opportunity 
of  becoming  intimately  acquainted  with  all 
the  crooks  and  tumini^s,  the  gates,  ponds,  and 
pollards  of  the  vicarag^e  lane; — a  walk  which 
on  that  event  I  suddenly  discovered  to  be  one 
of  the  prettiest  in  the  neijihhourhood. 

Ah  !  here  is  Lizxy,  half  leaning  half  riding 
on  the  gate  of  her  own  court,  looking  very 
demnre,  and  yet  quite  ripe  for  a  frolic.  Lizzy 
has  in  some  measure  outgrown  her  beauty ; 
which  desirable  possession  does  very  often 
mn  away  from  a  young  lady  at  six  years  old, 
and  come  back  apin  at  twelve*  I  think  that 
atjch  will  be  the  case  here.  She  is  slill  a  very 
nice  little  girU  qtiick,  clever,  active,  and  use- 
ful ;  goes  to  school ;  cooks  upon  occasion  her 
father  8  dinner ;  and  is  beyond  all  comparison 
the  hsindiest  little  waiting-woman  tn  the  parish* 
She  is  waiting  now  to  speak  to  her  playmate 

and  •'  -^-^ ion  the  wheelwright's  daughteri 

wh  I ler mother's  attentive  politeness, 

is  r  wn  the  street  with  an  umbrella 

anti  to  fence  their  bdger,  Mrs,  Hay, 

frctti  f  ffects  of  a  summer  shower.     I 

think  that  we  have  had  about  a  dozen  drops 
of  rain,  and  where  they  carne  from  no  mortal 
can  ^ess,  for  (here  is  not  a  cloud  in  the  sky  ; 
but  uier©  goes  little  Mary  with  a  grave  civili- 
ty, a  curtsying  earnestness  that  would  be  ignite 
amusing  in  so  young  a  child,  if  the  fedings 
that  dictated  the  attention  were  not  so  good 
and  so  real,  and  the  object  so  respectable. 

Mrs.  Hay  is  a  widow,  a  slight,  delicate  el- 
derly person,  in  a  well-prpserved  black  silk 
gown,  a  neat  auiet  bonnet  never  in  fashion, 
nor  ever  wholly  out,  snow-white  stockings, 
and  a  handsome  grey  shawl — her  invariable 
walking  costume.  She  makes  no  visits ;  cul- 
tivates no  acquaintance ;  and  Bcldom  leaves 
her  neat  quiet  room  except  to  glide  into  church 
on  a  Sunday,  and  to  take  a  short  walk  on  some 
*rning.  No  one  knows  precisely 
I  ly^s  station  has  been,  but  every 
•  'trv  ['  r^s  mat  she  is  an  object  of  interest  and 
respect, 

^  lip  the  hill !  past  the  white  cottage  of 
■  mason,  whiter  than  ever,  for  U  has 
^''nitilied  ;  past  the  darker  but  still 
ling  of  the  lieutenant,  mantled 
;\r  and  honeysuckles,  and  fruit- 
trees  ot  all  sorts ;  one  turn  to  look  at  the  land- 
scape bo  glowingly  bright  and  green,  with  its 


affluence  of  wood  dappled  with  villages  and 
gentlemen*9  seats,  the  wide-spreading  tovvn 
of  B  -  lying  in  the  distance  with  its  spirea 
and  towerri,  tlie  Thames  and  the  Kennett  wind- 
ing along  their  lines  of  light  like  glittering 

serpents,  and  the  0 hiOs  rising  beyond  « 

one  glance  at  that  glorious  prospect,  and  here 
we  are  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  on  the  open  com- 
mon, where  the  air  is  so  fresh  and  pure,  and 
the  sun  shines  so  gaily  on  the  golden  furze. 

Did  I  say  tliere  were  no  alterations  in  oor 
village  1  Could  I  so  utterly  forget  the  great 
doings  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  wneie^  by  dint 
of  vphitening  and  sash-windowing,  and  fresh- 
dooring,  tho  old  ample  farro-houae  has  become 
a  very  genteel-looking  residence  T  Or  the  cot- 
tage on  tho  common  opposite,  or  rather  the 
two  cottages,  which  have  by  a  similar  trans- 
fnogrificaiion  been  laid  into  one,  and  aow  form, 
with  their  new  cart-shed,  their  double  garden, 
and  their  neat  paling,  so  pretty  and  comforta- 
ble a  home  for  the  respectable  mistress  of  Uie 
little  village  school  and  her  industrious  hus- 
band ?  How  could  1  forget  that  cottage,  whose 
inhabitants  I  see  so  often  and  like  so  well ! 

Mr.  Moore  is  the  greatest  market-gardener 
in  the  parish;  and  leads  his  donkev  chaise 
through  the  street  every  summer  afternoon, 
vending  fruit  and  vegetables,  and  followed  by 
a  train  of  urchins  of  either  sex.  8ome  who 
walk  up  boldly  to  the  cart,  halfpenny  custo- 
oiors,  who  ask  questions  and  change  their 
minds,  balance  between  the  merits  of  cherries 
and  goostiberries,  and  gravely  calculate  under 
what  form  of  fruit  they  may  get  most  eating 
for  their  money.*  These  are  tlie  rich-  Others, 
the  shy,  who  stand  aloof,  are  penniless  elves, 
silent  petitioners,  who  wait  about  with  longing 
looks,  till  some  child-loving  purchaser,  or  Mr. 
Moore  himself,  unable  to  withstand  those 
pleading  eves,  tlings  ihem  a  dole,  and  gives 
them  the  double  delight  of  the  frui  and  the 
scramble. 

The  dear  cricket  ground  I  Even  at  this 
hour  there  are  boys  loitering  about  that  be^ 
loved  scene  of  evening  pastime,  not  quite  play- 
ing, but  idling  and  lounging,  and  luoking  as 
if  they  longed  to  play.  My  friend,  the  little 
Hussar,  with  his  bloc  jacket  and  his  immova* 
ble  gravity,  is  the  quietest  of  the  party,  and 
Ben  Kirby,  youngest  brother  of  Joe,  (I  think 
I  have  spoken  of  Ben  before,)  by  far  the  nois- 
iest. Joe  no  longer  belongs  to  the  boys*  side, 

*  It  19  amuring  to  Me  how  very  eartv  (loor  childrsti 
become  ooqufiuued  with  the  rate  of  eicliange  belween 
the  smaller  deriutninaliona  of  coin  anil  ihe  cotnmodi' 
(ie»— «uch  us  caksi,  noli^  and  ginjeer-brcnd  —  whifh 
they  purchaie.  No  bstter  judpre  of  ihe  currency  quei^ 
turn  than  a  rountry  brat  of  three  yesfi  old,  Lizxy^ 
before  she  could  apeak  pUio.  wiu  so  koowing  in  cake* 
and  halfpence,  that  it  was  a  cocnroonaniiiieiTient  with 
I  tie  people  at  the  ahop  where  ihe  dealt  ID  try  lo  chest 
her.  ana  watch  her  eiceamve  an^ er  when  ihe  detected 
ihe  impoailioi].  She  was  iorv  to  find  ihem  out,  and 
was  never  pociliad  till  the  had  all  that  was  due  io 
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haTinir  been  promoted  to  play  with  the  men ;  ]  the  sea,  mast  lay  their  account,  (especially  if 


and  Ben  has  sncceeded  to  his  post  as  chief 
and  leader  of  the  yonngrsters.  Joe  is  a  sort 
of  person  to  make  himself  happy  anywhere, 
but  I  SDspect  that  he  has  not  at  present  gained 
much  pleasure  by  the  exchan^.  It  is  always 
a  Tery  eqairocal  advantaffe  when  a  person  is 
remoTed  from  the  first  place  in  one  class,  to 
the  lowest  in  the  rank  just  above ;  and  in  the 
present  instance  poor  Joe  seems  to  me  to  hare 
gained  little  by  nis  preferment  except  the  ho- 
nour of  being  Fag  general  to  the  whole  party. 
His  feelings  must  be  something  like  those  of 
a  provincial  actor  transplanted  to  the  London 
boards,  who  finds  himself  on  the  scene  of  his 
ambition  indeed,  but  playing  Richmond  instead 
of  Richard,  Macduflf  instead  of  Macbeth.  Joe, 
however,  will  work  his  way  up,  and  in  the 
mean  time  Ben  fills  his  abdicated  throne  with 
eminent  ability. 

Jem  Rusden,  his  quondom  rival,  is  lost  to 
the  cricket  ground  altogether.     He  is  gone 


there  be  also  excellent  roads,  and  a  capital 
pack  of  fox-hounds)  on  some  of  the  evils  whidi 
are  generally  found  to  counterbalance  so  many 
conveniences ;  such  as  a  most  unusual  deu^ 
ness  and  scarcity  of  milk,  cream,  butter,  eoi* 
and  poultry^uxurics  held  proper  to  rural  iue« 
— a  general  corruption  of  domestics,— andt 
above  all,  a  perpetual  change  and  fiuctnatioii 
of  neighbours.  The  people  of  the  higher  claaa 
In  this  neighbourhood,  are  as  mutable  as  Um  , 
six-months  deniaens  of  Richmond,  or  Hanip* 
stead  —  mere  birds  of  passage,  who,  **coam 
like  shadows,  so  depart.'*  If  a  resident  of 
ten  years  ago,  were,  by  any  chance,  to  comt 
here  now,  he  would  be  in  great  luck  if  bn 
found  three  faces  of  gentility  that  he  coold  re- 
cognise. I  do  not  mean  to  inainaite  that 
faces  in  our  parts  wax  old  or  uffly  sooDnr 
than  elsewhere ;  but,  simply,  that  they  do  not 
stay  amongst  us  long  enough  to  become  (dd— 
that  one  after  another,  they  vanish.    All 


forth  to  see  the  world.  An  uncle  of  his  mo-  mansions  are  let,  or  to  be  let.  The  old  mn» 
ther*s,  a  broker  by  profession,  resident  in  Shoe  |  norial  Hall,  where  squire  succeeded  to  tqnira 
Lane,  came  into  this  neighbourhood  to  attend  from  generation  to  generation,  is  cut  down  In- 
a  great  auction,  and  was  so  caught  by  Jem*s  |  to  a  villa,  or  a  hunting-lodge,  and  transfened 
scholarship  that  he  carried  him  oflf  to  London  season  after  season,  from  tenant  to  tenant* 
and  placed  him  with  a  hosier  in  Cheapside,  with  as  little  remorse  as  if  it  were  a  lod|rii 
where  he  is  to  this  hour  engaged  in  tying  up   house  at  Brighton.    The  lords  of  the  toil ; 


gloves  and  stockings,  and  carrying  out  par- 
cels. His  grand-uncle  describes  him  as  much 
improved  by  the  removal ;  and  his  own  letters 
to  Ben  (for  since  they  have  been  parted  they 
are  become  great  friends)  confirm  the  asser- 
tion. He  writes  by  every  opportunity,  full  as 
oAen,  I  should  think,  as  once  a  quarter :  and 


almost  as  universally  absentees  as  if  oar  fiur 
country  were  part  and  oarcel  of  the  Sietv 
Kini^om.  The  spirit  or  migration 
the  land.  Nobody  of  any  note  even  talks  of 
staying  amongst  us,  that  I  have  heard— ex- 
cept a  speculating  candidate  for  the  next 
borough ;  and  he  is  said  to  have  given  pn 


jretgr 
his  letters  give  by  far  the  best  accounts  of  the !  intelligible  hints  that  he  shall  certainly  Se  off. 
Lord  Mayor's  day,  as  well  as  of  the  dwarfs,  ]  unless  he  be  elected.  In  short,  we  H  shiie 
giants,  and  other  monsters  on  show  in  Lon-  people  are  a  generation  of  runaways. 


don,  of  any  that  arrive  in  these  part<i.  He  is 
critical  on  the  Christmas  Pantomimes,  de- 
scriptive on  the  Panoramas,  and  his  narrative 


As  **  out  of  evil  cometh  good,**  one  pleasant 

consenuence  of  this  incessant  mutation  haal 

been  tne  absence  of  that  sort  of  prying  and ' 

of  the  death  of  the  elephant  (whose  remains  |  observation  of  which  country  neighboara  need : 

his  good  kinsman  the  broker  took  him  to  visit)  to  be  accused.    No  street  even  in  London  was 


was  so  pathetic  that  it  made  the  whole  village 
cry.  All  the  common  is  in  admiration  of  Jem*s 
genius,  always  excepting  his  friend  Ben  Kir- 
by,  who  laughs  at  every  thing,  even  his  cor- 
respondent*s  letters,  and  hath  been  heard  to 
insinuate  that  the  most  eloquent  morceaux  are 
*•  btu  out  of  newspapers.*^  Ben  is  a  shrewd 
wag  and  knowing;  but  in  this  instance  I 
think  he  is  misUiken.  I  hold  Jem*s  flighu 
for  original,  and  suspect  that  the  young  gen- 
tleman will  turn  out  literary. 


THE  TENANTS  OF  BKECHGROVE. 

Trosx  who  live  in  a  thickly  inhabited,  and 
verv  pretty  country,  close  to  a  large  town, 
within  a  momini^'s  ride  of  I«ondon,  and  an 
easy  distance  from  Bath  or  Cheltenham  and 


freer  from  small  gossiping.  With  os,  tberi 
who  were  moving  or  thinking  of  moving,  had  I 
something  else  to  do :  and  we,  the  few  dall  { 
laggards,  who  remained  fixed  in  onr  plaeea«t 
as  stationary  as  directing-posts,  and  pretty  f 
nearly  as  useless,  were  too  much  accnstoned 
to  the  whirl,  to  take  any  great  note  of  the 
passers-by. 

Yet,  even  amidst  the  general  flitting,  one 
abode  gradually  forced  itself  into  notice,  for 
the  unrivalled  rapidity  of  succession,  widi 
which  tenant  followed  tenant, — the  moot  ad* 
mired  and  the  most  changeable  of  all.  It  was 
an  exceedingly  pretty  inconvenient  eottage,  a 
picture  of  a  place, — with  its  French  winoowa 
and  verandahs,  iu  trellis  and  porch  covered 
with  clematis  and  Jessamine,  its  baby-hooae 
conservatory,  and  its  miniature  lawn.  It  waa 
situated  in  the  midst  of  woodj,  winding  lanea, 
lost  as  it  were  in  the  labvnnths  of  our  ridi 
and  intricate  country ;  with  an  open  grove  of! 
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I  noble  beeches  on  one  aide  of  it,  and  a  clear 
ntT^^m  crossed  by  a  winding  bridge,  oo  the 
oibrr. 

I     Iti   fthorl,  Beechj^ove,  with  all  \i9  pretty 

I  ni^tif  tties,   m  violets    and    primrosi'S,    and 

3  I   ^tingnles  and  turtle-dovea,  wag  the  veij 

in  which  to  spend  the  honeymoon.     Il 

ui'd  a  spot  made  expressly  for  brides  and 

iTTooms,  doomed  by  the  inexorable  laws 

i«j|  iinliinn^to  four  weeks  of  connubial  felit'^ily, 
to  get  creditably  weary  of  solitude  and  of  each 

iffly,  couple  after  codplo  repaired  to 

vc.     The  very  postihons,  whether 

t  south  OT  north,  east  or  west,  knew  in- 

Uveiy,  where  to  deposit  n  new-married 

*rhere  was  not  so  pretty  a  dovecote 

n   twenty  miles.      Here   they  came   in 

-H    p-^ion,  and  we  had  ffrent  amuse- 

^linjr  them.     A  bndal  party  is 

'      \nt  to  look  at, — all  white 

,  and  white  fivours,  and 

Man  Lj  ;  ..tte  likes  every  thing  about 

u>r8C8  so  sleek  and   prancing::    the 

_    so  ostentatiously  new  and   grand; 

rants  to  full  of  conscious  importance, 

ling  and  bustling,  as  proud  of  their  raas- 

splendour,  as    if   they   belonged   to  a 

on  Lord  Mayor^s  da^,  or  to  a  winning 

ElidAte  at  nn  election  time !    Well !    they 

|oaiii«,  and  they  went, — the  fa^bionablo,  the 

litlod,  th«  wedthy,  and  the  plain,  glad,  as  it 

|M«DCid«  to  cotne,  and  certatnly  glad  to  go. 

» couple  ooly  remained  a  little  beyond  the 

'  time.    (N.  B,  th:it  bride  was  remark- 

rpr«!tty.)     Tbey  liogered  on;    she  was 

ed  with  Beechgrove,  and  they  talked  of 

irig  there,  and  reengaged  the  house. 

doti^t  know  how  it  was;   she  was  a 

pretty  woman  to  be  sure,  hot  did  not 

Itrver-wise ;  and  it  happened  to  her  as  to 

'•»   Beauty  in   his  **  Chronicle/*  her 

I  was  short — 

"  On*  mmtb,  three  dayt,  and  half  aa  hot&r 
Judith  held  the  aovoreifp  power/* 

If-  '     '^^od  whisked  her  off  to  Paris  at  the 
weeks. 

r*.  «ti/^n.  rvjed  by  a  TO au  In  the  prinie 

11  in  its  very  inorning;  an 

iincholy  pair,  who  brought 

them  no  bridal  favoursi  no  gay  carriages, 

lid  servants,  no  titles,  no  name.     He 

>f  a  person  splendidly  beautiful  —  tall, 

rom»n»nding;    of  a  regality  of  port, 

«ifS9  of  aspect  almost  defying, 

lu  if  r.  inquiry  and  detennined  to  look 

h  wiis  only  when  gaiing  at  his  fair 

ifiirm,  that  bi«  bright  eye  softened,  and 

'*'■  Tftged  into  the  most  gentle 

fiess  and  submls^tiun.    He 

'  her;  and  would  read  to 

•»  with  her,  or  drive  her  in 

for  hours  together*     She, 


Ulttr 

Ioti  $hm  oihRT  hand,  although  receiving  his  at- 


tentions with  unalterable  sweetness,  seemed 
best  pleased  to  glide  away  alone,  given  up  to 
her  own  thoughts, — sad  thoughts,  alas!  1  fear 
they  were* — -to  her  cheerless  prospects  and 
mournful  recollections.  She  would  walk  with 
her  bonnet  in  her  hand,  and  her  beautiful  curls 
put  back  from  her  whits  temples,  as  if  air 
were  necessary  to  still  their  throbbii  ' 

she  would  so  sigh  I  Por>r  thing  ?  {' 
once  she  came  to  church,  cloaely  veilt  u,  ^k>^^  ,*- 
cast,  and  trembling.  She  had  forgotten  the 
key  of  her  own  pew,  and  w^as  invited  by  the 
vicar^s  lady  into  hers.  And  she  went  in,  and 
knelt  in  the  lowest  place,  and  sale  out  great 
part  of  the  service.  But  the  sermon  was  af- 
fecting ;  it  spake  of  female  frailty ;  of  the 
woman  taken  in  adultery ;  of  sin  and  of  for- 
giveness. She  could  not  bear  it,  and  left  the 
church.  She  never  entered  it  afterwards. 
Poor  thing!  gnilt  was  there,  but  shame  and 
repentance  were  there  also.  She  was  born 
for  better  things :  and  sbraak  from  the  eye  as 
if  looks  were  swords. 

Without  any  intention  of  watching  this 
lovely  downcast  penitent — for  most  lovely  she 
was  ! — it  so  happened  that  I  met  her  frequent- 
ly ;  and  although  we  never  siioke,  she  grew 
so  familiarized  to  my  passing  ner  in  the  lanes* 
as  not  to  start  and  tremble  at  my  appearance, 
like  a  fluttered  dove, — as  was  usual  with  her, 
on  the  sight  of  strangers.  She  would  even 
stop  to  fondle  ray  greyhound,  Mayfiowcr,  who, 
with  the  extraordinary  instinct  of  her  kind, 
had  been  attracted  by  her  sweet  countetiunce, 
and  never  failed  to  accost  her.  May  and  slie 
were  quite  acquainted  ;  and  the  had  even 
learnt  her  name*  We  used  to  meet  almost 
every  day ;  especially  in  one  spott  which  soon 
became  as  much  her  favourite»  as  it  had  long 
been  mine. 

About  half  a  mile  to  the  right  of  Beech- 
grove,  a  shady  lane  leads  to  a  beautiful  patch  of 
woodland  scenery, — the  lingering  remains  of 
an  ancient  chase.  Turfy  sheep-walks  inter* 
sect  thick  brakes  of  fern  and  holly,  mingled 
with  rich  old  thorns,  and  the  light  feathery 
birch,  and  surmounted  by  noble  oaks  and 
beeches,  the  growth  of  centuries.  In  one  of 
the  recesses  of  the  wood,  just  opposite  the 
deep  clear  pond,  which  lots  the  light  so  finely 
into  this  forest  picture,  stands  a  real  cott^ige, 
rough,  rude,  irregular,  mis-shapen ;  with  its 
hedged-in  garden,  and  its  wellnstocked  orchard; 
all  evidently  cribbed  in  from  the  waste,  and 
sufficiently  spacious  to  give  an  air  of  unusual 
comfort  to  tlie  rural  dwelling*  The  cart-shed, 
too,  and  the  fagot-pile,  and  the  old  horse 
grazing  before  the  door,  indicate  a  considera- 
ble portion  of  rustic  prosperity. 

In  fact  they  are  a  thriving  /amily.  Charles 
North,  the  head  of  tlie  house,  is  a  jobbitig  gar- 
dener, whose  services  are  in  such  request,  that 
they  are  accorded  somewhat  in  the  manner  of 
favours,  and  must  be  bespoken  as  long  before- 
hand as  the  attendance  of  a  first  singer  at  a 


OUR    VILLAGE. 


I 

muftical  party.  He  is  a  fine  athletic  man,  the  hahy, — a  rosy  smiling  brat,  clean  amidst  ^ 
whose  firm  iiprij^ht  form,  and  bold,  hal<>.  lively  all  the  dirt,  and  placid  amidst  all  the  uprov,  j 
▼isage  contrast  rather  stranj^ly  with  the  pro- !  who  lived  out  of  doors,  like  m  gipsy*  and  | 
mature  (frey  locks  that  hanj^  around  the  latter. '  might  be  seen  in  its  little  pink  frock*  stretdi-| 
In  manner,  he  is  sinpilarly  agreeable,  full  of  *  in^  its  round  hardy  limbs  on  the  turf,  or  sittiiif  | 
shrewdness  and  good  humour,  very  merry,  and  in  infantine  state  with  its  back  propped  agalmt '. 
a  little  arch  :  perccirin?,  instantly,  the  weak-  ^  a  tree,  from  morning  to  night,  the  gencnl  pet; 
nesses  of  those  with  whom  he  conrerses,  and   andplaything  of  the  family.  i 

humouring  them  a<t  much  from  pliability  of  {     This  infant  was  CTidently  the  attraetm[ 
temper,  and  a  natural  sympathy,  ns  from  Tiews  ^  which  drew  the  fair  tenant  of  BeecheroTC  tot 
of  interest.    The  rogue  is  my  factotum ;  and  [  this  secluded  spot.     May  and  I  used  to  dife  I 
sees  at  a  glance  which  hyacinth  to  prefer,  and  ,  into  the  recesses  of  the  wood,  sceoery  when 
which  geranium  to  admire.     Goo<l  gardener  |  you  may  almost  realize  the  delicious  creatioot 
as  he  is,  I  doubt  if  this  be  not  the  great  secret   of  **  Comus,**  and  **  As  You  Like  It;**  bat 
of  (^harles  North's  i>opularity.     Popular  he  |  $he  always  paused  at  the  cottage,  always  as 
is,  that  is  certain ;  perhaps  the  most  popular  |  near  as  possible  to  the  baby.    It  was  a  child 
person  of  my  acquaintance:  quite  good  enough 
to  please  the  wise,  and  not  too  good  to  alarm 
the  gay ;  for  the  rest,  an  excellent  husband 
and  excellent  father,  a  thoroughly  sober  and 
industrious  man,  except  now  and  Uien  an  out- 
break at  tide-times,  which  commonly  lasts  for 
a  day  or  two,  and  lea  res  him  more  ardently 
laborious  than  ever.     One  of  the  most  enria- 
ble  persons  whom  1  have  ever  encountered,  is 
Charles  North  in  his  blue  apron. 

He  however  is  very  seldom  seen  at  his  plea- 


that,  for  mere  childish  beauty,  would  bava 
been  remarked  amongst  thousands.  Tht 
fu)uare  vigorous  form ;  the  dimpled  hands  aad 
feet,  and  elbows,  so  firm,  so  mottled,  of  io 
pure  a  caniation ;  the  fair  open  forehead,  with 
little  rings  of  brown  hair  curlioff  roand  it; 
the  large  bright  blue  eye;  the  delicate  fea- 
tures ;  and  the  sweet  look  of  content,  the  pa^* 
sionlesss  composure,  which  give  a  digaitj  to 
infant  loveliness,  would  have  made  Blarj 
North  a  model  for  Sir  Joshua.     No  oi 


sant  home.  He  trudges  forth,  whistling,  at  |  passed  without  admirins  the  child,  bnt  oo  BO 
four  oVlock  every  morning,  and  comes  back,  |  one  did  her  beauty  produce  such  an  efiect  as 
still  whistling,  about  seven  at  night  Thecot^  'on  this  unhappy  lady.  She  conld  not  pas: 
tage  at  the  wood-side  is  quite  populous  enough  '  she  seemed  to  intend  it  sometimes;  but  al* 
without  him.  To  say  nothing  of  his  ailing  I  ways  stopped,  and  returned  to  her  old  station 
wife,  who  is  what  in  a  lady  would  be  called  >  near  the  cottage. 

nervous;  there  were,  at  the  time  of  which  I '  Her  object  was,  evidentlv*  Mary.  At  fint, 
si>eak,  thirteen  goodly  childn^n,  from  twenty  I  she  tried  to  talk  to  Mrs.  North,  to  Maitha,  Io 
years  old  to  eight  months.  Shall  I  give  a  the  little  ones  that  dabbled  round  the  pood; 
catalogue  ?  —  Yes.  First,  an  eldest  son,  a  '  '  '** 
baker,  (for  one  of  the  protuberances  which 
mak«.*  the  dwelling  so  pirtures<iue,  is  a  huge 

ovt*n)  (^harles  Nurth,  junior, — tall  and  vigor-  sometimes  crying,  sometimes  with  a  heart- 
ous  as  his  father, — a  staid  soU-r  youth,  who,  broken  look,  as  if  her  tears  were  gone.  The 
by  dint  of  the  small-pox  and  a  miraculous  ■  child*8  name,  if  accidentally  nronouneed,  al- 
gravity,  might  pass  for  the  father  of  the  fami-  >  ways  occasioned  a  convulsive  shuddering;  aad 
fy  himst*lf.  Tlien  an  eldest  sister,  stout  and  j  one  day,  Mrs.  North,  unable  to  resist  the  eorioa- 
steady  ;  a  home-keeping  Martha  North,  actinif  j  ity  excited  by  these  extraordinary  proceediaga. 


but  the  effort  was  visibly  painful ; 

soon  desisted  from  it;  content  to  hang  otcr 

the  little  girl,  or  sit  on  the  grass  by  her  side»  > 


ti^  regent  during  her  mother's  illnesses,  which  -  said  to  her,  **  I  fancy,  ma*am,  for  to  yooag  ai 
know  no  pause ;  deputy  mistress  and  deputy  I  you  look,  that  vou  must  have  had  a  litlieMaij 
servant  of  the  whoh*  house.  Then  a  line  open-  1  of  your  own  !  ' — "  Once,"  was  the 


couuteiiance<1  girl,  her  father  in  i)etticoats,  par-  i  with  a  burst  of  bitter  grief,  *•  once  !*•  **  It*B  a 
eel  pickle,  and  parcel  ro<iu(>tte, — who  puts  her  sad  affliction,**  pursued  Mra.  North«  **ie 
hair  in  curl-paplers,  and  tiiru  with  one  half  of  bury  a  baby,  especially  the  first.  I  loat  miaa* 
the  parish,  and  romps  with  the  other,  as  she  i  poor  innocent!  but  I  have  thought, since,  hov 
cames  her  hMther^s  bn^ad  round  the  country,  much  happier  she  is  than  my  Mary  woald  ba» 
— sol«*  driver  of  the  old  white  horse :  we  have  .  if  I  was  to  die  now,  and  leave  her  mnllwileaa 
not  a  prettier  black-<*yed  lass  in  the  village  ,  in  the  wide  world.*'  **  Oh  my  Maij !  ay 
titan  Sally  North.  Then  Tom,  who  goes  to  '  Mary!  my  ichild !  my  child!**  cried  the  aft- 
work  with  his  fitthcr,  and  is,  at  a  word,  Sally  happy  lady,  and  full  to  the  ground  in 
in  hrfH^che*!.      Ttien  there  were  four  or  five  '  and  obstinate  convuUive  fits. 


urrhinH,  names  unknown,  who  attended  Sun- 
day H«'niinarie!i,  some  fur  charity,  some  for 
pay.  Then  thre<»  or  four  others,  sex  unknown, 
imps  in  tatU'rf^i  fr'^ks,  dirty,  noiiiy,  healthy, 


She  was  conveyed  home;  and  caoM  wo 
more  to  the  cottage  by  the  wood-eide.  la  a 
few  days,  Beechgrove  was  again  vacant,  aad 
she  waA  gone ;  leaving  for  Mrs.  North  a  little 


and  happy,  who  dabbled  by  the  side  of  the  '  green  purse  conuining  eighteen  guiaeaa, 
pond  H  ith  the  ducks  ami  geese,  or  helped  the    some  silver,  and  a  small  slip  of  paper  oo  whkh 
pig4  to  find  acorns  in  the  wood.     Last  of  all,    was  written,  **  For  your  Mary,  from  a 
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who  Up  her  child!" — Poor  Uiing!  poor  Uung! 
ire  have  never  heard  of  her  since, 

Mary  North  is  now  a  rosy  prattler,  the  life 
and  joy  of  her  tmmble  home,  (lie  loveliest  and 

Siyef  .*»"^tr,ro  that  ever  lived.     Bui,  better 
ati  vith  her  doll,  better  e%*cn  than 

liling  or  romping,  does  she  like 
creep  of  an  evenings  to  her  faiher^s  knee, 
look  at  the  well-hourded  parse,  (not  a 
ihilling  has  been  taken  out,}  aud  ^ze,  with 
mysterious  feeling  of  awe  at  her  little  heart, 
ib<i  slip  of  uneven  writing ;  and  hear,  for 
hundredth  tiioe,  the  story  of  the  poor  lady 
who  was  io  good  to  Mary  when  Boe  was  a 
bftbf, — the  beautiful  lady  of  Beechgrove* 
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It  la  now  more  than  twenty  years  since  I, 
a  |M>tted  child  of  ten  years  old,  born  and  bred 
I'  'try*  and  as  shy  as  a  hare,  was  sent 

It  ne  of  bustle  and  confusion,  a  Lon- 

don sctjr^ol.  O  what  a  change  it  was  I  Wliat 
»  terrible  change  t  The  good  old  nurse,  and 
ftl*  sweet  gt;ntle  marnmat  and  the  dear,  dear 
DAptl  who  in  their  several  ways  seemed  to 
kite  r^"^'  -iiT.^.r  .>}^joct  than  that  of  spoiling  me 
fnm  I  J  nijjht,  —  to  leave  them  and 

nijr  ov.  M  me  for  this  strange  new  place, 

anil  these  strange  new  people,  —  what  a 
change t  And  so  many  of  them!  and  chil- 
dren too  t  Men  and  women  I  could  have  en- 
dttred :  bnt  I  had  been  a  solitary  child,  and 
bated  nothini;  so  much  as  the  din,  the  laugh- 
ter, the  shrill  voices,  and  rapid  motions  of 
eliUdr  '"'    y   fairly  made   me  dizzy.     I 

shall  'I  the  misery  of  the  first  two 

days,  uui^jiuiiy  to  he  looked  at,  dreading  to  be 
spoken  tOt  shrinking  like  a  sensitive  plant 
from  the  touch,  ashamed  to  cry,  and  feeling 
as  if  I  never  couM  laugh  n^ain*  I  was  broken- 
h^^trl*  d.  These  disconsolate  feelings  are  not 
uS  even  in  recollection  :  the  wonder 
y  5*^  soon  passed  away.  But  every 
1  and  kind.  There  was  just  at- 
j  from  the  heads  of  the  house, 

t  irjefcilul  n'^glect  from  the  pupils.  In 
'hiin  a  week  the  poor  wild  bird  was  tamed* 
i  could  look  Witiiout  fear  on  the  bright  happy 
faeeii;  listen  without  starting  to  the  clear  hi^h 
Tojees,  even  though  they  talked  in  French; 
kenn  to  watch  the  baJl  and  the  battledore; 
and  felt  something  like  an  inclination  to  join 
in  iiic  sports.  In  Ehort  I  soon  became  an  etli- 
eirut  member  of  the  commonwealth  ;  as  efli- 
dent  as  a  t\mei  little  girl  of  ten  years  old  could 
hmj  made  a  friend,  provided  myself  with  a 
uother,  a  fine  tatl  blooming  girl,  who, 

^  attained  the  dignity  of  the  nrst  class 
ttle  mature  age  of  fourteen,  already  thought 

'f  a  young  woman,  under  whose  power- 


ful protection  I  began  to  learn  and  unlearn,  to 
acquire  the  habits  and  enter  into  the  views  of 
my  companions,  as  well  disposed  to  be  idle 
as  the  beat  of  them. 

Nobody  was  less  thonght  of  in  this  respect- 
able school  than  our  respectable  governess. 
She  seldom  came  near  us.  Her  post  was  to 
sit  all  day,  nicely  dressed,  in  a  nicely  fur- 
nished drawing-room,  busy  with  some  piece 
of  delicate  needle-work,  receiving  mammas, 
aunts,  and  god  mammas,  answering  questions, 
,  and  administering  as  much  praise  as  she  con- 
scientiously could,  —  perhaps  a  little  more. 
In  the  school-room  she  ruled,  like  other  rulers, 
bv  ministers  and  delegates,  of  whom  the 
French  Teacher  was  the  principal.  When  I 
first  arrived,  this  high  post  was  filled  by  the 
daaghter  of  an  emigre  of  distinction,  a  gentle 
drooping  creature,  who  looked  downward  like 
a  columbine,  and  was  totally  unenual  to  con* 
tend  with  twenty  light-hearted  and  boisterous 
girls.  She  was  the  prettiest  piece  of  melan- 
choly tliat  I  have  ever  seen;  as  pale  as  ala- 
baster, with  large  black  eyes,  that  seemed 
made  for  tears,  and  a  voice  **  far  above  sing- 
ing/' I  60  not  think  she  could  chide;  she 
did  not  know  how.  Nobody  could  help  lov- 
ing a  creature  so  mild  and  inoffensive;  and 
there  was  something,  with  this  gentleness,  of 
purity  and  dignity,  that  ensured  our  respect — 
It  clung  to  her  like  a  garment.  She  did  her 
duty  scrupulously,  as  far  as  instruction  went, 
but  left  all  olher  cares  to  the  English  Teacher, 
—a  very  different  person,  coarse  and  commoit 
as  could  be ;  a  better  sort  of  nurser}'  maid ; 
one  who  from  pure  laziness  would  rather  do 
things  herself  than  take  the  trouble  to  see  that 
they  were  done  by  another.  Under  her  fos- 
terage our  evil  habits  throve  apace :  she  put 
away,  and  hid,  and  lied  for  us,  till  we  became 
the  most  irregular  and  untidy  generation  that 
ever  trod  the  iloor  of  a  school-room.  All 
seemed  fair  in  the  sight  of  the  governess ;  and, 
whilst  our  drooping  lily  Mademoiselle  L.  re- 
mained, all  was  quiet.  But  these  happy  days 
could  not  last  long.  She  left  us  in  the  short 
peace  of  Amiens  to  join  fier  parents  in  an  at- 
tempt to  recover  some  part  of  their  property, 
in  which,  1  am  happy  to  say,  she  was  suc- 
cessful j  whiUt  wiih  her  unlucky  pupils  the 
reign  of  king  Log  was  succeeded  by  tliat  of 
king  Stork.  The  new  French  Teacher  cime ; 
a  tall,  majestic  woman,  between  sixty  and  se- 
venty, made  taller  by  yellow  slippers  with 
long  slender  heels,  such  as  I  have  never  seen 
before  or  since.  I  cannot  imagine  how  she 
could  walk  in  them,  though  her  wav  of  mov- 
ing scarcely  deserved  the  name-  Her  mode 
of  entering  a  room,  or  saluting  a  person,  **MQn 
abord^'*^  as  she  called  it,  was  a  trip,  a  sort  of 
quick  mincing  shuttle,  ending  in  a  low  curtsy  : 
her  common  motion  was  tliat  of  a  snake,  or  a 
ghciit,  or  her  own  long  train,  gliding  quite  in- 
audibly,  in  spite  of  her  heels,  whether  on  the 
Turkey  carpet  of  the  library,  or  the  bare  boards 
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of  the  dancing-room.  Her  face  was  almost 
invisible,  bcinj;  concealeti  between  a  mannish 
kind  of  neckcloth,  that  tied  in  her  chin,  and 
an  enormous  cap,  whose  wide  flaunting  strip 
hung  over  her  cheeks  and  eyes,  —  to  sav  no- 
thing of  a  huge  pair  of  spectacles.  V\'hat 
could  1)0  se«*n  of  the  face  was  in  a  fine  Roman 
style  of  beauty  that  answered  to  hrr  figure ; 
beautiful ,  in  spite  of  age,  and  cap-strip,  and 
nt>ckcb>th,  and  spcrtaclii» ;  lady-like,  in  spite 
of  tht>  hi<^h  heeis,  the  trip,  the  mantuu-making 
vulgArity  of  scissors  ana  pincushion  dangling 
outiiide  of  her  gown,  and  such  a  pair  of  pan- 
niers within  as  have  seldom  been  seen  in  tnese 
degenerate  days  of  reticules  and  work-bags. 
Such  was  the  outward  woman  of  Madame. 
Her  inupr  qualities  were  speedily  developed. 
We  soon  fnund  that  like  **  (ioose  (iibbie,"  she 
kept  the  hours  of  her  flf)ck ;  went  to  bed  ut 
nine  oVlock,  and  rt)sc  at  six ;  and,  instead  of 
tryin;;  to  Kme  the  sight  and  snund  of  children 
in  books  and  drawin^rg,  and  running  away 
from  the  very  thoughts  of  us  the  moment 
school-hours  were  over,  as  poor  Madeutoiselle 
L.  used  to  do,  Madame  was  content  to  keep 
UM  company  all  the  day  long;  wa^i  never  tired 
of  U!<,  tiresome  as  we  were;  and  made  no 
other  d i (Terence  l»etween  M(.*hool-time  and  play- 
time than  that  of  exchanging  scolding  for  talk- 
ing, l»»ng  lebsons  for  long  stories.  SJie  super- 
inten'Ieii  our  sports;  watcht^  over  the  games 
of  ball  an<l  battledore ;  reprimanded  the  awk- 
ward nml  the  n<»isy ;  and  finally  insisted  on 
translating  our  old  forfeits  of  ••  reter  Pip<'r," 
and  **  I  lovo  my  love  with  an  A,"  into  their 
Gallic  counterpart,  ♦*  Qui  nut  vtnJre  U  curbil' 
Ion?'' 

This  was  sutTiciently  irksrime ;  but  the 
wor>t  was  to  come.  Madame,  all  Parisian 
thon^h  tdie  was,  had  the  fidgety  neatness  uf  a 
Dutch-woman,  and  was  scandalized  at  our 
untidy  habits.  Four  days  pass4Ml  in  distant 
murmurs  ;  an  exercise  book,  found,  to  use  her 
favourite  word,  "/rrjirwn/"  about  the  room, 
\v«H  thrown  into  the  lire,  and  a  skipping-roms 
which  nearly  <»ver»et  h«'r  by  entangling  in  ner 
train,  wa^  toSfted  out  of  the  window  :  but  this 
was  only  (he  gathering  of  the  \iind  U'foro  the 
Ntorm.  It  was  dancing-<iay ;  we  wero  all 
dn'SStni  and  ahH<'nibled,  whfn  Madame,  pro- 
vokiMl  by  Sftme  indication  nf  latent  disorder, 
somt;  stray  piiiaftre  or  p<H*ket-handkerchief 
peeping  from  undtr  the  firm  that  was  meant 
to  crtiiceal  it,  instituted,  mueh  to  our  con^ter- 
nalinn,  a  'j^^ixTal  rummage  throuah  the  h«tuse 
for  thimji  i>ut  of  thi-ir  places,  whirh  cert.^inly 
compriM'd  t*ie  larger  h.tlf  vf  our  p■»^seJ*^inll«. 
Kvery  h«.le  and  corner  were  searched  f.-r  con- 
traband gO'Kls,  and  till*  collected  mass  thrown 
togt-tlier  ill  one  stupendous  pile  in  the  middle 
of  till*  H<.*hN)1.ro<.>m  ;  a  pile  that  defies  dehcrip- 
tiiiu  «'r  ai.alysin.  Hunn«  ts,  old  and  new,  with 
atring<«  and  without,  pelisses,  tippets,  par.tsoU, 
unmatche«l  shoes,  hilves  of  pairs  ul  yli>vts, 
bouks    tattered    or  whole,   inukic    in    many 


parts,  pincushions,  petticoats,  thimbles,  froeki, 
sashes,  dolls,  portfolios,  shuttlecocks,  play- 
things, work-things,  trumpery  without  end. ' 
The  entire  mass  was  to  be  apportioned  amoogst 
the  different  owners  and  then  afiiifd  to  their 
persons,  after  the  manner  of  some  of  Mr.  Lsn-  • 
easterns  punishments,  though,  to  do  Madame 
justice,  the  design,  under  her  roaoageinent,  j 
was  altogether  French.     She  bad  ffenerouslj  I 
Uiken  the  most  difHcuU  part  herself,  and  was  j 
much  in  the  situation  or  the  Princess  io  the  '• 
Fairy  Tale,  who  was  put  into  a  great  hall  full  • 
of  feathers,  and  ordered  to  select  from  the. 
mingled  heap  those  which  belonged  to  CTcrj 
sei)arate  bird.    Poor  Madame !  she  was  worM ! 
oft  than  the  princess — she  had  no  good  Genius  J 
to  help  her — she  did  not  eren  know  the  plnm- 
age  of  her  little  birds— sad  refractory  birds  as  . 
ever  lieat  their  wings  against  a  cage.     Poor 
Madame !    Article  after  article  was  fished  up 
from  the  mass,  and  held  out  to  be  owned  in  [ 
vain ;  not  a  soul  would  claim  such  dangerous  | 
property :    gloves  looked  about  for  hands  to 
wear  them;   slippers  were  like  the  famous; 
glass  one,  and  fitted  nobr>dy ;  bonnets  wanted 
heads;  dolls  went  a-begging.    Poor  Madame! . 
Kven  when  she  found  a  name,  it  did  her  little  i 
service;    she  had,  to  be  sure,  in  ten  years 
picked  up  some  ten  words  of  English^— hut . 
proper  names !  she  never  came  so  near  Aera 
in  her  life  as  old  Dassompierre  when  he  wrote 
Innimthor|)e   fur  Kensington.      Even   if  she! 
made  a  distant  approach  to  the  sounds  in  pn^ 
nunciation,  she  would  never  have  recogmsed 
them  when  written ;  it  was  two  to  one  against 
her  hitting  on  the  initial  letter.     Nevertheless 
she  did  succeed,  by  dint  of  lucky  guesses  sod 
questions  which  could  not  be  parried,  in  %^ 
portioning  ({uito  sufficient  to  form  a  style  of  1 
decoration  more  novel  than  elegant,— an  order  j 
of  demerit     Dictionaries  sus|*ended  from  the  i 
neck   en   iiudni'lm^   shawls    tied    round   the) 
waist  tn  ctinturt^  unbound  music  pinned  to  | 
the  friM'k  en  t^utue^  formed  a  slight  part  of  our  : 
adornment ;  not  one  of  us  but  had  three  or  Ibor  > 
of  these  ap(>endages;  many  had  five  or  sax.  I 
Thesis  preparations  were  intended  to  mret  the  ^ 
evf   K>i   Madame*ti  countryman,   the   French  ] 
djneing-master,  who  would  doubtless  assist' 
in  sup|>orting  her  authority,  and  in  making  us  \ 
thoroughly  a-«hamed.     She  did  not  know  that . 
bt-fun.'  Iiift  arrival  we  were  \ci  pass  an  hour  in 
an  t  \*reise  of  another  kind,  standing  on  one 
\vr  likf  gee.HO  upon  a  common,  or  lacing  to 
riuht  and  left,  under  the  command  of  a  orill- 
»erL'«>aiit.    The  man  of  s^carlet  was  ushered  in ; 
and  ii  is  diflieult  to  say  whether  the  professor* 
f'f  ui.irt'liing   or   the   improver   of   Jisciidine 
loiiktd  \ivt^\  astur.iohed :    the  culprits,  I  am! 
afraid,  siipp^irtcd  by  numlM'rs  and  amused  by 
the  ridiculous  appearance  of  their  corps  were 
not  so  much  diMMaicertrd  as  they  «ihould  have 
i>eeii.    Madame  bt  >r.in  a  very  voluble  explan^ 
tory  Jiaraiiirut  ;  lii:t  slie  was  ag:tin  unfortunate, 
—  the  sergeant  did   not  understand   French. 
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Sbe  attempted  to  translate-^*  U  is,  Sare,  que 
ce»  dames,  dat  d^se  Miss  b6  den  traineuses/' 
Tills  ctenr  and  intelligible  Bentenee  producing 
no  otlier  visible  eHicct  tban  a  shake  of  the  head, 
Madame  desired  the  nearest  culprit  to  tell  **eg 
mliht  /«"  what  she  had  said,  and  to  mform 

whttt  he  could  possibly  he  come  for  Our 
preter  wa«  puzzled  in  her  turn,  as  much 
led  as  PifltoFs  boj  when  hidden  to  coji> 
"  fer  ferret  and  firk'*  to  Monsieur  le  Fer. 
to  find  English  for  trnineusea  (no 
dfctionary  word  1  1  believe  Madame  invented 
SI  expressly  for  our  use,)  and  French  for  drill- 
tergt^iini*  Sbe  got  through  her  difiicullies 
Tustly  well,  called  him  of  the  red  coat  a  walk- 
ing*m aster,  and  confessed  frankly  that  we 
wer*  in  dispfrace*  The  serjjeant  was  a  man 
of  bowels ;  besides  he  haled  the  French  ;  be 
declared  that  *^  it  made  his  blood  boil  to  see 
•o  many  free-born  En  polish  girls  domineered 
over  hy  a  natural  eneroyt"  and  as  he  said  this 
he  eyed  poor  Madame  as  fiercely  as  if  she  had 
been  a  member  of  the  Legion  of  Honour : 
finally  he  insisted  that  we  could  not  march 
with  such  incumbrances ;  which  declaration 
btf'tn^  done  into  French  all  at  once  by  half  a 
liov  r  tongues,  the  trappings  were  re- 

&i  he  experiment  ended  without  any 

r»^i  '   improvement. 

i  lis  as   the  beginning  was,  in  a 

th. .»  .u...  v.v  did  improve;  our  habits  became 
more  regular,  wc  beg^an  to  feel  the  comfort  of 
order,  and  we  began  to  like  Madame.  She 
lived  with  us  and  for  us,  like  a  family  nurse, 
or  a  good  old  ^andmamma  (only  that  she  did 
Dot  spoil  «s)---fibe  had  no  other  occupalion, 
no  other  thought,  scarcely  another  friend  in 
the  world ;  and  she  had  herself  an  aptness  to 
love  which  could  not  fail  to  attacn  young 
hi^rlA.  It  was  toucliing  to  see  that  respecta- 
ble wdman  homeless  and  desolate  tn  her  old 
aiJT  ^  -  -nj  to  children  for  society  and  com- 
(i  m  their  pursuits  and  amusements, 

Uiu  .s,k..-..,ir  down  her  own  thoucrhta  and  feel- 
incn  lo  thfir  comprehension.  Her  youth  of 
mind  and  simplicity  of  heart  kept  her  happy : 
I  doubt  whether  grown  peopfe  would  have 
«iiil«d  h^r  so  well.  She  entered  thoroughly 
and  heartily  into  our  little  schemes,  and  had 
morr  ^yfhft  fyyvn  than  all  the  school  put  together, 
N^  i   mortal  such  pleasure  in  small 

SL  unocent  secrets,   and   mysterious 

gilJs,  '  herries  dropped  in  our  path  like  fairy 
iavoura;  sweetpeas  and  mignionttte  spring- 
ing op  as  if  by  magic  in  o\n  little  gardens; 
portea  netted  under  the  table  and  smuggled 
into  OUT  pockets  no  one  knew  how  ;  birth'day 
filet  gotten  up  as  secretly  as  state  conspiracies 

ilirsf^  were  her  delights,     IShe  was  cross 
■tad  strict  enough  always  ;  but  we 

i  une,  and    Madame  loved   ns.     I 

H^  think  she  would  have  been  one  of  the 
_  ^piest  creatures  in  the  world,  but  for  a 
vtnoge  aversion  which  she  unluckily  took  to 
a  very  charming  young   lady,  a  woman   of 
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{^ntus  and  a  poetess,  who  succeeded  to  the 
functions  of  the  stupid  English  Teacher,  The 
dislike  was  mutual.  Never  were  two  better 
haters.  Their  relative  situation  had  probably 
something  to  do  with  it;  and  yet  it  was  won- 
derful that  two  such  excellent  persons  should 
so  thoroughly  detest  each  other.  Miss  U.'s 
aversion  was  of  the  cold,  phlegmatic,  con- 
temptMous,  provoking  sort ;  she  kept  aloof 
and  said  nothing :  Madame's  was  acute,  fiery, 
and  lo<|Uacious;  she  not  only  hated  Miss  1i*« 
but  hated  for  her  sake  knowledge,  and  iitera^ 
ture,  and  wit,  and,  above  all,  poetry,  which 
she  denounced  as  something  fatal  and  con- 
tagious, like  the  plague.  I  shall  never  forget 
her  horror  when  she  detected  one  of  her 
favourites  in  the  act  of  translating  a  stanza 
of  Tasso  into  something  that  looked  Tike  verse; 
if  she  had  caught  her  committing  forgery,  her 
lamentations  could  not  have  been  more  in^ 
dignantly  pathetic.  What  would  she  wy 
now? 

1  have  already  mentioned  with  honour  Ma- 
dame's  high  heels*  They  were  once  put  to 
an  unexpected  use.  She  had  been  ill,  and 
had  gone  into  lodgings  on  the  other  side  of 
London,  to  be  near  her  favourite  physician. 
We  soon  found  a  relaxation  of  discipline;  our 
poetess  pi(]ued  herself  upon  managing  us  in  a 
different  way  from  her  rival  (she  never  sus- 
pected that  we  managed  her) ;  besides  which 
she  iiad  a  most  comfortable  habit  of  abstrac- 
tion, and  seldom  saw  what  passed  before  her 
eyes.  The  business  of  the  school  went  on  as 
usual ;  hut  our  amusements  were  left  to  our- 
selves, and  a  dramatic  fury  raged  high  amongst 
UB.  Our  first  performance  was  Pizarro,  that 
delight  of  children.  In  this  choice  we  had 
one  trifling  difTiculty,  the  absence  of  the  jirinled 
play;  but  most  of  the  actors  bad  seen  the 
piece,  and  we  managed  it  by  memory  and  in* 
vention,  I  should  like  to  see  a  variorum  edi- 
tion of  our  Pizano.  The  Spanish  hero  him- 
self had  never  seen  the  tragedy;  hut  he  was 
a  very  clever  little  Irish  girl,  not  more  than  a 
foot  shorter  than  Elvira,  and,  being  well  in- 
structed in  tlie  spirit  of  the  part,  blustered 
through  the  tyrant  very  creditably,  excepting 
one  mistakci  that  of  regularly  ordering  the 
soldiers  to  shoot  Rolla  three  scenes  belore  his 
time.  The  error  was  pardonable.  Everybody 
sympathised  with  Pizarro  in  thinking  I  he 
sooner  RoUa  was  out  of  pain  the  heller.  His 
sufferings  were  exquisite.  He  was  a  fine 
well  grown  personable  girl,  but  labouring 
under  such  a  melancholy  want  of  words  and 
ideas,  that  he  felt  and  inflicted  in  a  higher  de- 
cree the  sort  of  distress  which  is  so  often 
caused  by  stammering;  we  could  no  more 
prevail  on  him  to  relinquish  his  impracticable 
part,  than  a  siammerer  can  be  persuaded  to 
abandon  the  unutterable  word.  Elvira  we 
chose  for  her  especial  gift  in  scolding,  her 
natural  shrewishness;  and  she  did  not  disap- 
point us;  she  acted  like  a  virago  born,  the 
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in  the  parlour  window  t  ••  Apartments  to  let, 
— inquire  within^"  These  are  certainly  the 
cunitc*s  lodfririffH — is  he  f|^')in((  away?  Oh  I 
■upposr  the  new  vicar  will  do  his  own  duly 
— yet,  howerer  mell  he  may  do  it,  rich  and 

Foor  will  rejrei  the  departure  of  Mr.  B.  \V»11, 
hop*;  he  may  soon  (jet  a  good  living.  ♦*  Lodg- 
ing?* to  let"— who  ever  thought  of  seeing  such 
a  placard  hereabout?  The  lodgings,  indeed, 
ire  very  convenient  for  **  a  single  gentleman, 
1  man  and  his  wife,  or  two  sisters,*'  as  the 
newspapers  say — comfortable  apartments,  neat 
and  tasty  withal,  and  the  civifest  of  all  civil 
treatment  from  the  host  and-  hostess.  But 
who  would  ever  have  dreamt  of  such  a  ootice  ? 
Lodgings  to  let  in  our  village ! 


PREFACE.* 

Thk  indulgent  reception  given  to  her  little 
book  of  Our  Village,  hat  encouraged  the  au- 
thor to  extend  her  work  by  putting  forth  a 
second  volume  on  a  similar  plan ;  consisting, 
like  the  first,  of  slight  and  simple  delinea- 
tions of  country  manners,  blended  with  a  few 
•ketches  drawn  from  a  toroewhat  higher  rank 
of  tociety. 


A  WALK  THROUGH  THE  VILLAGE. 

Whcx  I  had  the  honour  about  two  years 
affo  of  presenting  our  little  village  to  that  mul- 
tiform and  most  courteous  personage  the  Pub- 
lic, 1  hinted  1  think  that  it  had  a  trick  of  stand- 
ing still,  of  remaining  stationary,  unchanged, 
and  unimproved  in  this  most  changeable  and 
improving  world,  l^his  habit,  whether  good 
or  evil,  it  has  retained  so  pertinaciously,  that 
except  thai  it  is  two  years  older,  1  cannot 
point  oat  a  single  alteration  which  has  oc- 
curred in  our  street.  I  was  on  the  point  of 
paying  the  inhabitants  some  equivocal  com- 
pliment— and  really  I  almost  may — for,  set- 
ling  aside  the  ineviuble  growth  of  the  young 
members  of  our  community,  and  a  few  more 
frey  hairs  and  wrinkles  amongst  the  elder,  I 
see  little  change.  We  are  the  same  people, 
the  same  generation,  neither  richer,  nor  wiser, 
nor  better,  nor  worse.  Some,  to  be  sure,  have 
nig  rated;  and  one  or  two  have  died;  and 
•ome^— But  we  had  better  step  out  into  the 
Tillage,  and  look  about  as. 

It  is  a  pleasant  lively  scene  this  May  morn* 
ing,  with  the  sun  shining  so  gaily  on  the  irre- 
gular rustic  dwellings,  mtermixm)  with  their 
pretty  gardens;  a  cart  and  wagon  watering 
(it  would  be  more  correct,  perhaps,  to  say 

*  To  the  tmcood  volume,  m  oricioslly  pubtwhed. 


'  bitrinfr)  at  the  Rose ;  I>ame  WTiecler,  with 
her  basket  and  her  brown  loaf,  just  coming 
from  the  bake-house ;  the  nymph  of  the  shoe- 
shop  feeding  a  large  fumilv  of  goslings  at  the  j 
oj»en  door — ihcy  are  very  late  this  year,  those  i 
noisy  little  geese ;  two  or  three  women  in  high  I 

':  gossip  dawdling  up  the  street ;  Charles  North  j 
the  gardener,  with  his  blue  apron  and  ladder 
on  his  shoulder,  walking  rapidly  by;  a  cow 
and  a  donkey  browbing  the  grass  bv  the  way- 

!  side ;  my  white  greyhound,  Mayflower,  ait- 

'  tinp  majestically  in  front  of  her  own  stable ; 

,  and  ducks,  chickens,  pigs,  and  children,  scat- 
tered over  all. 

A  pretty  scene!  —  rather  more  lopping  of 
trees,  indeed,  and  clipping  of  hedges,  along 
the  high  road,  than  one  quite  admires;  hot 
then  that  identical  turnpike-road,  my  ancient  j 
despair,  is  now  so  perfect  and  so  beauti/ul  a 
specimen  of  MacAdamization,  that  one  even  i 
learns  to  like  tree-lopping  and  hedge-clipping  | 

I  for  the  sake  of  such  smooth  ways,  it  is  sim- 
ply the  best  road  in  England,  so  says  our  sur- 

j  veyor,  and  so  say  I.  The  three  miles  between 
us  and  B are  like  a  bowling-green.     By 

I  the  waj,  I   ought,  perhaps,  to  mention,  as 

.something  like  change  in  our  outward  poai- 
tion,  that  this  little  hamlet  of  oars  is  much 
nearer  to  that  illustrious  and  worshipful  town 

;  than  it  used  to  be.  Not  that  our  quiet  street 
hath  been  guilty  of  ilie  unbecoming  friskineaa 
of  skipping  from  place  to  place,  but  that  oar 
ancient  neighbour,  whose  suburbs  are  sprout- 
ing forth  in  all  directions,  hath  made  a  parti- 
cularly strong  shoot  towards  us,  and  threatens 

I  some  day  or  other  to  pay  us  a  visit  bodily. 
Tlie  good  town  has  already  pushed  the  tarn- 
pike  gate  half  a  mile  nearer  to  us,  and  is  in  a 
fair  way  to  overleap  that  boundary  and  build 
on,  till  the  buildings  join  ours,  as  London  has 
done  by  HampsU-ad  or  Kensington.  What 
a  strange  figure  our  rude  and  rustical  habita- 
tions would  cut  ranged  by  the  side  of  some 
staring  red  row  of  newly-erected  houses,  eac^ 

'  as  like  the  other  as  two  drops  of  water,  with 
courts  before  and  behind,  a  row  of  poplara  op- 
posite and  a  fins  new  name.  How  differeal 
we  should  look  in  our  countless  variety  of 
nooks  and  angles,  our  gardens,  and  arbours, 
and  lime-tfptfi,  and  pond !  but  this  union  oC 
town  and  country  will  hardly  happen  in  mj 

time,  let  B enlarge  as  it  may.    We  shall 

certainly  lend  no  asftistance,  for  our  bounds- 
ries  still  continue  exactly  the  same. 

The  6rst  cottage — Ah !  there  is  the  posi- 
cart  coming  up  the  road  at  its  most  respectabls 
rumble,  that  cart,  or  rather  caravan,  which  so 
much  resembles  a  house  upon  wheels,  or  a 
show  of  the  smaller  kind  at  a  country  fair. 
It  is  now  erammi'd  full  of  passengers,  the  dri- 
ver just  protruding  bis  head  and  hands  out  of 
the  vehicle,  and  Uie  sharp  cUver  boy,  who* 
in  the  occasional  abM>nce  of  his  father,  ofi* 
ciates  as  deputy,  perched  like  a  monkey  on 
the  roof.    ''  Any  letters  to  day  V*     And  that 
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whoi^  her  child!" — Poor  thing!  poor  thing! 
w»  hftve  nifver  heard  of  her  since. 

Marj*  North  h  now  a  rosy  prattler,  the  life 
and  joy  of  her  humble  home,  the  loveliest  and 
pye^V  -r.  .t,,^^,  ii^.^i  ever  lived.  But,  better 
3iiii  ith  her  doll*  better  even  ihaa 

base-'  ,  L-iing  or  romping,  does  she  tike 
to  creep  of  an  evening  to  her  fa  therms  knee, 
anil  Irok  at  the  well-hoarded  purse,  (not  a 
;i8  been  taken  out,)  and  ?Bze,  with 
uB  feeling  of  awe  at  her  little  heart, 
Qu  Ui<i  slip  of  uneven  writing ;  and  hear,  fl^r 
the  boodredth  time,  the  story  of  the  noor  lady 
who  wsa  so  good  to  Mary  when  she  was  a 
btbji*— the  braatlfal  lady  of  Beechgrove* 


EARLY  RECOLLECTIONS. 

TUB  FfiENCn  TEACHBR. 

It  it  now  more  than  twentr  years  since  I, 
a  petted  child  of  ten  years  old,  bom  and  bred 
ia  liia  country,  and  as  shy  as  a  hare,  was  sent 
to  tbat  scene  of  bustle  and  confusion,  a  Lon- 
don »ehool.  O  what  a  change  it  was  I  WTiat 
a  terrible  change !  Tlie  good  old  nurse,  and 
II18  aw^et  gentle  mamma,  and  the  dear,  dear 
pi|iil  who  Ln  their  several  ways  seemed  to 
oaVe  no  other  object  than  tljat  of  spoiling  me 
l^xnzi  morning  to  nifrhi,  —  to  leave  them  and 
mj  own  dear  home  tor  this  strange  new  place, 
ana  theae  strange  new  peopfe,  —  what  a 
cbaikffe!  And  so  many  of  them!  and  chil- 
dren too !  Men  and  women  I  could  have  en- 
dtrred !  bnt  I  had  been  a  solitary  child,  and 
T  much  as  the  din,  the  laugh- 
voices,  and  rapid  motions  of 
c?  V   fairly  made   me  dizzy.    I 

iK  I  t  the  misery  of  the  first  two 

duvs,  u.u>juu'j  to  be  looked  at,  dreading  to  be 
tpoken  to,  shrinking  like  a  sensitive  plant 
from  the  touch,  ashamed  to  cry,  and  feeling 
M  if  1  never  couM  hui^U  n^in,  I  was  broken- 
h»'artr'<L  These  disconsolate  feelings  are  not 
us  even  in  recollection  i  the  wonder 
I  V  sn  soon  passed  away*    But  every 

I  and  kind.     There  was  just  at- 

trom  the  heads  of  the  house, 
snd  a  nitficUul  nf^glect  from  the  pupils.  In 
le^ft  than  a  vkeck  the  poor  wild  bird  was  tamed, 
I  eoald  look  without  fear  on  the  bright  happy 
hem ;  lititen  without  starting  to  the  clear  hi^h 
Yoicea,  even  though  they  talked  in  French; 
bmn  to  watch  the  ball  and  the  battledore ; 
and  f«lt  something  like  an  inclinaiion  to  join 
in  tlie  sports.  In  short  I  soon  became  an  efli- 
ciefit  roeraber  of  the  commonwealth  ;  as  effi- 
cient as  a  quiet  little  girl  of  ten  j'ears  old  could 
be;  niade  a  friend,  provided  myself  with  a 
school-mother,  a  fine  tall  blooming  ^irl,  who, 
ha V log  attained  the  dignity  of  the  tirst  class 
and  tiie  mature  age  of  fourteen,  already  thought 
beraelf  a  young  woman,  under  whose  power- 


ful protection  I  began  to  learn  and  unlearn,  to 
acquire  the  habits  and  enter  into  the  views  of 
my  companions,  as  well  disposed  to  be  idle 
as  the  best  of  them* 

Nobody  was  less  thought  of  in  this  respect- 
able school  than  our  respectable  governess. 
She  seldom  came  near  us*  Her  post  was  to 
sit  all  day,  nicely  dressed,  in  a  nicely  fur- 
nished drawing-room,  busy  with  some  piece 
of  delicate  needle-work,  receiving  mammas, 
aunts,  and  godmammas,  answering  questions, 
and  administering  as  much  praise  as  she  con- 
scientiously could,  —  perhaps  a  little  more. 
In  the  school-room  she  ruled,  like  other  rulers^ 
by  ministers  and  delegates,  of  whom  the 
French  Teacher  was  the  principal.  When  I 
first  arrived,  this  high  post  was  filled  by  tho 
daughter  of  an  tmigrt  of  distinction,  a  gentle 
droopinff  creature,  who  looked  downward  like 
a  columoine,  and  was  totally  unequal  to  con> 
tend  with  twenty  light-hearted  ana  boisterous 
girls.  She  was  the  prettiest  piece  of  melan- 
choly that  I  have  ever  seen ;  as  pale  as  ala- 
baster, with  large  black  eyes,  that  seemed 
made  for  tears,  and  a  voice  ^^  far  above  sing- 
ing." I  do  not  think  she  could  chide;  she 
did  not  know  how.  Nobody  could  help  lov- 
ing a  CTeature  so  mild  and  inotfcnsivc;  and 
there  was  something,  with  this  gentleness,  of 
purity  and  dignity,  that  ensured  our  respect — 
It  clung  to  her  like  a  garment.  She  did  her 
duly  scrupulously,  as  far  as  instruction  went, 
but  left  all  other  cares  to  the  English  Teacher, 
— a  very  diflerent  person,  coarse  and  common 
as  could  be ;  a  better  sort  of  nursery  maid ; 
one  who  from  pure  laziness  would  rather  do 
things  herself  than  take  the  trouble  to  see  that 
they  were  don©  by  another.  Under  her  fos- 
terage our  evil  habits  throve  apace:  she  put 
away,  and  hid,  and  lied  for  us,  till  we  became 
the  most  irregular  and  untidy  generation  that 
ever  trod  the  floor  of  a  school-room.  All 
seemed  fair  in  the  sight  of  the  governess ;  and, 
whilst  our  drooping  lily  Mademoiselle  L.  re- 
mained, all  was  quiet  But  these  happy  days 
could  not  last  long*  She  left  us  in  the  short 
peace  of  Amiens  to  join  her  parents  in  an  at- 
tempt to  recover  some  part  of  their  property, 
in  which,  I  am  happy  to  say,  she  %va8  suc- 
cessful ;  whilst  with  her  unlucky  pupils  the 
reign  of  king  Log  was  succeeded  ay  that  of 
king  Stork,  The  new  French  Teacher  came ; 
a  tall,  majestic  woman,  between  sixty  and  se- 
venty, made  taller  by  yellow  slippers  with 
long  slender  heels,  such  as  I  have  never  seen 
before  or  since.  I  cannot  imagine  how  she 
could  walk  in  them,  though  her  way  of  mov- 
ing scarcely  deserved  the  name.  Her  mode 
of  entering  a  room,  or  saluting  a  person,  **«(>n 
air>r*/,*'  as  she  called  it,  was  a  trip,  a  sort  of 
quick  mincing  shuffle,  ending  in  a  low  curtsy : 
her  common  motion  was  that  of  a  snake,  or  a 
ghost,  or  her  own  long  train,  gliding  quite  in- 
audibly,  in  spite  of  her  heels,  whether  on  the 
Turkey  carpel  of  the  library,  or  the  bare  boards 
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compHiKhmrntv  ;  ho  would  heal  Harriet  at  noo- 
dle-wnrk,  and  me  in  gardpninjj.  All  the  parish 
j  was  in  the  habit  of  applying  to  him  on  rmrr- 
.  gency,  and  I  never  knew  him  decline  a  job  in 
vaj  life.  He  hath  mended  a  8tmw  bonnet  and 
a  tmoke-jack,  cleaned  a  clock,  constructed  a 
donkey-cart,  and  dressed  a  doll. 

With  all   these   endowments,  Henry  was 
•carcely  so  good  a  serrant  as  a  duller  boy. 
Bfsidrs   that  he  undertook   so  many  things 
tliat    full    half  of   them   were   of   necessity 
left    unfinished,   he  was    generally   to    seek 
when  wanted,  and  after  sending  a  hue  and  cry 
round  the  neighbourhood,  would  be  discovered 
It  the  blacksmith's  or  the  collar-maker's  in- 
tently occupii-d  on  some  devices  of  his  own.  | 
Then  he  had  btM'U  praised  for  invention,  till  ! 
!  he  thought  it  necessary  to  display  that  bril- 
,  liant  fjuality  on  all  occasions,  by  which  means  ! 
j  Wf ,  who  are  exceedingly  simple,  old-fashion-  I 
•d,    matter-of-fact    people,   were    const;>ntly  i 
j  posed   by  new-fangled   novelties,  which   no-  • 
I  body  but  the  artist  could  use,  or  «iuibs  and 
'  cjuiddities  of  no  use  whatever.     Thus  we  had  ' 
nistenings  for  boxes  that  would  not  open,  and  ! 
latches  for  gates  that  refused  to  shut,  bellows 
of  a  new  constniction  that  no  mortal  could  I 
blow,  and  trap;*  that  caught  fingers  instead  of 
rats ;  May  was  ncariy  choked  by  an  improved 
•lip,  and  my  white  Camellia  killed  outright 
!  by  an  infallible  wash  for  insects. 
I      Notwithstanding  these  mishaps,  we  all  liked 
j  Henry ;  his  matttor  liked  his  sportsmanship, 
■  his  skill  and  boldness  in  riding,  and  the  zeal 
I  with  which  he  would  maintain  the  honour  of 
Ibis  own  dogs,  right  or  wrong;  his  mistress 
I  liked  his  civility  and  good  humour;  Harriet 
felt  the  value  of  his  alert  assistance ;  and  I 
had  a  real  respect  for  his  resource.     In  the 
Tillage  he  was  less  a  favourite ;   be  looked 
-  down  upon  the  other  boys ;  and  the  men,  al- 
though amused  by  his  cleverness,  looked  down 
opon  him. 

At  last  ho  unfortunately  met  with  a  friend 
of  his  own  age  in  a  clever  apprentice,  who  ar- 
TirrA  at  our  neighbour  the  baker's  from  the 

good  town  of  B- ,    Tliis  youngster,  "  for 

shortness  called*'  Dill,  was  a  thorough  town 
boy :  you  might  see  at  a  glance  that  he  had 
hf!t>n  bred  in  the  streets.  He  was  a  bold 
sturdy  lad,  with  a  look  compounded  of  great 
impudence  and  a  little  slyness,  and  manners, 
altnough  characterised  by  the  fonner  of  these* 
aini.ib]e  (jualities.  His  voice  was  a  shouts  his 
walk  a  swagger,  and  his  knock  at  the  door  a 
bounce  that  threatened  to  bring  the  hoxiav 
'about  our  ears.  The  very  first  time  that  1 
•aw  him  he  was  aunding  before  our  court 
with  a  switch  in  hiii  hand,  with  which  he 
was  alternately  menacing  May*  who,  nothing 
daunted,  returned  his  atuck  by  an  incessant 
bark,  and  demoli»hing  a  superb  crown  impe- 
rial.    Never  was  a  more  complete  maueai$ 

audacious  urchin  most  unfortunately 
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took  a  great  fancy  to  Henry,  which  Henry*  ( 
ctiught  by  the  dashing  assurance  of  his  man-  : 
ner,  most  unluckily  returned.  They  became! 
friends  after  the  fashion  of  Orestes  and  Py-' 
lades,  or  Damon  and  Pythias,  fought  for  each 
other,  lied  for  each  other,  and,  finally,  ran 
away  with  each  other.  The  reason  for  Diirs 
evasion  was  manifest,  bis  conduct  having  be«n 
such  that  his  master  had  been  compelled  to 
threaten  him  with  Bridewell  and  the  tread- 
mill ;  but  why  Henry,  who,  although  his  in- 
vention had  latterly  taken  a  decided  bent  to- 
wards that  branch  of  ingenuity  called  mischieC 
might  still  have  walked  quietly  out  of  the 
street  door  with  a  good  character  in  his  pocket, 
should  choose  to  elope  from  the  garret  win- 
dow, is  best  known  to  himself.  Oflf  they  set 
upward — that  is  to  say  Londonward,  the  com- 
mon destination  of  your  country  youths  who 
sally  forth  to  try  their  fortune.  Forth  they 
set,  and  in  about  a  week  they  were  followed 
by  a  third  runaway,  a  quiet,  simple,  modest- 
looking  lad,  a  sort  of  hanger-on  to  the  other 
two,  and  an  apprentice  to  our  worthy  neigh- 
bour the  carpenter.  Poor  Ned  !  we  were  sorry 
for  him ;  he  was  of  some  promise  as  a  crick- 
eter—  (by  the  way,  Bill  never  went  near  the 
ground,  which  I  always  thought  a  bad  sign;} 
— Ned  would  rf'ally  have  made  a  good  crick- 
eter, not  a  brilliant  hitter,  but  an  excellent 
stopper  of  the  ball ;  one  of  your  safe  steady 
players,  whom  there  is  no  putting  ouL  No- 
body ever  dreamt  of  his  running  away.  We 
all  knew  that  he  was  a  little  idle,  and  that  he 
was  a  sort  of  follower  of  Bill's — but  Ned  to 
decamp!  He  must  have  gone  out  of  pore 
imitation,  just  as  geese  waddle  into  a  pdCd  in 
single  file,  or  as  one  sheep  or  pig  will  follow 
another  throuoh  a  gap  in  the  hedge;  —  sheer 
imitition!  A  notable  example  of  the  ham 
that  one  town-bred  youth  will  work  in  a  conn- 
try  village !  Go  he  did.  and  back  he  is  come, 
poor  fellow  !  thin  as  a  herring,  and  ragged  as 
a  colt,  a  mere  moral  to  tag  a  tale  withal.  He 
has  not  had  a  day's  work  since  he  left  his 
gooii  master,  nor,  to  judge  from  his  looks,  n 
sufficient  meal.  His  account  of  the  other  two 
worthies  is  just  what  I  expected.  Henry, 
after  many  ups  and  downs,  (during  one  of 
which  he  was  within  half  an  inch  of  being  n 
soldier,  that  is  to  say,  he  did  enlist,  and  waol* 
cd  only  that  much  of  the  standard,)  is  now  ia 
a  goc^d  place,  and  likely  to  do  well.  ll'fJUm 
Mhates^  Bill,  has  disappeared  from  London  ae 
he  did  from  the  country.  No  one  knows  wbal 
is  become  of  him.  For  my  own  part,  I  oefer 
hwkrd  fur  any  good  from  a  lad,  who,  to  any 
nothing  of  his  gra%'er  iniquities,  kept  away 
from  the  cricket  ({round,  thrashed  my  ilowefS» 
and  tried  to  thraf»h  May. 

The  flourishing  and  well-accostomed  Roee 
Inn  has  lo&t  iu  comely  mistress,  a  harmleat, 
blameless,  kindly-tem(>ered  woman,  with  a 
pleasant  smile  and  a  gentle  voice,  who  with- 
ered suddenly  in  the  very  strength  and  piide 
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retained  his  excellent  tenant,  but  not  on  the 
terms  on  which  she  then  held  the  land,  which 
had  not  varied  for  fifty  years :  so  poor  Mrs. 
Sally  had  the  misfortune  to  find  rent  rising 
and  prices  sinking  both  at  the  same  moment — 
a  terrible  solecism  in  political  economy.  Even 
this,  howejrer,  I  believe  she  would  have  en- 
dured rather  than  have  quitted  the  house 
where  she  was  born,  and  to  which  all  her 
ways  and  notions  were  adapted,  had  not  a 
priggish  steward,  as  much  addicted  to  improve- 
ment and  reform,  as  she  was  to  precedent  and 
established  usages,  insisted  on  binding  her  by 
lease  to  spread  a  certain  number  of  loads  of 
chalk  on  every  field.  This  tremendous  inno- 
vation, for  never  had  that  novelty  in  manure 
w^hitened  the  crofts  and  pightels  of  Court- 
Farm,  decided  her  at  once.  She  threw  the 
proposals  into  the  fire,  and  left  the  place  in  a 
week. 

Her  choice  of  a  habitation  occasioned  some 
wonder  and  much  amusement  in  our  village 
world.  To  be  sure,  upon  the  verge  of  seventy, 
fin  old  maid  may  be  permitted  to  dispense  with 
the  more  rigid  punctilio  of  her  class,  but  Mrs. 
Sally  had  always  been  so  tenacious  on  the 
score  of  character,  so  very  a  prude,  so  deter- 
mined an  avoider  of  the  *♦  men  folk,"  (as  she 
was  wont  contemptuously  to  call  them,)  that 
we  were  all  conscious  of  something  like 
astonishment,  on  finding  that  she  and  her  little 
handmaid  had  taken  up  their  abode  in  the  one 
end  of  a  spacious,  farm-house  belonging  to  the 
bluff  old  bachelor,  George  Robinson,  of  the 
Lea.  Now  farmer  Robinson  was  quite  as  no- 
torious for  his  aversion  to  petticoated  things, 
as  Mrs.  Sally  for  her  hatred  to  the  unfeathered 
bipeds  who  wear  doublet  and  hose,  so  that 
there  was  a  little  astonishment  in  that  quarter 
too,  and  plenty  of  jests,  which  the  honest  far- 
mer speedily  silenced,  by  telling  all  who 
ioked  on  the  subject  that  he  had  given  his 
lodger  fair  warning,  that,  let  people  say  what 
they  would,  he  was  quite  determined  not  to 
marry  her ;  so  that  if  she  had  any  views  that 
way,  it  would  be  better  for  her  to  go  else- 
where. This  declaration,  which  must  be  ad- 
mitted to  have  been  more  remarkable  for  frank- 
ness than  civility,  made,  however,  no  ill 
impression  on  Mrs.  Sally.  To  the  farmer's 
she  went,  and  at  his  house  she  still  lives,  with 
her  little  maid,  her  tabby  cat,  a  decrepit  sheep- 
dog, and  much  of  the  lumber  of  Court-Farm, 
which  she  could  not  find  in  her  heart  to  part 
from.  There  she  follows  her  old  ways  and 
her  old  hours,  untempted  by  matrimony,  and 
unassailed  (as  far  as  I  hear)  by  love  or  scan- 
dal, with  no  other  grievance  than  an  occa- 
sional dearth  of  employment  for  herself  and 
her  young  lass,  (even  pewter  dishes  do  not  al- 
ways want  scouring,)  and  now  and  then  a 
twinge  of  the  rheumatism. 

Here  she  is,  that  good  reliaue  of  the  olden 
time — for,  in  spite  of  her  wnims  and  preju- 
dices, a  better  and  a  kinder  woman  never 


lived — here  she  is,  with  the  hood  of  her  red 
cloak  pulled  over  her  close  black  bonnet  of 
that  silk  which  once  (it  may  be  presumed) 
was  fashionable,  since  it  is  still  called  mode, 
and  her  whole  stout  figure  huddled  up  in  a 
miscellaneous  and  most  substantial  covering 
of  thick  petticoats,  gowns,  aprons,  shawls, 
and  cloaks — a  weight  which  it  requires  the 
strength  of  a  thresher  to  walk  under — here  she 
is  with  her  square  honest  visage  and  her  loud 
frank  voice ; — and  we  hold  a  pleasant  disjoint- 
ed chat  of  rheumatisms  and  early  chickens, 
bad  weather,  and  hats  with  feathers  in  them ; 
— the  last  exceedingly  sore  subject  being  in- 
troduced by  poor  .^ne  Davies,  (a  cousin  of 
Mrs.  Sally,)  who,  passing  us  in  a  beaver  bon- 
net on  her  road  from  school,  stopped  to  drop 
her  little  curtsy,  and  was  soundly  scolded  for 
her  civility.  Jane,  who  is  a  gentle,  humble, 
smiling  lass,  about  twelve  years  old,  receives 
so  many  rebukes  from  her  worthy  relative, 
and  bears  them  so  meekly,  that  I  should  not 
wonder  if  they  were  to  be  followed  by  a 
legacy :  1  sincerely  wish  they  may.  Well, 
at  last  we  said  good-bye ;  when,  on  inquiring 
my  destination,  and  hearing  that  I  was  bent 
to  the  ten-acre  copse,  (part  of  the  farm  which 
she  ruled  so  long,)  she  stopped  me  to  tell  a 
dismal  story  of  two  sheep-stealers  who  sixty 
years  ago  were  found  hidden  in  that  copse, 
and  only  taken  after  great  difficulty  and  re- 
sistance, and  the  maiming  of  a  peace-officer. 
— ♦*  Pray  don't  go  there.  Miss !  For  mercy's 
sake  don't  be  so  venturesome !  Think  if  they 
should  kill  you !"  were  the  last  words  of  Mrs. 
Sally. 

Nlany  thanks  for  her  care  and  kindness! 
But  without  being  at  all  fool-hardy  in  general, 
I  have  no  great  tear  of  the  sheep-stealers  of 
sixty  years  ago.  Even  if  they  escaped  hang- 
ing for  that  exploit,  I  should  greatly  doubt 
their  being  in  case  to  attempt  another.  So  on 
we  go :  down  the  short  shady  lane,  and  out 
on  the  pretty  retired  green,  shut  in  by  fields 
and  hedge-rows,  which  we  must  cross  to  r^ch 
the  copse.  How  lively  this  green  nook  is  to- 
day, half  covered  with  cows  and  horses  and 
sheep !  And  how  glad  these  frolicsome  grey- 
hounds are  to  exchange  the  hard  gravel  of  the 
high  road  for  this  pleasant  short  turf,  which 
seems  made  for  their  gambols !  How  beauti- 
fully they  are  at  play,  chasing  each  other 
round  and  round  in  lessening  circles,  darting 
off  at  all  kinds  of  angles,  crossing  and  recross- 
ing  May,  and  trying  to  win  her  lateness  in- 
to a  game  at  romps,  turning  round  on  each 
other  with  gay  defiance,  pursuing  the  cows 
and  the  colts,  leaping  up  as  if  to  catch  the 
crows  in  their  flight; — all  in  their  harmless 
and  innocent — **  Ah  wretches !  villains !  ras- 
cals !  four-footed  mischiefs !  canine  plagues ! 
Saladin!  Brindle !" — They  are  after  the  sheep 
—  »»Saladin,  I  say!"— They  have  actually 
singled  out  that  pretty  spotted  famb^**  Brutes, 
if  I  catch  yon !  Saladin,  Brindle !"— We  shall 
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baTinff  been  promoted  to  play  witb  the  men ;  |  the  sea,  must  lay  thrir  account,  (especially  if 


and  Den  ban  racceeded  to  his  post  as  chief 
and  leader  of  the  yonn^ters.  Joe  is  a  sort 
of  person  to  make  himself  happy  anywhere, 
but  I  suspect  that  he  has  not  at  present  flrained 
much  pleasure  by  the  exchan)^.  It  is  always 
a  Tery  equirocal  advantage  when  a  person  is 
remoTed  from  the  first  place  in  one  class,  to 
the  lowest  in  the  rank  just  above ;  and  in  the 
present  instance  poor  Joo  seems  to  me  to  have 
gained  little  by  his  preferment  except  the  ho- 
nour of  being  rag  general  to  the  whole  party. 
His  feelings  must  Se  something  like  those  of 
a  provincial  actor  transplanted  to  the  London 
boards,  who  finds  himself  on  the  scene  of  his 
amhition  indeed,  but  playing  Richmond  instead 
of  Richard,  Macduff  instead  of  Macbeth.  Joe, 
however,  will  work  his  way  up,  and  in  the 
mean  lime  Ren  fills  his  abdicated  throne  with 
eminent  ability. 

Jem  Eusden,  his  quondom  rival,  is  lost  to 
the  cricket  ground  altogether.     He  is  gone 


there  be  also  excellent  roads,  and  a  capital 
pack  of  fox-hoands)  on  some  of  the  evilt  whidi 
are  generally  found  to  counterbalance  somaoj 
conveniences ;  such  as  a  most  unusual  dcar- 
ness  and  scarcity  of  milk,  cream,  butter,  ens, 
and  poultry — ^luxuries  held  proper  to  nual  life,  > 
— a  general  corruption  of  domestics,— apd*; 
above  all,  a  perpetual  change  and  fluctoatMNi 
of  neighbours.  The  people  of  the  higher  class 
in  this  neighbourhood,  are  as  mutable  as  ^ 
six-months  denizens  of  Richmond,  or  Haap* 
stead  —  mere  birds  of  passage,  who,  **  corns 
like  shadows,  so  depart.**  If  a  resident  of 
ten  years  ago,  were,  by  any  chance,  to  coins 
here  now,  he  would  be  in  great  luck  if  1m 
found  three  faces  of  gentility  that  he  coold  rs> 
cognise.  I  do  not  mean  to  insinoite  tlmt 
faces  in  our  parts  wax  old  or  uffly  soonsr 
than  elsewhere ;  but,  simply,  that  tney  do  not 
stay  amongst  us  long  enough  to  become  <A^— 
that  one  after  another,  they  vanish.     All 


forth  to  see  the  world.     An  uncle  of  his  mo-  mansions  arc  let,  or  to  be  let.    The  old 
ther*s,  a  broker  by  profession,  resident  in  Shoe '  norial  Hall,  where  squire  succeeded  to  sqnirs 
Lane,  came  into  this  neighbourhood  to  attend   from  generation  to  generation,  is  cot  down  in* 
a  great  auction,  and  was  so  caught  by  Jem*s  j  to  a  villa,  or  a  hunting-lodge,  and  transfencdi 


and  placed  him  with  a  hosier  in  Cheapside, !  m-ith  as  little  remorse  as  if  it  were  a  lodni 
where  he  is  to  this  hour  engaged  in  tying  up  |  house  at  Brighton.  The  lords  of  the  sou  am 
gloves  and  stockings,  and  carr)'ing  out  par-  almost  as  universally  absentees  as  if  oar  hu 
eels.  His  grand-uncle  describes  him  as  much  '  country  were  part  and  narcel  of  the  Sistar 
improved  by  the  removal ;  and  his  own  letters  '  Kint^dom.  The  spirit  of^  migration  possesses 
to  Ben  (for  since  they  have  been  parted  they  the  land.  Nobody  of  any  note  even  talks  of 
are  become  great  friends)  confirm  the  asser-  staying  amongst  us,  that  I  have  heard— <x< 


tion.     He  writes  by  every  opportunity,  full  as  cept    a  speculating  candidate  for  the 
often,  I  should  think,  as  once  a  quarter :  and  :  borough ;  and  he  is  said  to  have  given  Pitftr 
his  letters  give  by  far  the  best  accounts  of  the  .  intelligible  hints  that  bo  shall  certainly  be  oa« 
Lord  Mayor's  day,  as  well  as  of  the  dwarfs,  |  unless  he  be  elected.  In  short,  we  "' 
giants,  and  other  monsters  on  show  in  Lon-  people  are  a  generation  of  runaways, 
don,  of  any  that  arrive  in  these  parts.     He  is       As  **  out  of  evil  cometh  good,*'  one  pleasant 
critical  on  the  Christmas  Pantomimes,  de-  conseouence  of  this  incessant  mutation  hsn 
scriptive  on  the  Panoramas,  and  his  narrative  been  the  absence  of  that  sort  of  prying  and ' 
of  the  death  of  the  elephant  (whose  remains  -  observation  of  which  country  neighboors  nsed  ^ 
his  good  kinsman  the  broker  took  him  to  visit) '  to  be  accused.    No  street  even  in  London  was 
was  so  pathetic  that  it  made  the  whole  village !  freer  from  small  gossiping.    With  ns«  tbqr; 
cry.  All  the  common  is  in  admiration  of  Jem's  I  who  were  moving  or  thinking  of  moving,  Imd  I 
genius,  always  excepting  bis  friend  Ben  Kir-  |  something  else  to  do :  and  we,  ^e  few  dnil  i 
by,  who  laughs  at  every  thing,  even  his  cor-   laggards,  who  remained  fixed  in  oar  plr"  ' 
respondent's  letters,  and  hath  been  heard  to 
insinuate  that  the  most  eloquent  morceaux  are 
**  bits  out  of  newspapers.       Ben  is  a  shrewd 
wag  and  knowing;  but  in  this  instance  I 
think  he  is  misUtken.    I  hold  Jem's  flights 
for  original,  and  suspect  that  the  young  gen- 
tleman will  turn  out  literary. 


THE  TENANTS  OF  BEECHGROVE. 

Trosi  who  live  in  a  thickly  inhabited,  and 
very  pretty  country,  close  to  a  large  town, 
within  a  momins;*s  ride  of  l^ndon,  and  an 


as  stationary  as  directing-posts,  and  prsltyi 
nearly  as  useless,  were  too  much  accnstooMd 
to  the  whirl,  to  take  any  great  note  of  Hm 
passem-by. 

Yet,  even  amidst  the  general  flitting,  oat 
abode  gradually  forced  itself  into  nociee,  te 
the  unrivalled  rapiditv  of  80ccession«  widi 
which  tenant  followed  tenant^— the  most  nd> 
mired  and  the  most  changeable  of  all.  It  was 
an  exceedingly  pretty  inconvenient  eottags«  n 
picture  of  a  idace, — with  its  French  windows 
and  verandans,  its  trellis  and  porch 
with  clematis  and  Jessamine,  iu  babj-boasn 
conservatory,  and  its  miniature  lawn«  II 
situated  in  the  midst  of  woodj,  winding  li 
lost  as  it  were  in  the  labvnnths  of  oor  ridi 
easy  distance  from  Bath  or  Cheltenham  and    and  intricate  country ;  with  an  open  grofn  of: 
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then  three  governesses ;  then  two  writing-  j 
masters;  then  one  music  mistress;  then  a 
whole  school.  On  leaving  school,  affronts 
multiplied  of  course ;  and  she  has  been  in  a 
constant  mis'  with  servants,  tradespeople,  re- 
lations and  friends  ever  since;  so  that  al- 
though really  pretty  (at  least  she  would  be  so 
if  it  were  not  for  a  standing  frown  and  a 
certain  watchful  defying  look  in  her  eyes,) 
decidedly  clever  and  accomplished,  and  par- 
ticularly charitable,  as  far  as  giving  money 
goes,  (your  ill-tempered  woman  has  often  that 
redeeming  grace,)  she  is  known  only  by  her 
one  absorbinof  quality  of  touchiness,  and  is 
dreaded  and  hated  accordingly  by  every  one 
who  has  the  honour  of  her  acquaintance. 

Paying  her  a  visit  is  one  of  the  most  for- 
midable things  that  can  be  imagined,  one  of 
the  trials  which  in  a  small  way  demand  the 
greatest  resolution.  It  is  so  difficult  to  find 
what  to  say.  You  must  make  up  your  mind 
to  the  affair  as  yon  do  when  goin^  into  a 
shower  bath.  Differing  from  her  is  obviously 
pulling  the  string ;  and  agreeing  with  her  too 
often  or  too  pointedly  is  nearly  as  bad :  she 
then  suspects  you  of  suspecting  her  infirmity, 
of  which  she  has  herself  a  glimmering  con- 
tsciousness,  and  treats  you  with  a  sharp  touch 
of  it  accordingly.  But  what  is  there  that  she 
will  not  suspect?  Admire  the  colours  of  a 
new  carpet,  and  she  thinks  you  are  looking  at 
some  invisible  hole ;  praise  the  pattern  of  a 
morning  cap,  and  she  accuses  you  of  thinking 
it  too  gay.  She  has  an  ingenuity  of  perverse- 
ness  which  brings  all  subjects  nearly  to  a 
level.  The  mention  of  her  neighbours  is  evi- 
dently taboo,  since  it  is  at  least  twenty  to  one 
but  she  is  in  a  state  of  affront  with  nine-tenths 
of  them ;  her  own  family  are  also  taboo  for  the 
same  reason.  Books  are  particularly  unsafe. 
She  stands  vibrating  on  the  pinnacle  where 
two  fears  meet,  ready  to  be  suspected  of  blue- 
stockingism  on  the  one  hand,  or  of  ignorance 
and  frivolity  on  the  other,  just  as  the  work 
you  may  chance  to  name  happens  to  be  recon- 
dite or  popular;  nay  sometimes  the  same  pro- 
duction snail  excite  both  feelings.  **Have 
you  read  Hajji  Baba,*'  said  I  to  her  one  day  last 
winter,  "Hajji  Baba  the  Persian" — "Real- 
ly, Ma'am,  I  am  no  orientalist."  — "  Hajji 
Baba  the  clever  Persian  tale!"  continued 
I,  determined  not  be  daunted.  "I  believe. 
Miss  M."  rejoined  she,  "that  you  think  I 
have  nothing  better  to  do  than  to  read  novels." 
And  so  she  snip-snaps  to  the  end  of  the  visit. 
Even  the  Scotch  novels,  which  she  does  own 
to  reading,  are  no  resource  in  her  desperate 
case.  There  we  are  shipwrecked  on  the  rocks 
of  taste.  A  difference  there  is  fatal.  She 
takes  to  those  delicious  books  as  personal  pro- 
perty, and  spreads  over  them  the  prickly  shield 
of  her  protection  in  the  same  spirit  with  which 
she  appropriates  her  husband  and  her  chil- 
dren ;  is  huffy  if  you  prefer  Guy  M|innering 
to  the  Antiquary,  and  quite  jealous  if  you  pre- 


sume to  praise  Jeanie  Deans ;  thus  cutting  off* 
his  Majesty's  lieges  from  the  most  approved 
topic  of  discussion  among  civilized  people,  a 
neutral  ground  as  open  and  various  as  the 
weather,  and  far  more  delightful.  But  what 
did  I  say^  The  very  weather  is  with  her  no 
prudent  word.  She  pretends  to  skill  in  that 
science  of  guesses  commonly  called  weather- 
wisdom,  and  a  fog,  or  a  shower,  or  a  thunder- 
storm, or  the  blessed  sun  himself,  may  have 
been  rash  enough  to  contradict  her  bodements, 
and  put  her  out  of  humour  for  the  day. 

Her  own  name  has  all  her  life  long  been  a 
fertile  source  of  misery  to  this  unfortunate 
lady.  Her  maiden  name  was  Smythe,  Anne 
Smythe.  Now  Smythe,  although  perfectly 
genteel  and  unexceptionable  to  look  at,  a  pat- 
tern appellation  on  paper,  was  in  speaking, 
no  way  distinguishable  from  the  thousands  of 
common  Smiths  who  cumber  the  world.  She 
never  heard  that  "  word  of  fear,"  especially 
when  introduced  to  a  new  acquaintance,  with- 
out looking  as  if  she  longed  to  spell  it.  Anne 
was  bad  enough;  people  had  housemaids  of 
that  namey  as  if  to  make  a  confusion ;  and  her 
grandmamma  insisted  on  her  omitting  the  final 
f,  in  which  important  vowel  was  seated  all  it 
could  boast  of  elegance  or  dignity ;  and  once 
a  brother  of  fifteen,  the  identical  brother  Har- 
ry, an  Etonian,  a  pickle,  one  of  that  order  of 
clever  boys  who  seem  bom  for  the  torment  of 
their  female  relatives,  "  foredoomed  their  m- 
fer'»  soul  to  cross,"  actually  went  so  far  as  to 
call  her  Nancy !  She  did  not  box  his  ears, 
although  how  near  her  tingling  fingers'  ends 
approached  to  that  consummation,  it  is  not  my 
business  to  tell.  Having  suffered  so  much 
from  the  perplexity  of  her  equivocal  maiden 
name,  she  thought  herself  roost  lucky  in  pitch- 
ing on  the  thoroughly  well-looking  and  well- 
sounding  appellation  of  Morley  for  the  rest  of 
her  life.  Mrs.  Morley — nothing  could  be  bet- 
ter. For  once  there  was  a  word  that  did  not 
affront  her.  The  first  alloy  to  this  satisfaction 
was  her  perceiving  on  the  bridal  cards,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  B.  Morley,  and  hearing  that  close  to 
their  future  residence  lived  a  rich  bachelor 
uncle,  till  whose  death  that  fearful  diminution 
of  her  consequence,  the  Mrs.  B.  must  be  en- 
dured. Mrs.  B. !  The  brow  began  to  wrin- 
kle— but  it  was  the  night  before  Uie  wedding, 
the  uncle  had  made  some  compensation  for 
the  crime  of  being  bom  thirty  years  before  his 
nephew  in  the  shape  of  a  superb  set  of  emer- 
alds, and  by  a  fortunate  mistake,  she  had  taken 
it  into  her  head  that  B.  in  the  present  case, 
stood  for  Basil,  so  that  the  loss  of  dignity 
being  compensated  by  an  increase  of  elegance, 
she  bore  the  shock  pretty  well.  It  was  not 
till  the  next  morning  during  the  ceremony, 
that  the  full  extent  of  her  misery  burst  upon 
her,  and  she  found  that  B.  stood  not  for  Basil, 
but  for  Benjamin.  Then  the  veil  fell  oflf; 
then  the  full  horror  of  her  situation,  the  affront 
of  being  a  Mrs.  Benjamin,  stsured  h<r  foil  ia 
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mofttcal  party.  He  is  a  fine  athlrtic  man, 
whose  firm  upright  form,  and  hold,  hale,  lively 
riffajre  contrant  rather  strangely  with  the  pro- 
mature  fprey  locks  that  han^  around  the  latter. 
In  manner,  he  is  sinpilarly  ajrr^nble,  full  of 
shrewdness  and  jroo*!  humour,  very  merry,  and 
a  little  arch  :  perceiving,  instantly,  the  weak- 
nesses of  those  with  whom  he  conversies,  and 
humounnfjr  them  as  much  from  pliability  of 
temper,  and  a  natural  sympathy,  as  from  views 
of  interest.  The  ro^ue  is  my  factotum ;  and 
sees  at  a  el^nce  which  hyacinth  to  prefer,  and 
which  geranium  to  admire.  Good  gardener 
as  he  is,  I  doubt  if  this  be  not  the  creat  Hecret 
of  (^harles  North^s  (>opularity.  Popular  he 
is,  that  is  certain ;  perhaps  the  most  popular 
person  of  my  acquaintance:  quite  good  enough 
to  please  the  wise,  and  not  too  cood  to  alarm 
the  gay ;  for  the  rest,  an  excellent  husband 
and  excellent  father,  a  thoroughly  sober  and 
industrious  man,  except  now  and  then  an  out- 
break at  tide-times,  which  commonly  lasts  for 
a  day  or  two,  and  leaves  him  more  ardently 
laborious  than  ever.  One  of  the  most  envia- 
ble persons  whom  I  have  ever  encountered,  is 
Charles  North  in  his  blue  apron. 

He  however  is  very  seldom  seen  at  his  plea- 
sant home.  He  trudges  forth,  whistling,  at 
four  o'clock  every  morning,  and  comes  back, 
still  whistling,  about  seven  at  night  The  cot- 
tage at  the  wood-side  is  quite  populous  enough 
without  him.  To  say  nothing  of  his  ailing 
wife,  who  is  what  in  a  lady  would  be  called 
nervous ;  there  were,  at  the  time  of  which  I 
Sfteak,  thirteen  goodly  children,  from  twenty 
years  old  to  eight  months.  Shall  I  give  a 
catalogue  1  —  Yes.  First,  an  eldest  son,  a 
baker,  (for  om*  of  the  protuberances  which 
make  thr  dwelling  so  picturesque,  is  a  huge 
oven)  (*harles  North,  junior, — tall  and  vigor- 
ous as  his  father, — a  staid  soU-r  youth,  who, 
by  dint  of  the  small-pox  and  a  miraculous 

frravity,  might  pass  for  the  father  of  the  fami- 
y  him*H*lf.  Then  an  eldest  sister,  stout  and 
steady  ;  a  home-keeping  Martha  North,  acting 
as  regent  during  her  mother*s  illnesses,  whicn 
know  no  pause ;  deputy  mistress  and  deputy 
servant  of  the  whole  house.  Then  a  tine  opeii- 
counteuance<l  girl,  her  father  in  petticoats,  par- 
cel pickle,  and  parcel  co<iuette, — who  puts  her 
hair  in  curl-papers,  and  tVirts  with  one  half  of 
the  parish,  ana  romps  with  the  other,  as  she 
carries  her  brother's  hr»>ad  round  the  country, 
^-flMJe  driver  of  the  old  white  horse  :  wo  have 
not  a  prettier  blackn'yed  lass  in  the  village 
than  Sally  North.  Then  Tom,  who  goes  to 
Work  with  his  father,  and  is,  at  a  word,  Sally 
in  breeches.  Tlien  there  were  f«»ur  or  five 
urchinH,  names  unknown,  who  attended  Sun- 
day seminaries,  some  for  charity,  some  for 
piy.  Then  three  or  four  others,  sex  unknown, 
imps  in  tatu*red  frrjcks,  dirty,  noisy,  healthy, 
and  happy,  who  dabbled  by  the  side  of  the 
pond  with  the  ducks  and  geese,  or  helped  the 
pigs  to  find  aconis  in  the  wood.     Last  of  all, 


I 

the  baby, — a  rosy  smiling  brat,  clean  amidit  j 

^  all  the  dirt,  and  placid  amidst  all  the  uprov,| 

!  who  lived  out  of  doors,  like  a  gipay*  and  [ 

'  might  be  seen  in  its  little  pink  frock,  ttfeieh-l 

!  inor  its  round  hardy  limbs  on  the  turf,  or  aittiiig  | 

,  in  infantine  state  with  its  back  propped  agaiatt ; 

,  a  tree,  from  morning  to  night,  the  general  pel 

andplaything  of  the  family. 

I     This  infant  was  evidently  the  attraetioo 

I  which  drew  the  fair  tenant  or  Beechgrove  to 

;  this  secluded  spot.     May  and  I  usea  to  dm 

;  into  the  recesses  of  the  wood,  scenery  wbm 

I  you  may  almost  realize  the  delicious  ciestiooe 

of  *♦  Comus,"  and  "  As  You  Like  It  ;•*  bat 

iht  always  paused  at  the  cottage,  always  as 

near  as  possible  to  the  baby.    It  was  a  child 

that,  for  mere  childish  beauty,  would  have 

been  remarked    amongst    thousands.      1^ 

square  vigorous  form ;  the  dimpled  hands  and 

feet,  and  elbows,  so  firm,  so  mottled,  of  to 

r»ure  a  caniation ;  the  fair  open  forehead,  witk 
ittle  rings  of  brown  hair  curling  round  it; 
the  large  bright  blue  eye;  the  delicale  Cm- 
tures ;  and  the  sweet  look  of  content,  the  pa»- 
sionlcsss  composure,  which  give  a  dignity  to 
infant   loveliness,  would    have  made   Sury 
North  a  model  for  Sir  Joshua.    No  ooe  ew 
passed  without  admiring  the  child,  but  on  bo 
j  one  did  her  beauty  produce  such  an  efleet  an 
.  on  this  unhappy  lady.    She  could  not  , 
she  seemed  to  intend  it  sometimes;  Irat  al> 
I  ways  stopped,  and  returned  to  her  old  ttttiott 
j  near  the  cottage. 

j     Her  object  was,  evidently,  Maiy.    At  tec, 
j  she  tried  to  talk  to  Mrs.  North,  to  Maftha,  to 
the  little  ones  that  dabbled  round  the 
but  the  effort  was  visibly  painful ;  ai 
soon  desisted  from  it;  content  to  hang 
the  little  girl,  or  sit  on  the  grass  by  her 
sometimes  crying,  sometimes  with  a  bean* 
broken  look,  as  if  her  tears  were  gone.    Hm 
child's  name,  if  accidentally  pronouneed,  al- 
ways occasioned  a  convulsive  shuddering;  and 
i  one  day,  Mrs.  North,  unable  to  resist  the  corioa- 
;  ity  excited  by  these  extraordinary  proceedinga, 
said  to  her,  **  I  fancy,  ma'am,  for  so  yooaf  aa 
!  you  look,  that  vou  must  have  had  a  little  Maij 
I  of  your  own !  — **  Once,*'  was  the  as 


with  a  burst  of  bitter  grief, "  once !"    ••  li'e  a 

sad     alflictioo,*'    pursued    Mrs.  North,  **ia 

bury  a  baby,  especially  the  first    I  loot  niaai 

poor  innocent !  but  1  have  thought,  since,  hem 

much  happier  she  is  than  my  Mary  would  ba« 

if  I  was  to  die  now,  and  leave  her  motheilaaa 

I  in  the  wide  world."     «•  Oh  my  Maiy !    aiy 

I  Mary !  mv  /;hild !  my  child !"  cried  the  ai^ 

happy  lady,  and  fell  to  the  ground  in  atroag 

'  and  obstinate  couvuUive  fiu. 

She  was  conveyed  home;  and  came  ao 
more  to  the  cottage  by  the  wood-side.  la  a 
few  days,  Bet^chgrove  was  again  vacant,  aad 
she  was  gone ;  leaving  for  Mrs.  North  a  litde 
green  purse  cont4ininif  eighteen  guineas,  aad 
some  silver,  and  a  small  slip  of  paper  on  which 
was  written,  *^  F^or  your  Mary,  from  a 
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'    I'  r child!*' — Poor  thing!  pooi  tiling! 

rver  heard  of  her  since, 

narv  North  18  HOW  a  tosj  prattleT,  the  life 

and  joy  of  her  humble  home,  trie  loveliest  and 

gnyeat  cTcnture  that  ever  lived.     But,  better 

than  |>layiri<^  with  her  doll,  better  even  than 

base-hall,  or  sliding  or  romping,  does  she  like 

•  to  creep  of  an  evening  to  her  father's  knee, 

jaftfl  look  at  the  well-hoarded  purse,  (not  a 

13  been  taken  out,)  and  gaze,  with 

as  feeling^  of  awe  at  her  little  heart, 

['  of  uneven  writing;  and  hear,  for 

r  Jlh  time,  the  story  of  the  poor  lady 

wrio  \vu3  so  good  to  Mary  when  sne  was  a 

baby,— »lhe  beautiful  lady  of  Beechgrove. 


EARLY  RECOLLECTIONS. 

THK  FAEHCU  TEACHER. 

It  IB  now  more  than  twenty  years  since  I, 
il  petted  child  of  ten  years  old,  born  and  bred 
eounlry,  and  as  shy  as  a  hare,  was  sent 
scene  of  bustle  and  confusion,  a  Lon- 
shooL  O  what  a  change  it  was  !  What 
a  terrible  change !  The  good  old  nurse,  and 
the  sweet  gentle  raamma,  and  the  dear,  dear 
pap%  who  in  their  several  ways  seemed  to 
—  »her  object  than  that  of  spoiling  roe 

iug  to  night, — ^10  leave  them  and 
arhome  for  this  strange  new  place, 
strange  new  people,  —  what  a 
And  so  many  or  them!  and  chil* 
Men  and  women  I  could  have  en- 
dur^  t  but  I  had  been  a  solitary  child,  and 
hated  noiljing  so  much  as  the  din,  the  laugh* 
%sr,  the  shrill  voices,  and  rapid  motions  of 
They  fairly  made  me  dizzy.  1 
vcr  forget  the  misery  of  the  first  two 
blushing  to  be  looked  at,  dreading  to  be 
cpoket)  to,  shrinking  like  a  sensitive  plant 
from  the  tr.n* !.  i^'iVi.inied  to  cry,  and  feeliog 
«» if  I  nev(  r\i  again.    I  was  broken- 

he,*rft't^    '!  I  tfisniate  feelings  are  not 

;i  I,  even  in  recollection:  the  wonder 

I'  '  y  so  soon  passed  away.    But  every 

bofiy  was  good  and  kind*  There  was  just  at- 
teotion  en(yuj^h  from  the  heads  of  the  house^ 
tod  a  merciful  n«^glect  from  the  pupils.  In 
less  ihan  a  week  the  poor  wild  bird  was  tamed. 
I  fioiild  look  without  fear  on  the  bright  happv 
facea;  listen  wiihotu  starting  to  the  clear  high 
roic^a^  even  though  they  talked  in  French; 
befiafi  to  wat<!h  the  hall  and  the  battledore; 
fiTid  (Ai  «i.metbing  like  an  inclination  to  join 
i  3.     In  short  I  soon  became  an  effi- 

'  iil>er  of  the  commonwealth  ;  as  effi- 

cirriL  9S  a  quiet  little  girl  of  ten  years  old  could 
bf?;  made*  a  friend,  provided  myself  with  a 
•f  'her,  a  fine  tall  blooming  girl,  who, 

i.  Jined  Uie  dignity  of  the  nrst  daas 

anJ  UiL'  uijture  age  of  fourteen,  already  thought 
KerK'lf  a  young  woman,  under  whose  power- 


f. 


dren  too ! 


ler,  the  i 

^^^^^piev 
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ful  protection  I  began  to  learn  and  onleam,  to 
acquire  the  habits  and  enter  into  the  views  of 
my  companions,  as  well  disposed  to  be  idle 
as  the  best  of  them. 

Nobody  was  less  thought  of  in  this  respect- 
able school  than  our  respectable  govemesa. 
She  seldom  came  near  us.  Her  post  waa  to 
sit  all  day,  nicely  dressed,  in  a  nicely  fur- 
nished drawing-room,  busy  with  some  piece 
of  delicate  needle-work,  receiving  mammas, 
aunts,  and  godmammas,  answering  questions, 
and  administering  as  much  praise  as  she  con- 
scientiously could,  —  perhaps  a  little  more. 
In  the  school-room  she  ruled,  like  other  rulers, 
by  ministers  and  delegates,  of  whom  the 
French  Teacher  was  the  principal.  When  I 
first  arrived,  this  high  post  was  filled  by  the 
daughter  of  an  emigre  of  dislinction,  a  gentle 
drooping  creature,  who  looked  downward  like 
a  columbine,  and  was  totally  uneonal  to  con- 
tend with  twenty  light-hearted  and  boisterous 
girls.  She  was  the  prettiest  piece  of  melan- 
choly tliat  I  have  ever  seen ;  as  pale  as  ala- 
baster, with  large  black  eyes,  that  seemed 
made  for  tears,  and  a  voice  **  far  above  sing- 
ing," I  do  not  think  she  could  chide;  she 
did  not  know  how.  Nobody  could  help  lov- 
ing a  creature  so  mild  and  inoffensive;  and 
there  was  something,  with  this  gentleness,  of 
purity  and  dignity,  that  ensured  out  respect — 
It  clung  to  her  like  a  garment.  She  did  her 
duty  scrupulously,  as  far  as  instruction  went, 
but  left  all  other  cares  to  the  English  Teacher, 
^>a  very  difterent  person,  coarse  and  common 
as  could  be ;  a  better  sort  of  nursery  maid ; 
one  who  from  pure  laziness  would  rather  do 
iliitigs  herself  than  take  the  trouble  to  see  that 
they  were  done  by  another.  Under  her  fus- 
terage  our  evil  habits  throve  apnce :  she  put 
away,  and  hid,  and  lied  for  us,  till  we  became 
the  most  irregular  and  untidy  generation  thai 
ever  trod  the  floor  of  a  schuol-room.  All 
seemed  fair  in  the  sij^ht  of  the  governess  ;  and, 
whilst  our  drooping  lily  Mademoiselle  L.  re- 
mained, all  was  quiet  But  these  happy  days 
could  not  last  long.  She  left  na  in  the  short 
peace  of  AmlenB  to  join  Jier  parents  in  an  at- 
tempt to  recover  some  part  of  their  property, 
in  which,  1  am  happy  to  say,  she  was  sue- 
cc'SsfuU  whilst  with  her  unlucky  pupils  the 
reign  of  king  I^og  was  succeeded  by  that  of 
kins'  Stork.  The  new  French  Teacher  came; 
a  tall,  majestic  woman,  between  sixty  and  se- 
venty, made  taller  by  yellow  slippers  with 
long  slender  heels,  such  as  I  have  never  seen 
before  or  since.  I  cannot  imagine  how  she 
could  walk  in  them,  though  her  way  of  mov- 
ing scarcely  deserved  the  name.  Her  mode 
of  entering  a  room,  or  saluting  a  person*  **#ofi 
almrdf"  as  she  called  it,  was  a  trip,  a  sort  of 
quick  mincing  shufile,  ending  in  a  low  curtsy  : 
her  common  motion  was  that  of  a  snake,  or  a 
ghost,  or  her  own  long  train,  glidinor  quite  io- 
audibly,  in  spite  of  her  heels,  whether  on  the 
Turkey  carpet  of  the  library,  or  the  bare  boards 


94 


OTR    VILLAGK. 


cd  like  'a  stmly  for  ;i  painur — no  iiii<itakin!r 
him.     Y»'^  I  I  know  i-viry  "»!m  ami  h(.y  of 
now  io  thi*  p:lri^ll,  witli  oin'  ♦xorpiion.— oin* 
m(^n>t  sifvii;il  cvrfpti'ii),  whicli   ''  iiatints  und 
I  KUnU->  ami  Uiiyliiys"  in»»  at  i-vi  rv  turn.    I  do 
;  not  know,  ;in'l  1  Scifin  to  tVar  tlul  I  m-Vfr  shall 
knuw  Jiirk  Hutch. 
Thi*  first  tim*'  I  h:u!  orc.i^iMn  to  hr:».rof  thin 
I  Wi'Flhy,  wa»  on  a   uioxt    niil.ui<'h«Iy  o«»ciir- 
n-ncH.     Wl'  h;ivi«  hM — I  ^\*^  ni>t  like  tot  ilk 
about  it,  hut  I  cannot  tc-U  my  st'Ty  without — 
w«*  h:ivi»  l.)*t  3  rricki't  niaii'h.  h*ri\  br;iii'n, 
an4i  <i«tnni!ly  too,  hy  the  ni«ii  of  Di  cch-hill,  a 
noi^hh'iurin;r  iLiriNh.    ITiw  thi-^  :iiTn!rfil  h.i|»- 
ptf'nfil,  I  cininiit  vtry  w<  11  ti  11;  t|p«  n»«  hmcholy 
fjot    is    surfiriiiit.     The   m<-n   i.f  lliTrh-hili, 
faniouM  pliyiT-^,  in  wh-»se  f.imilit *;  crirkrt  i< 
an  hf>r(H]it:iry  aocf'tujili-ihrncnt,  rlmlh'n'jfd  and 
heat  n**.     Aftt-r  our  dflVai,  wr  hi-^an  in  com- 
fort  oursrlvi"!*   hy   fntlravmiritiir   to   ilisooviT 
hn\v  this  mi^fortuno  foui«l  )>nssihly  h.iw  \w- 
falit'n.     Kvery  oni»  that  has  eviT  had  a  ruld, 
must  havi»  expt»ritMico«i  tin*  ir''«*"t  consDhitiou 
lth.it  is  dt*rivi'<l  frun  puxzlinir  nut  th»*  p.irtiru- 
I  lar  art  of  impruilcnco  from  which  it  spr.in^r, 
'and  wo  nu  ih«'  sam«?  priiiripU',  found  our  at- 
Iflirtidu  somewhat  tiittiirati'd  hy  th«*  rinh-avour 
to  Xr.icv.  It  to  its  K<;urrc.     t)n<'  laid  ihf  rat:i- 
strnplu'  to  tht»  wiuil  —  a  vt-ry  common  »ra|io- . 
(foat  in  till'  catarrh  id  calamity — which  hail,  as 
it  wi*r»N  plny<'.l  us  h^Mity,  carry iuir  our  advcr- 
Karv*i*  halls  rii^ht  and  ours  wroiiir;    another 
laid  it  t>i  a  crrtiin  catch  mifiscd  hy  Tom  Wil- 
lis,  by  which  means   Farnur  Thackum,  the 
pride  and  ul"ry  of  the  liers^h-hillers,  had  two 
lnnin^s;  a  third  to  the  aforesaid  Th.ickunrs 
n'lnarkahle  maiiiier  of  hnwhn;;,  which  is  cir- 
•cnlar,  so  to  sav,  tiiat  is,  uftt  r  takiiii:  «dm,  he 
I  ni.ike«<  a  *iori  «f  r/»»/../r  on  out*  ^i-le,  brfire  he 
I  delivers   his  hall,  which   pant'.>:rii:iiic   iiiotin!) 
j  hail  a  i»re:it  ed'«tt  on  the  nervc*  of  ,iijr  rlcren, 
;  nniisi'd  to  i«urh  <{uadril!in:;  ;  a  fiiurth  imputed 
our  ilefo.it  to  the  over-civi!iiy  of  our  umpire, 
<ii;ori:e   (ioAs«*ltiiit>,   a  bleek,   sm"oth,   silkv. 
'  soft.<^l>iilt.  II  per'<on.  ^^ho  St  mhI  with  his  little 
wainl  u'tdi-r  ^ii"  arm,  smilnij  thrii:;rii  all  our 

■  ilisi'tti  rs— the  V«ry  iuiaije    i»f  piMr.-  ;nid    trtHu] 

huiii'iiir;  winNi  ilitir  umpire,  U.il»  ('.•%••,  a 
roysti'rin;5,  ro.jniej,  hi.llyinir  hl.:«!e.  hjunc  il, 
and  lifctorMl,  au-l  hIu-»itT.-»l  from  Iii>j  wick*  t, 
with  the  voir.'  of  a  twi  lv«"-poini.h  r;  th**  fifth 

■  AftiM'iili-d  t>^  thi**  ••pillion,  uiili  S'liiH*  i-\ti-ri4ioii, 
asvrtifi!;  thit  tlu*  ufiivi  rs.ll  iMip'id'Mic**  of  tin  ir 
siile  titok  a.lvantt'jf  nf  i!i»>  mi.kinNS  arul  iiiiw 
ili'?itv  of  ours,  (N.  H,  it  III  v-r  •I'lvirritl  to  --ur 

'  tii>  th'stv,  that  thi-y  miifhi  he  ihi-  hf-t  pi  ivers) 

j  which  tlaiii'rinij  per^oia-iou  nppi  areit  hkt  Iv  to 

I  prev.;i!,  in  f.tiilt  of  a  Im  tti  r,  wht  ii  all  uii  a  hii.I. 

den,  the  true  re.is<i'l   if  our   d»  f»-.it    «•  eui.  d    to 

bur"*!  at  iinc»-  from  half  a  il  •/.en  voices,  ri*- 

echoed  like  it  chorui   by  all   the   others  —  ••  |i 

w  ai  eiitirrly  owinir  ^.^  t|,o  want  of  J  ick  Hatih  I 

How  r>ulil  w«  thmk  of  play  in*;  with-jut  J.ick 

Hatch  !•' 

I     This  was  the  first  I  heard  of  him.     My  in- 


quiries as  to  this  jrreat  player  wero  received 
w  ith  utter  astonishment.  ♦•  Who  is  Jack 
Hatch  ?"  "  Not  know  Jack  Hatch  !"  There 
was  no  end  to  the  wondi'r — **  nol  to  know  htm 
arffued  myself  unknown."  ''Jack  Hatch  — 
tt»e  host  cricketer  in  the  parish,  in  the  couoty, 
in  the  country!  Jack  Hatch,  who  had  gul 
seven  notches  at  one  hit!  Jai*k  Hatch,  who 
had  tndled,  and  cautrht  out  a  whole  eleven! 
Jack  Hatch,  who  bcsid<  s  these  naarvellotifl 
s»ifts  in  cricket,  was  the  l>esl  howler  and  iIm 
best  musician  in  the  hundred, — could  dance  i , 
hornpipe  and  a  minuet,  i^iner  a  whole  6oii^->; 
hook,  bark  like  a  doff,  mew  likv  a  cat,  croir 
like  a  cock,  and  ^n  throuirii  Punch  from  b^ 
irinnini  to  end !    Not  know  Jack  Hatch  I" 

Half  ashamed  of  my  non-ac(]uaintance  with 
this  admirahie  Crichton  of  rural  ace4>inplUli- ; 
mints,  I  determined  to  find  him  out  om  —Mm , 
as  poshihle,  and  I  have  been  lookioj^  for  him 
more  or  less,  ever  since. 

The  cricket-eround  and  the  bowling-green 
were  of  course,  the  first  places  of  s«artb;  bal 
he  was  always  just  pone,  or  nol  come,  or  be 
was  tin  re  yesterday,  or  he  is  expected  tfvmor- 
row — a  to-morrow  which,  as  far  as  1  aid  cno- 
corned,  never  arrives ; — the  sUrs  were  afraintt 
me.  Then  1  directed  my  attention  to  bis  other 
aci|uirementR ;  and  once  followed  a  ballad* 
sin«rer  half  a  mile,  who  turned  out  to  be  a 
stripping  woman  in  a  man's  f^reat-coat;  mnil 
another  time  pitrced  a  w*hole  mob  of  urrhint 
to  pet  at  a  capiul  launch — when  behold*  it  was 
the  ifenuine  man  of  puppets,  the  true  squeak* 
ery,  the  ''  reil  Simon  I'ure,**  and  Jack  was  ^ 
much  to  seek  as  ever. 

At  hiHt  I  thoiiirht  that  I  had  actually  caagfat  ^ 
him,  and  on  his  own  peculiar  Aeld,the  crickel- 
proiind.     We  abound  in  rustic  fun,  and  pood  : 
humour,   and   of  course   in   nick-names.      A! 
certain  senii^r  of  fifty,  or  tliercabout,  for  ia- 
stance,  of  very  juvenile   habits  and   inclina- 
tioDi,  who  plays  at  ball,  and  marhleA,  and  i 
cricket,  with  all  the  boys  in  the  parish,  and 
joins  a  kind  merry  buoyant  heart  to  an  aspect  | 
soiiifwhat  roiiph  and  ca^*•wom,  has  nn  other  | 
a]>pellatioii  that  ever  I  heanl  but  ••  Uncle ;"  I| 
don't  think,  if  by  any  stramje  chance  he  wen| 
called  by  it,   that   he  would   know   his  own  i 
name.     On  the  other  hand,  a  little  stunted 
pra;riii.itical    urchiu,   son   and    heir   nf   Dick 
J'liies,  an  absolute  oM  man  cut  shorter,  ao 
si  •vv,  anil  stitf.  aiiil  sturdy,  antl  wordy,  paaaea 
universally  hv  tin*  title  of  •*  (irandfither"  — I 
havi   not  th<>  lea-t  noti.tii  that  he  wc  uld  answer 
to  Dick.     Also  a  slim,  •rrini-h'okin^,  white- 
hi-.fli'd   lad,  whosi>  h.dr  is  hieiched.  and  bit 
skin  }>r<iwntd  liy  the  sun.  till  he  is  as  hideous 
as  an  Indian  id>il,  \r.,r^,  it.xmI  lack  !  hy  the  pas* 
t-Tal  niisno:iier   of  the  '•(n-ntle  Shcphi  rd." 
4  Ml  ni  UK'S  i»f  Allan  Hanisav  !  tlie  Oentle  Sbep> 
herd  ! 

Anc»thor  youth,  nirular  at  cricket, hut  never 
seen  except  then,  of  unknown  pari«h.  and 
parenta'je,  and  bin^lar  uncouth ness  of  pcr«oo« , 


EARLY  RECOLLECTIONS. 


95 


dress,  and  demeanour,  rough  as  a  badger, 
ragged  as  a  colt,  and  sour  as  verjuice,  was 
known,  far  more  appropriately,  by  the  cog- 
nomen of"  Oddity."  Him,  in  my  secret  soul, 
I  pitched  on  for  Jack  Hatch.  In  the  first 
place,  as  I  had  in  the  one  case  a  man  without 
a  name,  and  in  the  other  a  name  without  a 
man,  to  have  found  these  component  parts  of 
indiyiduality  meet  in  the  same  person,  to  have 
made  the  man  to  fit  the  name,  and  the  name 
fit  the  man,  would  have  been  as  pretty  a  way 
of  solving  two  enigmas  at  once,  as  hath  been 
heard  of  since  CEdipus  his  day.  But  besides 
the  obvious  convenience  and  suitability  of  this 
belief,  I  had  divers  other  corroborating  reasons. 
Oddity  was  young,  so  was  Jack; — Oddity 
came  up  the  hill  from  leaward^  so  must  Jack ; 
— rOddity  was  a  capital  cricketer,  so  was  Jack ; 
-^Oddity  did  not  play  in  our  unlucky  Beech- 
hill  match,  neither  did  Jack  ; — and,  last  of  all. 
Oddity's  name  was  Jack,  a  fact  I  was  fortunate 
enough  to  ascertain  from  a  pretty  damsel  who 
walked  up  with  him  to  the  ground  one  even- 
ing, and  who  on  seeing  him  bowl  out  Tom 
Coper,  could  not  help  exclaiming  in  a  solilo- 
quy, as  she  stood  a  few  yards  behind  us, 
looking  on  with  all  her  heart,  "  Well  done. 
Jack  !**  That  moment  built  up  all  my  hopes; 
the  next  knocked  them  down.  I  thought  I 
had  clutched  him,  but  willing  to  make  assur- 
ance doubly  sure,  I  turned  to  my  pretty  neigh- 
bour, (Jack  Hatch  too  had  a  sweetheart)  and 
said  in  a  tone  half  affirmative,  half  interroga- 
tory, "  That  young  man  who  plays  so  well  is 
Jack  Hatch  V— "  No,  ma'am.  Jack  Bolton !" 
and  Jack  Hatch  remained  still  a  sound,  a 
name,  a  mockery. 

Well !  at  last  I  ceased  to  look  for  him,  and 
mifirht  possibly  have  forgotten  my  curiosity, 
had  not  every  week  produced  some  circum- 
stance to  relumine  that  active  female  passion. 

I  seemed  beset  by  his  name,  and  his  pre- 
sence, invisibly  as  it  were.  Will  of  the  wisp 
is  nothinsr  to  him ;  Puck,  in  that  famous  Mid- 
summer Dream,  was  a  quiet  goblin  compared 
to  Jack  Hatch.  He  haunts  one  in  dark  places. 
The  fiddler,  whose  merry  tones  come  ringing 
across  the  orchard  in  a  winter's  night  from 
Farmer  White's  barn,  settingthe  whole  village 
1  dancing,  is  Jack  Hatch.  The  whistler,  who 
trudges  homeward  at  dusk  up  Kibe's  lanes, 
out-piping  the  nightingale,  in  her  own  month 
of  May,  is  Jack  Hatch.  And  the  indefatia;nble  : 
learner  of  the  bassoon,  whose  drone,  all  last 
harvest,  might,  be  heard  in  the  twilight,  issu- 
ing from  the  sexton's  dwelling  on  the  Little  , 
Lea,  "  making  night  hideous,"  that  iniquitous  i 
practiser  is  Jack  Hatch.  i 

The  name  meets  me  all  manner  of  ways.  I  ] 
have  seen  it  in  the  newspaper  for  a  prize  of  > 
pinks ;  and  on  the  back  of  a  warrant  on  the 
charge  of  poaching;  —  N.  B.,  the  constable 
had  my  luck,  and  could  not  find  the  culprit, ! 
otherwise  I  might  have  had  some  chance  of  > 
seeing  him  on  that  occasion.    Things  the  I 


most  remote  and  discrepant  issue  in  Jack 
Hatch.  He  caught  Dame  Wheeler's  squinel ; 
the  Magpie  at  we  Rose  owes  to  him  the  half 
dozen  phrases  with  which  he  astounds  and 
delights  tlie  passers-by;  the  very  dog Tero, 
— an  animal  of  singular  habits,  who  sojourns 
occasionally  at  half  the  houses  in  the  village, 
making  each  his  home  till  he  is  affronted-— 
Tero  himself,  best  and  ugliest  of  finders— a 
mongrel  compounded  of  terrier,  cur,  and 
spaniel — ^Tero,  most  remarkable  of  ugly  dogs, 
inasmuch  as  he  constantly  squints,  and  com< 
monly  goes  on  three  legs,  holding  up  first 
one,  and  then  the  other,  out  of  a  sort  of  quad- 
rupedal economy  to  ease  those  useful  mem- 
bers— ^Tero  himself  is  said  to  belong  of  right 
and  origin  to  Jack  Hatch. 

Every  where  that  name  meets  me.  "Twas 
but  a  few  weeks  ago  that  I  heard  him  asked 
in  church,  and  a  day  or  two  afterwards  I  saw 
the  tail  of  the  wedding  procession,  the  little 
lame  clerk  handing  the  bridemaid,  and  a  girl 
from  the  Rose  running  after  them  with  pipes, 
passing  by  our  house.  Nay,  this  very  mom- 
mg,  some  one  was  speaking — Dead!  what 
dead  ?  Jack  Hatch  dead  1 — a  name,  a  shadow, 
a  Jack  o'Jantem  !  Can  Jack  Hatch  die  ?  Hath 
he  the  property  of  mortality  1  Can  the  bell 
toll  for  him  ?  Yes !  there  is  the  coffin  and  the 
pall — all  that  I  shall  ever  see  of  him  is  there ! 
— There  are  his  comrades  following  in  decent 
sorrow — and  the  poor  pretty  bride,  leaning  on 
the  little  clerk — My  search  is  over — Jack 
Hatch  is  dead ! 
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**  Five  pupils  were  my  etint,  the  other 
I  took  to  compUment  his  mother." 

Plcadkr's  Guidk. 

All  the  world  knows  what  a  limited  num- 
ber of  pupils  means ;  our  stint  was  twenty ; 
and  really,  considering  the  temptations  of  great 
girls,  very  great  girls,  too  old  to  learn,  as  par- 
lour-boarders ;  and  little  girls,  very  little  girls, 
too  voung  to  learn,  as  pets,  we  kept  to  it  vastly 
well.  We  were  not  often  more  than  thirty ; 
principally  because  the  house  would  not,  with 
a  proper  regard  to  health  and  accommodation 
—  pomts  never  forgotten  by  our  excel lent-in- 
tentioned  governess — conveniently  contain  a 
greater  number.  If  the  next  house  could  have 
been  procured,  we  should  soon  have  increased 
to  fifty ;  and,  indeed,  might  have  gone  on  gra- 
dually multiplying  till  we  had  travelled  half 
round  the  square :  for  Mrs.  S.  had  always  a 
difficulty  in  saying  no — that  ugliest  of  mono- 
syllables— and  the  task  was  not  rendered  easier 
when  she  was  beset  by  the  mingled  tempta- 
tions of  interest,  flattery,  and  affection.    It 
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was  b«it  as  it  was ;  we  werp  quite  enoiif^h, 
evrii  thmifrh.  early  in  my  abode,  a  lucky  ac- 
cident incident  to  the  state  ridded  ns  of  those 
anotnalou!!  personaijes,  the  p:ir1nur-boarflon<. 

An  old  pupil  havinjr  arrived  at  the  prenenta- 
tion  a{;p,  Hcvcntcen,  and  her  punrdians  not 
knowinu  exactly  what  to  do  with  her,  she 
was  continued  in  II.  P.  uprtn  that  f'xitinir.  I 
!  shall  nc%'er  forjrct  the  ditTercncc  that  om*  day 
niadf*  in  thi?i  f.iir  damsel.  Tr.in>hit<'d  nn  a ' 
sudden  from  the  Rchool-room  to  the  draw  ins;- 1 
room !  prcfi-rri'd  at  once  over  the  hrads  of  her 
fellows !  I  never  saw  such  a  chanjje.  I*i*r- 
hajw  npanrnuuf  the  French  KevolutiMn  mijrhl 
he  somt'thinir  like  it,  or  a  hoy  oflicrr  in  his 
first  rejrinu-ntaN,  or  a  kni^'ht  of  the  last  edi- 
tion, ur  an  author  the  iiiuht  of  a  successful 
play,  or  a  court  Ix^auty  hi  her  hirth-tlay  plumes. 


or  any  other  shuttlecock  pate,  iriddy  with  hn^t' 
pini'As  and  %Mnity.     She  wa^  no  worse,  poor  ■ 
tliintr,  than  most  frirls  of  sevi-ntreu  orciifhtt  t'li;  | 
that  transition  state  when  Ivaruinir  is  laid  a^^ide  | 
and  knouledtri'  not  come;  she  was  ostcnta- • 
I  tiously  idle  always,  and  affrontinsriy  frraciuus,  | 
or  asti>undin<rly  iui|>ertinent  hy  tits  ami  starts  i 
—- patronised   one  day  and   forgot   the    next., 
No  M.  1*.  freshly  eleclH  for  an  imleiH-ndent  ■ 
borough.  ev«rr  i'Xperienci  d  a  more  sudden  loss  ; 
of  memory.     There  was  not)iin«r  remarkable  j 
in  this:  but  unluckily  nature  never  intended  , 
our  jHior  ttarrtnut  for  a  lady  of  ronsctpuiire.  i 
She  was  bom  to  he  a  child  all  her  days  !  and,  | 
which  was  much  worse,  to  look  like  one; — ! 
the  most  inM^tiifieant  little  f.iir-hain-d  :,Mrl  that  i 
ever  lived.     Dress  did  nothing  fur  htr;  her 
very  milliner  ir-ive  her  up  in  de^pair.     Cniwns 
turned  into  frn-ks  when  tied  r«iuu*l  h<  r  slim 
strai^lht  w  ;iist ;— caps,  turbans,  feathers.  uitilVs,  , 
all  artificial  means  of  irivint;  aire,  and  size, 
and  imp«)rtance,  fiilrd  in  this  iinfortunatL-  iM<>e. 
Never  did  a  ladeil  beauty  take  so  much  pains 
to  look  like  n  tfirl,  as  she  did  to  bu.k  like  a 
Wiifnan.     I  brlieve  that  s1m>  would  have  eon- 
dented  to  be  dressi-d  like  her  iirandmother.  if 
it  uouM  have  made  her  serni  as  oM.     Hut  all 
was  in  \:tin:  time  only  could  cun-  h<  r  o!isti- 
nate  y  utlifiilne>s  of  t*i»rm  and  e\pre«.si..n.  and 
time  travfijfd  rather  sl.»wer  with  thi-  idle  i»irl 
than  he  had  bi-en  useil  to  do  with  the  bii^^y 
one;  s<»  th.it,  al'ti-r  a  iVw  d.«ys'  displ.iy  I'f  bi  r 
tfay  plumi«;i*,  nbe  >»caried  «if  her  airn  ami  her 
finery,  and  Mitlnlrew  as  much  as  pii<<.iMi  fr<>tii 
her  oil!  compaiii'inn,  to  p:ut.ike  of  the  l.ir::t  r 
stH'iety  and  more  varie<l  aniU'*inient<  aiiitufj^t 
wbieh   !«he   Iwffan   t»»  be    intr*Hliii*i  d.     Thrti- 
nuintlis  aliiT,  she  nMp|Nari(l  in   the  M*h«»"l- 
riHMH  ipiite  a  dilKrent  creat<i:e,  ab-<iii,  |iir  - 
sivf,  Lin<iui<hiii<;,  ^illy  beyoml  her  liNii.il  «iili- 
ii«*sN,  ami    III   ^riMt  want  of  a  syinp.itliioiM'j 
friend.     She  mxiu  found  om-  of  e-iur'.e  ;  i-vi  ry 
**'l'ilbunii-t,  m.iii  in  white  satin.**  iniv  inik" 
sure  of  a  "ei.iitiilaiite  mad  in  white  .limity." 
She  tiiMin  fiiind  a  frieml,  a  tall,  ^l*i  py-i'y»'«l 
tfirl,  as  sunple  as  hir-.elf — and  then  tlir  cI-im  t- 
in^s,  the  note- VI  rill ngH,  the  \\his|K'riniri,  the 


mystery,  the  importance !  The  whole  school  \ 
was  on  tiptoe  to  find  out  the  secret,  and  tlw 
confidante  was  in  f^reat  danger  of  tellinir, 
when,  luckily  for  her  reputation,  the  secret 
ti>Id  itself.  One  fine  ni:;ht,  when  the  moon 
shone  bri<rhtly,  the  fair  Tilburina  set  off*  for 
(ta*tna  (ireen.  After  this  we  bed  no  more 
parlour-boarders. 

Hut  althouirh  we  had  no  more  pariovr- 
boarders,  we  were  fertile  in  ^reat  eirls.— ! 
you nir  ladies  sent  from  the  country  for  *M a- 
provement,**  as  the  milliners  saj,  who,  aAer , 
a  seven  years*  apprenticeship  in  some  prosit 
cial  fashion-shop,  come  up  to  the  capital  to  be 
finished :  (alas !  they  (renerally  found  thai  they  • 
had  to  beirin^-^ir  the  desperately  nau|rhiy  aad 
the  hopflessfy  dull,  banished  from  home  to  he 
out  of  the  way,  and  to  tr)'  what  school  sroaM 
do;  —  or  the  luckless  daughters  of  the  newly 
wealthy,  on  whom  the  magic  air  of  a  London 
seminary  was  expected  to  work  aa  sudden  a 
transformation  as  the  wand  of  Cinderella** 
fairy  <joilmotlier.  They  were  the  most  to  he 
pitied.  How  often,  during  the  fiery  ordeal  of 
the  first  half-year,  they  must  hare  wished 
theinsrlvps  poor  aipiin ! — The  most  intefeM- 
iiiir  (jf  these  unfortunate  rich  people  were  three 
^i'«ters  from  Orkney,  the  youmjest  past  sixteen. 
whose  mother  had  unexpected  It  succeeded  to 
the  lartre  inheritance  of  an  Indian  coasin. 
They  were  (gentlewomen  born  and  bred,  theM 
Minnas  and  Hrendas  of  the  Shetland  island*, 
thouirh  as  wild  and  unformed  and  aa  much 
used  to  lilNTty  as  their  country  ponies.  I'n- 
acc'»inp1i>*heil  they  were  of  course,  hut  they 
could  never  have  hem  thought  itn^orant  any 
wht  re  but  in  a  f<ondon  school.  The  mistake 
l.iy  ill  sending;  them  thens  amoni;st  a  tribe  of 
little  pedants,  with  all  the  scatfoldini;  of  leam- 
ini;  abiiut  them.  The  eldest  bore  the  transi- 
tion pretty  well.  She  had  health  too  delicate 
to  enjoy  in  all  its  license  her  natural  freedom; 
and  h.id  livetl  two  or  three  years  with  an  aant 
in  tMinbtiri^b,  so  thai  she  was  become  in  a 
iiiaiiner  reroncilni  to  civilization ;  beside  she 
hail  a  natural  taste  for  ele trance  and  refine* 
ment,  and  tr^ve  her  whole  attention  and  free 
H  ill  to  the  ditficnlt  task  of  bemnnins;  at  twenty 
to  compn-r  the  rudiments  of  French  and  Italian, 
ami  niiiHic  and  drawin^r.  The  second  atstcff 
weathi  ml  the  storm  almost  equally  well, 
ih>UL'h  in  a  ditTer*-nt  nrinner.  .^he  was  so 
'  v>  rll'i\iin>;  with  health  and  spirits,  so  lear- 
lt"«s  ami  iinc.iriu'j,  s>>  i;o<'d  hiuiioure«ily  open 
in  ri.ntVssintr  ht-r  ili-tK-ienries,  and  so  fbisely  ■ 
re<r,irdl«ss  ff  Ni-tnres  and  exhortations,  that 
slur  wn  her  w;iy  tlmnizh  the  turmoil  of  lee- 
"oiit  .tri'l  ina^t*  F'*.  without  losin^;  an  atnni  of  j 

III  r  h.irdili i  and  bin  yanry.     To  be  sure  she  i 

b-.irmd  ii'tbiri^r;  l>iit  iloTe  uas  no  irn»ai  ham 
III  that.—  Ill  r  youTiu't^t  '«i>*ti  r  was  n'>t  so  for^ 
Uin.it" — t  ih.  tii.it  eb.iriiiint:  '•isti-r  Anne  ?  They  : 
XMTv  a!l  lim-  tall  y^uiiu'  w>«inen,  but  Anne  was 
>i<-iiietliinir  in<>r*-.  I  never  <aw  any  thing  so 
b^vely  as  her  bri^^ht  blovmint:  c>iiiip!i-\:  -n,  her 
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glittering  blue  eyes,  and  her  light  agile  form, 
when  in  some  cold  windy  morning  that  re- 
minded her  of  Orkney,  she  would  bound  across 
the  garden,  with  her  hat  in  her  hand,  and  her 
brown  curling  hair  about  her  shoulders,  for- 
getting in  the  momentary  enjoyment,  where 
she  was  and  all  around  her.  That  blessed 
oblivion  could  not  last  long ;  and  then  came 
the  unconquerable  misery  of  shame  and  fear 
and  shyness,  a  physical  want  of  liberty  and 
fresh  air,  and  a  passionate  and  hopeless  long- 
ing for  her  early  home.  She  pincMd  and  with- 
ered away  like  a  wild  bird  in  a  cage,  or  a 
hardy  mountain  plant  in  a  hot-house;  and 
without  any  definite  complaint,  was  'literally 
dying  under  the  united  influence  of  confine- 
ment, and  smoke,  and  the  French  grammar. — 
They  carried  her  into  the  country,  first  to  Rich- 
mond, then  to  Windsor  Forest;  but  trees  and 
<^uiet  waters  had  no  power  over  her  associa- 
tions. They  talked  of  a  journey  to  Italy, — 
that  was  worse  still ;  she  loathed  the  **  sweet 
breath  of  the  south.*'  At  last  they  were  wiser ; 
they  took  her  home :  and  the  sweet  Anne,  re- 
stored to  her  old  habits  and  her  own  dear 
island,  recovered.  Nothing  else  could  have 
saved  her. 

A  complete  contrast  to  these  fair  Zetlanders 
might  be  found  in  another  triad  of  sisters,  old 
settlers  in  H.  P., — ^short,  dark,  lively  girls, 
who  knew  the  school  as  men  are  sometimes 
said  to  know  the  town,  and  knew  nothing  else ; 
were  clever  there  and  there  only.  Their  fa- 
ther, a  widower  and  a  man  of  business,  sent 
them  from  home  mere  infants,  and,  providing 
kindly  and  carefully  for  their  improvement 
and  comfort,  seldom  sought  to  be  pleased  or 
troubled  with  their  company.  This  was  no 
hardship  to  these  stirring  spirits,  who  loved 
the  busy  stage  on  which  they  played  such  ca- 
pital parts,  foremost  everywhere,  especially 
in  mischief,  first  to  be  praised  and  last  to  be 
found  out.  They  were  as  nearly  alike  in  affe 
and  stature,  as  three  sisters  born  at  three  dif- 
ferent times,  well  could  be, — any  two  of  them 
might  have  passed  for  twins ;  and  having  in 
common  a  certain  readiness  of  apprehension, 
a  quickness  of  memory,  and  an  extraordinary 
pliability  of  temper,  as  well  as  the  brown 
complexion,  the  trim  small  figure  and  quick 
black  eye,  they  usually  passed  for  fac-similes 
of  one  another  in  mind  and  person.  There 
were  difl!erences,  however,  in  both.  Cathar 
rine,  the  eldest,  was  by  far  the  most  perfect 
specimen  of  school  craft.  She  was  a  manoeu- 
vrer  such  as  it  did  one  good  to  see ;  got  places 
and  prizes  nobody  knew  how ;  escaped  by  a 
miracle  from  all  scrapes ;  was  a  favourite  at 
once  with  the  French  teacher  and  the  English ; 
was  idle,  yet  cited  for  industry ;  naughty,  yet 
held  up  as  a  pattern  of  good  conduct;  tho- 
roughly selfish,  and  yet  not  disliked.  She 
was,  in  short,  a  perfect  stateswoman ;  wound 
the  whole  school  mund  her  finger ;  and  want^ 
ed  nothing  of  art  but  the  art  to  conceal  it. 


Even  that  point  she  might  have  compassed, 
had  not  her  features  and  voice  stood  in  her 
wav — ^a  lurking  slyness  in  her  smile  and  eye, 
and  a  sort  of  falsetto  tone  in  her  speech.  But 
she  did  no  harm,  and  meant  none.  She  drove 
straight  to  her  objects,  but  sho  took  care  not 
to  overset  the  passers-by.  Charlotte,  the  next 
sister,  was  not  content  with  this  negative 
merit ;  she  had  all  the  address  of  her  elder^ 
born,  and  made  a  more  generous  use  of  it; 
got  praises  and  prizes  for  herself,  and  pardons 
and  holidays  for  all  the  world.  Hers  was 
real  popularity  —  nobody  could  help  loving 
Charlotte.  She  was  like  Catharine,  too ;  but 
it  was  such  a  pretty  likeness,  with  her  laugh- 
ing gipsy  face,  and  her  irresistible  power  of 
amusing.  She  was  a  most  successful  and 
daring  mimic,  made  no  scruple  of  taking  peo- 
ple oS*  to  their  faces,  and  would  march  out  of 
the  room  after  Mrs.  S  *  *  *,  or  poor  Madame, 
with  the  most  perfect  and  ludicrous  imitation 
of  the  slow  measured  step  of  the  one,  and  the 
mincing  trip  of  the  other,  the  very  moment 
afVer  she  had  coaxed  them  out  of  some  favour. 
Nevertheless,  we  all  loved  Charlotte ;  besides 
her  delightful  good  humour,  she  used  her  in- 
fluence so  kindly,  and  was  sure  to  take  the 
weaker  side.  We  all  loved  Charlotte.  Jane, 
la  cadet te^  more  resembled  Catharine,  only  her 
ambition  was  of  a  lower  flight.  She  was  a 
cautious  diplomatist,  and  aimed  less  at  success 
than  at  safety,  had  a  small  quiet  party  amongst 
the  younger  fry,  was  the  pet  of  the  house- 
maids, and  won  her  way  by  little  attentions, 
— by  mending  gloves,  making  pincushions, 
drawing  patterns,  and  running  on  errands,  in 
which  fast  accomplishment  she  had  an  alerts 
ness  80  surprising,  that  Madame  used  to  say 
she  dazzled  her  eyes.  In  spite  of  her  oblig- 
ingness, nobody  thought  of  lovin?  Miss  Jane ; 
but  she  got  on  astonishingly  well  without  it, 
and  managed  her  wisers  and  betters  by  falling 
in  with  their  ways. 

All  our  sisters  were  not  so  much  alike. 
One  pair  was  strikingly  different.  The  eldest, 
the  mvourite  of  a  very  silly  mother,  was  a 
beauty,  poor  child,  and  subject  to  all  the  dis- 
cipline which  growing  beauties  are  fated  to 
endure.  Oh  the  lacing,  the  bracing,  the  bon- 
neting, the  veiling,  the  gloving,  the  staying 
within  for  fear  of  sun  or  wind  or  frost  or  fog ! 
Her  mamma  would  fain  h^ve  had  her  wear  a 
mask  to  preserve  her  complexion,  and  so  much 
dreaded  the  sweet  touch  of  the  air,  that  her 

floor  victim  seldom  got  out  of  doors,  and  had 
ittle  other  exercise  than  dancing  and  the 
dumb-bells.  I  am  sure  she  would  have  given 
*'  all  the  worlds  that  people  ever  have  to  five," 
to  be  plain.  Morally  speaking,  perhaps  it  was 
well  for  her  that  beauty  should  come  in  the 
shape  of  so  disagreeable  a  consciousness ;  it 
eflfectually  preserved  her  from  vanity.  She 
was  a  most  genuine,  kind-hearted,  natural 
girl,  thoroughly  free  from  conceit  or  preten- 
sion of  any  kind.  Her  sister  Julia  had  enough 
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for  both.     Mim  Julia  was  the  p<*t  of  a  father, ; 
m-ho  wan,  though  in  a  different  line,  qnite  as 
Hilly  as  his  wife;  and  havinjr  a  tolerablcme-  , 
mory,  a  plofldin;;  spirit  of  application,  and  an  ; 
unbounded  appetitrfor  applaune,  was  in  train- 
ini^  for  a  learned  lady,  a  blue  stock ini(  in  em- 
bryo.    What  an  iiisufrtT.iblc  little  pedant  it  ^ 
wa^,  with  its  studies  and  its  masters,  more  in  \ 
number  than  tlui  inntructorn  of  the  Ihturi^fni*  . 
^eutilftnmtnr,  its  dictionaries  of  arts  and  sci- ; 
encrrt,and  its  lan!rua;;es  without  end  I  Words!  , 
words  I  wnrds !  notliinfr  but  words  !    One  idea  . 
would  have  put  her  out.     It  was  a  pity,  t'K), 
for  Khe  was  a  pood-natured  and  wcll-meaninjr 
person,  only  so  i^ravo  and  dull  and  formal. 
Howrrer  prt»cious  her  learninir  mijfht  have 
Im^cii,  8hc  would  havr  bought  it  dearly,  for  it 
cost  her -her  ^'outb fulness.  —  at  thirteen  she 
wan  old.    Neitlipr  did  this  incessant  diliirencc  , 
t4'11  as  one  ini}rht  have  ex|>ected  with  her  mas-  , 
ters ;  they  praised  her  of  courM*,  an<l  held  her 
up  as  an  example  to  the  clever  and  the  idle; 
but  I  diin*t  think  they  would  have  been  much 
charmed  to  have  had  many  such  pupils.  X'ct- 
tiiinly  she  was  the  least  in  the  world  of  :i 
jrnose ;  always  troublesome  in  asking  stupid 
i|uestions,  and  more  troublesome  still  in  not 
under^t.iiidini;  the  answers.    Once,  indeed,  she 
made  a  )!rand  di<4pl:iy  of  science  and  eruditjnn. 
Mr.  Walki-r  came  t«)  jjive  us  a  course  of  lee-  | 
tures,  and  Miss  Julia  pulled  out  a  little  square 
red  book,  and  made  notes — nott^s  in  a  sort  of 
hieroirlyphic,  which  she  was  pleased  to  call 
short-hand;    incomprehensible   notes  —  notes 
that  may  sometimes  have  U'en  paralleltHl  since 
at  the  lloyal   Institution,  but  which  nobody 
had  ever  dream<^  of  in  our  school.     Oh  !  the 
plory  of  those  )>ut-hooks  and  han(rcrs !     As  if 
purposely  to  enhance  her  reputation,  one  of 
tier  class-fellows,  wh(>  was  in  a  careless  idle 
way  som(*thin;;  of  a  rival  to  Miss  Julia,  hap- 
pened to  be  an  eijn^jjious  coward,  hatetl  (juns 
and  gunpowder,  si|uibs  and  crackers,  and  all 
those  iniquitous  shocks  and  nois«*s  which  are  , 
at   once   sudden   and    uneX|»ccted.     She  had  ; 
sitten  out,  with   prief  and   pain,  by  help  of. 
duckini;  her  head,  shuttinir  her  eyes,  and  put- 
ting her  fuicers  in  h«r  ears,  two  or  three  pop- 
Ifun  lectures  on  chemistry  and  mechanics :  but 
when  the  clectrieity  came,  she  could  k-ar  it 
no  lon(^*r :  she  f.iirly  ran  away,  i*scaped  un- 
perceivinl  in  the  iw/rr,  and  e sconced  herself 
under  her  own  bed,  where  she  mijfhl  have  re- 
mained undetected  till  doomsday,  had  not  the 
unforeseen  vigour  of  a  cleanly  housemaid.  fn'!*h 
from  the  country,  fairly  unearthed  her.  actually 
swept  her  out.   Think,  what  a  contrast !    What 
a  triumph  !     (\)uni(;e,  and  short-haml  n<«ti's 
of  b-etuh'S,  on  the  one  side;  C'»war«liri*,  i/i».'- 
r.inee,  and  niiminsr  away  on  the  other!     Mi-** 
Julia  was  never  so  till  in  her  life.    'Hie  rrlnt 
if  the  little  iHiuan*  book  even  consolnl  ht  r, 
when,  in  the  week  after  this  adventure,  a  prire. 
ftr  iihich  she  had  been  tryinf;  all  the  half- 
y«»ar,  was  wrested  from  her  by  the  runaway. 


Resides  the  usual  complement  of  lan^fuid 
Rast  Indians,  and  ardent  Creoles,  mx  had  oar^ 
full  share  of  foreifrners.    Of  one  channtii{r| 
Italian  t;irl,  much  older  than  myself,  I  remeoi- , 
her  little  but  the  sweet  si^hin^  Toice,  the, 
graceful  motions,  and  th«>  fine  air  of  the  head,  i 
I  always  think  of  her  when  I  look  at  the  Caiw 
toons; — Kanhael  must  have  studied  from  such 
women.     She  left  school  shortly  afler  uy  ar> 
rival  there,  and  was  succeeded  by  an  exqui- 
sitely pretty  Ancflo-Portuguese,  whom,  from' 
her  name,  her  aversion  to  roast  pijjr — itranffe 
antipathy  ! — and  her  re(rularly  spend in]^  Satur- 
day at  home,  we  suspected  (tor  it  was  doi', 
avowed)  to  be  a  Jewess,     lie  that  as  it  maj* 
she  was  the  most  splendid  piece  of  umtunl 
colouring  that  ever  I  bi*held.     An  troir  com*  I 
plexion,  with  cheeks  and  lips  like  daniisk| 
roses,  black  ]autrhin<r  eyes  with  long  lilky ; 
lashes,  and  rich  clusters  of  black  curls  paitinf 
on  her  white  brow.     She  was  beauty  itself. 
She  soon  went  away  too ;  and  then  came  the ' 
dauirhter  of  a  crack-brained  Austrian  Baron, 
strainrht  from  Vienna.    There  was  nothing  re- 
markable in  her  face  or  person,  except  the 
tendiT  expression  of  her  lar^  blue  eyes:  yeti 
she  was  peculiar  from  her  foreign  drees  and  J 
manner,  and   her  ignorance  of  all  langnages 
save  her  native  (German,  and  so  much  Italian 
as  mi^ht  help  her  through  the  roost  ordinary 
wants  and  duties  of  the  day.     AboTe  all*  she 
was  interesting;  from  her  gentleness,  her  mel* 
ancholy,  and  her  early  and  disastrous  fate. 
She  died  suddenly  during  the  summer  holi- 
days.    How  many  young  hearts  griered  for 
her,  even  amid  the  joys  of  home ;  and  how  «e 
missed  her  sweet  patient  l(M>ks,  her  few  words 
—  all  words  of  kindness,  it  seemed  as  if  she 
could   learn   no  other — when  we  returned  !| 
We  were  not  wise  to  grieve ;  her  short  life  I 
had  b«>en  a  life  of  sorrow,  and  the  giave  was  j 
her  best  restintr-place.     It  is  not  wise— -but 
still,  after  a  lapse  of  twenty  years,  it  saddens! 
me  to  think  of  her  death.     And  there  is  an- 
other, and  a  far  dearer  school-fellow,  n  for- 
eifrner,  too,  of  whom  I  think  almost  as  sadly; 
fnr  we  are  parted  by  such  distance,  that  even 
now  as  I  write  I  know  not  if  she  be  alive  or 
dead.     1  speak  of  the  young  countess  C,  sent ' 
from  Hussia  for  the  ail  vantage  of  an  Englisk 
education,  bri;;m  under  a  private  goTemcns,  j 
and  concluded  with  us.    She  rcst^mbled  tbn| 
(•reek   drama   in   her  pure  and   hannoniont 
beauty ;  and  the  gentle  dignitv  of  her  manner 
sustained   the   impression.     Krery  body  ad- 
mired her,  thout>h  only  one  dami  to  love  her;  ' 
and  the  repay inj;  that  lovf  by  the  most  con- 
stant and  Cordial  atVecti  in  allowed  not  much 
inNTcourM*  lK*yonil    a  ireneral   kindness   and 
C-Kil-will  with  tlie  rr<«t  of  our  little  world., 
In  truth,  she  had  no  time  for  intimacies;  she| 
had  a  hunger  ami  a  thirst  (**t  k n« > w led i^,  such  j 
an  I  have  never  seen  equalled;  knuulctlgf*  of- 
all  sorts  and  drt^n-es,  from  the  most  trifling  | 
womanly    occupations  —  making   gum-nealni| 
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imitating  cameos,  working  frills,  up  to  the 
severest  manly  studies,  iq||thematic8,  and  the 
classics.  I  never  saw  any  one  so  universally 
accomplished.  Music,  though  she  played  well 
on  many  instruments,  was  perhaps  the  least 
striking  of  her  acquirements;  drawing  and 
languages  the  most  so.  Her  English  espe- 
cially was  enchanting;  you  could  lust  distin- 
guish her  from  a  native  hy  an  originality,  a 
radness,  a  floating  grace,  like  that  which  per- 
vades the  letters  of  Mrs.  Klopstock.  Oh! 
what  a  charming  creature  she  was!  How 
thoroughly  free  from  vanity  and  self-conceit ! 
her  industry  was  astonishing:  she  used  to 
apologise  for  it  sometimes,  as  I  sate  by  her 
side  doing  nothing.  **  Really,"  she  would 
say,  "  she  could  not  help  it  !'* — as  if  her  dili- 
gence had  been  a  fault,  and  my  idleness  a 
virtue.  The  dear,  dear  Sophia !  parting  from 
her  was  my  first  sorrow. 

Last  on  our  roll  of  foreigners,  came  two 
French  girls :  one  of  them  merely  a  fair  speci- 
men of  her  pleasant  natibn — sprightly,  good- 
humoured,  amusing,  and  plain:  the  other  a 
person  of  some  note  in  this  chronicle,  being — 
and  it  is  saying  much — beyond  all  manner  of 
competition  the  greatest  dunce  in  the  school. 

Zenobie  de  M had  lost  both  her  parents 

in  the  Revolution,  and  was  under  the  care  of 
an  aunt,  splendidly  married,  and  living  in  Lon- 
don, in  the  very  first  world.  She  was  a  fine, 
striking,  fashionable-looking  girl,  in  the  French 
style  of  beauty ;  rather  large-boned,  angular 
and  high-shouldered  ;  but  so  light,  erect,  and 
agile,  Uiat  the  very  defects  of  her  figure  seemed 
graces.  Her  face,  though  that  too  told  her 
country,  was  pretty,  in  spite  of  a  wide  mouth 
and  a  cocked-up  nose :  pretty  from  its  spark- 
ling expression — all  smiles,  and  blushes,  and 
animation:  so  were  her  manners.  We  had 
not  a  more  agreeable  and  intelligent  girl  in 
the  house;  how  she  could  contnve  to  be  a 
dunce  I  cannot  imagine— but  a  dunce  she  was, 
in  the  most  comprehensive  sense  of  that  ill- 
omened  word.  Sne  could  not  spell  two  syl- 
lables in  any  language,  could  scarcely  wnte 
her  name,  could  not  cast  up  three  figures, 
could  not  construe  the  simplest  sentence,  could 
Dot  read  the  notes  in  music,  never  could,  and 
never  did,  learn  the  catechism.  This  seems 
incredible  on  recollection,  and  it  seemed  more 
so  at  the  moment.  Nothing  but  a  school 
could  have  brought  the  fact  fully  out;  and 
even  with  the  proofs  hourly  before  our  eyes, 
we  could  not  help  thinking  sometimes  that  we 
must  have  done  ner  injustice.  Her  ingenui^ 
in  evading  the  pains  and  penalties  of  duncical- 
ness  was  very  great.  She  had  a  dexterous 
way  of  excusing  any  error  in  speech,  by  plead- 
ing her  English  education  for  a  French  fault, 
or  her  French  birth  for  a  mistake  in  English ; 


so  that  she  claimed  to  speak  both  languages  ! 
with  the  allowance  of  a  foreigner.    She  spoke  ' 
them,  as  she  played  the  piano,  entirely  by  ear,  j 
with  great  elegance,  but  incorrectly.    In  all ; 
sports,  or  li^ht  accomplishments,  she  was  un-  \ 
rivalled.    Skipping-ropes  and  battledores,  and  . 
tambourines,  and  castanets,  in  her  graceful , 
hands,  were  her  own  delight,  and  the  delight  | 
of  all  beholders.    But  the  triumph  of  triumphs  i 
for  Zenobie  was  dancingr^ay ;  to  see  her,  and 
her  countryman  the  dancing-master — ^he  teach-  | 
ing,  and  she  executing,  such  pirouettes  and 
entrechats  as  none  but  French  heels  could  | 
achieve — ^both  looking  down  with  a  very  visi-  j 
ble  contempt  on  **  English  awkwardness  with  ; 
two  left  legs."    Those  Mondays  and  Wednes-  ; 
days  must  pretty  well  have  compensated  for  | 
the  mortifications  of  the  rest  of  the  week ;  and  : 
she  needed  some  compensation  :  for,  with  all ' 
the  ^splendour  of  her  home,  and  the  elegance  ! 
of  her  appearance,  it  was  evident  that  she  was  ! 
fieglectea.    The  mother's  heart  and  the  mo- 
ther's eye  were  wanting ;  you  might  tell  that  I 
she  was  an  orphan.    She  aboundea  in  trinkets  | 
and  nicknacks,  and  fashionable  frippery ;  but : 
no  comforts,  no  indulgences,  no  garden-bon- ; 
net,  no  warm  pelisse,  no  cakes  or  fruit,  no  | 
shillings  or  half-crowns,  no  consideration  for 
her  gentlewomanly  spirit !    I  never  shall  for- 1 
get  the  generous  pleasure  with  which  she  i 
shared  half  a  dozen  oranges — the  rare  present  I 
of  some  titled  friend  —  between  those,  who 
from  happier  circumstances  had  been  enabled 
to  be  kind  to  her.     Oh !  she  was  very  deso- 
late, very  forlorn  !    How  often,  when  we  were 
going  home  for  the  holidays,  with  smiling 
mothers  and  fathers,  so  impatient  that  they 
would  scarcely  allow  time  for  an  adieu,  I  have 
seen  her  black  eyes  full  of  tears  as  she  antici- 
pated the  hours,  or  days,  or  weeks,  that  she 
must  wait  till  an  insolent  waiting-maid  should 
have  leisure  or  will  to  remember  her.    Poor 
Zenobie!   she  left  us  suddenly  to  return  to 
Paris  with  her  aunt.    The  last  time  I  heard 
of  her  she  was  a  celebrated  beauty  at  the  court 
of  Napoleon.    I  don't  know  what  has  become 
of  her  since  the  change  of  dynasty,  but  I  hope 
she  is  about  the  court  still — it  is  just  what  sne 
is  fit  for ;  she  was  made  for  feathers  and  long 
trains,  and  smiling,  and  gracionsness,  and 
dancing,  and  small-talk ;  she  ought  to  be  at 
court;  a  court  life  would  so  become  her;  and 
she  would  become  it  like  a  diamond  necklace, 
polished  and  glittering  and  precious  alike  from 
the  fashion  and  the  material.    I  hope  she  is 
still  at  court. 

We  are  now  fairly  at  the  end  of  our  foreign 
list.  There  are  two  or  three  more  British 
worthies  for  whom  we  must  find  a  niche  in 
another  place,  along  with  our  English  teacher 
and  our  authorised  play. 
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ore   VILLAGE.  ^     ^ 

lrark<>il  bef-ch,  rverj  twir;  vwrllin?  whfa  the 
.  br«'»wn  huHii.  and  y«t  not  quiU'  MrippH  of  tbe^ 
tawny  foU.njp  ol*  Autumn:  tall  ii'tlU^«  and 
hawthorn  ht'Hfath,  with  their  crisp  brilIiiBt| 
lean's  nuK4*i{  with  the  white  blo4iioins  of  th^ ' 
sl*H*,  and  woven  triirfihcr  with  enrlmads  of' 
woo,lhine«  and  wiM  briars; — whmt  a  fnrf  \ 
land! 

Primroses,  cowsMps.  panitie«,  and  the  n^ 
euhr  open-eye.l  while  blm^om  of  the  «tiod 
amnnone  (or  to  use  the  more  ele^nt  Huap- 
sliirD  name,  the  windtlnwrr)  were  ftet  Bii4«r 
our  feet  a^  thick  as  dairies  in  a  meadow;  bat 
the  nri'tiy  weed  we  eaine  to  sec'k  w»«  eoTvr; 


1»ri'i 


the  place  or  the  nenson. — At  last  she  had  bcr^ 
self  the  pleasure  n(  lindini;  it  under  a  brake  oT 
holly— «M)h  jt^kl  look!  I  am  sure  that  this  * 
is  the  woo«l-*orrel !  Look  at  the  |)endent  vhtte 
tlower,  shaped  like  a  snowHirop  and  Teined 
with  pnrph*  fftre:ik«.  and  the  beautiful  trefoil 
leavtiA  fold  I'd  like  a  heart. — some,  the  yoanf 
oiM':»,  w)  vividly  yet  tenderly  creen  that  the 
f'llia^  of  the  elm  and  the  hawthorn  woold 


Ap«ii.  20: h  — Spring  i«  actually  come  now. 

witfi  iSe  fiilMSt  and  almcHti  the  s'lddenneiis 

o(  d  rioriht-rTi  ^iuiiimtr.     To-<lay  ift  completely 

April ;— eI>>uiU  anii  suii<*hiiK'.  uind  and  t«how- 

tr*;  M'K«»'>!ni  on  th**  trni-*,  ^rras-*  in  the  AHdn, 

h\k  :IImw^  hy  ttie  pind4,  snukes  in  the  hedjrc- 

.  row-,  hitfhtiniraWw  in  the  tiiicketssnd  cuckoos 

.  evfy  whrre.     My  yoiin-j  iVu-nii   Ell»*n  (J.  is 

'  f^oin'j  with  mt*  ihi-t  eveuint;  to  g.ither  wooil 

•(•rrt'l.  Shi-  never  saw  that  mo!«t  eleijant  plant. 

and  is  s«i  delieati-  an  artist  that  the  introduc-   ami  KMen  hec-in  to  fi-.u  that  we  had  mistab 

UiiN  will  hf  a  mutual  U'neAt ;  Kll«>n  will  eain 

a  «*iilij«ct  worthy  of  h»T  )>enciU  and  the  pretty 

u«*>4i  will  live  ;-..no  smalt  favour  to  a  flower, 

aluioHt  a4  tmntiitory  as  tlic  s;um  cistus;  lium- 

,  ti<iri  M  the  only  charm  which  it  wants,  and 

th:ti  Klltn  will  civp  it.     The  weather  is,  to 

\u-  Hure,  a  li'tle  threatening;,  but  we  an;  nai 

'  peoph*  to  miiMl  the  weathnr  wh#»n  we  h.ive  an 

■  uSjiTt  ill  view;  we  shall  certainly  en  in  «iue»t 

I  of  :hf  wooi1-44iiTrl,  and  will  lake  May,  pro-   show  dully  at  their  side.— others  of  a  deeper  | 

,  vi'!»'l   we  can  «T»caj>e   May*>*   Odl'iWfr;    for.    tint,  and  liiwd,  as  it  were,  with  a  rich  aod  j 

Mhi*e  the  advinturi*  «»f  the  lamb,  Saladin  has    chanirptul  purple!  —  Don't  you    see  themT**j 

hail  an  iilTair  with  a  pander,  furittUM   in   de-    fMirstieil  my  dear  vonni;  friend,  who  Uadc^l 

feni'e  i»f  hift  y- «liM«T'»,  in  which  niicontre  the'  li^htful  piive  of  life  and  sunshine,  and  waa! 

"  (Tindf^r  came   Jitf  con«|ueror;    and   as   t'**"'**'    ba!f  inclined   to  scold   m*^  fir  the  calmiMas) 

hSiiUfid   in  the  w«>o<l  to  uhirh  we  an*  ir«'inff 

\  (call»'d  by  the  country  jMople  the  Piui^e.)  and 

I  the  vietory  may  not  always  incline  t«>  the  ri'jht 

•  hid*',  I  sliouM  h«  very  Korry  to  leail  the  Sol- 

'  dan  to  fi!>hl  lii^  battleA  over  a<j[ain.     We  will 

take  noboily  hut  May. 

Si»  ^ayini;,  we  prorifil»'d  on  o»jr  way  thronfjh 
'wiridinir  lan*-«i,  h"t\%iM>n  h»'d2»-ro\ir*  lemlerly 
eri-*!!.  till  w#-  n*'«ehtd  ihi*  !iaieh-i[ati»,  with  th<* 
whitf  eollaire  h**!«iil<*  it  eiiilM.f(i4>iii«Mi  in  fniit- 
tri'r-*,  nhich  fi^rmn  the  entranc**  to  the  rini»i*, 
and  in  a  moment  the  whole  sceite  ^»as  iK'i'ere 
our  i-yes. 

•*  U  not  thit  beautiful,  Kllen  ?"  Th»'  answer 
could  hardly  l)e  nthi*r  than  a  Klowinjr  rapid 
*•  Ves!" — A  wimhI  is  iTfrn-rally  a  pretty  place; 
but  this  wiHid — lnn(;i[ii*  a  niiialler  f«iri"tt.  full 
of  ul.nl«^  and  Khi-i'p- walks,  surrounded   by  ir- 
regular eotta'^es  with  tht  ir  blo'imini;  orchnnls, 
'  a  clt-ar  utream  windintf  about  the  hrikfn,  and 
a  ri>ad  intt'ntt'ctiriir  it,  and  (fivinir  lif»'  and  li'jrtit 
!  to  the  pii-iun*;  an«l  you  will  hav**  a  faint  idea 
I  i»f  the   I'iii^e.      Kvrry  fli-p   wa*  o|MMiiniT  a 
'  n«'\v  |>oint  of  view,  a  friith  cumliiiiatinn  of 
'.  ({laiie  and  path  ami  thicket.     'Hie  iicceri^nries 
ton  wer«*   ehaiiijiiii:  i-vt-ry  inoiiifnt.     Dnckn, 
leee^S  pi^ri,  and  childn-n,  ^iriiitr  way.  as  we 
ailvancfil   into  the  WM»d,  to  sheep  and  f.»re«t 
iionie«;  and  they  a>;ain  diBap|M>4rintr  as  we  j 
tN'cami*  more  entin^^U'd  in  iid  uiaat-N,  till  we 
h»*ard  nothitifr  but  the  snnf;  of  the  nitrhtin^rule, 
anil  -iaw  only  the  lilent  (lowers. 

What  a  pUTi"  of  fairy  laml !  Tin-  tall  plm«> 
ovrht'atl  ju^t  burttint?  into  tender  vivid  leaf. 
With  hen*  and  there  a  hoar?  <iak  or  a  wilver- 


wit'i  whi^'h.  amused  by  her  enihusiaiiiD,  I 
ftt<  •■!]  li»tenin^  to  hi-r  ardent  exclamatioaa-* 
*' I>i>n*t  you  see  tht  m  ?  Oh  how  beautifal ! 
and  in  wh  it  4|uantiiy  !  what  profusion  !  See 
h>>w  the  dark  sbadi*  r>f  the  hollT  sets  ofT  the 
li jht  and  di'licate  c^»|onri:iij  of  the  flower  I^ 
AikI  sre  that  ctlur  bed  of  them  sprinffiaff 
from  the  rich  moss  in  the  roo:s  of  that  old 
Iwech  tn*** !  IV.iy  let  u^  i»aiher  some.  Heie 
are  basktt-*."  So  <|uiokly  and  caiefully  we 
beirau  (rathrrin'j,  lenvr«,  blossoms,  roots  and 
till,  t'<ir  the  plant  is  so  fraeitf  that  it  will  not. 
br«»ok  s«<paration  ! — ipiickly  and  rarefulW  sre 
«fatherf'd.  •'noiMinitrini;  divers  pt*tiT  misfoff^ 
tufit's  in  spite  of  nil  our  care,  now  rauffbt  b^ 
tfit'  Vfil  in  a  holly  bush,  now  hiichtnff  oar 
shiwU  in  a  bramble,  still  tratherinff  on,  m 
spite  of  rteratciied  finirfni.  till  we  had  nearly 
filli  d  our  basikets  and  began  to  tsilk  of  oar  d^ 
partun' : — 

»*Hui  wh.re  is  Miy?  Miy !  May!  No 
pfinu  home  without  ht- r.  Miy  !  Here  she 
conn's  irallopin-j,  th»'  lieaiity  !"— (Kllen  ia  al* 
uioHt  HH  fond  cf  May  as  I  am.)-—**  What  km 
she  trot  m  her  mouth  ?  that  ronffh,  nmad, 
brown  substince  Mhtcli  she  touches  ao  lett* 
d.rlv?  What  can  it  be?  A  binl'a  seatT 
N..utfbty  Mav  !•• 

*'  No!  as  (  liT<»,  a  hiHl.jeh«^g!  I,ook,  Rile*. 
h^'W  it  has  coiled  it<«'lf  into  a  thomr  ball ! 
Otf  with  it  May  !  D^n't  brine  it  to  nieV*— — 
And  May,  s'>mfwhat  n'lut-innt  to  part  with 
h»r  prickly  prizi-,  hi»wev»-r  triMiidt-s.'me  of  car- 
ri  io«',  \%  hi*s4>  phantre  of  shajH-  sieme*!  ti 
tij  have  puzzled  her  capacity  more  than  aoj 
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event  1  ever  witnessed,  for  in  ceneral  she  has  . 
perfectly  the  air  of  understanding  all  that  is  ' 
going  forward — May  at  last  dropt  the  hedge-  ' 
hog ;  continuing  however  to  pat  it  with  her  | 
delicate  cat-like  paw,  cautiously  and  daintily  j 
applied,  and  caught  back  suddenly  and  rapid-  | 
ly  after  every  touch,  as  if  her  poor  captive  had 
been  a  red-hot  coal.     Finding  that  these  pats 
entirely  failed  in  solving  the  riddle,  (for  the 
hedgehog  shammed  dead,  like  the  lamb  the 
other  day,  and  appeared  entirely  motionless), ' 
she  gave  him  so  spirited  a  nudge  with  her , 

Eretty  black  nose,  that  she  not  only  turned  I 
im  over,  but  sent  him  rolling  some  little  way 
along  the  turfy  path, — an  operation  which 
that  sagacious  quadruped  enaured  with  the 
most  perfect  passiveness,  the  most  admirable 
non-resistance.  No  wonder  that  May's  dis- 
cernment was  at  fault :  I  myself,  if  I  had  not 
been  aware  of  the  trick,  should  have  said  that 
the  ugly  rough  thing  which  she  was  trundling 
along,  like  a  bowl  or  a  cricket-ball,  was  an 
inanimate  substance,  something  devoid  of  sen- 
sation and  of  will.  At  last  my  poor  pet  tho- 
roughly perplexed  and  tired  out,  fairiy  relin- 
quished the  contest,  and  came  slowly  away, 
turning  back  onc«  or  twice  to  look  at  the  ob- 
ject of  her  curiosity,  as  if  half  inclined  to  re- 
turn and  try  the  event  of  another  shove.  The 
sudden  flight  of  a  wood-pigeon  effectually  di- 
verted her  attention;  and -Ellen  amused  her- 
self by  fancying  how  the  hedgehog  was  scut- 
tling away,  till  our  notice  was  also  attracted 
by  a  very  different  object. 

We  had  nearly  threaded  the  wood,  and  were 
approaching  an  open  grove  of  magnificent 
oaks  on  the  other  side,  when  sounds  other 
than  of  nightingales  burst  on  our  ear,  the  deep 
and  frequent  strokes  of  the  woodman's  axe, 
and  emer^ng  from  the  Pinge  we  discover  the 
havoc  which  that  axe  had  committed.  About 
twenty  of  the  finest  trees  lay  stretched  on  the 
velvet  turf.  There  they  lay  in  every  shape 
and  form  of  devastation :  some,  bare  trunks 
stripped  ready  for  the  timber  carriage,  with 
the  Dark  built  up  in  long  piles  at  the  side ; 
some  with  the  spoilers  busy  about  them, 
stripping,  hacking,  hewing ;  others  with  their 
noble  branches,  their  brown  and  fragrant 
shoots  all  fresh  as  if  they  were  alive — ma- 
jestic corses,  the  slain  of  to-day !  The  grove 
was  like  a  field  of  battle.  The  young  lads 
who  were  stripping  the  bark,  the  very  children 
who  were  picking  up  the  chips,  seemed  awed 
and  silent,  as  if  conscious  that  death  was 
around  them.  The  nightingales  sang  faintly 
and  interruptedly — a  few  low  firightened  notes 
like  a  requiem. 

Ah  !  here  we  are  at  the  very  scene  of  mur- 
der, the  very  tree  that  they  are  felling ;  they 
have  just  hewn  round  the  trunk  wiUi  those 
slaughtering  axes,  and  are  about  to  saw  it 
asunder.  After  all  it  is  a  fine  and  thrilling 
operation,  as  the  work  of  death  usually  is. 

Into  how  grand  an  attitude  was  that  young 
_ 


man  thrown  as  he  gave  the  final  stroke  round  I 
the  root;  and  how  wonderful  is  the  effect  of; 
that  supple  and  apparently  powerless  saw,  I 
bending  like  a  ribana,  and  yet  overmastering  '. 
that  giant  of  the  woods,  conquering  and  over-  j 
throwing  that  thing  of  life !  Now  it  has  passed  > 
half  through  the  trunk,  and  the  woodman  has  j 
begun  to  calculate  which  way  the  tree  will  ■ 
fall ;  he  drives  a  wedge  to  direct  its  course;  \ 
— now  a  few  more  movements  of  the  noiseless  j 
saw ;  and  then  a  larger  wedge.    See  how  the  [ 
branches  tremble !  Hark  how  the  trunk  begins  | 
to  crack  1  Another  stroke  of  the  huge  hammer 
on  the  wedge,  and  the  tree  quivers,  as  with  a 
mortal  agony,  shakes,  reels,  and  falls.    How 
slow  and  solemn  and  awful  it  is !    How  like 
to  death,  to  human  death  in  its  grandest  form ! 
Cssar  in  the  Capitol,  Seneca  in*the  bath, 
could  not  fall  more  sublimely  than  that  oak. 

Even  the  heavens  seem  to  sympathise  with 
the  devastation.  The  clouds  have  gathered 
into  one  thick  low  canopy,  dark  and  vapoury 
as  the  smoke  which  overhangs  London ;  the 
setting  sun  just  gleaming  underneath  with  a 
dim  and  bloody  glare,  and  the  crimson  rays 
spreading  upwards  with  a  lurid  and  portentous 
grandeur,  a  subdued  and  dusky  glow,  like  the 
light  reflected  on  the  sky  from  some  vast  con- 
flagration. The  deep  flush  fades  away,  and 
the  rain  begins  to  aescend ;  and  we  hurry 
homeward  rapidly  yet  sadly,  forgetful  alike 
of  the  flowers,  the  hedgehog,  and  the  wetting, 
thinking  and  talking  only  of  the  fallen  tree. 


THE  VICAR'S  MAID. 

About  three  years  ago,  our  neighbouring 
village,  the  little  hamlet  of  Aberleigh,  receiv- 
ed one  of  the  greatest  blessings  which  can 
befall  a  country  parish,  in  the  shape  of  an 
active,  pious,  and  benevolent  Vicar.  Chaucer 
shall  describe  him  for  me,  for  I  prefer  the  real 
words  of  the  old  poet,  to  the  more  elaborate 
and  ornamented  version  of  Dryden  : 

"A  good  man  ther  was  of  relmoun 
That  was  a  poure  panone  ofa  toun ; 
But  riche  he  was  of  holy  thoaghr,  and  work; 
He  was  also  a  iemed  man,  a  clerk. 
That  Cristes  gospel  trewely  wolde  prech; 
His  parishens  devoutly  wolde  he  teche ; 
Beni^nelie  was  and  wonder  diligent 
And  m  adversite  ful  patient ; 
And  swiche  he  was  y proved  oilen  sithes 
Ful  loth  were  him  to  cursen  ibr  his  tithes, 
But  rather  wolde  he  geven  out  of  doute 
Unto  hispoure  paristem  aboute 
Of  his  oflring,  and  eke  of  his  substance ; 
He  coude  in  litel  thing  have  suffisance. 
Wide  was  his  parish,  and  houses  fer  asondef, 
But  he  ne  lefi  nought  for  no  rain  ne  thooder 
In  sikeness  and  in  mischief  to  visite 
The  feuest  in  his  parish  moche,  and  lite 
Upon  his  fete,  and  in  his  hand  a  staff: 
This  noble  ensample  to  his  shepe  he  ytS, 
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That  fiml  hi^  uhhiiIiI  nrid  ■flrmiarrf  hr  taught: 

Out  iif  thr  ir'*;*t*l  hi*  the  uunleii  rauehi. — 

Aral  thiMJgh  hr  b(»ly  H«*rr.  niM)  vrrtuuu*. 

lie  WB*  lo  •mini  men  imjI  ilmjiitnii*  ; 

.N>  of  hi>  RfMM  he  (iancertxiii  ne  diicne. 

Rill  in  hm  ie<*hinf  flwrrrte  ami  iK'iiigne. 

T^>  dranen  litlk  lo  heven  with  faimcwc. 

By  putd  ennaroide  wax  hi*  lNi«ii»rMp ; 

But  if  were  any  {imrHiie  obaiiiiat. 
I  What  mt  h<*  ^^n>  of  hi^he  ur  low  f«tAt, 

I  llim  wolde  he  nnihticfi  fharpty  l^ir  the  nonea. 

I  A  heller  |iree»t  I  in>we  that  mi  wlier  rifin  », 

I  lie  waileil  after  no  punpe  ne  re\errnce, 

I  Ne  mmIimI  him  ito  «|ared  imiM-ieiice; 

But  ( 'nates  lore  and  hiN  a^RMilea  twelve 
I  llv  tauifht.  iHit  fint  he  folwed  it  himMlve/* 

•  PrUtffue  to  the  CA.NTKRai'RY  Talw. 

I      Such  wns  Mr.  Mansfield.     And  h^  broujrht 
;  to  Abtfrleifrh  a  ttill  (rrt-atrr  hlensing  tli:in  the 
!  Knman  Catholic  Priest  of  C'liaiircr  could  do, 
(aitboupfh,  bv  the  way,  the  old  bani  wan  a 
follower  of  VVickliffp,  the  herald  of  the  Hr- 
forniQtion)  in  a  wife,  u«  f^ood  as  hiinsnlf :  two 
liYcly  prnmisini;   (ririti;    and   a   rosy,  frank- 
hearted   hoy,  noite  worthy  of  8uch  |>areiitfl. 
One  thall  selaom  si^  to|rvtlii>r  a  finer  family, 
for  our  *•  godi*  pamone"  m*a«  not  only  "  lite  of 
foot,**  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life,  full  of  vijt^our 
and  actiYity,  but  united  the  intellectual  cuun- 
lenanro  of  the  scholar,  to  the  ele(^nci>  and 
polish  of  a  ^ntleman.     Mrs.  Mansfield  wa!« 
remarkably  pn'tty ;  and  the  younir  people  had 
about  them  all  the  f^low  and  the  brifrhtnrss 
of  their  fresh  and  hanpj  as^e.     I)ut  the  beauty 
of  the  Ticaraj^,  the  beauty  of  the  parish,  wan 
a  fcmiile  Hervant  who  arcompanii'd  them,  their 
maid  Mary.     She  was  live  or  six  and  twt-nty, 
and  Iiviked  as  much ;  of  middle  hei(:ht,  and 
1  middle  Kize,  rather  iiiclinin<r  to  tlii:  fullnrss 
I  and  liixuriiinco  of  womanhood ;  fair,  bloom- 
inij,  Hinitinfr,  and  bri^jht-eycd,  yet  with  an  ex- 
I  pression  so  chaittised,  so  pcrfccttd  by  mo«k'sty, 
I  that  no  one  could  look  on  her  without  beinj; 
I  sure  that  she  was  as  }^ood  m  she  was  lovely. 
j  Her  voice,  and  dres.^,  and  manner  too,  wrnt 
all  in  keepinjr  with  her  sw€-«*t  face,  ^ntle, 
quiet,  and   n>tirin}r.     In   bhort   sh«'   had    not 
been   a  week   in   the  villdc[i>,  before   all    the 
neifrhbours  were  askini;  each  oth^r — "  Have 
you  Heen  the  vicar's  pn  tty  inai«l  ?" 

The  home  which  recrived  this  di-lit^htful 
family  was  every  way  worthy  of  itd  inhabit- 
ants. A  country  parsonaffe  is  in*nerally  in 
itM4*If  and  its  aKsrK*iations  a  happy  mixture  of 
the  unpretending  and  the  coinfortnbb* ;  and  of 
all  p.irnonntp**  AlH'rl<>ii;h  in  the  most  beauti- 
ful. It  stands  amidst  a  labyrinth  of  irn-«  n 
lanes,  ninning  throu(rh  a  hilly  and  rirhly- 
':  wooded  enuntrv,  whtme  valleys  are  thre:idi  d 
by  the  silver  I.oddon.  On  one  side  is  the 
matrnificcni  wreck  of  a  grand,  but  des*>rtrd 
m:iiHion-bouM«s  built  with  porch  and  ptnn:ieli', 
and  rich  e<vthic  windows,  in  the  style  of  Kliz- 
I  Hl>eth*8  day :  on  the  other  the  old  villatre 
church ;  its  tower  fancifully  ornamenteil  u  ith 
bri«*k-wurk,  and  tlie  church-jard  planteil  with 
broad  flowering  limes,  and  lunonu  yew-trees ; 
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lea^linflT  up  to  the  church,  a  short  avenne  of! 

mi'.tfnilicent  oaks;  and  behind  the  avenue,  and  . 

divided  from  a  lane  by  a  considerable  space,  [ 

■partly  lawn,  partly  court,  and  partly  flowcf* 

garden,  stands  the  vicarage.  . 

l^e  house  is  a  low  irregular  bailding,  ce- 

'  ven'd  to  the  very  roof  with  creeping  ahrube,  i 

roses,  woodbine,  jessamine,  clematis,  and  nyr- 

,  ties,  dowering  into  the  very  chamber  wiiidowa, 

: — such  myrtles  as  were  never  before  aeeo  id 

,  this  part  of  Kngland.     One  of  them  died  ia 

the  hard  winter,  twelve  years  ago,  and  a  chair 

I  and  a  stool  were  made  of  the  wood.     It  took 

:  no  polish,  but  still  it  had  a  prettv  look  and  a 

pretty  name;  that  Kniflish  myrtle,  it  almoM 

Hirunded  like  a  contradiction.    The  garden  ia 

just  suited  to  the  house ;  large  8(}uar«$8  of  fint 

turf  with  beds  ;ind  borders  of  flowera  diTided 

by  low  box  he<fges,  so  thick  and  brond  and 

level,   that   you   might  walk   on  them    two 

abreast ;  with  a  long  piece  of  vrater,  io  one 

compartment,  stocked  with  gold   and  ailm 

fish ;  a  tall  yew-hedee,  fencing  off  the  kitchen 

sarden,  and  a  sun-dial  rising  from  the 

turf  opposite  the  house, — that  voicelesa 

Uir,  whose  silence  is  so  eloquent,  and 

sliding  finger  n^alixes,  and  perhaps  vu^ 

the  sublime  personification  of  Wordswoirth^ 

**  Time  the  Shadow." 

The  Manslields  were  exceed inglv  atniek 
with  their  new  habitation.    They  had  hitherto 
resided  on   the  coast  of  Sussex,  the  Sontfa 
Downs;  so  that  accustomed  to  thooe  nucu ' 
hills,  and  the  fertile  but  unsheltered  |^ina  | 
beyond  tliem,  the  absolute  nakedoeea  of  the . 
land,  and  the  vast  and  bare  expanae  of  the  = 
ocean,  they  were  almost  us  much  onaccno* 
tomed  to  trees  as  a  negro  to  snow,  and  firvt ; 
wondered  at,  then  complained  of,  and  at  laat  i 
admired  our  rirhly-woodi-d  vallera,  and  the 
remains  of  old  chases,  and  bits  of  wild  foteet 
scenery  in  which  we  abound.    The  aitleao- 
nesH   with  which   these  fet» lings  were 
fessed,  added  a  fresh  charm  to  this 
family.    There  is  alw:»ys  something 
tnictivf*  in  the  ignorance  of  any  particolar'anh* 
ject  which  we  somctim<^  meet  with  amonftt 
clever  and  cultivated  people.    Their  qoeationa 
are  so  int4.'lli<!ent,  so  poi>rnant,  so  (to  uae  a 
bold  phrase)  full  of  answen.     They  inatmet 
our  knowledge,  and  make  us  feel   far  nMin 
fu'nsibly  that  uhich  vie  t«'ai*h.     It  waa  thn 
pleasantc^t  thing  in  the  world,  to  walk  throngh 
AlH>r1eigh  Wood   with  Tiara  ManKfield   and 
Kvflyn's  Sy I va,  showing  htr,  by  the  help  oC 
that  delii;htVul  bof)k,  the  differeocea  of  mm 
and  growth,  and  bark  and  foliage ;  aowetimna 
h.tif  piizzlt'd  iiiy«.-If  l>y  Si>uio  freak  of  natnin, 
or  cftener  forirrttini;  our  avowed  object  in  ad- 
mir.ttion  of  the  pictorial  beauty,  the  varied 
eiilourine,  the  pl.iy  of  light  and  shadow,  and 
the  magical  per^^iKnive  of  that  delightfnl  apoC 

The  younir  p'ople  cauffht  my  enthi 
and  became  almi*st  as  coukpletrfy  foi 
tlie  half-wild  ponies,  mho  owned  the 
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or  the  still  wilder  donkies,  whom  we  used  to 
meet  in  the  recesses  of  the  wood,  and  whose 
picturesque  forms  and  grouping,  added  the  in- 
terest of  life  and  motion  to  the  landscape. 

All  the  family  became  denizens  of  Aber- 
leigh  wood,  except  Mary,  who  continued  a 
perfect  Nereide,  constant  to  the  coast  to  a  de- 
gree that  rendered  her  quite  unjust  to  our  in- 
land scenery.  She  languished  under  the  re- 
Terse  disease  of  a  Calenture,  pined  for  the 
water,  and  was  literally,  in  a  new  sense  of  the 
word,  sea-sick.  To  solace  her  malady,  she 
would  sometimes  walk  across  the  park  to  the 
Loddon,  especially  at  sun-set;  for  to  hear 
Mary,  any  one  would  haire  thought  that  that 
bright  luminary  never  did  make  a  set  worth 
talking  of,  except  when  he  could  look  at  him- 
self in  a  watery  mirror;  and  then,  when  she 
reached  the  Loddon,  provoked  at  the  insuffi- 
ciency of  the  spectacle,  she  would  turn  back 
without  vouchsafing  a  second  glance,  although 
it  is  but  justice  to  that  poetical  river  to  de- 
clare, that  at  Aberleigh  bridge  it  is  as  broad, 
as  glassy,  and  as  beautiful  a  stream  as  ever 
the  sun  showed  his  face  in,  with  much  of  the 
character  of  a  lake ;  but  Ullswater,  or  Winan- 
dermere,  would  have  fared  equally  ill  with 
Mary ;  nothing  but  the  salt  sea  could  content 
her. 

It  was  soon  obvious' that  our  inland  beaux 
were  no  better  suited  to  her  taste  than  our  in- 
land scenery.  Half  the  young  men  in  the 
village  offered  her  suit  and  service.  First, 
George  Ellis  the  farrier,  a  comely  youth,  and 
well  to  do  in  the  world,  who  kept  an  appren- 
tice, and  a  journeyman,  a  horse  and  cart,  two 
greyhounds,  three  spaniels,  and  one  pointer, 
being  indeed,  by  many  degrees,  the  Keenest 
sportsman  in  these  parts ; — George  Ellis  prof- 
fered to  make  her  mistress  of  himself,  his 
household,  his  equipa{re,  and  his  stud;  but 
was  civilly  rejected.  The  next  candidate  who 
presented  himself  was  Ben  Appleton,  the  son 
of  a  neighbouring  farmer ;  Ben  Appleton  is  a 
wag,  and  has  a  face  and  figure  proper  to  the 
vocation  :  a  shape  tall,  stout,  and  square,  that 
looks  stiff  and  is  active;  with  a  prodigious 
power  of  putting  himself  into  all  manner  of 
out-of-the-way  attitudes,  and  of  varying  and 
sustaining  this  pantomime  to  an  extent  that 
really  seems  inexhaustible.  The  manner  in 
which  he  can,  so  to  say,  transpose  that  sturdy 
form  of  his,  put  his  legs  where  his  arms  should 
be,  and  his  arms  in  the  place  of  his  legs,  walk 
on  his  hands,  stand  on  his  head,  tumble,  hop, 
and  roll,  might  raise  some  envy  in  Griroaldi 
himself.  His  features  are  under  the  same 
command.  Originally  I  suspect  him  to  have 
been  good-looking;  but  who  can  ever  say  that 
he  has  seen  Ben  Appleton's  real  face?  He 
has  sqch  a  roll  of  the  eye,  such  a  twist  of  the 
nose,  such  a  power  of  drawing  to  either  ear 
that  broad  mouth,  filled  with  strong  white 
teeth.  His  very  talk  is  more  like  a  piece  of 
a  laugh,  than  the  speech  of  an  ordinaiy  man ; 


and  his  actions  have  all  the  same  tendency- 
full  of  fun,  with  a  dash  of  mischief.  But  Bon 
is  a  privileged  person,  an  universal  favourite ; 
and  Mary,  never  dreaming  of  such  a  catastro' 
phe  as  his  falling  in  love,  used  to  contemplate 
his  tricks  from  afar,  with  something  or  the 
same  amusement  which  she  might  have  felt 
in  watching  a  kitten  or  a  monkey.  For  a  long 
time  he  made  his  addresses  with  impunity ; 
unsuspected  and  unrepelled ;  no  one  believed 
him  in  earnest.  At  last,  however,  Ben  and 
his  case  became  serious,  and  then  Mary  be- 
came serious  too :  he  received  a  firm  though 
gentle  dismissal,  and  looked  grave  for  a  whole 
week.  Next  came  Aaron  Keep  the  shoe- 
maker, the  wisest  man  in  the  parish,  noted  all 
over  the  country  for  his  knowledge  of  the 
stars,  and  jud^ent  in  the  weather,  and  al- 
most as  notorious  for  his  aversion  to  matri- 
mony and  his  contempt  for  women.  Aaron 
was  said  to  have  been  jilted  in  his  youth, 
which  soured  a  kindly  temper  and  put  mis- 
trust into  his  heart.  Him,  even  him,  did 
Mary's  beauty  and  Maiy's  modesty  vanquish. 
He  who  had  been  abusing  the  sex  for  the  last 
forty  years  actually  made  her  an  offer.  I  sup- 
pose the  happiest  moment  in  his  life  must 
have  been  that  in  which  she  refused  him. 
One  can  fancy  him  trembling  over  the  narrow- 
ness of  his  escape,  like  the  man  who  did  not 
fall  over  Dover  Cliff— but  the  offer  was  made. 
The  cause  of  all  this  obduracy  at  last  ap- 
peared. A  young  sailor  arrived  at  the  vicar* 
age,  whom  the  most  graphical  of  our  poets 
shall  assist  me  in  describing : 

**  Fresh  were  his  features,  his  attire  was  new ; 
Clean  was  bis  linen,  and  his  jacket  blue ; 
Of  finest  jean  his  trowsers,  tight  and  trim. 
Bmsbed  the  large  bocklo  at  me  silver  rim." 

CaABBS. 

He  arrived  at  the  vicarage  towards  the  end*  of 
winter,  and  was  introduced  by  Mary  to  mine 
hostess  of  the  Eight  Bells  as  her  half-brother ; 
although  Mary  was  so  little  used  to  telling 
fibs,  that  her  blushes,  and  downcast  looks  ana 
smiles  between,  in  short,  the  whole  pervading 
consciousness  would  have  betrayed  her,  as 
Mrs.  Jones,  the  landlady,  observed,  to  any  one 
who  had  but  half  an  eye ;  to  say  nothing  of 
Miss  Clara's  arch  look  as  she  passed  them. 
Never  was  half-brother  so  welcomed ;  and  in 
good  truth  he  was  well  worthy  of  his  wel- 
come. 

Thomas  Clere  was  an  exceedingly  fine 
young  man,  of  six  or  seven  and  twenty,  with 
a  hoM  of  curly  black  hair,  a  sun-burnt  com- 
plexion, a  merry,  open  countenance,  and  a 
bluff  hearty  voice  that  always  sounded  as  if 
transmitteti  through  a  speaking-trumpet.  He 
established  himself  at  the  Eight  Bells,  and 
soon  became  very  popular  in  that  respectable 
hostelry.  Besides  his  good  humour,  nis  libe- 
rality, and  his  sea  jokes,  next  to  Irish  jokes 
always  the  most  delightful  to  rustic  ears,  per- 
haps because  next  to  Irish,  the  least  intelugi^ 
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bl«^your  country  baropkin  lovet  a  conun- 
dnim,  and  laughs  heartiest  at  what  he  does 
Dot  understand  ;  besides  Uiese  professional 
qualifications,  Thomas  was  emtnentl  j  oblitrinir 
and  tolerably  handy ;  ottered  his  assistance  in 
CTcry  emergency,  and  did  more  good,  and  less 
harm  than  most  amateur  helpers,  who,  t^ni^ 
rally  speaking,  are  the  f^reatent  hindrances  un- 
der the  sun.  Thomas  was  really  useful.  To 
be  sure,  when  engaffe<l  in  aiding  Mary,  a  few 
easualtiet  did  occur  from  pre-occupation ;  once, 
fur  instance,  they  contrived  to  let  down  a 
whole  line  of  clothes  which  he  h:id  been  as- 
sisting to  hang  out  Neither  party  could  ima- 
f^ine  how  the  accident  happened,  but  the  wash- 
ing was  forced  to  be  done  orcr  again.  Another 
time,  they,  b<.'tween  them,  overset  the  milk- 
bucket,  and  the  very  same  day  so  over-heated 
the  oven,  that  a  whole  batch  of  bread,  and 
thn*©  appl<>-pies  were  scorched  to  a  cinder. 
I)ut  Tliomas  was  more  fortunate  with  other 
coadjutors.  He  planted  a  whole  patch  of  cab- 
bages in  a  manner  perfectly  satisfactory,  and 
even  made  a  very  decent  cucumber-bt'd  in 
mine  host*s  ganlen.  lie  churned  Mrs.  Jones's 
butter  as  well  as  Mary  herself  could  have  done 
it.  He  shaped  hats,  and  cut  wickets  for  the 
great  boys,  plaited  wicker  baskets  for  the 
younger  ones,  and  even  dug  a  grave  for  the 
sextoncss,  an  old  woman  of  eighty,  the  widow 
of  a  former  sexton  who  held  that  office  (cor- 
ruptly, as  our  village  radicals  were  wont  to 
say)  in  conjunction  with  that  of  the  pcw-oiten- 
er,  and  used  to  keep  the  children  in  order  by 
one  nod  of  her  grey  head,  and  to  compound 
for  the  vicar  every  Sunday  a  noseuay  of  the 
choicest  flowers  of  the  season.  Thomas,  al- 
though not  very  fond  of  the  job,  dug  a  grave, 
to  save  sixpence  for  poor  Alice.  Afterwards 
this  kindness  was  thought  ominous. 

No  wonder  that  our  seaman  was  popular. 
The  only  time  he  got  into  a  scrape  at  Aber- 
leigh,  was  with  two  itinerant  showmen,  who 
calle<l  themselves  sailors,  but  who  were, 
Thomas  was  sure,  ^'nothing  but  land-lubben*,** 
and  who  were  driving  about  an  unhappy  por- 
poise in  a  wheelbarrow,  and  showing  it  at 
two-pence  a  head,  under  the  name  of  a  sea  pi^. 
Thomas  had  compassion  on  the  creature  of  his 
own  element,  who  was  kept  half  alive  by  con- 
stant watering,  and  threatened  to  fight  both  the 
fellows  unless  they  promised  to  drive  it  in- 
stantly ha/ck  to  the  sea ;  which  promise  was 
made  and  broken,  as  he  mi^ht  hare  expected, 
if  a  breach  of  promise  could  ever  enter  into  a 
Milor*s  conceptii)n.  Our  sailor  was  too  frank 
even  to  maintain  his  Mary*s  maideitly  artifice, 
■nd  had  so  many  confidants,  that  before  Mr. 
Mansfield  published  the  banns  of  marriaire  be- 
tween Thomas  Clere  and  Mary  Ho  well,  all 
the  parish  knew  that  they  were  lovers. 

At  last  the  wedding-day  came.  Aaron  Keep 
\e(i  his  work  to  take  a  peep  at  the  bride,  and 
Den  Apjileton  paid  her  the  high  compliment 
of  playing  no  trick  either  on  her  or  the  bride- 


groom. How  beautiful  she  looked  in  b«r  nemt 
and  delicate  dress,  her  blushes  and  her  imilcs! 
The  young  Indies  of  the  vicarage,  with  whose 

I  family  she  had  lived  from  childhood,  weni  to 
church  with  her,  and  every  body  cried  as  usual 

I  on   such  occasions.     Clara,  who  had  oevvr 

'  been  at  a  wed()ing  before,  had  resolred  against 

I  crying;  but  tears  arc  contagious  things,  and 
poor  Clara's  flowed,  she  did  not  well  know 
why.  This  too  was  afterwards  thought  an  Ul 
omen. 

Thomas  and  Mary  had  hired  a  room  lor  a 
week  in  a  neighbouring  town,  after  which  ahs 
was  to  return  for  a  while  to  her  good  masisff 
and  mistress ;  and  he  was  to  go  to  ses  again 
in  the  good  merchant-ship,  the  Fair  Star.   To 
go  to  sea  again  for  one  last  voyage,  and  then 
to  return  rich,  quite  rich  for  their  simple  wish* 
es,  (Thomas's  savin gfs  already  yielded  an  is- 
come  of  twelve  shillings  a  week)  set  up  in  t 
some  little  trade,  and  live  together  all  the  rest  ■ 
of  their  lives — such  were  their  humble  plans. 
They  found  their  short  honeymoon,  passed  in  , 
a  strange  place,  and  in  idleness,  a  little  long, 
I  fancy,  in  spite  of  true  love,  as  greater  pe<^  | 

'  pie  have  done  before  them.    Yet  Marj  woold  ; 
willingly  have  remained  even  under  the  sad 
penalty  of  want  of  occupation,  rather  than  part  j 
with  Thomas  for  the  sea,  which  now  first  b^ 
gan  to  appear  formidable  in  her  eyes.     Bat; 
Thomas  had  promised,  and  must  go  on  this 
one  last  voyage  to  Canada ;  he  should  be  hone 
in  six  months,  six  months  would  be  soon  gone* 
and  then  they  would  never  part  again.    And  | 
so  he  soothed,  and  comforted,  and   finallj 
brought  her  back  to  the  vicarage,  and  left  her ! 
there ;  and  she,  when  the  trial  came,  behaved  [ 
as  well  as  possible.    Her  eyes  were  red,  to ' 
be  sure,  for  a  week  or  two,  and  she  would  ■ 
turn  pale  when  praying  for  *^  those  who  travel  \ 
by  land  or  by  water,'*  but  still  she  wi 
and  cheerful,  and  apparently  happy. 

An  accident  about  six  weeks  after  their 
ration,  first  disturbed  her  tranquillity.  She 
contrived,  in  cutting  a  stick  to  tie  up  a  tree 
carnation  belonging  to  her  dear  Miss  Clan, 
to  lacerate  very  considerably  the  third  finger 
of  her  left  hand.  The  injury  was  so  serions* 
the  surgeon  insisted  on  the  necessity  of  saw- 
ing  off  the  ring,  the  wedding-ring  *  She  r^ 
fused.  Tlic  hurt  grew  worse  and  worse.  Still 
Mary  continued  obstinate,  in  spite  of  Mrs. 
Mansfield*8  urgent  remonstrances;  at  length 
it  came  to  the  point  of  sawing  off  the  ring  or 

I  the  finger,  and  then,  and  not  till  then,  not  till 
Mr.  .Mansfielil  hail  called  to  aid  all  the  a«- 

'  thority  of  a  master,  did  she  submit^^vidently 
with  more  a>luctance  and  more  pain  thsn  riin 
would  have  felt  at  an  amputation.  The  finger 
got  well,  and  her  kind  mistress  gave  her  her 

I  own  mother*8  wedding-ring  to  supply  the  plaee 
of  the  severed  one,  —  but  it  would  not  no;  a 
sufierstitious  feeling  had  seixed  her,  a  strange 
vague  remorse ;  she  spoke  of  her  complianet 
as  sinful;  as  if  by  divesting  herself  of  the 
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symbol,  she  bad  brokea  the  marriage  tie* 
Our  good  vicar  reasoned  with  har,  and  Clara 
laughed,  and  she  list<?ned  mildly  and  sweetly, 
hut  without  elTect.  Her  spirits  were  crone; 
4  fefir,  partly  aupermitious,  partly  perhapji 
tablet  whon  those  whom  we  love  are  ab- 
and  in  danger,  had  naw  aeiied  Mary 
Clere. 

Hie  sommer  was  wet  and  cold,  and  anu- 
siially  windy,  and  the  pleasant  rustling  of  that 
summer  breeze  n mo ngat  the  lime-trees,  the 
very  tapping  of  the  myrltes  against  the  ease- 
ment, as  they  waved  in  tlie  eveiiin^  air,  would 
send  a  shiver  thronah  her  whole  frame.  She 
strove  against  this  feeling,  hut  it  mastered  her* 
I  met  her  one  evening  at  the  bridg^e,  (for  she 
had  now  learned  to  love  our  gentle  river)  and 
spoke  to  her  of  the  water-lilies,  which,  in  their 
pun?  and  Bculptural  beauty,  almost  covered  the 
streBm.  **  Yes,  Ma^am,"  said  poor  Mary, 
**  btit  they  are  melancholy  flowers  for  all  their 
prettiness ;  they  look  like  the  carved  marble 
roses  over  the  great  tomb  in  the  chance],  as 
if  they  were  set  there  for  monuments  for  the 
poor  creatures  that  perish  by  the  waters"  — 
and  then  with  a  heavy  sigh  she  turned  away, 
happily  for  me,  fi^r  there  was  no  answering 
the  look  and  the  tone. 

So,  in  altematlans,  of  "  fear  and  tremblings 
hope,"  passed  the  summer;  her  piety^  her 
sweetness,  and  her  activity  continued  una^ 
bated,  perhaps  even  increased  ;  and  so  in  truth 
was  her  b<*auty ;  but  it  had  changred  its  cha- 
racter. She  was  thinner,  paler,  and  far,  far 
■adder.  So  in  augmented  fear  passed  the  au- 
tumn. At  the  end  of  August  he  was  to  have 
returned  ;  but  A u (rust  was  gone, — and  no  news 
of  him,  September  crept  slowly  away,  and 
still  no  word  of  Thomas.  Mary's  dread  now 
'  '  iv.  At  leniftli,  about  the 
.  a  letter  arrived  for  Mr, 
-iMj,r.iir  J...  \i,in  r,  eye  caught  ♦'•^  '*-  *-tnark, 
it  was  that  of  the  port  from  v  hus- 
band sailed*    She  sank  down  n-  ,  .  -  hall, 

not  fiiintin^f,  but  unable  to  speak  or  move,  and 
had  only  strength  to  hold  out  the  Jeiier  to 
Clara,  who  ran  to  her  on  hearing  her  fall.  It 
was  instantly  opened,  and  a  cry  of  inexpres- 
sible horror  announced  the  news.  The  good 
ship  Fair  Stiir  was  misstacr.  She  hnd  parted 
company  from  several  other  vessels  on  her 
homeward  voyage,  and  never  been  heard  of 
since.  All  hope  was  over,  an4  the  owner  of 
the  Fair  Star,  from  whom  the  letter  came,  en- 
closed a  draft  for  the  wages  due  to  the  de- 
ceased, Poor  Mary!  she  did  not  hear  that 
fatal  word.  The  fatal  sense  bad  smitten  her 
long  before,  as  with  a  sword.  She  was  car- 
t'ltm  to  bed  in  a  state  of  merciful  suspension 
of  suiTering,  and  passed  the  night  in  the  heavy 
and  troubled  sleep  that  so  often  follows  a  stun- 
ning blow*  The  next  morning  she  awoke. 
Who  is  so  happy  as  not  to  know  that  dreadful 
first-waking  under  the  pressure  of  a  great  ser- 
rowT — the  vague  and  dizzying  Bense  of  raitery 


I  we  know  not  why  1  the  bewildering  confusion 
of  memory  1  tlic  gradual  recollection  ?  and  then 
the  full  and  perf«-*ct  woe  that  rushes  in  such  a 
,  tlood  over  the  heart  I  who  is  so  happy  as  not 
i  to  know  this  bitterness!  —  Poor  iNiirv  frit  it 
sorply,  suffocatingly:  but  she  hail 
port  that  could  be  afforded.     Mr.  1 

I  read  to  her,  and  prayed  with  her.  His  excel- 
lent family  soothed  her  and  wept  with  her. 
And  for  two  days  she  seemed  submissive  and 
I  re^i^ned.  On  the  third,  she  hcfrged  to  see  the 
fatal  letter,  and  it  acted  with  the  shock  of 
electricity.  •*  Missing !  only  missinf^ !  He 
I  was  alive — she  was  sure  he  waf?  alive.''  And 
!  this  idea  possessed  her  mind,  till  hope  became 
to  her  a  worse  poison  than  her  om  torturer, 
fear.  She  refused  to  put  on  the  mourning 
provided  for  her,  refused  to  remain  in  the  tran- 
quillity of  her  own  apartment;  and  went  about 
talking  of  life  and  happiness,  with  the  very 
look  of  death.  A  hundred  times  a  day  she 
read  that  letter,  and  tried  to  smile,  and  tried 
to  believe  that  Thomas  still  lived.  To  speak 
of  him  as  dead  seemed  to  her  raised  feelmgs, 
like  murder*  She  tried  to  foster  the  faint 
I  spark  of  hope,  tried  to  deceive  herself,  tried 
to  prevail  on  others :  but  all  in  vain.  Her 
mind  was  evidently  yielding  under  this  tre- 
mendous *»rv"-'^fr-:  this  perpetual  and  never- 
ceasing  y  inst  one  mighty  fear.  The 
sense  of  L  -  ^  rlcss  suspense  weighed  her 
heart  down.  When  I  first  saw  her,  it  seemed 
as  if  twenty  years  of  anguish  and  sickness 
had  passed  over  her  head  in  those  ten  days ; 
she  was  shrunken,  and  bent,  and  withered, 
like  a  plant  plucked  up  by  the  roots.  Her 
soft  pleasant  voice  was  become  low,  and 
hoarse,  and  muttering;  her  sweet  face  hag- 
gard and  ghastly ;  and  ?et  she  said  she  was 
well,  tried  to  be  cheerful,  tried  to  smile  —  oh, 
I  shall  never  forget  that  smile  ! 

These  false  spirits  soon  fled  ;  but  the  mind 
was  too  unsettled,  too  infirm  for  resignation. 
She  i^'andered  about  night  and  day ;  now 
weeping  over  the  broken  wedding-ring;  now 
haunting  the  church-yard,  sitting  on  the  grave, 
hit  grave.  Now  hanging  over  the  brimming 
and  vapoury  Loddon,  pale  as  the  monumental 
lilies,  and  seeming  to  demand  from  the  waters 
her  lost  hnshand.  She  would  stand  there  in 
the  cold  moonlight,  till  suddenly  tears  or 
prayer  would  relieve  the  vexed  epirii,  and 
slowly  and  shiveringly  the  poor  creature  would 
win  home.  She  could  still  pray,  and  that  waa 
comfort :  hot  she  prayed  for  him  ;  the  earthly 
love  elung  to  her  and  the  earthly  hope,  Yet 
never  was  wifely  affection  more  ardent,  or 
more  pure;  never  sufferer  more  gentle  than 
that  fond  woman. 

It  was  now  winter;  and  her  sorrows  were 
evidently  drawing  near  their  close,  when  one 
evening  returning  from  her  accustomed  wan- 
dering, she  saw  a  man  by  the  vicarage  door. 
k  was  a  thick  December  twilight,  and  in  the 
wretched  and  tattered  object  before  her,  sick. 
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and  bent,  and  squalid,  like  onn  who  comes 
from  a  devoiirinff  shipwrrrk  or  a  lonjr  c^p- 
tiviw,  who  but  Mary  could  havr  rrco^ised 
Thomas  C^lere?  Her  heart  knew  him  on  the 
instant,  and  with  a  pirrrincr  <*fy  of  joy  and 
thankfuln«*its,  she  riiHhod  into  his  arms.  The 
cnr  alamird  ihr  wholi*  family.  Thty  haHtrn- 
cd  to  shan*  the  joy  and  tho  surprise,  and  to 
rpJioTO  p<K)r  'Hiomafl  of  hi<9  fuintin;;  burden. 
Both  had  sunk  tn(T<'th«'r  on  the  snowy  {ground; 
and  when  loosened  from  his  loni;  embrace,  the 
happy  wife  was  dead  ! — the  shuck  of  joy  had 
been  fatal ! 


MARIANNE. 

I  iiAVK  had  a  very  fpteM  pleasure  to-day,  al- 
lhou(rh  to  make  my  readers  fully  comprehend 
how  cH'at  a  one,  I  must  eo  back  more  years 
than  I  care  to  think  of.  When  a  very  younjj 
ffirl,  I  passed  an  autunm  amon^t  my  father*s 


Hitherto  these  expectations  had  been  ditap*, 
pointed.      Halls,    places,    houses,    griDgiM, 
iodsres,  parks,  and  courts  out  of  number,  «• 
had  visited ;  but  neither  in  the  north  nor  in ' 
the  south  had  I  yet  been  so  happy  as  to  b«  the , 
inhabit'tnt  of  a  castle.   This  too  was  a  genaine 
(lothic  castle,  towered  and  turreted,  and  bat* 
tlemented,  and  frownin{r,  as  heart  could  de-| 
sire ;  a  real  old  castle,  that  had  still  a  moat,  ^ 
and   had   onec  exhibited   a  draw-bridge;    m 
castle  that  had  certainly  existed  in  the** old 
border  day,'*  and  had  in  all  probability  ander- 
l^onc  as  many  sieges  as  Branksome  itself,  in- 
asmuch as  it  had,  during  its  whole  existenee* 
the  fortune  to  belong  to  one  of  the  noblest  and 
most  warlike  names  of  the  *'  Western  Wai^ 
denry."     Moreover,  it  was  kept  up  in  great 
style,  had  spears,  bows,  and  stags  boms  in 
the  hall,  painted   windows  in  the  chapel,  n 
whole  suit  of  armour  in  the  picture  rallerj*  I 
and   a  purjdo  velvet  state-bed,  gold-fringed,  | 


coroneted,  and  plumed,  covered  with  a  purple  | 

"'"a  pail,  and  ■ 

inade  up  with  bolsters  at  each  end, — m  sjm- 1 


quilt  to  match,  looking  just  like  a  pa 


relatives  in  a  northern  county.'    The  greater  I  mttry   which    proved   so   perplexing  to  the, 
part  of  the  time  was  spent  with  his  favourite    mayor  of  the  next  town,  who  with  bis  lady  ^ 


couMin,  the  lady  of  a  rich  baronet,  who  was  on 
the  point  of  M'tting  out  on  an  annual  visiting 
tour,  as  the  manner  is  in  those  hospitable  re- 
gions when*  the  bad  roads,  the  wide  distances, 
and  the  large  mansions,  render  an  occasional 
sojourn  so  much  preferable  to  the  brief  and 
fonnal  interchanrreof  more  dinner-parties.  Sir 
(^harles  and  lady  i\  were  highly  pleased  at 


happened  to  sleep  there  on  some  electioneer- 
ing, fairly  got  in  at  diiferent  ends,  and  lay  the 
whole  night  head  to  foot.*  I  was  not  in  the 
coroneted  bed,  to  be  sure ;  I  do  not  think  I 
should  much  have  relished  lying  under  that 
pall-like  counU'rpanc  and  those  wavioff  fe»» 
thers ;  but  I  was  in  a  castle  grand  and  roman- 
tic enough  even  to  satisfy  the  romance  of  a 


the  opportunity  whieh   this  peregrination  of  j  damsel  under  seventeen,  and  I  was  encbantcd ;  { 
friendship  and  civility  aflfurded,  to  show  me  a    the  more  espi^cially  as  the  number  of  the  fa- 
fine  country,  and  to  introduce  me  to  a  wide  cir-    mily  party  promised  an  union  of  the  modern  . 
cle  of  family  connections.  gaiety,  whieh  I  was  far  from  disliking,  with 

Our  tour  was  extensive  and  various.  My  the  ancient  splendour  for  which  I  sighed.  But, 
cousins  were  acquainted,  as  it  sei'iued  to  me,  before  1  had  been  four-and-twenty  hours  with- 
wiih  every  one  of  consequence  in  the  county,  i  in  those  massive  walls,  I  began  to  experienee 
and  were  themselves  two  of  the  most  popular  •' the  vanity  of  human  wishes,"  to  wonder: 
persons  it  contained, — he  from  character,  for  what  was  bn^ome  of  my  raptures,  to  yawn  I 
never  was  any  man  more  unaffectedly  good  did  not  know  why,  to  repeat  to  myself 
and  kind, — she  from  manner,  being  one  of  the  ,  and  over  aijain  the  two  lines  of  Seolt 
pleaAantcst  women  that  ever  lived, — the  most 


ively  and  good-humoured,  and  entertaining, 
and  Well-bred.  In  eourse,  as  the  young  re- 
lative and  companion  of  thin  amiable  couple, 
I  saw  the  country  and  its  inhabitants  tr>  great 
advantage.  I  was  delighted  with  every  thin^, 
and  never  more  enehanted  th.in  when,  after 


seemed  most  a-prupng  to  my  situation, 

**  Aral  all  in  hich  hsmnial  pride 
A  hlr  tKMh  dull  and  liigmlicd;'*^ 

in  short,  to  find  out  that  stupid  people  will  h^j 
stupid  any-where,  even  in  a  castle.     I  will 
give  after  mv  fashion  a  slight  outline,  a 


journeying  from  hons«»  to  house  for  upwards  ;  of  pen-and-inlc  drawing  of  the  party  rouf»d  th« 

^'  "  - *"    -.-:..  J   —  .1--  — -:  -.        ''dining   table;    and    by   the   time   they   hsTS 

scanned  it,  my  naders,  if  they  do  not  yawn 
too,  will  at  least  cease  to  wonder  at  my  s^ 
lecittm  in  goo<l-b reeding. 

We  will  bi'gin  at  the  earl,  a  veteran  nearlT 
seventy  years  of  agt>,  a  tall  lank  figure  with 
an  eret't  military  carriage,  a  sharp  weather- . 
biraten  f:ice,  and  a  few  grey  hairs  most  exactly  j 
powdered  and   bound   u>gether  in  a  slender 


of  a  month,  we  arrived   at  the  ancient  and 
splendid  baronial  castle  of  the  Karl  of  (•. 

Now  1  had  caught  from  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
admirable  poenifl,  then  in  their  hei^rht  of  fash- 
ion, as  well  as  from  the  older  coll*K*tif>ns  of 
Percy  and  Riison,  with  whieh  1  had  been  fa- 
miliar almoitt  from  the  cradle,  a  pi^rfect  en- 
thusiaiim  f«r  all  that'S^ivoured  of  feudal  times; 
and  one  of  the  chief  pleasures  which  I  had    |^T.u«ri^n,.  a.,u    t^vuuu    .^^vwk  i  ••■  .  w,^,mm^ . 

promis4'd   myiielf  in   my  northern   excursion  I  -  . ! j 

was  the  probability  of  encountering  some  re-  !     .xhi.  •cn.feni  .rtuslly  befell  the  th«i  Bam  of, 
licsj)!   those  picturesiiue  but  unquiet  days.    N.  si  Alnwick  catUe.  sume  yewi  back.  "j 
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^eu€  behind. — His  talk  was  rerj  like  hii 

JHTson.  lonu;  Hiid  ililn ;  prosing  most  unmerci* 
ull  ■  '  ■■'  'lie  American  war^^  and  telling  in- 
Itr:  -:-»ag  stories,  which  Bet  compre» 

l»eii  fiance.     For  the  rest,  he  was  an 

€J'  on,  kind  to  his  family  and  civil 

to  ii      „        -. ;  he  never  failed  to  take  wine 
with  lady  C.  at  dinnert  and  Tegolarly  every 
moniin^  made  me  in  iho  very  same  words  a 
fiouriahing  compliment  on  my  rosy  cheeks. 
NV^tt  in  order  came  the  countess,  tall,  and 

•  her  husband,  and  (allowing  for  dif- 

of  sex  and  complexion,  his  skin  re- 
^ciijhiing  brickdust  in  colour,  and  hers  being 
of  the  sort  of  paleness  usually  called  sallow,) 
oot  unlike  him  in  countenance.  In  tlieir 
naade  sind  manners  there  \v,\s  also  a  similari- 
ty*  yet  oot  without  some  dilTerence.  Dulness 
ill  him  showed  itself  in  dead  speech,  in  her 
in  dead  silence.  Stiff  and  cold  ns  a  poker 
was  my  lady.  Her  filed,  settled,  unsmiling 
sUcnco  hung  over  the  baMtjuet  like  a  cloud, 
cUilling  and  darkening  all  about  her.  Yet 
they  say  ahb  was  warm-hearted,  and  (which 
would  seem  extraordinary  if  we  did  not  fre- 
quently meet  wilh  instances  of  the  same  ap* 
pvviit  cootradicLion)  was  famous  for  episto- 
uuj  composition^  dealt  out  words  in  writing 
with  a8louishin£r  fluency  and  liberality,  and 
was  celebrated  fur  and  near  for  that  most  in- 
tolerable waste  of  paper  which  is  commonly 
kaowii  by  the  name  of  a  sensible  letter^ 
Then   came  the   goodly  oflTspring  of  this 

J  pie,  that  is  to  say,  the  three  youngest ; 

laer  branches  of  this  illustrious  house 
w«;fe  taarried  and  sealed  in  distant  homes. 
Th^  honourable  Frederic  G.,  the  only  son  who 

I  in  the  paternal  mansion,  was  a  di- 

t  in  embryo^  a  rising  young  man.  His 
comp:iriy  they  were  not  likely  to  enjoy  lonof, 
since  be  was  understood  to  be  in  training  for 
the  secretaryship  to  a  foreign  embassy.  He 
had  recently  come  into  parliament  for  aneigh- 
bottfing  borough,  and  his  maiden  speech  (I 
wonder  who  wrote  it !)  had  created  a  prodiffi- 
oui  sensation  in  the  family  circle.  On  the 
glory  of  ihai  oration,  the  echo  of  his  fame,  he 
fiveJ  then,  and  has  lived  (as  far  as  I  know) 
ever  since.  I  can  only  say  that  I  never  heard 
him  titter  more  than  a  monosyllable  at  a  time 
dttfing  the  len  days  that  we  breakfasted,  dined, 
and  supped  in  company — ineffable  coxcomb  1 
md  1  hare  not  heard  of  his  speaking  in  the  | 
Kottte  of  commons  from  that  time  to  this. 
There  he  sits,  single-speech  G.  Of  his  dder 
sister,  the  lady  ^fau!d'a,  1  can  say  no  more 
than  that  she  was  reckoned  one  of  the  finest 
Iwrp'playcrs  in  England — a  musical  an  torn  a* 
ton,  who  put  forth  nptes  instead  of  w^ords,  and 
pa^tHl  lier  days  in  aliemate  practisings  for 
thf  purpose  of  subsequent  exhibition  (which 

r  exercise  was  of  course  a  continual 
rking  struggle  with  a  host  of  stringed 
-K  Find  intheexlkibiiionsthemaeWeB, 
il^  J  to  my  ears  the  diHicuItiea 


ed  to  have  the  best  of  the  battle.  Then  fol* 
lowed  her  sister,  the  lady  Caroline,  an  intelii- 
gent-looking  youn^  woman,  and  no  musician 
^but  alack !  the  fair  damsel  was  in  love,  and 
on  the  very  point  of  marriage.  Her  love^ 
Lord  B.  (who  may  as  well  full  into  this  divi- 
sion, since  he  was  domesticated  in  the  house 
aqd  already  considered  as  a  son,)  was  also 
pleasant-looking,— ^but  then  he  i«*as  in  love  too* 
Of  course  this  couple,  although  doubtless  very 
good  company  for  each  otJier,  went  for  nothing 
with  the  rest  of  the  party,  of  whose  presence 
indeed  they,  to  do  them  justice,  seetned  gene- 
rally most  comfortably  unconscious* 

NejEt  came  the  appendages  to  a  great  house, 
the  usual  official  residents.  First  appeared 
Mr.  M.  the  family  chaplain,  a  great  mathema- 
tician, whose  very  eyes  seemed  turned  inward 
as  if  contemplating  the  figures  on  his  brain. 
Never  was  man  so  absent  since  the  one  de- 
scribed by  La  Bruyere,  He  once  came  down 
to  dinner  with  the  wrong  side  of  his  waistcoat 
outward  ;  and,  though  he  complained  of  the 
dif!iculty  of  buttoning  it,  could  not  discover 
the  reason ;  and  he  has  been  known  more  than 
once  to  walk  about  all  the  morning,  and  even 
to  mount  the  pulpit,  wnth  one  white  leg  and 
one  black  (like  the  discrepant  eyes  of  my  friend 
the  Talking  Gentleman),  in  conseouence  of 
having  forgotten  to  draw  a  silk  stocking  over 
his  gauze  one.  He  seldom  knew  the  day  of 
the  month,  often  read  a  wrong  lesson,  and  waa 
pretty  sure  to  forget  his  sermon ;  otherwise  a 
Kjost  kind  and  excellent  creature,  whom  for 
very  piiy  nobody  could  think  of  disturbing 
when  he  appeared  immersed  in  calculation, 
which  was  always.  Secondly  came  Miss  R*, 
aome  lime  governess  and  present  companion ; 
what  a  misiiemer!  the  errantest  piece  of  still 
life  I  ever  encountered,  uale,  freckled,  red- 
haired,  and  all  over  small.  Thirdly  entered 
Dr.  S.,  the  family  physician,  a  stern  oracular 
man,  with  a  big  wig  and  a  tremendous  frown. 
Two  red-faced  gentlemen,  dejs  titu;x  militatrtB^ 
who  drank  mylord^s  wine  and  listened  to  his 
stories,  completed  this  amusing  assetnldy. 

There  was  another  person  who  never  ap- 
peared at  the  dining-table,  but  whose  presence, 
during  the  two  or  three  hours  thai  she  spent 
in  the  saloon  in  the  morning,  aud  about  the 
same  time  which  she  passed  in  the  drawing- 
room  after  dinner,  distressed  and  annoyed  me 
rtjQfe  than  all  the  party  put  together.  This 
w^as  the  honourable  Mrs.  G.,  the  earl^s  mother, 
(tlie  iiLle  had  descended  to  htm  from  an  uncle) 
a  lady  in  her  ninety-second  year,  and  suffi- 
ciently vigorous  to  justify  the  expectation  thai 
she  might  live  to  see  a  hundred.  She  was  a 
tall,  spare,  tough-looking  woman,  with  a  long 
bony  face,  dim  staring  eyes,  and  an  aspect  al- 
together corpse-like  atjd  unearthly.  Her  dress 
was  invariably  of  black  silk  with  a  very  long 
waist,  a  point-lace  kerchief,  or  rather  tippet, 
and  a  very  small  short  roanded  apron  of  the 
same  costly  material.     On  her  head  she  wore 
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a  Ure  cap  am!  lappcls  surmounted  wiih  a  sort 
of  shephf'rdesH  hat  r.f  bhirk  Mlk«  fastened  on 
with  two  tnnnnoui  pins  with  Bilvtr  tnp*.  'Hiis 
d  1^(14.  mhirh,  in  ijay  colf>«r«  and  on  a  yoiins 
and  IiarHis<<rui;  wmnan,  would  have  het-n  vtry 
pretty,  only  sorvtrd  lo  make  Mrs.  Ci.  appe.ir 
mofi'thaHliy,  uiitTv  like  a  faded  picture  whifh 
had  fcV'pp*  d  out  of  its  frame.    Shi*  wa*  a  |»t- 

petUill  rmmrnfn  tn**ri  ;  \\  skull  and  rp'«-»-boii»-9 
wotiM  h.ifJIy  haw  b('i»n  in'»re  elfirnrioiK  in 
moriifvin^  the  vanity  iS  youth.  This,  how- 
ever, f  ruulil  have  endun-*! :  it  wa»  .1:1  tvil  in 
roniinon  ;  hul  ihi*  jj^c-d  lady  had  txperi*»nwd 
ihf  parti  111  l'«ss  of  faculty  and  iiiMn-iry  so  fri> 
<|U»*fil  at  hor  a'lvanrcd  ai;e,  and,  haviiuj  unfur- 
tunutdy  nii«tdk*  n  m»'  for  hfr  srre^t  i.T^nd-chi!d, 
the  eldt^st  dauj^liti-r  of  Lon]  (J.'s  fldf«it  noii, 
Hhe  could  by  no  nuans  be  turned  a*idi'  from 
the  n'liion  whirh  had  »o  unaccMiDtably  s«-i7.i'd 
her  imii'^ination,  and  treattd  me  exactly  as  a 
dotin'j,  scold  injT  (rrpat^trrandmainnia  wnuhl  be 
likely  to  tr^^il  h*.'r  unlucky  drscendant,  —  a 
prori'ss  which  bo  tborouuhly  disconcerted  uie, 
a  fihy  shanief.ired  ^t\^  that,  after  I  h:;d  und(*r- 
^nuo  about  f.ix  hours  of  huir^inrf  and  lecturinj; 
from  my  pretendi-d  anresinni!;,  I  was  fain  to 
k'-ep  my  room  to  avoid  her  intolerable  pfrst- 
cuiion.  In  this  dilernina  the  countess  suddfii- 
ly  proposed  to  turn  me  over  to  Marianne;  and 
a  youne  Indy  about  my  own  nc:e,  whom  1  had 
not  before  seen,  made  her  apjK-arance.  (►h 
what  a  difference  between  her  and  the  other 
inhabitants  of  the  castle !  What  a  lovely  airy 
eroature  it  was ! 

**  A  danrinff  phape.  an  iimffe  fav. 
Tu  hounl  and  rilArtJo  and  waylay  ;" 

liffht  and  bound incr  as  a  fawn,  with  a  wild 
fanciful  beauty  in  her  briirht  black  eyes,  in  the 
play  of  her  fc-atures,  and  the  brilliancy  of  her 
dark  yet  el^^'iniT  complexion !  A  channini; 
Cffature  in  mind  and  in  person,  was  Miss  Ma- 
rianne,— fur  by  that  name  alone  she  was  intro- 
ducinl  t'>  me, — almost  equally  charm int?  in  the 
hii:h  spirits  whose  elasticity  harmonized  with 
her  animated  beauty,  or  in  the  tender  and  |K>n- 
sive  melancholy  which  so  often  checkered  her 
gaver  mo<Ml. 

\Ve  became  almost  immediately  intimate — 
happy  privik'ire  of  youthful  companionship ! — 
and  had  spei'dily  told  each  other  our  whole 
historii'!),  as  two  younpr  ladies  me*'tin<;  in  an 
old  c.'.stle  oujrht  to  do.  My  story,  I  am  s-^rry 
In  say,  was  very  little  worthy  of  such  a  situa- 
tion and  opportunity  f>r  display.  Nothin«r 
could  1h?  le«4s  romantic  than  the  ease  and  cimu- 
fort  and  inilulirence  in  whieh  my  life  hid 
hithert:)  passed,  nothini;  less  adapte<1  to  a  he- 
roine than  the  «erure  and  affluent  middle  sta- 
tion in  whii'h  my  hap)iy  lot  then  seetned  to  l»e 
fixed.  My  tale  was  told  in  two  or  thn.-o  brief 
■entence^.  The  hisiorr  of  my  fair  companion 
waM  nnt  HO  i|iiiekly  dispatched.  What  the 
knew  of  herself  mifirht  indeed  have  b«vn  n- 


vealed  in  three  words,  since  that  amountrd  to 
nothing  more  than  her  harine  !iT*»d  eTer  tinr* 
she  could  recollect  at  (i.  (*astle.  sometimes  in 
the  nursery  and  the  library,  sometimes  ia  Ike 
hou«cki-rper's  room,  kir.<i!y  treated  by  all.  and 
tauirbt  by  fits  and  i^nritrbes  as  she  came  in 
their  way:  so  that  her  idi:cation.  }*artW  con- 
ducted by  the  y.-unff  lady's  ?orernest,  partly 
by  theyriunc;  »entieman*<  tutor,  and  som^ tines 
even  by  Lady  G.'s  maid,  bore  a  very  stronff 
res«»niblance  to  that  imr^ni'-us  exercise  of  fe- 
male patience  calleil  pau-h-work,  where  to« 
meet  with  bits  of  every  thihL'  and  nf^thinc 
complete.  The  two  most  extraordinary  cir- 
cumstances were  her  want  of  a  to  mime  fiof 
she  had  never  been  called  by  any  ether  appel- 
laiir*n  than  Marianne")  and  the  sedulous  cmre 
with  which,  although  livinc  in  the  same  hoose, 
she  had  been  concealeil  from  my  M-^imfiie 
ereat-trmndmotlier  Mrs.  (t.  The  lo«s  of  facul- 
ty which  rcrai»iontd  that  mif<take  was  of  re^ 
cent  occurrence,  as  the  venerable  lady  had  till 
within  a  few  moi.tbs  been  remarkable  for  ike 
accuracy  and  clearness  of  her  perceptions ;  and 
Marianne  related  fit'ty  st/»ries  to  prove  the  care 
with  which  her  very  existence  was  i^arded 
from  Mrs.  (t.*s  knuwled^^e,  —  the  manner  in 
which  she  had  been  crammeil  into  clo»ets, 
stow >d  under  s"fas,  amue^Ied  behind  screens, 
or  fiddeil  into  window-curtains,  at  the  first  tap 
o(  the  old  lady's  Italian  heel, «- and  the  me- 
naces which  were  thrown  out  against  tke  sef^ 
vants.  if  any  Hihould  presume  to  name  ker  io 
Mrs.  (f.'s  presence.  One  unlucky  footman 
had  actmlly  be«"n  dischars;ed  on  the  spot,  for 
want  f>f  invf>ntinn  and  presence  of  miml  and 
tluency  of  lyinj:  when  ({uestioned  as  to  the 
arranifer  of  the  flowers  in  their  vases  (an  art 
in  w  hich  she  excelled,)  he  stammerMl,  and 
looke<l  as  if  poine  to  say  Miss  Marianne;  for 
which  yu-rv  of  intended  tnith  (an  uncommon 
fault  in  a  London  footman !)  the  poor  lacquey 
was  dismissed. 

Now  if  either  of  us  had  possessed  the 
sli<jhiest  knowledge  uf  the  world,  these  eir- 
cumstaiices  would  hardly  hsTe  failed  to  sof^ 
Qvst  M.irianne*s  true  origin.  We  8h-»uld  im- 
meil lately  have  conjeirtured  her  to  be  the 
illetjiiimate  oifsprintr  of  snuie  near  connection 
r>f  ib«'  family ;  — in  fact  she  was  the  daockter 
cf  Lrird  (t/t  M'Cnnd  and  fariMiriie  son,  lon^ 
<i!nce  defeated,  by  a  beautiful  Italian  singer 
uh->  dii-d  in  chiidlied  of  poor  Marianne:  hut 
tl.is  was  the  last  conjecture  that  would  have 
enttnd  ntln  r  of  our  silly  heads. -^L  indeed, 
not  yet  8eventf*«.'n,  and  carefully  broueht  up, 
had  hardly  heard  that  such  thini;^  were,  aud 
Marianne,  alth<Miirh  older  and  less  euanded 
from  the  knnwlcdire  r>f  fashionable  wicked- 
ne»«,  had,  when  b-ft  to  cho<>tie  her  own  stn- 
dti<,  read  i^*n  many  novels,  in  which  the  he- 
roines emerfr^i  fr-»ni  Mrnilar  obscurity  to  kijsk 
rank  and  brilliant  fortune,  not  to  hare  con- 
slrtict«-d  a  romance  **n  that  in. (del  fur  her  own 
benelit.     Indeed  she  had  two.  in  one  of  w  kick 
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•He  turned  out  to  be  a  foreign  princeafi,  in  the 
«l|her  the  daughter  of  an  English  duke. 

rrmember  being  a  liiil^  startled,  when 
I  h»d  pvcn  all  my  fuith  to  the  Rua6iati 
ind  (for  the  emperor  Paul  was  the  poten- 
tate on  whom  she  bad  pitched  for  her  papa — 
pretty  choice!)  she  beji^in  to  knock  down  her 
own  c«sile  in  the  air,  for  the  sake  of  rebuild- 
ing  it  on   an    English   foundation*     I  could 
reudily  inia»iine  that  she  h:td  one  father,  but 
coold  Uf't  qui!«  compreheud  what  she  shoutd 
want  with  two  r  liesides,  leaving  g\^^en  up  rny 
Uiind  to  the  northern  romance,  I  did  not  like 
to  be  disturbed  by  a  ©ee-saw  of  conjectures, 
for  nothing  but  to  put  one  out.    1  waa 
constant  di^spositiont  and   stuck  to  the 
sft  Rusty-Fusty  verBJon  of  the  story  so 
aciously,  that  I  do  not  even  know  what 
she  had  adopted  for  her  English  father* 
one  TTii^ht  have  been  proud  of  her;  for, 
all   this  nongcnsft,  the  o3*apring  of  an 
itocttl  situation  nnd  a  nejrlected  education, 
as  a  «weet  and  charuiinjj  creature*  kind 
itieron;^  and  cprat^fuU  with  considerable 
ness  of  talent,  and  a  power  of  uttachinp 
with  whom  she  conversed,  such  as  I 
ate  rarely  seen  eijualled.     I  loved  her  dear- 
and  exct*pt  the  formal   meals  which  we 
'  with  ihe  rest  of  tlie  family,  spent  nearly 
hole  of  my  visit  with  her  alone,  strolling 
h  the  park  or  the  castle  in  the  mom- 
id  in  the  eventng-s  sitting  over  the  fire 
In  jrirlish  talk,  or  turning  over  the  books 
e  old  library  w^ith  a  less  girlish  curiosity* 
how  sorry  we  were  to  part !     I  saw  uo» 
y  in  th€  whole  north  like  Marianne. 
a  few  months,  however,  I  relumed  into 
n»th,  nnd  in  a  very  few  more  the  kind 
,  with  wiiom  I  had  visited  G.  Castle, 
removed  from  me  by  death.     My  other 
\fi^   in    that  county   fell   gradually   o(t:  \ 
died  ;  some  went  to  reside  abroad  ;  and  , 
were   lost    to   me   by   the   unintended 
i^rnnent  which  grows  out  of  a  long*  sus- 
of  intercourse;  so  that  ray  pleasant 
.  u  neon  nee  led  with  any  previous 
habits  or  associations,  seemed 
point  in  my  history,  a  brilliant 
ed   up  to  recollection  at  pleasure 
»•  vivid  poem,  or  some  rare  and  gor- 
i*e<?try,  rather  than  a  series  of  real 
nil  ifiio  the  mind  and  the  memory 
and  intense  power  of  personal 
I  i^hteen  years  hsd  elapsed  since 

1  ks9d  9«>M0  or  heard  of  Marianne.  I  knew  in- 
fif«*ii  that  the  good  earl  and  countess  had  died 
y  afrer  my  visit,  and  that  their  aged  mo- 
>r  (11  uM  in  ihe  course  of  nature  have  passed 
iwiiv  But  of  her  own  destiny  I  had 

hear  ;  and,  being  ahsnrhed  in  new 

gi^up  inciriM  :uid  nearer  friends,  1  had,  I  fear, 
c»tstd  rvim  to  ifues^.  The  curiosity  and  won- 
fi-.» -,„.K,,i  ^v  her  silualion  li*ul  I rmg  ceased 
J  curiosity  are  very  young  feeU 
..^_,^  „-  .  -1-  interest  produced  by  her  cha- 
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meter  was  dormant,  tbougb  not  ettincf.  In 
short,  the  black-eyed  beauty  of  G.  Castle  waa 
fairly  forgotten,  till  my  good  stars  led  me  this 
morning  to  B.  to  witness  for  the  tirst  and  last 
time  of  my  life,  the  ascent  of  a  balloon. 

Is  there  any  one  of  my  readers  who  has  not 
seen  this  spectacle  ?  If  such  there  b€»,  it  may 
perhaps  be  necessary  to  say  how  much  duller 
ttian  most  sights  (and  almost  all  sights  un- 
connected with  art  are  dull)  that  danj/r^rous 
toy  is;  how  much  the  fetiintr  off  a  boy's  kite 
excels  it  in  glee,  and  vit^s  with  it  in  utility ; 
the  science  o(  balloons  being,  as  far  as  I  know, 
nearly  the  only  discovery  of  this  cbemical  and 
mechanical  age,  (when  between  a  tea  m-engrnea 
and  riiving-bellw,  man  contrives  to  have  pretty 
much  his  own  way  with  the  elements)  which 
has  continued  to  stand  altogether  still,  as  cum- 
bersome, as  unmanageahle,and  almost  as  ugly 
as  the  original  machine  of  Monif£olfier.  Nev- 
ertheless the  age  is  also  a  staring  age,  nnd  we 
poor  country  people  who  know  no  oetter,  are 
easily  taken  in,  so  that  the  announcement  of 
this  aeronautic  expedition  (for  so  it  was  called 
in  the  progrumme)  drew  at  least  ten  thousand 
gazers  into  the  good  towu  of  B,  and  amongst 
the  rest  ray  simple  self 

The  day  was  showery  by  fits,  and  we 
thought  ourselves  very  fortunate  in  being  able 
to  secure  a  commodious  window  in  a  large 
room  just  overlooking  the  space  where  the 
balloon  was  filling.  At  first  we  looked  at 
that  flagging  flapping  bag  of  tri^eoloured  silk, 
made  dingy  by  varnish,  and  dingier  still  by 
the  pack-thread  net-work  which  enclosed  it, 
giving  it,  when  nearly  filled,  something  of  the 
air  of  a  cantoloupe  melon.  A  thousand  yards 
of  silk,  they  said,  were  wasted  in  that  un- 
fiigbtly  thing,  enough  (as  a  calculating  milli- 
ner of  my  acquaintance,  indignant  at  such 
misapplication  of  finery,  angrily  observed)  to 
have  made  a  hundred  dresses  with  trimmings 
and  tippets.  We  looked  at  the  slow  filling 
ball  till  in  our  weariness  we  thought  it  be- 
came emptier,  and  then  we  looked  at  a  pret- 
lier  sightt  —  the  spectators.  They  cons»8W*d 
for  the  most  part  of  country  people,  spread  all 
the  way  down  the  large  space  to  the  meadows, 
perched  ou  the  church-to w«>t,  on  the  bidt»  of 
the  F,  hill,  on  trees,  on  wagons,  on  the  church- 
yard wall.  Nothing  was  visible  but  heads 
and  upturned  faces,  and  here  and  there  a  little 
opening  made  by  habitual  deference  for  horse- 
men and  carriages,  in  that  grand  and  beautiful 
living  mass,  a  pleased  ami  quiet  crowd.  Then 
we  looked  at  the  peaceful  landscape  beyond, 
the  Thames  winding  in  its  preen  meadows 
under  the  fine  range  of  the  O*  •shire  hills, 
shut  in  on  one  side  by  ibc  chun^h  with  its 
magnificent  Gothic  tower,  on  the  other  by  ihe 
before-mentioned  eminence  crowned  with  trees 
UB  with  a  plume*  Then  a  sudden  shower  put 
motion  in  the  crowd;  flight  and  m  «- "mI  li..fT 
and  falling  ensued;  numerous  umht 
expanded;   and  the  whole  scene   :v,_i    ..d 
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lh«»sr  |»rf«rr«««ion<i  which  one  h;!«  9<iin«'tiin*»s    for*'  t\u\u*  ileridt'd  in  favour  of  iho  poTcrne^*, 

Belli  oil  Inilian  paj»rr,  and  hcr.inir  ijuito  ori-    nn<i  liad  hcirwn  lo  |mi7.7.Io  myself  to  remenibrr 

eiilal.  I  in   whosr   head  hrside   that  of  the  youne#T 

Ai  l.i«t,  howcvrr,  wp  wrrn  tirrd  nf  jni/inj;  ,  Mina  (thai  most  intrrcHtinir  nf  all  tht-  Spmi^h 

wiihi'iii,  and  tiiriii-d  our  nttrntion  within  doors.  '  patriots,  who  was  in  London  dnrini;  the  hun-  ' 

Tin*  r^-'Hi  was  full  if  tlnrtnatinir  roinpany,  all  I  drrd  days,  ;:nd  wa«  aftt-rwards  most  barbar- 

Piniil."'  to  "s  t'xri'pt  till'  laily  **(  thir  hnu<Ji' ;    ously  sIidI  in  Mexi<'o),  I  had  s«»tn  siirh  a  pair  .  . 

and  ili»»  party  nr-.in  st  t  •  n««,  i«ur  n»\t-\\ind-'W  ■  of  dancing  lijjht'*,  whiMi  thr  whole  truth  llashrd 

I  ni'iL'lihiiur^,  n  ttiirally  i*n«jamil  us  iii'^st.     The    upon  ine  at  a  W4»rd.     *'  Marianne" — lN*^n  the  j 

'  p-irty  ill  ipii'stinn  rnnsiHtrd  "f  a  irentN'Uian  au'l    pretty  nianiina  of  the  ])ri-tty  child,  and  in  a  - 

I  lady  in  thi»  vi-ry  lU'Tiiini;  of  lifr,  who,  pKjrrd    inonirnt  I   too  had  oxt-laiiurd  *•  Marianne  !*• « 

ill  an  idd-fi-^hi'ined  d.»w  M-at,  wrn;  sedulously    had  darted  forward,  and  seized  both  her  hands  i 

emph»yed  in  ^lardinir  and  care>'iin«r  a  hrauti- '  ami  in  IrsM  than  a  minute  we  were  seated  in  j 

fill  little  |»irl  alifiut  three  years  <dd,  vihn  stood  '  the  remotest  eorner  of  the  rotim,  away  fr^m  . 

Iietwetti  them  iutiiiiti  !y  amused  at  the  teene.  '  the  hu*<tle  and  the  siirht,  tht*  i;a7.(>r4  and  the 

l*h(y   Were,  as   our  hostess   infirmed    us,  a  I  hallonn.     It  was   turned   otT,  I  believe,-* at 

Vouii:»  enuple  nf  l.iT;;f  firtune  newly  <«(  itli-d    lea-^t   1    have   a   faint    reeollietion   vf  certain  • 

111  t'ne   nejirhhourhood,  and    M'eined   of  that  ,  shouts  which  implied  its  nsiM-nt,  and  remr-m-  ' 
happy    order  of  heinifs,   haiidsoiiie,   smilinf:,    her  hiiii»;  Imred  hy  a  sentimental  young  lady 
and    elfirant,   to  whtun   every  orrupatinii    is    to  cuine  and  lonk  at  it  ^' sailini;  like  an  ea|*t^ 
Crnei  ful.     Cirtainly  nothini:  rould  he  prettii  r  i  aloncr  the  sky."     Hut  neither  Marianne  nor  I 
or  tiiore  Ih  coiiiint;  than  thi*  way  in  which  tlwy    saw  or  thouuhl  of  the  sneetacle.     We  wen*  in 
talkril    to    their   |i>vrly    little   irirl.     Another  ;  the  midst  of  old  reeoltertionst  and  rid  plea- 
lady,  evidrutly  helonijiiJir  to  thf  parly,  blood    sures,  now  rainini;  ijuestions  on  each  other, 
l«-ar  thfiii,  orea^ii  ii.illy   Im  lidiiii;  to  the   frr-    n«nv  recurring  dt'liifhtedly   to  our  brirf  ccm- 
queiit  «]ui>tions  of  the  ehihl,  rr  m.ikinir  a  po.    panionship,  and    smiling;   half  ashamed   and  , 
litr  ri]ly  to  th<-  aiiiiir.itid  oliservations  of  hrr    half  reirri-ttully  on  the  sweet  illusion  of  that 
father,  hut   constantly   dt'cIiniiiLr   his   riifrred  :  happy  time.  | 
seat,  and  uppareiiily  taking  as  little  inttTest        Alas  for  my  beautiful  princess  of  G.  Cas- 
in  the  scene  as  well  mitrht  bt*.                             j  tie  I — llrre  she  was,  no  luniier  youn|r,  fair,  or 

This  indilfrrence  to  an  object  which  was    blooniiii!;,  a  poor  nursery  irovernesji !   Alas  for 
exi-itiiiir  the  rapturous  utiLiition  of  fome  thou-  .  my  prince^s  !   Sixti't-n  years  of  i^oternessinsf,  , 
samls  of  spectators  kept  me  so  cruufortahly  in    sixtet  n  ytars  pnssed   in  lookini;  at  tlie  wcTid  ; 
/'ountrn.uice,  that  it  excited  a  strtmir  deMri'  to    throuoh  the  hack  w  indows,  niicht  well  have  , 
disToVt-r  as  much  as  I  could  without  rndt'iii'Ns    ilimiiicd  that  brilliant  brauty,  and  tamed  thai 
of  a   pt-rson,  whose  opini'>ns  on  one   point,    romantic  imaL'ination.  —  Hut   I  had  not  cod- 
ms-miiiir  to   acconl   so  rt'iuarkaMy   witli   my    ver^iwl  with  her  five  minutes  U'fure  I  foand 
own,  irave  assurance,  as  [  iiK-distly  th('U<;ht, ;  tlial  hrr  spirit  had  lost  nime  of  its  buoyancy,  , 
of  a  si'nsible  wom.m.  ;  th.it  inidi-r  all  her  nr«^>ft'Ssioiial  demurrneu  she  • 

Till'  l.idy  was  tall  and  slfudor.  and  dressed    wu<  ^lill,  as  ht'r  buck  «'yeH  promiited,  one  of  ! 
with  that  remarkable  closfui'ss  and  (piiitiirss,    the  airiroi   and   spriirhtiiest  cre.itures  io  the  • 
that  entin*  absmce  of  fashion  or  preteiisi<»n,    wurld.     Mie  iflanci-d   rapidly,  but  with  ifreat  I 
which  behHiir  almost  exrlu»jivcly  to  yovrrn-    ft-ei i U'j,  ovi-r  t lie  kind ne>s  she  had  experienced  , 
esMi-s  or  the  serious.     A  snow-white  drtss  t  n-    fn-m  the  w  hob*  family  on  the  ileath  of  lord  and 
tin  ly   untrimmed,  a  plain  hut  nicely  fittinir    lady  (i.,  and  then,  in  u  style  of  lii^ht  and  play*  : 
doveH'oloun-d  spi-ncrr,  a  ^traw  cottaife  hon-    ful   jyait  ty,  indfoeribahly  ijnceful  and  atirae-  [ 
net,  and  a  white  vi-il  a  (;ood  iIimI  ovt  r  the  f:c«',    tive,  pris*ec<bil  to  qiw  me  the  hi*itory  of  her  ! 
niirrbt  havt>  suited  cithtr  eri>ti';  but  there  w.is    {iucris<.ive   ci^'i  riiesohips,    toucbinj;   with    »' 
suniethiiiti:  in  that  t'aee  which  inclini  il  f.<r  the    pencil  inimitahly  sp<irtive,  the  s«-ver.il  humours  > 
({overness,  or  rather  airainst  the  devi'tcr.     It    ami  atl'eetations  which  >he  had  encountefvd  in  | 
was  a  pale  thin  CKunlenance,  \ihich  had  evi-  ,  bi-r  pr'^iirt-KS  thrMi^rb  the  fi  male  wurld.     **  I  . 
deiitly   wen    thirty   summ«rs,   with    t'eatuns  ,  was  ne\er,"  ""aid  she  in  concliisiL'n,  **so  hap> ; 
which  h-id   lost  their  bloom  and  roundiie*.^, !  pily  situated  as  I  am  at  present.     'l*he  father 
but    Mill    H'taitied   thi  ir   delicate    symnii-try,    and  nioiher  an- eharmini;  fn-Mple,  and  my  little  ■ 
lighted  ui)  by  a  p.iir  of  Idack  eye%  iue\pri>-    Kinnia**  (hy  thi*i  time  the  ehihl  had  joined  a«,  I 
Hibly  intellit^eitt — saucy,  merry,  diiuciiiij,  t.ilk-    and  vias  m  Mlin«^r  in  M.irianne*H  lap)  •*  i«  the 
injj!     Oh  those  eyes  I     Whenrvir  a  i». ntle-    mt>st  proiiii-in'j  pupil   1  i\er  had  in  my  life, 
ni-.n  *>.iirl   SKmethiiiir  learnedly   wr<Me^   ab<-et    In  litth- m<-r*- th. in  !'•  t:r  months  she  has  leame<d 
byilr«".:en  or  oxvireii,  or  .ur-v.ilvts  or  •xa'»«iii»-    thne  I»  tii  r*  ami  tlini-  ipLirters.    1  should  like 
ter-,  «  r  su»*h  br.mches  of  b-.trnnij.  i  r  a  l.niy    \>j  '■'tr  l.i  r  tliri'u.ih  the  ijiphaliet  —  but  jet"-^ 
vtnti  d    SKim  (iiiiiir   Keiitinn  lit  >ily   >illy    alu-ut    and   hire   sin-   bri  ke  (ilVwiih  a  smile  and  a 
i»:iiliiHj  amongst  the   ht.irs.  tbo»e  fdack  lyes    M\i>h,    and   a    moment.iry  ib  pre'«**ion  of  her 
tla^hiil  into  l.ne.'hti  r.     Ufa  e.Tt.tiiity  tl-ev  ilid    •»pirk!:!ii:  ♦  ye«»,  tliit  .iir-uu  brmiu'^t  hi  furr  me 
tv*X  bt  loiiu  In  one  i  f  tin'  seri-u-.'-r  tht  y  wxiild    till*  ji'iiTlil'iil  111  .iiiiy  of  (i.  Castle,  and  im*si!i- 
j  have  been  kept  in  better  order ;  I  had  then^  i  tibly  hu^«;efit«'d  the  idea  of  a  more  suitable; 
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lermiDation  to  the  rDmancc  thnn  it  had  origin- 
ally promised.  Such  blushes  have  only  one 
meaning,  Fitidinp^  that  she  siill  paused,  1 
rentured  lo  finish  the  seuletice.  **  But  yet  you 
will  leare  this  promising  punill** — "  Ves.  — 
**Not,  however,  for  a  simikr  situation?" — 
•*  No." — **  And  who  is  the  happy  man  V^ — 
**  A  veiy  old  friend.  Do  you  remember  Mr* 
M.t  the  chaplain  at  the  castle t" — **  What !  the 
grecit  mathematician  with  the  scratch  wig,  who 
saw  i!^'ithont  seeing,  and  heard  without  hear* 
ing,  who  wore  his  waistcoat  the  wrongs  way, 
and  went  to  chapel  with  one  white  stocking 
and  one  black  I  Is  he  k  fuiur  T*  Marianne 
laughed  oalTight*  **His  son  I  his  son  !  He 
must  have  been  at  Cambridge  when  you  were 
with  us,  for  he  also  is  a  great  mathematician, 
H^ttiQUj^h  I  promise  you  he  wears  his  waistcoat 
with  tiie  ri^ht  side  outward,  and  his  legs  are 
both  of  one  colour.  We  hare  been  waiting 
frtr  a  college  living:  and  now'* — and  again 
fihe  broke  ofT  and  blushed  and  amiled ;  and 
again  that  smiling  blush  of  modesty  and  plea« 
nntt  and  love  brought  back  for  a  moment  the 
fleeting  beauty  of  seven Ipen  ;  and  even  in  that 
motnent  the  show  was  over,  the  crowd  dis- 
pcftedi  and  we  parted.* 


EARLY  RECOLLECTIONS. 

THE  ENGLISH  TEACHER. 

Miss  R.,  the  English  leacheri  to  whom  poor 

Madame  took  so  unfortunate  an  aversion,  was 

one  of  the  most  charming  women  that  I  have 

ever  known.    The  pretty  word  **  graz.iosa/'  by 

which  Napoleon  loved  to  describe  Josephine, 

«6emed  made  for  her.     She  was  full  of  u  deli* 

rate  graee  of  mind  and  person.      Her  litlle 

de^r  ,  and  her  fair  mild  face,  lighted 

up  1y  by  her  large  hazel  eye^s,  cor- 

re«p<m(i«:a  f  xactly  with  the  soft  gentle  manners 

which  were  so  often  awakened  into  a  delight- 

i..i  •  '  —  ftilnfisg^  or  an  enthusiasm  more  charm- 

.  by  the  impulse  of  her  quick  and  ar- 

!     To  be  sure  she  had  a  slight  touch 

about  her  (distraction  French, 

u  English),  an  interesting  ab- 

-'  iM  '  .J  mind.    She  united  in  her  own  person 

,A\  iht  Hin$  of  forgetfulness  of  all  the  young 

ladies;  mlftlaid  her  handkerchief,  her  shawl, 

her  f^loTffl,  her  work,  her  music,  her  drawing, 

^irs,  her  keys ;  would  ask  for  a  book 

J  held  it  in  her  hand,  and  ser  a  whole 

sunting  for  a  thimble,  whilst  the  said 

liiiri!i!>   was  quietly  perched  upon  her  finger. 

•  Not  however  Ibr  another  period  of  eighteen  yeam. 
Before  the  sumraer  wn«  gone»  I  bad  the  pleaaute  of 
vimimg:  her  at  ber  pretty  rectory,  or  Beeiiig  with  my 
vwti  eye*  thftt  a  ^reut  mn thematic JAii  may  wear 
PtorluTic*  to  match,  and  of  witnesmng  the  ()aiet  gaiety, 
I  he  heaniolt  happiiiMi  of  the  dear  and  charming  Ma- 
rmuoe. 


Oh !  with  what  a  pitying  «com  otir  exact  and 
recollective  Frenchwoman  used  to  look  down 
on  such  an  incorrigible  shatterbrain !  But  she 
was  a  poetess,  as  Madame  said,  and  what 
could  you  expect  better  I 

In  spite  of  this  misfortune,  she  was  univer- 
sally liked  and  respected;  I,  for  my  own  part^ 
loved  Miss  R.  oven  better  than  Madame; 
though  I  had  some  temptations  to  di^^like  her, 
she  having,  to  my  sorrow,  undertaken  the  pe* 
culiar  charge  of  my  education  for  the  last  two 
years  of  my  stay  at  school  (from  thirteen  to 
fifteen,)  which  she  followed  up  with  eitraor* 
dinary  rigour;  so  that  instead  of  passing  half 
hours  and  whole  hours,  half  days  and  whole 
days,  at  the  side  of  my  beautiful  countess,  in 
the  full  etijoymeut  of  my  dearly  beloved  idle- 
ness, I  found  myself,  to  my  unspeakable  dis- 
composure, getting  by  rote  (an  operation  which 
I  always  detested)  sundry  tedious  abrid^ients 
of  heraldry,  botany,  biography,  mineralogy, 
mythology,  and  at  least  half  a  dozen  ^*  olo- 
giea*'  more,  compiled  by  herself  for  my  ex- 
press edification.  I  gave  her  l^iir  warning  that 
I  should  forget  all  these  wise  ihiugs  in  no 
time,  and  kept  my  word ;  but  there  was  no 
escaping  the  previous  formality  of  learning 
itiem.  Oh !  dear  me!  I  groan  in  spirit  at  the 
very  recollection,  I  was  even  threatened  with 
tlie  Latin  grammar.  All  her  instructions,  how- 
ever, were  not  administered  in  so  utipyluUible 
a  form-  To  fill  up  any  nook  of  time  which 
the  common  demands  of  the  school  and  her 
private  lessons  might  leave  vacant,  we  used 
to  read  together,  chielly  poetry.  With  her  I 
first  became  acquainted  with  Pope's  lIomeFf 
Drydeo's  VirgiUand  the  Paradise  Lost.  Those 
were  moments  of  intense  gratification ;  she 
read  capitally,  and  was  a  most  indulgent  hearer 
of  my  remarks  and  exclamations  :  suffered  me 
to  admire  Satan,  and  detest  Ulysses,  and  rail 
at  the  pious  jEneas  as  long  as  1  chose.  After 
these  master  poets  we  turned  to  some  peculiar 
favourites  of  her  own,  Akenside,  whom  I  could 
not  underhand  then  (neither  can  1  now),  at»d 
Young,  whom  I  could  not  read.  Three  weary 
evenings  did  we  consume  over  bis  first  three 
nights;  but  the  lecture  was  so  dismal,  so  af- 
flicting, and  my  immtlence  and  ennui  were  so 
contagious,  that  at  last  we  fairly  irave  bim  up. 
I  have  never  opened  the  Night  Tboughi« 
since  ;  the  bare  recollection  of  that  attempt  ta 
enough. 

Beside  the  readings,  Miss  R.  comjwnsaled 
in  another  way  for  the  pain  and  grief  of  nxj 
unwilling  application :  she  took  me  o(\en  to 
the  theatre;  whether  aa  an  extra  branch  of 
education,  or  because  she  was  herself  in  the 
height  of  a  dramatic  fever,  it  would  be  invidi- 
ous to  inquire.  The  effect  may  be  easily  fore- 
seen ;  my  enthusiasm  soon  equalled  her  owa ; 
we  began  to  read  Shakspeare,  and  read  no- 
thing else.  There  was  ot  course  a  great  dif* 
ference  in  kind  between  her  pleasure  and  mine; 
her'fl  waa  a  critical,  mine  a  childish  enjoy- 
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|iief  gerritis.  Ne%t  came  *»  the  fair  Kupbplht" 
.  |>rcuy,  vain,  co<|ii(^t!ish  character,  which,  in 
Irr^iit  of  beauty,  was  consi|;ned  to  our  beauli- 
Iful  coiinles*.  What  a  mistake  was  that,  too  ! 
INo  one  could  look  at  the  pure  and  lofty  style 
[i&f  her  co«nicnnnce  without  b^ing  convinced 
Tantty  was  to  her  an  impossible  fault ; 
'  she  might  be,  vnin  she  could  not !  one 
old  as  Boon  have  suspected  the  Apollo  Bel* 
Itiderc^  The  third  lady  errante,  **  the  gentle 
iXaiyrinda,^^  was  much  better  disposed  of. — 
ffet  was  a  part  more  felicitously  cast !  Our 
arinda  was  a  tine,  showy  girU  tall,  plump, 
||f>ert(  and  lanprnishin^,  with  a  fair  blooming 
uplcxion,  light  sleepy  eyes,  long  flaxen 
y  and  a  general  comely  silliness  of  aapect* 
^  speech  had  a  chamcteriBtio  slowijess,  an 
Iblent  drawl,  all  her  words  were  dragged, 
it  were,  go  tliat  those  who  did  not  know 
wmere  apt  to  accuse  her  of  affectation*  — 
who  did,  saw  at  once  that  she  was  a 
jghly  wrlUraeaning  young  person,  with 
I  good-humrnjr  and  no  want  of  scdbc,  but 
i  an  entire  absence  of  energy  and  a p pi  tea* 
in  capacity  of  unlearning,  a  faculty  of  for- 

hig  exactly  suited  to  the  part,     8 he  was, 

I  sliori,  the  very  Laurinda  of^  the  play. 
Last  of  the  quartet  was  Pa^torella,  a  ro- 
linantic  nymph  always  in  love*  Truly  she 
[was  well  suited,  too;  having  fallen  to  the  lot 
I  of  a  very  lovely  girl,  quite  an  Asiatic  beauty, 
|wlm,  though  not  in  the  least  addicted  to  such 
'  paBtime,  had  an  oriental  languor  in  her 
and  graceful  movements,  anu  a  depth  of 
ess  in  her  large  black  eyes,  which  gave 
isimilitude  to  her  representation  of  the 
damsel*  She  was  also  an  admirable 
cian,  and  Miss  R.  determined  to  call  her 
i  and  passionate  voice  in  aid  of  the  illu- 
So  she  was  to  sing  some  fervid  Italian 
to  the  accompaniment  of  her  own  harp  ; 
'i  would  have  just  the  proper  sentimental 
foar  romantic  young  lady  always  does 
ny  herself  on  the  harp,  especially  out 
ofa)  and  to  be  dresi  as  much  like  the  he* 
I  of  a  novel  as  possible.  Then  came  the 
Florella,  We  bad  a  charming 
lilt;  a  gentle,  simple,  country  girl,  whose 
[rottOil,  elenoer  figure,  her  golden  hair,  blue 
ItfjM,  and  glowing  complexion,  her  innocent 
|VC>ioe«  atkd  engaging  smile,  might  have  suited 

I  thai  ever 


— ^^  •♦  the  prettiait  low-bom  la 
Ban  on  the  |T^n  gward/'        — 


Beemed  born  to  wear  little  white  bats 

bed  with  dowers,  and  jackets  laced  tight- 

'  to  lier  amall  irim  waist^  to  weave  chaplets, 

f  np  Doaegays,  and  twist  garlands  round  her 

Our  dramatis  personae  now  wanted  only  the 
LjdAU^btera  of  Urania  to  be  complete,'— 
"  ro  daughters  might  altnost  have  pass* 
des  ^r»ormag€/f  mvets.      They    had 
I  Beafeelv  ten  Imes  between  them; — anybody 
migKt  nave  filled  such  parts,  and  yet  the  611- 


ing  of  them  nearly  overset  our  play.  They 
had  been  overlooked  at  first,  being  really  too 
unimportant  to  attract  attention,  and  remained 
for  two  or  three  days  totally  forgotten;  till 
Zonobie,  our  clever  dunce,  and  Charlntie,  on© 
of  our  managing  triad  (her  sister  Catharine 
was  ill  or  she  would  have  mantpuvred  for  all 
threej,  took  a  fancy  to  act  them,  and  immc^ 
d lately  preferred  a  petition  lo  that  effect, 
w^hicb  was  readily  granted.  Nothing  could 
equal  the  consternation  of  Iheir  mamma,  elect, 
when  she  heard  this  inielUgence,  To  be  a 
mamma  at  all  was  bad  enough ;  but  to  have 
one  daughter  taller  than  herself,  and  another, 
who,  though  not  so  tall,  looked  like  an  old 
fairy,  was  not  to  be  endured.  She  flew  to 
Miss  R. ;  Miss  R»  was  sorry,  but  she  had 
promised,  t^he  remonstrated,  coaxed,  argued, 
threatened,  talked  of  resigning— did  resign; 
still  no  relaxation.  The  whole  house  waa 
split  into  factions  ;  all  who  knew  anything  of 
acting  f5&lt  with  poor  Urania,  that  the  group- 
ing required  absolute  children ;  all  who  did 
not,  sided  with  Iho  popular  favourites,  Zeno- 
hie  and  Charlotte.  At  last,  after  the  mana- 
ger's Hrmness  and  the  prima  donna^s  obstinacy 
bad  been  well  tried*— after  one  whole  day  of 
turmoil  and  suspense^ Charlotte ^s  good-hu- 
mour decided  the  question.  8he  prevailed  on 
Zenobie  to  join  her  in  withdrawing  their  re- 
quest; and  Urania,  well  chiddtin  for  her  pre- 
sumption, penitent,  but  triumphant,  resumed 
her  }iart,  and  at  the  end  of  a  few  days  was 
even  permitted  to  choose  her  children.  And 
an  excellent  choice  she  made.  Our  sweet  lit- 
tle Irish  girl,  the  sometime  Pizarro,  who  did 
every  thing  but  grow,  and  at  twelve  years  of 
age  looked  eight,  as  at  eight  she  had  wit 
enough  for  twelve,  played  the  eldest  daugh- 
ter ;  whilst  a  rosy,  curly-pnted,  laughing  brat 
of  six,  a  perfect  picture  of  a  child,  just  like 
one  of  Sir  Joshua^s,  stepped  down  from  the 
frame,  lisped  through  the  youngest  to  ad  mi  ra- 
tion. Nor  were  Charlotte  and  Zenobie  forgot- 
ten. The  three  aisters  formed  a  sort  of  cho- 
rus of  shepherdesses  in  attendance  on  Florella, 
and  sang  and  danced  at  the  baaquet ;  whilst, 
at  the  end  of  their  dance,  Zenobie,  exquisitely 
dressed,  and  armed  with  a  superb  garland  of 
roses,  darted  forw^ard  and  executed  a  wcm  mcuL 
^uch  ^  pa5  stul  f  The  French  dancing-mas- 
ter declared  that  nothing  like  that  had  ever 
been  seen  in  England.  It  was  the  only  part 
of  our  play  that  was  encored. 

And  now  we  began  to  experience,  in  its 
fullest  enchantment,  the  extraordinary  power 
tliat  acting  possesses  over  the  human  fancy, 
— the  total  absorption,  the  artificial  imports 
ance,  the  busy  idleness !  The  whole  school 
was  turned  topsy-turvy  ;  nothing  was  thought 
of  or  talked  of  but  our  play ;  there  was  an 
entire  pause  and  iotermtssion  of  all  lessons, 
an  universal  holiday.  Those  who  did  not  act 
in  the  drama  were  wanted  to  act  audience; 
and  the  making  of  paper  flowers,  the  eonstmo- 
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looking  out  for  the  expected  parcel,  the  lady 
aunt  being  in  the  country,  when  a  letter  which 
arrived  by  post  spread  a  general  consternation 
and  dismay.  This  letter,  addressed  to  Lau- 
rinda,  franked  by  the  yiscount,  signed  by  the 
viscountess,  and  written  by  her  maid,  an- 
nounced that  the  promised  dress  would  be  sent 
by  the  coach  on  Thursday,  and  they  hoped 
would  fit  and  please  the  intended  wearer. 
Thursday  !  and  this  **the  great,  the  important 
day"  was  Tuesday!  Here  was  a  calamity! 
We  examined  the  fetter  again  and  again,  spelt 
the  word  over  and  over,  there  it  was  plain  and 
clear,  T,  h,  u,  the  next  letter  was  rather  uncer- 
tain, it  looked  most  like  an  r,  but  it  might  have 
passed  for  an  e,  without  a  loop,  or  an  i,  with- 
out a  tittle.  The  Th  was  there  as  legible  as 
copperplate,  and  never  did  those  two  letters 
give  greater  perturbation  to  our  dear  countess, 
and  to  us  the  committee  of  management. 
One  of  us,  however,  on  a  closer  perusal  of  the 
letter,  found  that  ** pleased"  was  spelt 
"plased,"  and,  on  examining  Laurinda,  we 
farther  discovered  that  the  waiting  gentlewo- 
man was  Irish.  It  might  therefore  be  purely 
an  error  in  spelling,  arising  from  a  vicious 
pronunciation,  fiut  this  conjecture  was  con- 
sidered as  rather  super-subtle,  and  at  all  events 
we  could  not  comfortably  rely  even  on  a 
femme'de-chambre^a  false  spelling.  So  we 
held  a  council  on  the  case,  and  had  just  re- 
solved to  omit  the  character  altogether,  when 
the  paraphernalia  arrived,  and  restored  the  fair 
wearer  to  the  honours  of  the  play-bill.  Such 
a  dress  was  worth  a  little  fright ;  it  was  equal- 
ly superb  and  becoming:  she  looked  liKe  a 
peeress,  in  that  magnificent  birth-day  suit;  and 
within  a  few  months  she  actually  became  one; 
-—the  earliest  aiid  best  married  of  all  our  com- 
pany was  the  gentle  Laurinda. 

At  last  the  long  and  arduous  duties  of  the 
tiring-room  were  over;  and  plumed  and  trained 
and  spangled,  pearl-powdered,  or  rouged,  as 
fear  and  novelty  made  us  look  red  or  pale,  we 
were  safely  escorted  behind  the  green  curtain, 
and  left  there  by  our  manager,  who  resolved 
herself  to  join  the  company.  Our  theatre  was 
a  lofty  spacious  saloon,  built  after  the  house 
was  erected,  for  the  purpose  of  a  dancing-room. 
It  was  well  adapted  to  our  present  object,  as 
it  opened  into  another  apartment  by  large  fold- 
ing doors ;  and  the  two  together  accommo- 
dated a  very  numerous  and  elegant  audience. 
We  behind  the  curtain  had  no  way  of  com- 
municating with  the  rest  of  the  house  except 
through  a  window,  which  looked  from  a  con- 
siderable height  into  the  garden.  A  ladder 
was  placed  at  the  window,  and  a  maid  servant 
stood  within,  and  the  gardener  without,  to 
perform  any  service  that  we  might  require. 
Miss  R.  had  been  much  pleased  with  this 
temporary  non-intercourse,  this  secure  caging 
of  her  little  birds ;  it  was  such  an  assurance 
of  their  not  flyi  iwav.  of  which,  in  one  in- 
stance at  least,      .  *  kMl  seemed  immi- 


nen^  She  did  not  foresee  the  calamity  that 
awaited  us.  Just  as  the  company  were  enter- 
ing, and  our  orchestra  beginning  a  grand  con- 
certo, Pastorella,  who  had  succeeded  in  taking 
in  her  stays  till  she  could  scarcely  breathe  in 
them,  between  fright  and  tight  lacing,  fainted 
away,  and  water  was  immediately  called  for. 
The  gardener,  whose  ideas  appear  to  have  been 
rather  professional,  immediately  handed  up  an 
enormous  watering-pot,  brimfull  of  the  pure 
element,  which  the  housemaid  was  carrying 
to  the  fainting  lady,  when  Miss  Jane,  darting 
along  with  her  usual  officiousness,  and  more 
than  her  usual  speed,  in  search  of  a  bottle  of 
sal  volatil,  threw  poor  Pastorella^s  own  harp 
right  against  the  well-loaded  housemaid,  and 
housemaid,  harp,  and  watering-pot  all  fell  to- 
gether in  the  middle  of  the  stage.  The  crash 
was  startling  :  and  our  manager  jumped  over 
the  foot-lamps  to  investigate  the  cause.  She 
found  the  sick  damsel  roused  by  the  shock  in 
time  to  save  her  laces,  and  very  wisely  engaged 
in  washing  off  her  rouge  and  relieving  her 
heart  by  a  plentiful  shower  of  tears.  House- 
maid and  harp,  too,  had  been  picked  up  un- 
hurt ;  but  the  watering-pot  was  rolling  about 
the  stage,  and  the  stage  was  floated,  absolute- 
ly under  water.  The  actresses  were  scudding 
about  to  the  dry  places,  full  of  care  for  their 
silks  and  satins,  some  clinging  to  the  bower, 
others  climbing  the  side-scenes,  perched 
amidst  boughs  and  branches,  and  in  great  dan- 

?'er  of  bringing  the  whole  forest  about  our  ears. 
t  was  no  time  for  scolding;  so  the  whole 
chain  of  delinquents,  from  the  gardener  to 
Miss  Jane,  escaped  unchidden ;  it  was  more 
**  germane  to  the  matter"  to  send  for  cloths  and 
mops,  and  warming-pans,  and  more  house- 
maids, and  get  the  stage  dry  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble. The  cold  water  had  done  us  all  good ; 
it  had  diverted  our  thoughts.  Even  I,  in  the 
midst  of  my  tribulation,  forgot  for  a  moment 
that  I  was  to  speak  the  prologue  and  to  open 
the  play; — alas!  only  for  a  moment!  Our 
manager  rejoined  the  company,  the  curtain 
drew  up,  and  J  advanced  to  make  the  famous 
curtsy,  with  just  such  a  courage  as  a  coward 
may  assume,  who  is  placed  in  the  van  in  bat- 
tle and  cannot  run  away, — the  desperate  cour- 
age of  fear.  I  think  I  can  feel  my  heart  beat 
now.  There  was  no  need  of  such  palpitations. 
The  audience  came  to  be  indulgent,  and  they 
were  so.  The  prologue  went  off  well ;  and 
'  the  play  on  the  whole  still  better.  I  have  not 
j  left  room  for  particular  accidents— and  how 
I  one  scene  would  not  go  back,  or  another  come 
i forward:  —  how  Laurinda  was  stranded,  and 
.  Urania  helped  her  off: — how  Pastorella's  harp 
'  was  untuned  by  the  fall  and  her  voice  by  the 
crying,  and  how  that  untuneable  song  and  the 
oak-leaf  trimming  won  the  heart  of  a  young 
post-captain,  now  her  happy  spouse:— how 
Florella  forgot  her  crook,  and  Uleora  walked 
through  her  train : — ^these,  with  other  notable 
incidents,  must  remain  untold.    Suffice  it  that 
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I  iiiarrini ;    ^.-iiii'  an*  di.nl.     Hut   wliinrvtr  a  tn:iktnir;  in  jittlr  rountry  inn,  ihi>  H»  d  I.i<-n ;  | 

■  h.ippy  rhaiHW-  thniws  two  (ir  tlm-r  nf  ns  in-  iu  pr»  iiy  sch'M.l  ju'^i  in  tho  hottorn,  %vl:i  rr  the 

'  «^«ihiT,  lh»*  Kn'j'.iNli  t*  .irht  r  am!  Iht  favnuritf  cliar  ^^rl•aTn  ('«imi  s  lnilihlini;  ovrr  th»'   r^ad,  ! 

J  pl.iy  ari*  ».uri"  V*  In'  amnnirsi  th»"  fir>l.  th»?  ir.\y-  and  tin*  rninanlic  f-i't-hriilire  is  riciiij  arr^««i ;  ; 

I  irfst,  and  iho  ti  ndiff Sit  vi'  our  M-hi'ol-<lay  rtctil-  and  with  mitaL't's  sirairtrlinij  np  thi*  hill  rn  i 

'  liT  Hulls.  I  I  hi'  f'pprisiti.'  asci'nl,  urt'han'.s  hackrd  by  niia-  ■ 

dows.  and  the  liirht  wr«  aths  <<f  Miiokc  >ai]in^! 

■^,  .  iil(»nir  **'**   i:rr(  n   hill-sidts  ihi'  Mad  windin|r  , 

■amidst  all,  ht-^iile   another  stn-ainlet  wh'««j 

I  liorp  rii.st-o(driiin'd  soum  i;ivi-s  tikm  uf  a  cha-  ' 

A    VISIT  TO    LTCV.  '  lyh.  atp  sprinir.  ■ 

Kvrn  this  sxvni  and  favfiirilo  srf»no,  whirh, 
LriY,%\h'«  in  lHrsinv:lr  st.itr  h'^ro  «n  strik-  wht-n  I  \ii.«iilil  think  nf  llie  prrfiction  »«f  tiI- 
ini;  a  n  Jiiiiihl.im**-  i<Oi  :iny  Drnni-:' n  in  tin-  ln'jr  landsiMpr,  rf  a  spot  Xn  |iv<»  ami  dif  in. 
1  jiiiinhfr  ami  \ari«iy  "f  h>  r  InM-rs,  cnlinm  d  t'»  risis  imhiildi  n  hi-l'tTr  my  «yi  s.^thi*.  d»*ar  and 
i  iiiiit.iti-  that  illu'«tri<  iis  i>ri<;inal  in  tnr  marrii'il  clirri^lml  pii*tiiri',  wliii-h  1  iri mrally  Itavt'  no  ' 
lift-  hy  hi  r  d.  Mrr-us  at:>)  (Act  Ih  lit  inanai;!'-  ft  luct.inily  —  was  hnrrird  nvir  n'lW,  »fi  plad  . 
,  nil  lit,  i-f  whii-h  I  havr  hii-n  latrly  an  amii»i  d  wi-ri-  Wf  tn  i  mi  ryt*  onri'  iin-ri"  fmrn  h.h  riddcr  ■ 
aiid  aiiniirinir  Wilms**.     NLt  liaviuij  s*<-n  lu-r  rid"i:riii'j  intii   ihi*  full  <;!>*ry  of  thr  wavinir 
f'lf  a  l"nir  tiiiii',  ti  inpin!  \*\  ilir  rimiii>s  r  f  tin'  fur/.f  on  S.  <'l^In!Iu*n,  hrJL'iittr  oven  than  ihai 
day,  thf  lir-i  d  »y  "-f  msiiuih  r,  and  hy  tin-  plra-  if  M.  whirh  we  It  !"i  hohiiiii  u«».     Kvrn  l.ury*t  ^ 
surr  I'f  t-arryiii:  Id  h»r  :i  lilllr  hnust  wit'i  ry  hmisrwas  ntdirt-drd  til!  wt-  drove  up  to  the  | 
pris<  tit  fri  m  lur  sMmttimc  iiiistr<  ^s,  wr  n-  d'lor.  and  fi-nm!  in  onr  ;;rtat  bat  isf;ictiunf  that  • 
siilvid  t'l  lake  a  sulislanti.il  liinrhoon  at  twn  shf  wa*i  at  h"!iii'.  i 
i  iiVloi'k,  ami  ilrivf  ovi  r  lo  <Irink  tra  with  hrr       The  ilirtr  y«ars  ilial  havp  (1.ip<ei!  since  her' 
I  at   Jiw,  Mirh   In  inir,   as   wr   wtll   kniw,  the  inarriai:'',  liavi- rhaii'jt-d  ihr  styli' of  her  Wau- . 
J  fjshiiiiiahlr  visitinir  hi<nr  at  S.  ty.     Shr  m  ijrown  v«  ry  fat,  and  r.it!ier  cnarw : 
Till"  d.iy  was  mil'  irh»w  cf  snnshinr. and  the  and  iiavini;  iimrrovrr  takrn  to  l>iiid  ^prakin^ 
rii;ii!  wiumi    ihpn«:h  a  hi-autiful   mixture  of  (ai  I  appn  lirml  a  villai:!' srh^idmisirt-ss  niu«l 
hill   and  dale  am!  rirli  wnniland,  rh  ilu'i!   in  f!<i  in  pnri- Mlt'-di  fi-nce,  that  h(  r  vidrr  may  he 
thr  hritrhtrst  f>>lia<i<',  ami  thickly  >tuildti!  with  heard   in   thf  m*!")  mir  airy  spnrklinir  sou- 
Ci-ntlriiu-n*s  St  Mt*<,  and  pn-tiK  r  r«>itai:i  H,  the  ir  )in  tli*,   altip  n<:!i    still    li.itiiisonir.   has    been 
Hardens  ^ay  with  the  IiIkxn'Ius  ff  the  nluin  transmnttd  somcwlnt  <iiidd«-n!y  into  a  bust- 
ami  ilic  rJM  rry,  losniiiir  thvir  snowy  ijarlands  liit^j  imrry  <"'niniry  danu*,  lookinj;  hf-r  full  ajje, 
across  tlic  dirp  hliir  sky.     So  wi*  jniirm-ycil  if  not  a  !itiU>  older.     It  is  surh  a  transition  at 
on  ihronifh  pit  a>ant  villa«;i  s  and  >liarly  lims  a  ri>*<ihud  ('\]>i'rii  iin  <;  wlitii  turnrd  into  a  ro«e,  ' 
thi   we  t  imririd   into  th«*  opim-r  anil   totally  such  as  iniirhi  htfall  ihi-  prrity  ciqiuttr  mit- 
dill't  ft  III  scrmry  of  M.  (\.mmi>it ;  a  wild  ilis-  tn -^s  Aiitu*  Pasjc  whm  slie  widiliMi   Master 
trii'i,  always  piciuro'jiir    ami   ri>inantir,  Intt  riiit«'n  am!  h«  came  niii- f  f  iIh- imrry  wive*  of  • 
ii'iW'  piciili.irly  hrilliant,  anil  iiluwin^  with  the  Wind^nr.     Liicy.  lii>wt  vir,  in  hrr  ilark  ^ovn 
luxuriant  oranm-   llowrrs  i.f  the  \'\iT7.v  in  its  anii  pl.iin  rap  (!"ir  hi r  dress  hath  tinderpona 
heiifht  of  Mi^iiiii.  strt  tcliini;  ur"unii   us  like  a  a.s  mueh  a!ti-ratii>n  as  her  persnn.)  hrr  KOiiiefl 
fti-a  uf  LT'dd,  an<l  luaiiinir  the  \ery  air  with  its  and  her  ri-sim  ss,  is  ^ti]l  as  f.iir  a  s|H'ciuen  of 
rich  aliiii'iid  i'lltiur.    Who  wnuld  have  helii-ved  country  rr-nulim  ss  as  hi  art  can  dtsire. 
that  this  hri-wn.  barren,  sh.i^^y  heatli  enuli!        W'v  (vuuA    her  very   busy,  supt  rintrndinf 
have  assutnti!  such  spliniimir,  such  inaji'siy  ?  the  oprrttif  ns  of  a  certain  she-tailor,  a  lauM 
The  f.irthiT  we  pri'ceedtMl.  the  m'Te  beautij'til  wnman  fanii'us  I'.-r  bulinn-hidi-s,  who  travela 
it  appeareil,  tin*  more  unrireiiiis,  the  nu-re  bril-  fr«»m  housi-  to  hnufc  in  that  primitive  dittrict, 
liant.     \Mii  tlii-r  cliinbiiiir  uj)  the  stiefi  hink.  mikinir  ami  ripairini;  mt  n*s  uear,  and  who 
and  mixiiii;  with  the  thick  plantation  if  dark  was  tt  that  ni'^nii  nt  endeavi<iirin^  to  extract  a 
firs;  or  rhi  rken  d  with  Itroun  hi  .itli  i-r  i:re«-n  smart  w'.ii**ieoai  t'>>r  our  frimd  the  »choolmaa*, 
turf  on  the  upi-n  pi  iin,  when;  the  shi  t  p  and  t«  r  out  of  »  remnant  of  calico  and  a  blemiihed 
ianibs  wire  stray  ini;:   or  cireiin^   ronml  the  w  .ii<(tcfi.it-piefe.  which  h.iil  Ih-c  n  purchast^d  at ' 
pn.-l  ciivirt.l  with  its  bright  while  ll"iwers;  or  halt'-pnce  f.-r  his  bi.h"»of  by  his  fruijal  help- 
edirinir  the  dark  morass  inlaid  with  the  silky  mate.     The  more  malertal  parts  i.f  the  cutting  j 
liifis  if  iht*  citiiiii  orasn;  i<rcr<ipini;  di»wn  i-ut  hail  bit  n  itltcted  b»t"i»re  my  arrital.  cod> 
the  deep  liill  w  hi  re  fhi*  aldt  r^  t;r>'W  ;  cr  mix-  siili  rably  at  the  ixpensr  ■  f  the  worthy  |icda> 
mi;  by  the  r^  ad-oule  with  thi*  }<iiMiiii>r  aini  va-  C*  ::ut**i  cmf-rt.  allli-'UL'b  ti»  the  protiable  im- 
rivd  bark,  iiuw-  white,  now  purplii^h,  and  the  pruvemtnt  I'f  bis  hhapu;  Ux  cirtaiulj  the  U9W 
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fabric  promised  to  be  at  least  an  inch  smaller 
than  the  pattern;-— that  point,  however,  had 
been  by  dint  of  great  ingenuity  satisfactorily 
adjusted,  and  I  found  the  lady  of  the  shears 
and  the  lady  of  the  rod  in  the  midst  of  a  dis- 
pute  on  the  question  of  buttons,  which  the  tai- 
loress  insisted  must  be  composed  of  metal  or 
mother  of  pearl,  or  any  thing  but  covered 
moles,  inasmuch  as  there  would  be  no  stuff 
left  to  cover  them;  whilst  Lucy  on  her  side 
insisted  that  there  was  plenty,  that  any  thing 
(as  all  the  world  knew)  would  suffice  to  cover 
buttons  if  people  were  clever  and  careful,  and 
that  certain  most  diminutive  and  irregular 
scraps,  which  she  gathered  from  the  table  and 
under  it,  and  displayed  with  great  ostentation, 
were  amply  sufficient  for  the  purpose.  **  If 
the  pieces  are  not  big  enough,"  continued  she, 
"  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  join  them." 
And  as  Lucy  had  greatly  the  advantage  both 
in  loudness  of  voice  and  fluency  of  thought 
and  word,  over  the  itinerant  seamstress,  who 
was  a  woman  of  slow  quiet  speech,  she  car- 
ried her  point  in  the  argument  most  trium- 
phantly, although  whether  the  unlucky  waist- 
coat-maker will  succeed  in  stretching  her  ma- 
terials so  as  to  do  the  impossible,  remains  to 
be  proved,  the  button  question  being  still  un- 
decided when  I  left  S. 

Her  adversary  being  fairly  silenced,  Lucy 
laid  aside  her  careful  thoughts  and  busy  looks ; 
and  leaving  the  poor  woman  to  her  sewing 
and  stitching,  and  a  little  tidy  lass  (a  sort  of 
half-boarder,  who  acts  half  as  servant,  half  as 
pupil,)  to  get  all  things  ready  for  tea,  she  pre- 
pared to  accompany  me  to  a  pleasant  coppice 
m  the  neighbourhood,  famous  for  wild  lilies 
of  the  valley,  to  the  love  of  which  delicate 
flower,  she,  not  perhaps  quite  unjustly,  attri- 
buted my  visit. 

Nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than  the 
wood  where  they  are  found,  which  we  reached 
by  crossing  first  the  open  common,  with  its 
golden  waves  of  furze,  and  then  a  clover-field 
intensely  green,  deliciously  fresh  and  cool  to 
the  eye  and  the  tread.  The  copse  was  just  in 
its  pleasantest  state,  having  luckily  been  cut 
last  year,  and  being  too  thinly  clothed  with 
timber  to  obstruct  the  view.  It  goes  sloping 
down  a  hill,  till  it  is  lost  in  the  green  depths 
of  P.  Forest,  with  an  abruptness  of  descent 
which  resembles  a  series  of  terraces  or  rather 
ledges,  so  narrow  that  it  is  sometimes  difficult 
to  find  a  space  on  which  to  walk.  The  foot- 
ing is  the  more  precarious,  as  even  the  broader 
paths  are  intersected  and  broken  by  hollows 
and  caves,  where  the  ground  has  given  way 
and  been  undermined  by  fox  earths.  On  the  I 
steepest  and  highest  of  these  banks,  in  a  very  ! 
dry  unsheltered  situation,  the  lily  of  the  val-  > 
ley  grows  so  profusely,  that  the  plants  almost ' 
cover  the  ground  with  their  beautiful  broad 
leaves,  and  the  snowy  white  bells,  which  en- 
velope the  most  delicate  of  odours.  All  around 
grow  the  fragile  wind-flowers,  pink  as  well  as 


white ;  the  coral  blossoms  of  the  whortle-ber- 
ry ;  the  graceful  wood-sorrel ;  the  pendent 
drops  of  the  stately  Solomon^s  seal,  which 
hang  like  waxen  tassels  under  the  full  and 
regular  leaves;  the  bright  wood-vetch;  the 
unobtrusive  woodroof,  whose  scent  is  like 
new  hay,  and  which  retains  and  communi- 
cates it  when  dried  ;  and,  lastly,  those  strange 
freaks  of  nature  the  orchises,  where  the  por- 
trait of  an  insect  is  so  quaintly  depicted  m  a 
flower.  The  bee  orchis  abounds  also  in  the 
Maple-Durham  woods — those  woods  where 
whilome  flourished  the  two  stately  but  un- 
lovely flowers  Martha  and  Teresa  Blount  of 
Popish  fame,  and  which  are  still  in  the  pos- 
session of  their  family.  But,  although  it  is 
found  at  Maple-Durham  as  well  as  in  these 
copses  of  North-Hampshire,  yet,  in  the  little 
slip  of  Berks  which  divides  Hants  from  Ox- 
fordshire, I  have  never  been  able  to  discover 
it.  The  locality  of  flowers  is  a  curious  puz- 
zle. The  field  tulip,  for  instance,  through 
whose  superb  pendent  blossoms  checkered 
with  puce  and  lilac  the  sun  shines  as  glori- 
ously as  through  stained  glass,  and  which, 
blended  with  a  still  more  elegant  white  vari- 
ety, covers  whole  acres  of  the  Kennet  mea« 
dows,  can  by  no  process  be  coaxed  into  an- 
other habitation,  however  apparently  similar 
in  situation  and  soil.  Treat  them  as  you  may, 
they  pine  and  die  and  disappear.  The  duKe 
of  Marlborough  only  succeeded  in  naturaliz- 
ing them  at  White-Knights  by  the  magnificent 
operation  of  transplanting  half  an  acre  of  mea- 
dow, grass  and  earth  and  all,  to  the  depth  of 
two  feet!  and  even  there  they  seem  dwin- 
dling. The  wood-sorrel,  which  I  was  ambi- 
tious of  fixing  in  the  shrubberies  of  our  old 
place,  served  me  the  provoking  trick  of  living 
a  year  or  two,  and  bearing  leaves,  but  never 
flowers ;  and  that  far  rarer  but  less  beautiful 
plant,  the  field-star  of  Bethlehem, — a  sort  of 
large  hyacinth  of  the  hue  of  the  misletoe, 
which,  in  its  pale  and  shadowy  stalk  and 
blossom,  has  something  to  mc  awful,  un- 
earthly, ghastly,  mystical,  druidical,  —  used 
me  still  worse,  not  only  refusing  to  grow  in  a 
corner  of  our  orchard  where  I  planted  it,  but 
vanishing  from  the  spot  where  I  procured  the 
roots,  altnough  I  led  at  least  twenty  times  as 
many  as  I  took. 

Nothing  is  so  difficult  to  tame  as  a  wild 
flower ;  and  wisely  so,  for  they  generally  lose 
much  of  their  characteristic  beauty  by  any 
change  of  soil  or  situation.  That  very  wood- 
sorrel  now,  which  I  coveted  so  much,  I  saw 
the  other  day  in  a  green-house !  By  what 
chance  my  fellow  amateur  persuaded  that 
swamp-loving,  cold-braving,  shade-seeking 
plant  to  blossom  in  the  very  region  of  light, 
and  heat,  and  dryness,  I  cannot  imagine :  out 
there  it  was  in  full  bloom,  as  ugly  a  little 
abortion  as  ever  showed  its  poor  face,  smaller 
far  than  in  its  native  woods,  the  flowers  un- 
veined  and  colourless,  and  bolt  upright,  the 
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Ir;ivi-»    full    «ipp'.pJ    afn!    stitf.  —  im   iiiiidrt'll.i  rnw,  ln-raiiso  six-  fimiul   slip  c-'hM   he  *rrvi«i 

full!!    iM   |M-ii'lrnt  jrr.irr  I    f.-i  «•!«;. nuin-j  Jmh  I  \vi:!i  niilk  uiii!  liuiiiT  by  *lio  wife  ».f  a  *;rn.iil 

iHim-  Init  .1  Ii'V»r*s  ''Vi-  woiilil  lnv**  ri ''"'/rji-iii  t'lrimr  whr»  has  t''»iir  rliiliirrn  ".il  In  r  mKul-]; 

thi-  p-'iif  Ni-aiitv  "f 'Ih'  W'^iI"*  in  tip-  r:ili  -I  pri-  am!  lin'*  p;irtii|  with  hiT  puuliry  iiinl  \^\'j<^  aii»l 

N'liHT  ffihi'  '^nt'n-li'Hi-*!".    Ni' «ML^»'"I  hin!  i'vit  hfi  «'tT  makiriL;  Irn'.wl,  h*  (mii.sc  thf  p«Mplp  cf 

un(I«-r\\tni  stioli  :i  rlMti'j«\     I   will  nivi-r  iry  h.ih  ihi-jf*  :irr  cmsIi-huts  tn  hiT  )iiish:ii:.]   \n 

tt)  <iiitiii's!itMH*   that  ]<r»tiy  hh.^«!  in   •.•.•j.x'ui —  his  rapacity  nl*  >hfir-nr.ik«'r,  ami  ^hi;  rri-li  hrtai]. 

rontiiit  t'l  \i^ii  if  ill  its  own  l..v<  !v  haun(>,  thr  am!  «'iri,rs,  aiu!   liaroii   fur  iiritliini:.      On  the 

l)i'i!  •'!'  III!'*..)  iir  !h«-  lMn"h-rii--{  s.ij'.j.  s.mw  prinriple  nh*-  lias  poiiiiiirnrfi!  hn  wir.j. 

Till-  !ily  'if  ihi-  v.ilh  y  \\«'  may  jiiThap-s  Iry  lifrariNr  the  iiialstrrV  s«in  am!  il.iuuliirr  atifLii 

to  traii<pl.ii;t.    Thf  jjarili'ii  is  its  pr-  jmt  hum*- ;  lirr  st-minary,  am!  shi»  prrwiiriM!  llirft*  iirw  bir- 

it  sri  iii»i  thr-iwii  !ii  n-  liv  ari-i«'i:it ;  wi  catiriot  p  Is,  riiiihT-*,  tuhs,  A:",  frmii  a  rooprr  wlio  uas 

lii'lp  ihiiikiti'j  it  ■"•   aham'iui  m,  a  I'linlrsmi-  in  il«  ht   to  !i»t  liiislianr!  fi»r  s)hh's.     **Shi*s,"' 

siini.     Till*  illy  nm^t  hr   inin^pTt  i!i|o.     T -r  »»r  •'r!nl«!rrti,**  i::!  imlrrii  tliif  roiKtant  an-^ucr 

thr  p'r«>»rit,  !i'-\\i  Vi-r.  wr  \\t  r--  i'"ii!i  iit  I'warry  t.»  the  civil  iiuliri'  whirli  one  is  arcu^tfuiiiil  to 

away  a  ha*iki  t  •  f  hl'-S'iii**,  n-sirviri','  till   thr  tak»-  i»t"  any  imvolty  in  thr  hi'U«»i-.     *•  Shu< «" 

aiitinnn  iiir  i!t-^i'_*!i  i-i' ptiipliriLf  a  -!i»i!y  h  irili-r  ]»r"i!nri(|  thr  c<>iiiniri<!iiitiM  i!r(  ssiTirr.t.i!ilf  and 

ill  (inr  n\vii  siii:i!|  ii-rriturii  <,  ilii*  i'!"ii:iiMl  h-ir-  washiML'-**tiiiil.rM!iMjni!  like  rosi'-\vi«i.i!.  whirh 

i\vT  whtn*  in  sMinnii-r  nur  irrraniiiriis  t!<uri^h,  aihirn  lu-r  hnU-haruhi'r ;  "chiMrt-n"  urrt'  the 

witli  that  siuipli  -i  nih!  swi  rii  >!  nf  ll.iwir-*.  •«-nirri»  of  thr  ;:i«ni!-as-iM*w  riih-r  and  uhitl- 

'      W'v  tijrii  tru«!Ll'«!   liark  t-i  I.iiry*s  tn  ti  a,  h.irrnw   wliich  ?«t.ini!   in  th«»  Cdiirt ;  —  anii   lo ' 

'talkiii'j  hy  till*  way  "f  oM  st.irii  s,  rthi  rniLih-  "sln-rs  ami  chihln-n"  iinit(  il.  arr  lIu'V  ind*^bi- • 

'  b(iiir«i,  am!   nh!   frirmU  —  iiiixMl   on  Iht  part  <-.!  fur  th<*  rxn  llmt  (li>nhh' Ih-iliji-row  i.f  pnjS- 

;  with  a  f*'W  iiiiiiofs  i«f  hir  in-w  uri}uaintaiii*>',  hrd  wo.nl  which  shctonk  inr  ti»  >ve  in  rrturo-' 

'  lively,  <»fir«'Wil,  am!  ^iHiiI-huiiiMiin  il  as  ii«.ii:il.  iri^  tVuiii  the  op^p-^*^  a  brand  (as  shrub A«-rTo«i) 

Shi*  is  itfli .  il  :i  iii'si  :i(rrt  imMi*  ,iim!  i|«  li^rlitfiil  snatrhiM!   oi:i  of  the   fin-;    for  thr   p^mr  mao 

pfr>'<<ii:   I  think   tin    laii-ly  ih'vrlopii!  ipiality  wh/i  owii!  tlitin  tho  inoncy  niiist  hrcMk,  and 

at  whn-li  I  liiiit«i!  in  my  opi  nin^y  riMiiarks,  the  hail  noihin:;  UM't'iil  to  irivf  tin  in  txcrpt  this 

Nli^hi  tim^r  iif  Jiiiiiy-|)riini>"n-i'«iii,  only  ft  iw  mmoiI,  Mhicli  was  hscIiaa  to  hmi  as  be  had 

dt  rs  h»  r  coiiviTsatiiiii  iii>>ri-  phpiant  and  imli-  fi"t  money  to  ^i  t  it  <rriiblieii  up.    **  If  he  holds 

viiiiialHfil.  ;ihd  thr>iw<  Inr  merit*  into  !Hharp4T  "n  till   tin*  autumn,**  continued    I<ury,  **  we 

nlii-f.     Wo  t  dl^td  of  oh!  Ntt»rii-i  and  lu-w,  am!  shall   have  a  ;!oiid  crop  (if  put.ito4-s  from  the 

Ho..n  fiiind  she  hai!  Inst  none  of  In  r  i;iii>d  yifts  beilui'-r-'W.      >Vt?  have  planted  ihcm  on  the 

in  j;«»ssipry  ;  of  Inr  ihi'ti-.m!!  am!  one  Invrrs,  <-hancL-.*'     The  ornamr'ntal  p.irt  vf  her  tern-' 

ah"ui  whom,  altliins'jh  s'ne  has  ijuiie  le!"i  uiF  tory  comes  fr-iiu  the  same  f»  rtilt*  source. — 

Piiipietry,  she  iti.|i:ipi!  wiih  a  kiijilly  inl^Ttst:  Kvm  tin-  tlsrift  whii-h  adorns  th«?  panlrn  (til 

i-f  I'lir  ditinesiir  aiV.iirs,  aiul  aliove  all  of  hi  r  <  mlilem  i*(  it-  misiri-s!)   was  a  present  fr-m 

own.     Shi   has  fjii  ciiihir.  n  —  a  circiimstance  ihi-  drunken  uardemr  of  a  tr*  iitlenun  in  the 

w'hteh  I  s  inn  liiHi  s  ihiiik  >'lie  n  -jn  t*. ;  I  <!>•  ii<ii  m  iL'hh>.inrh'»<d.     **  lie  il.ies  not  nay  his  little 

kii'-w   why,  »\ct|t  lb  >t  my  d' ar  ill*  thtr  hav-  cirl's  sch-Hdinir  v»  ry  rejiiiarly/    qiK-ih  *hr, 

inir  uiviii  ht-r  on  In  r  marri  eje,  .i:ui'ii.j«'t  a  va-  •'  hut  then  In-  is  so  civil,  poor  man  !  anything 

riiiy  "f  pariiui:  I'lf'^i  :»  cun^i.hr.ilih"  ipiaiitity  in  the  ijarden  i>  at  nur  service." 
of  hahy  thiiJL's.  ^ht-  pr-luMy  thmk'*  it  a  piiy        "Sh'-isiinJ  i-hildren*'  are  the  burden  of  the 

tli.it  till  y  •'h-iiiid  ijiit  h«-  ijM-il.     And  vi  I  the  s.-*Ti^.     The  i::tiit  li  iip>frs>ions  re-act  on  each 

e\pi  ii-niiu -«.  i.f  ehiMp  n  mi:;l:t  ciii;^..|i*  ln-r  «-lhir  in  J  rt  inarliahle  m.innir; — shots  brinfr 

I  on  till*  i-ie    h  >nd,  an  i  tin-  «ii:p-'ra!ii:tiiiam'i!   i>f  -cholars,  ami   sch -I  irs  c<>iisnme  sln-fji.     The 

■  tlpiii  with  uhhlj  site  IS  I-I.nI   in  Hchn'-l-time  Vi  ry  <"harity  m  !m»i1  befop'  ineiilloned.  a  pix<6t-' 

on  till-  oi!ii  r.     Irwiiid   slu-  has  n'.u  the  e.ire  able  C'i[u'erii. 'if  which  (he  payment  depends 

1  of  .1  i'|iari:y  Snu.l  i\-^i'! I.  in  adiUti.iii  t.i  her  on  ru-li  pi.'ple  am!  not  on  ooor,  sprines  indi- 

work-ilay  1  I'liur — a  i"irr::iu'»tam'e  winch  his  nctly  I'r.im  a  n  rtjin  pair  i-t  purple  kid  l>oot», 

hy  iio  im-ms  .i\u  ml  hi-r  •  p!iti->:i  «>f  tin    inelh-  a  capital   fi:,  (I  miisi  do  our  friend,  the  peda< 

cicy  ami  iin  mm  <!it  r:i'y  .f  ■_'.  :.i  r  d  i  d»h' ilinis.  'jiji.e,  the  ji:;»lice  to  s.iy  that  he  iindir«tinds 

I  ^.i.^pei't  til 't  the  irri  ■j.ilanty  of  piyiiniit  the  use  nf  his  awl,  no  man  lietti-rl)  which  so 

ix  one  c  iM'^i'  iff  \nr  ilio'iki'   t-i  th<-   !i::<>i!ii  N-^  ;  |ii>  .iscd  the  vic.irV  Lniy.  who  is  remarkable 

ami   \ii  sfii-  IS  H.I  iii;;e!ii  111  ac  ■j.iriver  in  the  I'.ir  a  mat    ankle,  th.tt  she  not   cnly  pare  a 

111  lit.  r  t,f  e\ir  ii'ini;  tu'  !i»  y*s  w.  ri.'i  U  >ui  th  -st  inai;niiii'>  nt  •■nh  r  f  r  hi  r-elf,  ami  cauM.-«i  him 

wh-ihive  II. I  Mioi,' y.  ti.  tt  w*  can  I.  .r>ily  Thi.ik  t<- iiit  .isun  her  i-hihlpii.  but  actually  pr«  raiUil 

lii-r  iinrt-.m.  iiilile  Ml  r"i'.<f!Mj   the  /./ fj-.'.;i.'..r  til  i  h    Inr   lo.'-h.iml    l-i   i*ive   l|;e   .ipp<  intiiient   of 

ri.\rr  hii!l..Mn  It. I  ■  f  ii-  :!iii._».      >\  iori  >h«-  can  Si:i,.i.:y  •.i-iii.-.l-in  isii  r  t'«  this  inatehli  sji  pord- 

•j^*i  n<<  I  i-h.  hIii-  i.ikis  till   il*  ht  i!i  kif.il;  am!.  wmim<  r.     I  xhni.ld  n>>t  wonder,  if  thr-'Ui^h  her 

[  a-*  111  "l  ■  i  her  ♦  nij.'..\»  r-i  Alt-   in  lb  it  pp  iln  a-  i»  iWi  rt'i!  patr.ii.ai:e,  he  s!e*uld  nue  day  ri**-  lo 

!  imiit,  sj|.    li-,,  ^  I'l  ti.i^  r»*;»'i-i  IiUi- ilit-  I. !>•■  p  irisliH-li  rk. 

I  !:■...  tn-,  wli  I  [..  V.  '  li>  iri  i-l"  a  c;;rri-m*y.    S|||.  Weil,  the   ti  a  .'.n-l   thr  bp  ai!  am!   th»»  butler 

I  .ici- m:!!  il  I'-  -   In  r-.i  !f  t  •  lSi:s   «.i  i»i   i-i   tliiii-js  Wi  n  ili-eu-^i-i  with  the  appi-tite  pr'-iiured  by 

I  with   .i-{aiiriM.*   fiei'.iiy.      She   lia^   s  M   lo  r  a  two  h*>urs*  ride  aiid  a  three  hours*  walk— til 
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say  nothing  of  the  relish  communicated  to  our 
Tiands  by  the  hearty  hospitality  of  our  hostess, 
who  **  gaily  press^  ana  smiled."  And  then 
the  present,  our  ostensible  errand,  a  patch- 
work quilt,  long  the  object  of  Lucy's  admira- 
tion, was  given  with  due  courtesy,  and  re- 
ceived with  abundance  of  pleased  and  blush- 
ing thanks. 

At  last  the  evening  began  to  draw  in,  her 
husband,  who  had  been  absent,  returned,  and 
we  were  compelled  to  set  out  homewards,  and 
rode  back  with  our  basket  of  lilies  through  a 
beautiful    twilicht  world,  inhaling  the  fra- 

Sance  of  the  blossomed  furze,  listening  to 
e  nightingales,  and  talking  of  Lucy's  good 
management 


DOCTOR  TUBB. 

Evert  country  village  has  its  doctor.  I 
allude  to  that  particular  department  of  the 
medical  world,  which  is  neither  physician  nor 
surgeon,  nor  apothecary,  although  it  unites 
the  offices  of  all  three ;  which  is  sometimes 
an  old  man,  and  sometimes  an  old  woman, 
but  generally  an  oracle,  and  always  (with 
reverence  be  it  spoken)  a  auack.  Our  village, 
which  is  remarKably  ricn  in  functionaries, 
adorned  with  the  true  official  mialities,  could 
hardly  be  without  so  essential  a  personage. 
Accordingly  we  have  a  quack  of  the  highest 
and  most  extended  reputation,  in  the  person 
of  Dr.  Tubb,  inventor  and  compounder  of  me- 
dicines, bleeder,  shaver,  and  physicker  of  man 
and  beast. 

How  this  accomplished  barber-surgeon  came 
by  his  fame  I  do  not  very  well  know ;  his  skill 
he  inherited  (as  I  have  been  told)  in  the  fe- 
male line,  from  his  great-aunt  Bridget,  who 
was  herself  the  first  practitioner  of  the  day, 
the  wise  woman  of  the  village,  and  bequeath- 
ed to  this  favourite  nephew  her  blessing, 
Culpepper's  Herbal,  a  famous  salve  for  cuts 
and  chilblains,  and  a  still. — ^This  legacy  de- 
cided his  fate.  A  man  who  possessed  a  her- 
bal, and  could  read  it  without  much  spellinsr, 
who  had  a  still  and  could  use  it,  had  already 
the  great  requisites  for  his  calling.  He  was 
also  blest  with  a  natural  endowment,  which  I 
take  to  be  at  least  eaually  essential  to  the  suc- 
cess of  quackery  ol  any  sort,  especially  of 
medical  nuackery ;  namely,  a  prodigious  stock 
of  impuaence.  Moliere's  hero, — who  having 
had  the  ill-luck  to  place  the  heart  on  the  wrong 
side  (I  mean  the  right),  and  being  reminded 
of  his  mistake,  says  coolly,  "fioua  aronj 
ehangi  tout  cela'* — is  modesty  itself  compared 
with  the  brazen  front  of  Dr.  Tubb.  And  it 
tells  accordingly.  His  patients  come  to  him 
from  far  and  near ;  he  is  the  celebrated  person 
(Phomme  marquafU)  of  the  place.  I  myself 
have  heard       i       '"       life  as  a  distinguish- 


ed character,  although  our  personal  acquaint- 
ance is  of  a  comparatively  recent  date,  and 
began  in  a  manner  sufficiently  singular  and 
characteristic. 

On  taking  possession  of  our  present  abode, 
about  four  years  ago,  we  found  our  garden, 
and  all  the  gardens  of  the  straggling  village- 
street  in  which  it  is  situated,  filled,  peopled, 
infested  by  a  beautiful  flower,  which  grew  in 
such  profusion  and  was  so  difficult  to  keep  un- 
der, that  (poor  pretty  thing !)  instead  of  being 
admired  and  cherished  and  watered  and  sup- 
ported, as  it  well  deserves  to  be,  and  would 
be  if  it  were  rare,  it  is  disregarded,  affronted, 
maltreated,  cut  down,  pulled  up,  hoed  out,  like 
a  weed.    I  do  not  know  the  name  of  this  ele- 

fant  plant,  nor  have  I  met  with  any  one  who 
oes ;  we  call  it  the  Spicer,  after  an  old  naval 
officer  who  once  inhabited  the  white  house, 
just  above,  and,  according  to  tradition,  first 
brought  the  seed  from  foreisn  parts.  It  is  a 
sort  of  large  veronica,  with  a  profusion  of 
white  ffauzy  flowers  streaked  with  red,  like 
the  apple-blossom.  Strangers  admire  it  pro- 
digiously; and  so  do  I  —  everywhere  but  in 
my  own  garden. 

I  never  saw  any  thing  prettier  than  a  whole 
bed  of  these  spicers,  which  had  clothed  the 
top  of  a  large  heap  of  earth  belonging  to  our 
little  mason  hj  the  road-sjde.  Whether  the 
wind  had  earned  the  light  seed  from  his  gar- 
den, or  it  had  been  thrown  out  in  the  mould, 
none  could  tell ;  but  there  grew  the  plants  as 
grass  in  a  meadow,  and  covered  with  delicate 
red  and  white  blossoms  like  a  fairy  orchard. 
I  never  passed  them  without  stoppin?  to  look 
at  them;  and,  however  accustomed  to  the 
work  of  extirpation  in  my  own  territories,  I 
was  one  day  half  shocked  to  see  a  man,  his 
pockets  stuffed  with  the  plants,  two  huge  bun- 
dles under  each  arm,  and  still  tugging  away, 
root  and  branch.  —  "  Poor  pretty  flower," 
thought  I,  *^not  even  suffered  to  enjoy  the 
waste  by  the  road-side !  chased  from  the  very 
common  of  nature,  where'  the  thistle  and  the 
nettle  may  spread  and  flourish !  Poor  despised 
flower!"  This  devastation  did  not,  however, 
as  I  soon  found,  proceed  from  disrespect;  the 
spicer-gatherer  being  engaged  in  sniffing  with 
visible  satisfaction  to  the  leaves  and  stalks  of 
the  plant,  which  (although  the  blossom  is 
wholly  scentless^  emit  when  bruised  a  very 
unpleasant  smell.  ''  It  has  a  fine  venomous 
smell,"  quoth  he,  in  soliloquy,  **  and  will  cer- 
tainly, when  stilled,  be  good  for  something  or 
other."  This  was  my  first  sight  of  Doctor 
Tubb. 

We  have  frequently  met  since,  and  are  now 
well  acquainted,  although  the  worthy  experi- 
mentalist considers  me  as  a  rival  practitioner, 
an  interloper,  and  hates  me  accordingly.  He 
has  very  little  cause.  My  quackery — for  I 
plead  guilty  to  a  little  of  that  aptn^s  to  offer 
counsel  in  very  plain  and  common  cases, 
which  those  who  live  much  among  poor  peo- 
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nU\  and   fiM-1  an   iinaflri-rtrd   intrrest  in   ihfir 

liralih    iini!    rMiiif'irt,  ran    hurilly  hi'lp  — my 

qiiarki-ry,  hritxQ  nii>st1y  of  xUo  rmiti'tiK.  pre- 

I  vi-ntivr,  «.:ifr  siiii*.  niiiiiiinn  sriisf  oplrr,  slaiiiJs 

■  iinr!i:iiiri  airnri^il  tlu'  ImliliifhS  .wij  lii-ri^ioii  n\' 
•  lti<«  ali-lir'tiiiHini?  i'jiutranri*.     IIi*  s  iy*>.  Do  !   I 

'  HaVi  !>'•  H"t!  Hi'  i!f.iU  in  *'tntuii\  I  in  ^ii'ila- 
;  tivi  >;  I  iiivi-  laiMioiiK',  In-  nivrsinrili.il  iv.ii»r'«. 
I  Al.w'k  !  Lil.irk  !  wlnii  n  iiM  a  i!>isi-  i-l'  rin.lKirS. 
j  t'Vi'M    atiliiii:'^h   ri  iiit"«'n*f  il  )iy  a  il'lr  if  i»ni.il 

I  hr-iii iii|H  w  wiih  a  itravjlit  xf  |<i  |i|ii-niiitit, 

I  a  liri-iKnl  <lr:iin  (  .\i>!  n.i  I  I>ii*li»r 'I'n'ib  lijs 
5  no  o  niN«*  i««  fi-iir  my  praolii'f. 
'  Tli«'  only  |»  itii'iit  !  rVi-r  w  ■  n  fr-iin  \\ie  worth y 
!  nnpirii*  w.ts  hw  «iwii  m  ifi\  u  Im  had  laniriiishrii 
I  nmit  r  !ii<*  pn'M  rit<(i->ns  f<ir  ilint'  ninrtal  y«'ari, 
•jktui  at  l:!^i  «tiili'  dfiwi)  in  (in*  tUisk  lA'  tin-  ivni- 
in'j.  to  l.-flii  a  priv.itf  rrtiisult.tti'in  with  iiii'.  I 
'  wa<  iii-t  TiTv  wiMiiiK  to  inv.uli'  thi*  (ii^'inr's 

t»»rri:irif«i  in  my  "Wn  jhti :ind  nally  ft-.ni*«i 

1. 1  III  !i  rraki-  a  ra«<i'  wlnrh  had  prnv*  i!  sn  i.h- 
,  ».iiM  111' ;  I  (hirt?fiiri>  cilTi  ri'ii  Uvr  a  tirkrt  f-.r  thf 
»  li.  ilisp,'ii*iry,  an  rxnd!'  t:t  rh.irily.  whii'h  h.i«* 
j  ri  MMii  i|  iiiijny  a  virtiiu  fr"in  t!w  plnlrhi'i*  i»( 
iiur  hi  ih.ili^t.  Milt  >)it'  h.nd  that  her  hii^ihind 
j  Wii.hl  n.  VI  r  I'-fjivi-  sui-lj  :iti  alVrnht  to  hx  *kill, 

Ihf  havinir  an  »"»|ii  ri.il  avi-r-iinn  tn  thr  dispni- 
sary  ami  its  i'Xi-i-lUMit  nudii'al  Htatf.  uhom  lit* 
VLis  wmit  ti»  rail  •*  h'»'»k-ili»rt'ir  ;'*  su  ttial  wis^ 
;  nira^inn*  \v;?h  pfrfofoi'  aliamhinfi!.     My  lu  xt 
j  HiuiT'ji'jiti'in  wa-i  n»«»rt'  to  Iht  ta>t«';  I  contiM'lIfMl 
In  r  to  *'thrii\v  |)!iysir  ti>  l!n»  di.«»-  ;*'  nhi'  did  <o, 
J  ani!  hy  tin*  fin!  of  thi*  w«  «k  ?»lii'  wan  anotlnT 
j  woni.in.     I  nrviT  N.nv  kui'Ii  a  rnrt*.     Ilt-r  hiiK- 
band  nrvi-r  math'  mirh  a  onr  in  all  tin*  cuursi' 
I  of  hi^  prartit'i'.      Hy  tin*  siinpif  «*Xpnlit  iit  <>f 
'  ihr'iwinu  away  liH  ilt'rurti..n'i,  idn'  is  tiiTi.tin.'  . 
.  as  stroni;  and  hrarty  .is  I  am.     .V.  //.  for  fr.ir ' 
of  inl*^'i>nstriirtiin.  it  in   proprr  t'l  aihl.  that  1 
ilo  in  it  III  till'  !i"a"<t  acTiiM"  or  su*.|»»i't  tin*  wor- 
tliy  d"«'t'ir  I'f  wi"»hin«j  to  uft  riti  of  hi-«  wifr — 
(i"i!   fiirhnl  !     Ilr  is  a  t  ih'r.ihli*  hn^hiiml,  as 
'  tiiiii-4  irn,  :i;ii!  pl•rto^m^  no  nnjrdiT'^  hut  in  thr 
'  wav  of  his   |.r.'frssi..n  :   iinh-nl    I  think   hr  is 
.  |flad  lh.it  lii'^  \M\'v   >1ionld  li«'  \iiil   at/.iin;  y<  t 
'  Im'  i-,ri«i..|  .|i!ilf  f.)riyivi'  ihi-  r.Hisi*   <.f  thr  rnri-, 

■  and  I'linliii  ns  h.-hllv  t>>  a'«ii>rt  in  .\\\  r  -itip  inifs. 
I  that  it  was  :i  n4  uly  iIim'ovi  n-i)  f-'iiniil  itii>ii  of 

V'ir'i%  apjili.'il  to  \\vr  hy  hiinsi  If  about  a  month 
Off- T",  whn-fi  prodiicfi!  this  siirpri^inif  n- 
ri.\fry  :  an  I  I  nsilly  hidit  v»*  that  hi-  thinks 
lin  ;  i.iK-  srrrvl  I'f  lh»-  irnplh'lt  ronndi  urr  w  hirh 
hi»  inspiri'^i.  i-  th-it  triinnpliiTit  n  li.iin*r  i>n  hi<* 
own  inf  illi'niity  Miiii  \^hn-h  In-  i<  |(.NHi^.iiii — 
ibi-  s.  rrit  pf-rh.i))*>  «f  .ill  rr*-  il<-rs  of  iiithur«M**m, 
fr«im  Mali  •iiift  am!  ('r«iinMi  II  to  tin- 

"  I'ri-inihrit;  |>iOt.  uhiM<  un«f<Mitilnii!  nii!i>t 
IW*lir%4*<i  ihr  iiuiiin   Moridi-ni  timl  Uv  ^uu^" 

A«  if  to  nniki*  sonii'  amrrid-i  to  this  pri'srrihrr- 
irfnt-r.il  f.iT  thi-  palit-nt  of  whom  I  l.:ul  ihprivrl 
him.  I  w.iN  iiiii-i*  indiii'f  d  In  «i-i-k  his  srrvii'i's 
mtilii'allv.  or  r.ilhiT  snruir.iMv.  f -r  i-m-  of  my 
iiwn  finiiU. — t'-r  im  l.-ss  a  |»r«'>n  thin  M.iv. 
poor  pn-liy  May  I  lint*  NuVfinhi  r  (-vfnini;,  hrr 


maiitrr  b<diis  on  a  coiir«iri(r  visit  in  Oxfordshire, 
and  May  havinrr  )ii*rn  h'ft  bi-hind  as  to<^  much 
fatigued  with  a  rtrrnt  hard  day*i«  work  t>^  f»tand 
a  Ion;;  dirty  joiirn<-y,  (note  that  a  irn-yhound, 
hi-)«idf»  hi  irnj  »'XPii'«lingly  suscfptihle  i.f  had 
wi-at!i«*r  and  wati-ry  ways,  is  a  worsi-  trjv«dlrr 
than  any  otiipr  <!o^  that  hrrathi's ;  a  iiiis<T.ibI(* 
iiith*  pu'j«  or  a  I.idy*s  1:ip*i]i.'j,  would,  in  a  pr^ 
Uffsu  n\'  fifty  mil*  •!,  tin*  dnwn  tin*  sUviv  of 
h.in  s  and  ouininiu'r  of  rari'-hi.rs*^!*'),  —  Mar 
hfinif.  :iN  I  sail!.  left  hrhind  sliirhlly  indispnsi*^!, 
tin?  hoy  uho  has  iln-  can*  of  ht-r,  no  li-ss  a  jht- 
son  thiin  tht'  runaway  lf<Miry,  came  8uil<ifn!r 
into  thi*  parlour  to  tell  me  that  she  wa>  dytni;. 
Now  May  in  not  only  my  prt  hut  the  pri  cf 
tho  wlndi'  lionsf,  ^o  th.il  ihi*  iirws  spread  uni* 
vrrs.il  O'lnstf-rnaiii'ii;  ihi-n*  was  a  scdilcn  m*h 
of  tin-  ffiiiah-  wi  rid  to  tht*  stahh',  and  a  i*i-ne* 
nl  fiilinir  that  Honry  was  rii^ht,  whrn  prjor 
M.iv  w;:s  ilisiMvin-d  Mtn*tcln'd  at  full  1*  ni;ih 
ill  a  stall,  with  no  othiT  ^iirn  of  lifi>  thin  a 
tn-iin-ndiiusanil  vi-ihli*  pnlsition  of  tin*  artt  rit*4 
ah'-iiit  hi-r  I'hi'st — y.ii  mi«jhl  almost  hrar  the 
poor  hi'arl  hisit,  -n  vi'ilmt  was  tin*  artion.— 
••  Ilhvdini:  I"  •♦  Sin'  must  he  bird  !"  burst 
simiilt:mi-onsIy  from  two  rf  our  r<^rp^  :  and 
immediatidy  fn-r  boily-srrvant  the  boy,  who 
fitiMid  compnimisin!;  his  ditrnity  by  a  vt-ry  un- 
manly Khowrr  of  tiMfs,  vanislnif  and  r»-a|>- 
nrnrt'il  in  afi-w  s#H*onds,  ilrai:j»ini;  I)«irfiirTubb 
by  the  skirts,  who,  as  it  was  .Saturday  nijjhl, 
waH  fXi-rpisin;;  his  tonsorial  funetions  m  the 
t;ip-r'Him  of  tin*  Ro<i',  wbt-re  \w  is  nrrujitrmrd 
to  opernir  hfbdomailully  on  half  the  beards  of 
thr  parish. 

Tho  di'«'tor  madf  his  entry  appan^ntly  with 
ronsidrra'df  ndiict  inri-,  inartinfr  for  thr  fir^t 
and  List  timv  in  his  lift*  thi-  part  of /^  Afftimn 
tnuli:ri  fui.      II i"  Indi!  his  rau-r  in  one  baud  . 
am!  a  shavin(;-brnsh  in  thfotlu-r,  whilst  a  bar- 
Iti-r's  apron  \i:is  tit  d  r  -und  tht*  shabby,  rusir, 
out-:it-ilbow,  si-ron>|.h:iini,  !»l;irk  rual.  rent  wed 
Mirt-  in  thn>r  yi'ars,  :iiid  tin-  !*till  sbabbi*  r  black 
brt»rhis,  of  wliirli   his  r.i^tnmi'  usually  con- 
-i^is.     fn  sjiit»*  of  my  oct'iiiin^r,  as   |   reallT 
\%;is  i»"»d    to   si'i-   hiiii,   a  C'lfiipliment  uhirh 
from  nn*  had  at  li-a-*!  ih-'  I'harm  **(  iiovfltT, — 
in  spirt'  of  a  v«ry  i;r.iriiM:».  rii*t-pti«  n,  I  nerer 
•».iw  tin-  man  "f  iiifi!i«'i:;i'  |-H>k  iu"re  eoiiiplrl^ 
ly  Jistr.iy.     II«-  lias  a  pih*.  in«  m  ;» rr-,  «•  ad  a  TvrrHW 
f.tre  .It  all   tirin^s,  arid   a  b-nn;  lar.k  bo«iy  that 
s«-«'nis  :j»  if  In   fi.i  up -n   his  own   phyic  (a?- 
th"in/h  It  is  wtdl   kiixtin  ih:ii  jjin,  *ht"rr  pin, 
"f  whirli  In-  is  by  n>>  mi  ar.s  spirinj:,  is  ihe  \ 
ii-ily  ilistilbd  \*  it.  r  I?!. it  fiii'ls  us  way  d.mn 
In-*  ihr-  .11^ : — but  i.ii  thi*  i.inh!.  brlwrt-i  fnghl 
—  f •  r  lltiiry  ha!   t.iki  ri    p '-si  s-ion    of   him 
uilliiii:t    »*vtii    I  xjil.iiiiinj    bis    rrr.ind.  — and  , 
•»hami-  t"  I't   liriiri;.  d  itil.-  ii.v  pnsi-nri-  whilM  ' 
bf.irintr  thr  in^ijt.i  I  •  f  t?.i    !•  .'-.i  di;;*  i''.fd   of  " 
hi-i  pr  f- s.,!..!!-,    Ih<  \iry    wij,    ihf    !•'■  nti^-al 
•in>v*n  siT.i»i'h  whii-li  h«  wt  jr*  bv  w.iv  if  I-m  k-  . 
intT  pr 'ft  ssi.-ii.il.  ;i."i,.illy  *!  .-d   "n  ii.d.      He. 
wiis  filli'Wi'.l   !.\  a  niioi'i  ll.iiii-i  us  pr  'ei'««u*n 
fif  a«ftistants,  very  kind,    vt-rv  curious,    and 
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I  very  iroublesome,  from  that  noisy  neighbour 
[of  oiir«,  the  wt?  11 -frequented  Hose  Inn.  First 
mnrrh*>d  mine  host,  red-waistcoatcd  and  joUy 
I  a«^  tisu;tt,  bparing^  a  hiiore  foaming  pewter  pot 
*  doulilc  X,  a  soTeroi^rn  cure  for  all  sublu- 
ilUt  and  lighted  by  the  limping  hostler, 
!  triivj  in  vain  to  keep  pace  with  the  swift 
strides  of  his  magter,  and  h€*ld  at  arm^s  lenjrth 
I  before  htm  a  smoky  horn  lantern,  which  nrijihi 
I  well  be  called  dark.  Next  tripped  Miss  Phtebe 
1  (this  misadventure  happened  before  the  ^rand 
|«f^ent  of  her  marriage  with  the  patien-maker), 
I  with  a  tlaring  candle  in  one  hand  and  a  glass 
cherry *b randy,  reserved  by  her  mother  for 
occasions,  in  the  other — autre  rcmide  / 
fktn  followed  the  motley  crew  of  the  tap* 
I  room,  amoncr  whom  fignred  my  friend  Joel, 
I  with  a  woman's  apron  tied  round  his  neck. 
land  his  chin  covered  with  lather,  he  having 
I  been  the  ideutical  customer — the  very  sbavee, 
I  whose  heurd  happened  to  be  under  discussion 
[when  the  unfortunate  interruption  occurred. 

After  the  bustle  and  alarm  bad  in  some  mea- 
[sure  subsided,  the  doctor  marched  up  gravely 
I  to  poor  May,  who  had  taken  no  sort  of  notice 
[cif  ih*^  tiproar. 

•*  She  must  he  bled  !"  quoth  L 

*•  She  must  be  fomented  and  physicked !" 

3!ioth  ilie  doctor;  and  he  immediately  pro- 
uced  from  either  pocket  n  huge  bundle  of 
I  dried  herbs  (perhaps  the  identical  venomous- 
I  tmelliftg  spicer),  wliich  he  gave  to  Miss  Phcebe 
I  to  noake  a  decoction,  tecundtm  aricm,  and  a 
|hog<e  hcrse-bbll,  which  he  proceeded  to  divide 
I  into  boluses ; — think  of  giving  a  horse-ball  to 
[■ly  Mny! 

**  She  must  b©  bled  immediately  !"  said  L 

"She  must  not  I"  replied  the  doctor. 

**  You  shall  bleed  her!'*  cried  Henry. 

^  I  won't  1"  rejoined  the  doctor.   **  She  shall 

I  he  fo**— -ffjirri/trf  he  would  have  added  ;  but  her 

I  lait?  '   '    "       !  int,  tboroug:hly  enrajred,  acrenui- 

led  sha*»*t"  and  a  regular  Beoldin»r 

|lD.ir  !,  during  which  both  parties  en* 

I  tir-  lit  of  the  poor  patient,  and  mine 

jse  had  nearly  succeeded  in  ad- 

ig  liis  specific — the  douhle  X,  which 

blless  have  been  as  fatal  as  any 

piion  of  licentiate  or  quack,    Tlie  wor- 

liindlord  had  actuatly  forced  open  her  jaws, 

was  about  to  pour  in  the  liquor,  when  1 

luckily  inierpostid  in  lime  to  give  the  ale  a 

natural  direction  down  hts  own  throaty 

h  was  almost  as  well  accustomed  to  such 

ionR  as  that  of  Boniface.     Ht«  was  not  at 

offended  at  mv  rejection  of  his  kindness, 

k  to  mv  health  and  May*s  recovery 

\\  efood-will. 

mean  time  the  tumult  was  ended  by 
Biy  friend,  the  cricketer,  who,  seeing  the  turn 
which  things  were  taking,  and  quite  repard- 
bss  of  his  own  plight,  ran  down  the  village 
to  tlie  leu,  to  fetch  another  friend  of  mine,  an 
old  Qamekeeper,  who  set  us  all  to  rio^hls  in  a 
moment,  cleared  the  stable  of  the  curious  im- 

11  Q 


pertinents,  flung  the  horse-ball  on  the  duu];- 
nill,  and  the  decoction  into  the  pond,  bled 
poor  May,  and  turn»-*d  out  the  doctor ;  after 
which,  it  is  almost  needless  to  say  tliat  the 
patient  recovered* 
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Have  any  of  my  readers  ever  found  great 
convetiience  in  the  loss,  the  real  loss,  of  ac- 
ttial  tangible  property,  and  been  exceedingly 
provoked  and  annoyed  when  such  property 
was  restored  to  them  I  If  so,  they  can  sym> 
pathizo  with  a  late  unfortunate  recovery,  which 
has  brought  me  lo  great  shame  and  disgrace. 
There  is  no  way  of  explaining  my  ealamity 
but  by  telling  the  whole  story. 

Last  Friday  fortnight  was  one  of  those  ano- 
malies in  weather  tviih  which  we  English 
people  are  visited  for  our  sins ;  a  day  of  in- 
tolerable wind,  and  insupportable  dust;  an 
equinoctial  gale  out  of  season;  n  piece  of 
March  unnaturally  foisted  into  the  very  heart 
of  May;  just  as,  tn  the  almost  parallel  mis- 
arrangement  of  tlie  English  counties,  one  sees 
(perhaps  out  of  compliment  lo  this  i  '  ly 
of  climate,  to  keep  the  weather  in  r  r. 

as  it  were)  a  bit  of  Wiltshire  pluiii|M  u  -j  i^u* 
in  the  very  middle  of  Berkshire,  whilst  a  great 
island  of  the  county  palaline  of  Durham 
figures  in  the  centre  of  canny  North umbey 
land.  Be  this  as  it  may,  on  that  remarkable 
windy  duy  did  I  set  forth  to  the  crood  town  of 
B«,  on  the  feminine  orrand,  called  shoppings, 
Every  lady  who  lives  far  in  the  country,  and 
seldom  visits  great  towns,  will  understand  tlie 
full  force  of  that  comprehensive  word  ;  and  I 
had  not  been  a  shopping  for  a  long  time:  1 
had  a  dread  of  the  operation,  arising  from  a 
consciousness  of  weakness.  1  am  a  iruo 
daughter  of  Eve,  a  dear  lover  of  bargains  and 
bright  colours  ;  and  knowing  this,  have  gene- 
rally been  wise  enough  to  ke«p,  as  much  as  I 
can,  out  of  the  way  of  temptation.  At  last  a 
sort  of  necessity  arose  for  some  slight  nor- 
chases,  in  the  shape  of  two  new  govvns  from 
London,  which  cried  aloud  t*or  making.  Trim- 
mings, ribands,  sew^ing-silk,  and  lining,  all 
were  called  for.  The  shopping  was  int?viiar 
ble,  and  I  undertook  the  whole  concern  at 
once,  moat  heroically  resolving  lo  spend  juet 
fto  much,  and  no  more;  and  half-comfortinff 
myself  that  I  had  a  full  morning^s  work  of 
indispensable  business,  and  should  have  no 
time  for  extraneous  extravagance. 

There  was,  lo  be  sure,  a  prodirrjous  nccu- 
innlation  of  errands  and  wanis.  The  evening 
before,  they  had  been  set  down  in  great  form, 
on  a  slip  uf  paper,  headed  thus^*' thing* 
vvantcd,'^^— >To  how  many  and  varioui^  cata- 
logues that  lillo  would  apply,  from  the  red 
bench  of  the  peeif  to  the  oaken  settle  of  tii« 
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roir.i'jiT— fn'iii  hiiii  who  w.ini«  n  tiluL'  rilnnii, ; 
t.t  i.iiit  wii'i  w:iti(H  bri'uil  ami  rlufsf  !     My  list  ; 
u.ih  ;im'iiiriiliriir.     It  wjfl  wriitrn  in  dimiilr  : 
roliiiiiii'i,  ill  :i'i  itiTisilrtc  hand;  tliu  hn\\r  in- 
ir  n' i!  1«-  W'TiIs  wiif  lirmitrlit  intd  the  ranks  ; 
liv  tin"  I*r'iT'.j-i»  s  niiiilr — -i!i!iri-via(i()ii ;  ninl,  ■ 
ii"*  Wf  .ipjif  .4r!it  il  ihf  iM.iTi.nj,  twii  or  thn-i- , 
x\iri   i-r.iMiiiH  il  itii  >  t>nc  I"(,  oliii!i{iri!,  as  tin- 
I.I  .in—*  t!i  r»i  say,  atn!  «!imimi  itnl  liy  a  s^rl  uf 
.-'i..ri-)iaiiil,  a  l.icp  irlyf»liii'  of  my  **\\u  invi  ti- 
ll It.     Ill  i;>M.(I   (  pi  n   |iri[iiitii;  my  li>t  wnulil 
ii  ivi-  ml  a  fi  s|Hri.ililr  ri:»iiri*  as  a  catali'jt.r, 
ti  " ;  t-ir,  as  I   liail  .1  Lli^'*'"  »*>itii  t<>  carry  to 
111  irUiti  I  aiiuiNi  i!  inysiU'with  tMlotilatiiiir  thr  : 
|»r  •;■•  r  aiui  pru'ial.h-  r»*^l  i»l*  ivt  ry  .trtirlr;  in 
whu'li  pr^■^^■^s  I  m  -I  I'jrt'uimiHly  rlicat*  i!  thi* 
!ih<>pki-i-ptr  ami  inysflf,  hy  cv.pvinj,  with  ihu 
rri -inlity  of  hr-pr,  tr.-ni  tlir  juiIIh  in  tiir  iirws- 
pipiTit,  anil  r\p«viiiitr  ti.  Imy  tiiif  volii!  wrar- 
,il.!.'  I'M  i!.-.  at  ail\«  rti>in2  prices.     In  this  way 
I  Niri  trill il  my  iiiMit-y  a  trnat  lit'al  farihorth.in 
it  wi'ulii  ^n,  anil  sfUillii!  my  rataloiiiie;  so 
that,  i:t  laii,  in  spiU'  nf  riiniprt>ffsi><n  and  short- 
ii.iiid,  I  li.id  111)  fiifin  f«T  ant«th«-r  won!,  and 
w  .'.*  <ildi:;vi!  iMcrovvil  several  small  hut  import- 
ant arlirlr>,  sui'h  as  ei-U-iM.  I.iees,  jiin«,  nrfdli^«, 
sli't  -strings.  Ki\  int-i  thai  very  irreirnlar  and  , 
disiiflrrly  btitrdmuite — tiial  place  \i  hire  nio«it 
ihiii'^s  dipusitid   arc   losl  — my  mtnutry,  by 
e«>iiric<»y  mi>  calhd.  | 

Tl.f  wrilK  n  lt»t  was  unfely  consiijned,  with 
a  wiil-i'illed  purse,  to  my  usual  rrp('sit«>ry,  a 
hi  tek  vilvel  hai; ;  and,  tin*  lu  \l  iinTnint:.  I 
an>I  my  h.i^r,  with  its  iiin-ly-halanet  d  ntnieiits 
of  wauls  and  iiii>iiey,  wcrt?  sat'i  ly  ci#nveyfd  in 
a  luih'  <>pi-n  rarri.iui!  lo  thi-  ai*m\  town  tt(  It. 
Tlh-ri'  I  ilisni'>unteit,  and  !i«-|»an  to  bar^nin 
iii«"4t  vi;riir<>ii!tly,  visitin^r  ihi.  eheapi  *it  ships, 
r!iiiipiiiiii!{  tht^  eln  apfst  artioh  «,  yet  wisely 
tiii\iiiv;  the  siriMit^iht  and  the  hi'«t :  a  littlf 
iist'iii^lnd  at  lirsf,  to  find  i-vi  rytl:in;r  so  iniirh 
di'.in  r  than  I  had  svi  it  ilfWii,  \f  t  S'lnn  r<-e>  11- 
eili'd  t(i  this  iiii-«r>>nuiie  by  tlii>  ma^iiMl  iiitlii- 
eiirr  uhii'li  hh<ippiiiir  piSM'ssi-N  ovrr  a  wi>- 
nian\  t'aiiry — all  the  M<niicr  ri  ruruilfd.  as  thi- 
iiioiiiiury  li-t  lay  unlHiki-d  at,  ami  niiih>>u<jht 
id".  III  il>  yrare  n-erpLicJi-,  the  Id.irk  Vflvit 
h.i>r.  Oil  1  u I  111,  w ith  an  air  nt' rliii  i ful  liiixi- 
neS'i,  fif  happy  import  iih'i-,  uU  mv  m-iifv  U- 
trail  til  wax  Mii.ill.  (*i-riaiii  stnall  aherniions 
ImiI  i -eeurrt  il,  t'oi,  in  myiei'iM-my.  One  ar- 
tiele  th  it  bail  liappiiirii,  b\  r.ire  arrjih  nt.  In 
hr  bidiiw  my  eali*iilaii<-n,  ai.d.  iiidn  d,  hi  luw 
any  e.ili-iil.itiun,  i-alii-n  at  niiitpi-nei-,  ru.i-,lhii'k. 
sln-tii:,  wide  calim  at  nitit  pi-!.i*f.  (did  i  v«  r 
'  m.in  hear  I 'I'  aiiUiuiM^  do  elie.ip  !)  a'l-idiMily 
iiuiiaiilMl  nil',  and  1  tii«k  the  wli-li>  ph  e<  : 
I':'  ;:,  ..i!i  r  buy  III  J  I'nr  M.  a  piwii,  ;ir«'..rHii!t7 
lii'i-lti.l  saw  iMie  that  1  liktd  In '.N-r,  ::  ! 
i>  I'L'ht  tiiaf,  (ti'i.  Thin  I  !*•  II  in  I- v>-.  w.i- 
.  i-lK.i!!y  r.'.ptivaii^  by  a  sky-bliii  s..i*h  »nd 
li.iinlkt  ri  iih  1', — !i-'l  the  p>i>ir,  tbiii,  'jnt'i  y  er». 
I. air  whieh  i:«u  illy  p.i^oi  s  midi  r  t(;  il  •l!>»le»- 
fii.i:r-il  nanif,  but  iln-  rieh,  h.ll  iii:'  ■!  th*- 
I..-.  i,-!;iy  'kj  ;  ;!i:d  A  eap-rib.nd.  hally  pud.. 


that  inijrhl  have  vied  with  the  insid»*  bav»s» 
*d"  A  m-»s>»-rfisp.  Then,  in  huntini;  afivr  chi  aj»- 
mss,  1  ;;i'l  into  nbscnrr  shops,  whtre.  n-i 
tiinliii'i  what  1  aski'd  fur,  I  was  fain  to  t.ikt 
s'»mi*ihin'„'  th.ii  thfv  hail,  piifily  to  maki  a 
prt'pt'r  compensation  for  ibi*  tp'ublc  of  luiT'^jit-e 
i»u!  driwers,  and  answerini;  rpu>sti->ns. — L.i-:- 
Iv,  I  wafi  fairly  eoaxed  into  somu  artirli-^  }y 
the  IrresistihilitY  of  the  selb-rs. — by  ibi-  dt- 
mnrr  and  tnith-teliiiT^'  l"«'k  id"  a  pn  tty  linake-. 
w ho  could  alififist  have  persuadtd  the  h<  ad  1  iX 
(ine*8  shoubltrs,  and  who  did  p(  r^ua>le  rnc 
that  ell-wido  muslin  would  {:"  as  far  -^^  x^:\i 
and  a  half:  ami  by  ihf  llui  nt  impi:dtnce  if  a 
lyin<;  ^liMpman,  wh<>,  under  c>vir  of  a  Will- 
dai ki'iied  w  iiidow,  atririiit  d,  on  his  hr'H'^ur,  th  '.I 
his  brown  satin  was  a  pt  rftet  mateh  to  my 
^^■^n  pattern,  and  f<iretd  the  saiil  i»atin  d-.>un 
my  throat  aeoi«riIin;»ly.  With  tin  «e  help*,  my 
inonry  melted  all  ttH»  fast;  at  h.»!f  pa^i  five 
my  purse  was  entindy  1  inpty  ;  and,  ::•*  >h.'jp- 
pini;  with  an  empty  piirM*  has  by  no  means 
the  relish  and  sav'-iir  c-f  shoppin;;  with  a  ft  11 
•me,  I  was  #juite  willin;^  und  rtady  to  j»ii  hvr:»e 
to  dinner,  ]ileasi-d  as  n  child  with  my  pu;- 
eha«»e.-.,  and  wlndly  urisu^pi  riinj;  the  sin*  nf 
omi-^siKn,  the  errand^  unperfi'rnicd,  w  hirh  were 
the  natural  result  cf  my  nncinauiud  mtiuf 
rar.**a  and  my  ireachermis  mtin<.rv. 

Home  I  ri-turned,  n  happy  and  proud  ^o- 
m.in^  w  ise  in  my  own  roneeii,  a  thrifty  fa^hiun- 
iiiontrer,  ladm,  like  a  pedlar,  with  )iu;:e  pick* 
A\lvH  in  st"ut  bnwn  hidland,  titd  up  with 
whipconl.  and  (;enleel  little  parctls,  papered 
and  pnektbreadi-d  in  shi-pmanlike  styli-.  Al 
last  we  w t  n  sat'i  ly  >t.iWtd  in  the  pony-ch.:i*r, 
whieh  hail  murh  ad<)  t<>  h<-ld  us,  my  l):ile 
lil.iek  bj'i  lunt?!  a^  usu.il.  in  tny  Ian;  when, 
as  we  asrrf'iib-d  thf  sttep  hill  i^ut  of  U.,  a  st:ti- 
di>n  piiiT  if  w  iml  to-k  at  oiiee  my  cottai^t^lK  n- 
ml  and  my  lapje  olnak.  bb-w  the  U-nMt  off 
niy  head.  Si  I  that  it  bin  11:  behind  me,  suspend- 
id  by  the  riband,  ami  f  iirly  snapped  the  slimj  ' 
iif  llie  eliiak.  whieh  lb  w  away,  much  in  the 
style  of  J.'hn  (lilidiiN.  n  imwii^h]  in  *ii*iry.^ 
Mveoinpaninn  pity  in::  my  pli;;!ht,t  xcrtid  hixii- 
self  m.iitfiilly  to  r«  tram  tii*  lly-away  ^armi-iits, 
shuved  thf  bi-aii  iiit  >  ihr  btiniit-!,  nr  the  b<>nnrt 
ovi-r  Ihe  brad  (I  iln  ni«t  know  which  phraM*  i 
bt'st  df^t-ri'H s  tin*  maiiuMivre,)  w  iih  i.ne  hand, , 
and  rM-iiVtri«l  the  rtfr»rtory  el.i.-.k  wit!i  iht* ' 
otin  r.  This  last  «  \pb  it  was  ci  rt.iiii!y  the 
m>'si  liitfiee.lt.  It  is  wi-iidi'rtnl  what  a  t^i;;  hr , 
was  t*irr«d  to  'jivr.  hi  f<  re  th.;t  obstinali-  rlii^L 
r->u!i|  U-  br  'li^l.t  rHiiid  :  it  was  swiIled  «ilh 
ihi-  Wliiil  liki-  a  hi  nliliT.  ariiiii.i!!  il.  »l'  tu  vlT, 
like  .1  livi'i:;  tj.iiiir,  ai.d  ti.fi  ati  :ii  d  to  carry 
I ny  i'.'.:<\  el. ..;-•,  ;.s.d  nd'.:-*  '.•'  p.icVa:;««*, 
b.t-  kw.iri!*  i!-  wii  the  lull.  :i«  ii  it  )....]  I»iii  a 
«..il.  ai.d  wr  a  !»r.ip.  At  l.i«'!  :l  •  r.  mimu^ci  u* 
I!  irni' III  w.i-«  iii.tttrn  d.  \\*  rii:!  tui  ;  ard, 
by  iliiit  of  ^.i■.M,:;  Mill-way-,  at.:  t;;ri.iiij  niy  1 
bii-k  i-n  my  kind  r-inrade,  I  ^.-t  I  u.*  wr:.i  lI 
any  f.irtiii  r  d  ini:  .;••  than  ih'  1  *-.  i  f  n.}  Saj, 
whirh,  thLii<:h  I.' t  missi-d   U  f  n-  il.^    rh^;M; 
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bill  boeri  imloadedt  haJ  undoubtedly  gone  by 
die  hoord  in  tlie  ^rale ;  and  I  lamented  my  old 
ami  iTuety  companioui  wiliiout  in  tbo  least 
foreseeinor  the  use  It  would  probably  be  of  to 
my  ipputaiion. 

Immedjalely  after  dinner  (for  in  all  cafle9, 
evicD  when  one  has  barg:ains  to  show,  dinner 
must  be  discussed)  I  produced  my  purchns<^a* 
Tht*y  were  much  admired ;  and  the  Quantity, 
when  spread  out  in  our  little  room^  beinff  alto- 
gether daitxling,  and  the  quality  satisfactory, 
tho  cheflpDess  was  never  doubted.  —  Every- 
body thought  the  bargains  were  exactly  such 
w»  I  meant  to  get-^for  uobody  calculated  ;  and 
the  bills  biting  really  lost  in  the  lost  bag,  and 
the  particular  prices  just  its  much  lost  in  my 
metnory  (the  uinepenny  calico  was  the  only 
article  whose  cost  occurred  to  rae,}  I  passed, 
withmtt  t4»ni!ior  anything  like  a  fib,  merely  by 
t  silence,  for  the  best  and  thrifuest 
r  that  ever  went  shopping.  After 
•*< me  lime  spent  very  pleasantly,  in  admira- 
tion ftn  one  side^  and  display  on  the  other,  we 
were  interrupted  by  the  demand  for  some  of 
the  little  articles  which  I  had  forgotten, — 
•♦The  sewin^-silk,  please  ma^am,  for  my  mis* 
IroM^s  gown/'  ♦♦  Sewing-silk  1  I  don^t  know 
—  look  .ibouU"  Ah,  she  might  look  long 
' — no  spwing-silk  was  there.- — "  Very 
Presently  came  other  int|uiriea — 
-Wlicrtf'a  the  tape,  MaryT'*  **'nie  tape!" 
•*  Ye*,  my  dear ;  and  the  needles,  pins,  eot- 
V'laces,  boot-laces  ;'*  —  "  the  bobbin, 
[,  shirt-buttons,  shoe-strings  T'  quoth 
i;  sewing-silk,  taking  up  llie  cry ;  and 
II  began  a  search  as  bustling,  as  active, 
...,v.  ..i,  vain,  as  that  of  our  old  spaniel,  Brush, 
after  a  hare  that  has  stolen  away  from  her 
formt  At  last  i«hc  suddctjly  desisted  from  her 
ruiJimag^^"  Without  doubt,  ma'am,  they  are 
in  Uie  reticule,  and  all  lost,"  said  she,  in  a 
Tery  pathetic  tone.  **  Really,"  cried  1,  a  lit- 
tle conscience-stricken,  **  I  don't  recollect ; — 
perhaps  1  might  forget."  "  Depend  on  it,  my 
love,  thai  lfarriel*8  right,"  interrupted  one 
whose  injunctions  are  always  kind;  *Mhose 
ai«  just  the  little  articles  that  people  put  in 
reticules,  and  you  never  could  forget  so  many 
ihingB ;  besides,  you  wrott?  them  down,"  **  I 
6on^t  know — I  am  not  sure." — But  I  was  not 
Miieoed  to;  —  Harrietts  conjecture  had  been 
ittetainorphosed  into  a  certainty  ;  all  my  sins 
of  owtwion  were  Slowed  to  the  reticule;  and, 
Wore  bed-time,  the  Httle  black  bag  held  for- 
foiten  things  enough  to  511  a  sack. 

Never  was  a  reticule  so  lamented  by  all  but 
t^  owner;  a  boy  was  rmmttdiately  despatched 
to  look  for  it,  and  on  bis  return  empty-handed, 
there  was  even  a  talk  of  having  it  cried.  My 
eafe,  on  the  other  hand,  was  all  directed  to 
fiFrvent  Hs  being  found.  I  had  the  good  luck 
Iq  lose  it  in  a  suburb  of  B.  renowned^  for  filch- 
Mi,T  nnr!  1  remembered  that  the  street  was,  at 
lonl,  full  of  people  :  the  bag  did  ac- 
utain  more  than  enough  to  tempt  those 


who  were  naturally  disposed  to  steal  for  ^teal* 
i tig's  sake ;  so  I  went  to  bed  in  the  comforta* ' 
ble  assurance  that  it  was  gone  for  evr  r.  But 
there  is  nothing  certain  in  thia  world  —  not 
even  a  thiers  dishoncBty,  Two  old  women, 
who  had  pounced  at  once  on  my  valuable  pro 
petty,  quarrelled  about  the  plunder,  and  on© 
of  them,  in  a  fit  of  resentment  at  being  cheat- 
ed in  her  share,  went  to  the  mayor  of  B.  and 
infonned  ag.iinst  her  companion.  The  mayoTi ' 
an  intelligent  and  active  magistrate,  imme- 
diately took  the  disputed  bag,  and  all  its  con- 
tents, into  his  own  possession ;  and  as  he  is 
also  a  man  of  g^reat  politeness,  he  restored  ilj 
as  soon  as  possible  to  the  right  owner.  The 
very  first  thing  that  saluted  my  eyes,  when  1 1 
awoke  in  the  morning,  was  a  note  from  MrJ 
Mayor,  w4th  a  sealed  packet.  Tlte  fatal  truth 
was  visible ;  I  had  recovered  my  reticule,  and 
lost  my  reputation. — There  it  lay,  that  iJ  nii- 
cal  black  bag,  with  its  namc*tickets,  its  «•  nn- 
bric  handkerchief,  its  empty  purse,  its  uut! on- 
suited  list,  its  thirteen  bills,  and  its  two  letters ; 
one  from  a  good  sort  of  lady- farmer*  inquiring 
tbe  character  of  a  cook,  with  half  a  sonnet 
written  on  the  blank  pages ;  the  other  from  a 
litemry  friend,  containing  a  critiuue  on  the 
plot  of  a  play,  advising  me  not  to  kill  the  king 
too  soon,  with  other  good  counsel,  such  as 
might,  if  our  mayor  trad  not  been  a  man  of 
sagacity,  have  sent  a  poor  authoress,  in  m! 
Mndemoiselle-Scuderi-mistake,  to  the  Tower.  | 
Tiiat  catastrophe  would  hardly  have  been 
worse  than  the  real  one.  All  my  omissions 
have  been  found  out»  My  price-list  has  been 
compared  with  the  bills*  I  have  forfeited  my 
credit  for  bargaining.  I  am  becom«j  a  bj-wora 
for  forgetting.  Nobody  trusts  me  to  purebaae 
u  paper  of  pins,  or  to  remember  the  cost  of  a 
penny  riband.  1  am  a  lost  woman.  My  bag 
IS  come  back,  bat  my  fame  is  gone. 
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THE  DELL. 

Mat  2d. — A  delicious  evening ;  bright  suit- 
shine;  light  summer  air  ;  a  sky  almost  cloud- 
less ;  and  a  fresh  yet  delicate  verdure  on  the 
hedges  and  in  the*  fields:  —  an  evening  that 
se^ms  made  for  a  visit  to  my  new  ly-discove^ 
ed  haunt,  the  mossy  dell,  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  spots  in  the  neighbourhood,  wbi^!i« 
after  passing  times  out  of  number  the  field 
which  it  terminates,  we  found  out  about  two 
months  ago,  from  the  accident  of  May's  kill- 
ing a  rabbit  there.  May  has  had  a  fancy  for 
the  place  ever  since ;  and  so  hare  I* 

Thither,  accordingly,  we  bend  our  way ; 
through  the  village ;— up  the  hill ; — along  the 
corrmruyi ;— >  past  tlie  avenue;— across  the 
bridge;  and  by  ibe  milL    How  deserted  the 
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r.i.nl  i^i  tr>-iii<;lit !  W«»  !iiiv«»  imt  sprn  a  siniilp 
:iri]ii:iiii(anrc,  excom  p^'nr  tiliml  Hi!ti  rt«  l.nif.n 
W  ilh  lii««  Kiirk  r»f  irnisi  JilcckKl  frulll  tll»'  h»Mliri'««, 

:'.niJ  !!ir  litili-  !»..y  l!.;.l  linl*  him.  A  sirpjiihr 
<livi«i' ri  <  f  l;i!«ii:r  !  Liitlr  .F«  in  iiuitlrs  K.ilurl 
til  ill*'  sjfii  wlitri*  iIh'  l"iiu  i;n*"»  jrpivi-s.  am] 
lc!ls  hini  whi-n*  it  is  inoNt  |iliiitifiil ;  iiiitl  thru 
tli»'  cilii  iiiiin  nils  it  rl-tHf  t«i  till'  r-)f)tH,  urn!  Mi- 
t-.ttf  n  them  th' V  fill  tin  •^ark  ami  mII  thiTxn. 
tt-rits  i!i  ilii?  viil.iL'i*.  Il.ilf  ihi-  ro\v»  in  tlti* 
Htrrrt  —  (or  orr  liakrr,  #'iir  wlMi-lvvriL'ht,  r.nd 
oiir  sIirM'rnakir,  h.is  farh  hi^  AliIiTiuy— riur 

'  till'  lit'M  p-.irt  i-f  tlitir  inuiiiteiiamH'  to  bliml 
Hi»!irrrs  iri(]ii>.try. 

IIiTi'  w«'  arr  ;it  tJii»  rntnnrr  of  tho  rorn-fu'lil 
which  Wwdt  til  tilt*  th'll,  :iml  which  rointuamls 
K>)  lliif  a  viiw  I'f  ih<>  Lrnhlitn,  the  tiiili,  t}ii' 
UriMt  fariii,  with  itn  |iirttirf*iipiG  i>utl>iiili{iiiir^, 
antl  thf  ntvjv  o(  womly  hills  bt  y«>Mil.  It  is 
iiiip'-ssihlo  II.. I  t.i  pans*-  a  iiiiMUfitt  at  tliat  i:;i»»\ 
:h«-  l.uiilM*a{M>,  always  hi'aiitiriil,  is  s>i  siiiti'i! 
tfi  thi*  NtMX'n  ninl  thi'  lMiur.~M'>  ffrii^ht,  anil 
^iy«  an<l  «|iriii:T.iiki'.  Hut  May,  who  has  tiro 
c'haiirr  i)f  aiiftlifr  ra*ihii  in  hi  r  |irrtty  h»'a«l. 
hi-i  jr.iljcp,  J  fiirwanl  to  tin*  ilirrjlc,  am!  |in,.r 
May,  who  follows  im.*  sn  faill.fiiily  in  all  my 
w.iitilfrin:;**,  has  a  ri^'hl  to  a  littli-  imlul^tncf 
in  hvT*.     So  to  the  tliiiirh-  wr  ♦jo. 

At  the  «>iiil  of  thf  full!,  whii  !i  wli«'n  ^t  r  n 
I'ptiii  thr  roail  srriii«.  ti-riiiinatril  hy  a  ihirk  ilark 
cvipjiiro,  Wf  roiiH'  stul.U  tily  tn  thf  ri!;fi'  rf  a 
ra villi',  on  om*  ^il^♦,•  l'riiii:»i!  with  a  low  j;r<»wTh 
(if  alilt-r,  hirrh,  ami  willow,  on  thf  otht-r  iiiossv, 
tiirfy,  am!  han-,  or  <'nly  hn-kt  i»  hy  f»ni:ht  tuftn 
of  !i!os4oinf({  hrootii.  Oiif  i.r  two  oM  pi.llarils 
;i1niost  fonri-al  the  wimiiiii;  rouil  that  lcail.4 
•I'tvin  thp  (IfsfMjt,  hy  thf  i«iilf  *.f  whiih  a 
••priii;;  as  hri;:ht  asrr\«.i.il  rtiii-  ijiirjlin'jal.  iiif. 
Thf  d»!l  ifwif  is  an  irrf/uhir  jm-cf  of  hrokt  i» 
L'rniiiiil,  in  soin»»  parts  vi  ry  I'.iip.  intt-rsfftnl 
hy  twi  or  ihnt  hiiih  hanks  of  «-.pi;il  irnirulir- 
ity,  now  ahrii]it  and  h.irf  auil  r<ifkliko,  n^w 
rriiWhfii  Mith  tufts  of  thf  f»-,itlH  ry  \\:l!ov\  or 
Tiii'^nit'iri-nt  nld  tli-iriis.  Kvi-ry  whrri-  tin  t  ariii 
I-  r 'Vi  nil  hv  short  fiiif  turf,  nnx*-!  witli 
i!ti<»^rs,  si>fl,  he .lutifiil,  am)  various,  ami  ii:i- 
h  -M.|  with  thf  spifklfil  li  av<  -.  and  lil.u"  ll-vv- 
( :^  of  thi*  ariiiii,  thf  p.ili  r  hl.>»soiiis  if  ihr 
f  ■■(iiiuon  ore lii^,  thf  f  nanM-Ilf.l  hhu-  i>f  thf  w  ih! 
)iV«ti*intli,  HO  splf mliil  in  this  f vi  tiiii;f  lijht,  at.  I 
1  ipjf  tufts  of  o\lips  and  low^lipsi  ri:9in^  liki- 
iios««ir.»ys  from  thi-  >horl  turl'. 

Thf  irroiiml  on  thf  flht  r  ^iilf  id*  ihf  dill  is 
Tiiiifh  lowir  than  ihi*  fuld  thr-'iiL'h  whifh  \\v 
f.iiui-,  s<)  that  It  IS  mainly  to  thf  hdiyriiiii.iin' 
inlriiMty  i»f  thi'se  hiuh  hinks  that  it  nWis  it-* 

.  ^in'jiil.ir  fhar.irii'r  ff  wildufss  and  varniy. 
Now  wf  M  (111  hi'liiiiii-d  ill  hy  thosf  ijri  t  mlilK, 
shut  I'Ut  from  all  the  world,  with  n -(hinL'  vi^i- 
hh'  h-.t  ihost'  vrrdaiit  mounds  and  thi-  di  •  p 
li!i:-  >ky  ;  now  hy  stiuir  siitidiMi  turn  Wf  ^i  I  a 
pi'i  ;i  it  .III  ailj'iiniii^  mf.idMW  w  hrt*-  thr  >l»i  *  p 
.\T»-  Uiiiij,  tl.ipplin^  Its  «>Ii>jiiii;;  -iirf  K'l  liki*  thf 
«itiiil  rlvjiids  on  ttif  Kiiiiiiiii  r  hi-.ivi.'ii.  I'mtr 
harinlfsji  i|uivl  rrfjiuri:*,  how  Mill  thi-y  are! 


Sniiio  *»cially  lyinj  f-i  If  hy  aid--  ;  snrr.*' 
L'ronpfd  in  th rfps  and  foi:rs;  *->mf  quite  apart. 
Ah!  th«rf  are  lamh**  simonifsi  thini — pri  try, 
pntty  lamhs  ! — m-sth  d  in  hy  thi'ir  fnoth*-rs. 
Sr  !*t,  quii't,  &lf  f  py  thms** !  N"t  ail  i>o  t\\iit  I 
thonirh  !  Thf  rf  i:«  a  party  of  lhi-»f  youn*^ 
lanihs  as  wiilf  awakf  as  hfart  can  dfsirf ;  half 
a  dozi-n  of  thi-ni  playinir  tojrfihfr,  t'ri-kinir, 
ilancin^,  1«  npiiiLf,  hi.tiinir,  anil  cryin'j  in  the 
yniin^  voire,  whirh  is  so  prttty  a  diMiinatiTe 
of  thf  full-i;rown  hl*»at.  Ihnv  In-natifnl  tS.rr 
arf  with  thfir  innocint  <^potltd  fai-rs,  iheir 
nv'ttlfil  fi't-t,  thfir  lon>j  rurly  t.tils.  ami  th<ir 
li^ht  llfiihif  fi-rms,  fplickini;  likf  fo  many 
kiitf  ns,  lint  w  ith  a  ;;fnt1i  ni  ss,  an  nbwtiranre  of 
swutm-NS  and  iiinormrr  which  no  kitten,  n> 
thin>;  that  rvi  r  is  to  hir  a  car,  can  have.  How 
f  "iiipli  !f  and  pfrft.rt  i:»  tin  ir  fiij-'yai^rit  if 
lAistfnn-!  Ah!  little  ri>i;iiCH !  your  play  ha.4 
hr«-:i  Ximi  iioi^y ;  you  h.iVf  awakiind  jiur 
inainmas ;  ami  two  or  thrre  of  thr  old  f  wes  are 
i:i  t:ini»  up  ;  ami  ono  rif  them  niarchinj  •J^aT^ly 
to  thf  troi'p  of  lanihs  lias  k«  Ifctf •!  hfr  own, 
:»ivrn  Inr  a  -^fnth-  hull,  and  trotud  olF;  the 
poiir  rihukfd  laiiih  f'iIlowin>;  nitfkly,  hut 
f  v«  ry  now  and  lh<  n  stoppiifj  anil  r.i>iin:;  a 
lon(;in^  look  at  its  p)aymatt'-«;  who,  afttr  a 
nioin«  nt*s  awi-d  pau^c,  had  rpsunu-d  ihrir 
jiaiiihols;  whiUl  thf  stati  ly  dam  evi  ry  now 
and  thf:i  lookfd  ti.ick  in  hi-r  turn,  to  srr  that 
hiT  litr!"  onf  wa.s  follow  ir.;.'.  At  ia-t  sihe  lay 
d'lW  II  and  thf  lanih  hy  hi  r  sidf .  I  ni  vtr  mw 
so  pn-tty  u  p.'ist'jr.d  scfiu*  in  my  life* 

Aii'iihrr  turnini;  of  thf  dfll  fjivi^  a  glimpM 
of  the  ilark  ci>ppif«-  hy  which  it  is  h-ickrJ,  ami 
fr.Mu  w hii*li  Wf  an*  s»p.ir.ilfd  hy  siimf  mnrshy, 
rii^hy  jri'uml,  whipf  thf  >prinirM  havt*  fornirii 
into  a  poid,  and  where  the  {no>>r-hfii  \jm  to 

*l  havf>  iiiiii*r  M'ffi  our  wlitrh  iflirtoi!  me  Burh 
ni'in*.  Wiilkiri:!  ni  t!ii<  < 'liiin-lidiiiiv  with  iiir  uf  the 
y 01111.'  I:i«hrs  o|  ihr  Mrnmv'i-.  we  mcl  ii  Inrtf^  li«-k  of 
«lii-i-p  Willi  tlie  ii«inl  rt'Miiit-  ■»!  ^h»'^•h•■r«i*  vmI  Aif^ 
I  jrirt-ri'iL'  nficr  lli«-m  oinl  nUiH**!  otii  nf  *rcht.  we  mh 
niiii  ti  rtil  n  •'imiriEliiiir  ew^^  pmw  tn>iiiiif  alinie.  arm 
w:i!k4iik*.  iiii'l  r*i-ry  ri-»*%  :iiid  iJii-n  »;iii ,  .-iie  !«.• 
Iiit'k  :.!i.l  Mi.-itiiij.'  A  lilllt*  iN'hiiHl  hrr  i-amv  ■ 
liini!*.  ti!iMlin^  iNi-:i«iriifinl!\.a»  if  in  ai>^wi*r  ti>it«.^_ 
nihf  liu.ii,;  M*  \vT\  U-kI  !•»  knt-^  il.»  wuh  hrr  It  «iw 
n  l:tiii**iif«  ••rUi:>i  ihr  tin-  tti  t:  lit"  kiM««  wrra  hml. 
ail!  >l  M'riiicd  lo  Mulk  i-n  lli*  \i-ry  nlc  ol  ii.e  houf^ 

•  III  i:|-liif.  11  I  iiiav  \i'iiiiirt  •'iih  u!i  1  i}-rr«pi'ia  Mjr 
\iiiii.j  tritiiii  itj"iiKhi  ili:il  \Uv  LiiiiTir-^  i-nirecdMl 
irsii  orij.i.il  nr.(li-Tni:ii.i'ii  I  am  raii.f  f"!  o^Kiuott  ikal 
it  w:i«  ni  (  nifri::tl.  simI  ihnl  ihe  {■>>¥  irrn*i>rv  iiw 
um<)ii-i!v  t>»>i<«>rr  ll<tMf>%i-r  thai  mitftii  hp.  ibe 
l-iiii  nn>f  liirtii  iilu-  wilti  wI.h  ti  il  !•>  k  r%in  ttrp  «i«i« 
i.-i>  iu  U  iii.«:ik«'fi.  aiid  i\.v  ifihin-M  and  fi^Hlmna  ui 
lilt'  likutirr.  lor  |>^r|<<itily  im  Itir  il<«k  {WMd  ymla- 
.iHv  •■  Il  ••!  *-iL'hl.  ili<-  il1i<rl  Wi*^  Ml.iiti  itir  |bbv  lamb 

•  ■••iiiri\t'i!  to  kf-f  (•  n-i  a  »<'rl  vt  Ip't.  ao«l  t^irir  mutial 
<;i!!»  riii'1  lariM-iii  tSu'i.k  wrrr  n  it!\  ■■•  nflrrti'iff.  Ihal 
r.lli  I  :ind  I.  ii'.ili-ii.L'ti  iii't  u:  all  !unii*\mirr  mm  <4 
l«N>;<li-,  h»i!  rniM-li  iiiii'  rmi  i<.  1  r\  \\\  litiJJ  tmA  fjiA 
»  \**\  In  I  arrv  tii<'  lniiit>.  w.'t.i  ii  wia  i^-t  U^  Ikir  un  to 
innnnji*:  ii'ii  I  wii^  *.\\.U'  ••tn*  l^uki  !l.«*  ewr  «i«iuM 
rii't  ii»-M-rl  It.  mill  im  ihi-  il.irk  \\n«  ii-miitS  'si.  ii«  li«,4S 
!rij«lt  il  iti.il  ttii'  *\\f , -^rnU  i>ii  V>\Ai\\c  \Ur\T  Hivk  muoid 
iiii«i>  iIm  III  ninl  rrtum  lur  ib«tu ;  mA  *j  I  un  hAp|*T  to 
•ay  If  |ini\i'd. 
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njiM  her  nest.  Ay,  there  is  one  eruddin^ 
wjiy  now;  —  1  cnn  hojir  her  plasK  iuio  the 
iiior,  nnd  the  Tusrtling  of  her  wing's  amongr^t 
e  rtishpf).  This  is  (he  deepest  pari  of  the 
\U\  difiiile.  How  nneven  the  ground  ini 
urHy  these  exravfitione,  now  «?o  thorongrhly 
loihed  wilh  vegetation,  must  orifinnlly  have 
I'bi^en  liitg'c  tjTavel-piu ;  there  is  no  other  way 
i^f  nceonntinj*  for  thfl  lahyrioth,  for  they  do  j 
•^ig  gravel  in  such  capricious  meanders  j  btit 
th^  ijitantiiy  fteems  incredible.     Well!  there  | 

^ '  if  guessing !  We  are  frettinjj  amongst , 

./*,  and  must  turn  hack.  Round  this 
t  ^..V4,  .^  Uote  on  ledo^efi  like  fviiry  terraces  the 
orchises  and  arums  i^ow,  and  we  emerjre  ^id- 
W<»nly  on  a  new  side  of  the  dell,  just  fronting^ 
|lhe  small  homestead  of  our  good  neighbour 
armcT  Allen. 

This  rustic  dwelling  belonjjs  to  what  used 
he  called  in  this  part  of  the  country  "a  lit^ 
de  btirjjnin  :"  thirty  or  forty  acres,  nerhapsi  of 
le  land,  which  the  owner  ana  his  sons 
ted  themselves,  whilst  the  wife  and 
,  jlers  assisted  in  the  husbandry  iind  eked 
he  slender  eamin^s  by  the  produce  of  the 
Eiry,  the  poultry-yard  and  the  orchard ;  an 
T  of  cultivators  now  passing  rapidly  away, 
|Km  in  which  much  of  the  best  part  of  the 
ngliflh  character,  its  industry,  its  fmsnlity, 
|it«  sound  sense,  and  its  kindness  might  be 
found.  Fanner  Allen  himself  is  an  excellent 
•prctmen,  the  cheerful  venerable  old  man  with 
liift  lontr  whitfj  hair,  and  his  bright  grey  eye; 
|«nil   ^  IS  a  still  finer*     They  have  bad 

§m  h.ii  to  win  through  the  world  and 

n  r  liuio  property  undivided  ;  but  good 

tit  and  ffood  principles  and  the  as- 
F,[-m<"i!  a'Tr  ^^!^l1  them  by  an  admirable  son, 
\wrUo  ]e(i  '  I  r  \ :    i  ;•  a  poor  'prentice  boy,  and 
n  iM  iiHf  Hi  a  great  house  in  London, 
1         I  ihem  to  overcome  all  the  diffl- 
L  t  iliLSo  trying  limcs^and  they  are  now 
"ing  the  peaceful  evening  of  a  well-spent 
\  free  from  care  and  anxiety  as  their  best 
nds  could  desire. 

Ah  I  there  is  Mrs.  Allen  in  the  orchard,  the 
•«'nuttful  orchard,  with  its  glorious  garlands 
pink  and  white,  its  pearly  pear-blopsoras 
Ijjdfal  apple  buds.  What  a  flush  of  bloom 
How  briiibily  delicate  it  appears,  thrown 
^trong  relief  by  the  dark  house  and  the 
nCT*8lttined  barn,  in  this  soft  evening  light. 
very  grass  is  screwed  with  the  anowy 
k  of  the  pear  and  the  cherry.  And  there 
'Iff*  Allen,  fec^ding  her  poultry,  wilh  her 
little  grand-dfiut^bters  from  London, 
pretty  fairies  from  three  years  old  to  five 
(only  two  and  vwenty  months  elapsed  b^ 
Ifm'tten  the  birth  of  the  eldest  and  Uie  ycmng- 
n)  playing  round  her  feet. 
Mrs.  Allen,  my  dear  Mrs.  Allen,  has  been 
J  that  mre  thing  a  beauty,  and  although  she  bf^ 
i  now  an  old  woman*  1  had  almost  said  that  she 
is  so  still.  Why  should  1  not  say  so?  No* 
tleness  of  feature  and  sweetness  of  expression 


are  surely  as  delightful  ir  "^"  -^  in  youth. 
Her  fare  and  figure  are  m  nsc  which 

arc  stamped  indelibly  on  t..    ry  of  ever}' 

one  who  ever  saw  that  grand  specimen  tf 
woman,  Mrs.  Siddons.  The  outline  of  Mrs. 
Allen's  face  is  exactly  the  same;  but  there  is 
/nore  softness,  more  gentleness  a  more  femi* 
nine  composure  in  the  eye  and  in  the  smili*. 
Mrs,  Allen  never  played  Lady  Macbeth.  Her 
hair,  almost  as  black  as  at  twenty,  is  parted 
on  her  large  fair  forehead  and  combed  under 
her  r-  *  'r  noat  and  snowy  cap.   A  muslin 

necl.  1  j^»?y  Ma!T  gown,  and  a  white 

apri'ji  t,  ...,-i,  u-  the  picture. 

There  she  sits  under  an  old  elder  tree  which 
flings  its  branches  over  her  like  a  canopy, 
whilst  the  setting  sun  illumines  her  veneraUe 
figure  and  touches  the  leaves  wilh  an  ememld 
light;  there  she  sits  placid  and  smiling,  with 
her  spectacles  in  her  hand  and  a  measure  of 
barley  on  her  lap,  into  which  the  little  girls 
are  dipping  their  chubby  hands  and  scaitt^ring 
the  corn  amongst  the  ducks  and  chickens  with 
unspeakable  glee*  But  those  ingrutes  tho 
poultry  don^t  soem  so  pleased  and  thankful  as 
they  ought  to  he ;  they  mistrust  their  young 
feeders.  All  domestic  animals  dislike  chil- 
dren, partly  from  an  instinctive  fear  of  their 
tricks  and  their  thoughtlessness,  partly,  1  sus* 
pt*ct,  from  jealousy.  Jealousy  seems  a  strange 
tragic  passion  to  aiiribute  to  the  inmates  of  the 
basse  cour, —  but  only  look  at  that  strutting 
fellow  of  a  bantam  cock  (evidently  a  favourite) 
who  sidles  np  to  his  old  mistress  wilh  an  air 
half  affronted  and  half  tender,  turning  so  scorD- 
fully  from  the  barley-corns  which  Annie  Is 
flinging  towards  him,  and  say  if  he  be  not  as 
jealous  as  Othello?  Nothing  can  pacify  him 
but  Mrs,  Allen's  notice  and  a  dole  from  her 
hand.  See,  she  is  culling  to  him  and  feeding 
him,  and  now  how  he  swells  out  his  feathers, 
and  flutters  his  wings,  and  erects  his  glossv 
neck»  and  struts  and  crows  and  pecks,  nroud- 
eat  and  happiest  of  bantams,  the  pet  and  glory 
of  the  poultry-yard ! 

In  the  mean  time  my  own  pel  May,  who 
has  all  this  while  been  peeping  into  every 
hole,  and  penetrating  every  nook  and  winding 
oflhe  dell,  in  hopes  to  find  another  rabbit,  has 
returned  to  my  side  and  is  sliding  her  snake- 
like  head  into  my  hand,  at  onca  to  invite  the 
caress  which  she  likes  so  well,  and  to  inti- 
mate with  all  due  respect  that  it  is  time  to  go 
home*  The  setting  sun  gives  the  same  warn- 
ing; and  in  a  moment  we  are  through  the  dell, 
the  field  and  the  gate,  past  the  farm  and  the 
mill,  and  hanging  over  tlie  bridge  that  crosses 
the  Loddon  river. 

What  a  sunset !  how  golden  !  how  beantl- 
ful!  The  sun  just  disapjjearing,  and  the  nar- 
row liny  clouds  which  a  few  minutes  ago  lay 
like  soft  vapoury  streaks  along  the  horixon 
lighted  up  with  a  golden  snlendour  that  the 
eye  can  scarcely  endure,  and  those  still  softer 
clouds  which  floated  iibove  them  wreathing 
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I 

I  'AUi\  riirliiij;  inio  a  (h«>ii<(:iriil  f:inia>(i(*  furni'*,  a^ 

;  ttiin  and  rhnn'^rfiil  n*)  ftiiiniiiir  Kriifik^^,  ni>w 

ilifirircl  anil  d(>i}>i-niMl  intn  (rranilnir  ami  r  !i»»'ii 

,\\ith  ini(r.ilik%  insiitTiT.i!»lf   li<jiit  !      AiK«thf>r 

^  iiiinnti*  and  Xhc  hrilliantorli  tutally  di<a|t|M'ar<i, 

[  atid  thr  sky  almvp  jjp»\v»  t'Vrry  iiH'mmt  nkti' 

I  varird    antl    iimrr    (ifaiitiful   :\<  tht*  d.r/.'/.liiw 

I  ff«'ldi*n  linPM  an-  inix»'d  with  irl«»wini;  p'd  ainl 

trnrirriiiiH   i)i)rpit>,   d.ippliNl   with    small    dark 

HprrkA  ami  niin^lfd  with  siirli  a  hi  no  an  tlir 
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Mr.  S.'s  I'sprrial  cotpric ;  and  in  \}\e  f-vrnini; 
!h»'  rnnvi*r<ation,  miisir,  irani»'s,  inannrr«.  and 
rnnkrry.wrrr  stiidi^u^lynnddroididlv  Frrnch. 
'IViririr  t»iiprrstiUMl  rlu'ss  or  hacktriniin-^n. 
p'VtTHi  tuok  tlu*  i»lar«»  (»f  w}ii$»l,  (iff try  of 
Mi'Zart,  Harine  of  Shak'^pc-are ;  onirlrll*'*  and 
italail'4^  ('hatnpai;nr  inoiissu,  and  /nrj  »utre^ 
rxriudod  siunlwirhr*,  oysters,  and  fMirtrr. 

At  thise  snpperB  thrir  litilo  ftphon|-irii| 
visiter  of  cnurH*»  assi^ifHl,  thon^h  at  finl 
pfT.j  rf  tlio  hi-dur-^parrDW.  Tu  louk  up  at  ntln-r  in  thr  French  than  the  Knulinh  sr^w 
th  it  i:!ori<ms  sky,  and  thi-n  in  *vv  \\\\\  ntai^-  of  tht'  word.  I  was  present  indtnl,  hut  hid 
nifii'ciii  pii'tnro  retlivtnl  in  thr  rlrar  and  l«»vrly  ,  as  littl*'  to  dr»as  poMihlr  either  with  Ap«-Jikin7 
L'iMiin  wattT,  is  a  pK>ar(urr  m-vrr  to  ImmIi- '  i>r  fatinjr.  To  talk  Fn*nch  and  to  discuss 
ticrihcd  and  nrvor  forirnttrn.  My  hrart  hwpIU  ;  Frrnrh  dishrs  (two  evils  which  I  cf>n<ttintlj 
and  my  ty»s  fill  as  I  writi*  of  it,  and  think  nf  ,  cla'*M'd  together)  swmcd  to  me  an  actual  in> 
thf  iiumcasiirahlc  majrsty  of  natiiri',  and  the  '  suit  ^w  tliat  i;lorious  piece  of  liritish  frf^-d«Mii« 
unspcakahh*  t;<todnr>Hri  of  lto«l,  wh'thas  spri  ail  '  a  h;'.lf-h"]itlay,  —  a  po«»itive  attack  on  the 
.  an  »'!ijnynii-nt  m)  pun*,  so  pearrfnl,  and  so  in- 
tf>n*ir,  liffort*  tho  meanest  and  the  lowliest  of 
-His  ca'utures. 
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lilieriy  ff  the  suhjcct.  Accordinj;ly,  as  rfWr  u 
a  CDUstant  np<  tition  of  Mutihinr;  noi-s  (not 
nmi*')  inwanlly  an'jry  and  outwardly  thr* 
conld  proclaim  my  displi^asure,  I  did  not  fail 
I«uckily  the  s'^ntiment  wa4  entirtdy  un«D*- 
|H'ctrd  hy  every  one  hut  my  !joo«i  rousin,  a 
persiin  ni  adinirnhle  senae,  who  hy  dint  of 
praclisinff  the  let-alone  system  (the  best  sys- 
tem »»f  all  when  prejudice  if»  to  be  overrome,) 
aiili'd  hy  a  little  nmocent  artifice  on  her  part, 
I  Di'Ri^o  the  time  that  I  ivpont  at  school,  I  and  Humrthinir  of  latent  curiosity,  al»eited  by 
I  was  in  the  h.ihit  of  passing  the  intrrfal,  tVom  the  keenness  of  a  ijirli^h  appetite,  on  mine, 
S.itunlay  afternoon  to  Monday  mnminir,  at  succet-tletl  in  pas^injj  otf  a  slice  of  a  snperb 
th"  housr  of  a  female  p'lative  who  resided  in  tr^r  du  »t:nt:lhr  for  a  new  sort  of  l)\ford 
Li'nil>>n.  Ttiis  lady  had  married  a  French  hr.iwn;  and  then,  a^i  in  the  matter  of  head* 
e:iii<:rant  of  hijjh  family,  who,  heinjj  a  tnan  and  suppc  rs  cr  nt^t  qut  If  prtmitr  pm  fm' 
•  if  srnsc  and  ahility,  applini  himself  with  .O'd''^^  left  it  to  my  own  senses  lo  discorer  th« 
ditiiTince  to  mercantile  purhuitfi,  dropf>ed  his  '  merits  of  hrii»che  and  marnn^let  and  ran 
li'lf,  anglicised  Imh  name  and  hahiis,  and,  hy  ^  de  trroseille.  In  less  than  thriT  months  I  be- 
diiit  of  his  own  talents  and  his  wife*s  fortune,  'came  an  clFicient  consumer  of  {food  thin^ 
siii:n  )K*camn  a  thrivinjir  man  on  *(*hant?e.  I  ;  left  olT  my  noes  and  my  sulkiuess,  and  said 
h,'lieve  he  would  have  been  very  sorry  to  ex-  i  **  oiii,  inonsi«'ur,**  and,  ••  merci,  luadame/*  •• 
eliancre  his  new  station  for  his  old,  his  credit .  ofU'n  as  a  little  irirl  uf  twelve  years  old  oagbl 
at  Lhiyd*s  far  his  marqiiisate,  his  hou<e  in    to  <iay  any  thin<r. 

llrunNwick-siiuan-  for  his  Ni>rman  chateau,  or  ]      I  ronffss,  h-jwever,  that  il  took  more  time 

his  little  win*  for  any  thinij.      lie  was   he-   to  reconcile  me  to  the  party  round  the  table. 

rnnie  at  all  points  an  Knizltshman,  ate  roast-   than  to  the  viands  w  ith  which  it  was  covered. 

lM»f  and  pluni-puilding  with  a  tnily  nation  .1    In  truth  thi-y  f-rmed  a  m»»tley  f^roup,  remind* 

reli-«h,  drank  Vort  w  inc  and  porter,  ?»poke  our  >  inJ    me    now  of  a   inas<|ueradti  and  iJien  of 

lant^ia^e   almost  like  a   native,  r»ad   Pope,   a  puppet-show;  and,  although   I    had   been 

'  talked  of  Shaksprare,  and  pretcudeil  to  read    hroii;rht   up   in    habits   of  proper  respect  for 

'Milton.     <'ould  complaisance  iro  farther?        |  rank   and   age  and  poverty,  yet  there  were 

'      He  did  lilt,  however,  in  his  lnvr  fur  his  '  contrasts  and  combinations  about  thete  coin- 

<  adopted  country,  fi>ri;«-t  that  in  which  h*>  was    ries  X**o  ridiculous  not  to  strike  irresistibly  tbe 

:  born  :  still  less  diil  he  neglect  the  frimds  ami    t'ancv  i^(  an  acute  obs*^rvin{r  |rirl,  whoee  pe^ 

I  countrymen,  who,  less  fortunate  than  him*ielf,   cepii')n  of  the  ridiculous  was  rendered  keener 

•  lanifnished  in  London  and  the  suburbs  in  a    by  an  invincible  shyneM  which  confined  tbn 

,  miNeniblu  and  apparently  h'*|ieless    poverty.    enjtiy»»ent  entirely  to  her  own  breast.     Tbn 

.Nothiu'^  could  exceed  the  kind nem  and  polite-   etiipiette,  the  r>M);;e,  the  coquetry,  the   aell^ 

nrss,  with  which  all  whom  h*'  had  evrr  known,   imp'>rtance  of  these  poor  dnmrle-tiiled  duclH 

and  many  who  Wen*  now  first   intro«luced  to   rssrs  and  ci>untessea ;  the  battoned-up  croaacn^ 

him,  wen*  receiviM  by  himself  anil  his  :;ood    the   bows   ami   shrutvs   of  their  out-at-elbow 

little  wife  at  their  hospiuihle  table.     Seldom   dukes    and   counts ;    their   mutual   llatteriea, 

a   day   passed  without  om^  or  more   i;uests   thi-ir  court  jealousies  and  court  hatreds,  bnt> 

flroppini;  in,  sun'  of  the  most  conlial  welcome ;   toned  up  like  the  cri»sses,  but  like  them  peep> 

but  Satunlay  was  the  n*|;ular  French  day  ;  on  ,  in|r  out  from  the  breast,  the  total   oblivMn 

that  day  tliere  was  always  a  pttit  §ouper  for '  which  pervaded    the  wbola  party  of  poor 
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Enjrlnncl  and  all  Its  concerns,  the  manner  in 
which  they  formed  a  little  nation  in  the  midst 
of  London,  and  the  comfortable  vanity  which 
thoyirht  niid  called  that  litile  circle  of  emi* 
gpf nti*  th*^  oTpal  nation ;  all  this,  toejether  with 
rl  r.ipidity  and  clatter  of  tongues, 

I  f  psticulationt  and  the  gene- 

iBHi»r[>  ;iuM  withered  look  of  so  many  foreign 
^  working  in  every  variety  of  strong  ex* 
,  formed  a  pictore  so  now  and  amusinj*', 
triny  be  pardoned  if  I  did  not  at  finst  ful- 
rf'ointe  tlie  good-humoured  resignnlion, 
ft  philosophy,  which  bore  all  that 
t*  I  oat  so  welK  and  foimd  so  much 

eomfoft  in  the  little  that  reraained  ;  the  happy 
Mi  of  making  the  best  of  things,  which  ren- 
derfid  even  their  harmless  personal  vanity, 
thmr  pride  in  a  lost  station,  and  their  love  of 
a  which  they  might  never  see  again, 

^  id  respectable. 

At  '      'v  looked  on  them  in  the  group; 

boll  •^d  to  individualize  the  more 

oansL.i.«.    ,.,..,  tis,  those  who   hnd  been,  ten 
years  before,  accustomed  to  Bpend  their  eren- 
iff/*  ill  ihe  sunerb  hotel  of  the  Duchess  D***, 
^ilding^and  lined  with  mirrors, 

V  ;  st  and  most  splendid  meetings 
mvt^  i«aw  ht^ld  in  the  plain  undeenrated  draw- 
iif^^ffootn  of  a  substantial  merchant  in  Druus* 
•ricli-^qtiare.  I  shall  attempt  to  sketch  a  few 
ofibfcn  08  they  then  appeared  to  me,  begiu- 
BQf,  u  f»tiquette  demands,  with  the  duchess. 

fibo  waa  a  tall  meagre  woman,  of  a  certain 
-    '■'    •  i<;  losay,  on  the  wrong  side  of  sixty), 
.  culiarly  bad  unsteady  walk,  some- 
re  n  a  trip  and  a  totter,  that  French- 

V  ink  used  to  acquire  from  fheir  high 
L  ^.  -  ^  the  habit  of  never  using  iheir  feet. 
Mm  (ac9  bore  the  remaintj  of  beauty,  and 
UDoold  Still  have  been  handsome,  had  not  the 
Ibin  eheeks  and  hollow  eyes,  and  the  pale 
tRmbliDg  lips  contrasted  almost  to  ghastli- 
Mtn  by  a  qaantity  of  glaring  rouge,  and  very 
vlitte  ti*eth,  constantly  displayed  by  a  smile 
Ofi|riQft11j»  perhaps,  artificial,  hut  which  long 
laibU  hwl  rendered  naturaL  Her  dress  was 
alwsiT-  ~-  ' '-  in  its  materials,  and  delicately 
riesri  tnt  the  fashion  to  be  English, 
I  belt^  ^  ■  .^-  .^asi  she  used  often  to  say,  **  me 
wmid  mi^r  a  VJn^loisej**  but  as  neither  herself, 

her  fikithful  ftmmt  dt  chamhre,  could  or 
mmld  condescend  to  seek  for  patterns  from 
ht  ^vtmft  hoxir^enists  dt  ee  Lnndres  Id  Aaa, 
%tj  Unct^nsciously  relapsed  into  the  old  French 
Asfies;  and  madame  la  duchesse,  in  her  hide- 
«w  shroroding  cap,  with  frills  like  flounces, 
ail  tntr  long-waisted,  pigeon-breasted  gown, 
aifftit  renUy  have  served  for  a  model  of  the 
Miioa  of  Paris  at  the  epoch  of  the  emigra- 
%m.  Notwithstanding  these  take^oOs,  our 
goad  dochess  had  still  the  air  of  a  lady  of 
Ofik  bik)  a  gentlewoman, — a  French  genlle- 
^Qtotn  ;  for  there  was  too  much  coquetry  and 
llbetfltjcvci*  too  pervading  a  consciousness,  for 
Kftfliali   gvtitihiy.     Her  manner  was  very 


pleasant  and  afifahle  towards  her  usual  asso- 
ciates, and  with  stxangem,  condescending, 
protecting,  gracioos;  making  remarks  and 
asking  questions  without  waiting  for  answers, 
in  the  manner  usual  with  crowned  heads*  She 
contracted  this  habit  from  having  at  one  time 
of  her  life  enjoyed  great  influence  at  court, — 
an  inlluence  which,  with  her  other  advantages 
of  rank  and  fortune,  had  been  used  so  kindly 
as  to  retain  friends  and  secure  gratituHe  even 
in  the  heat  of  the  Revolution, — ^Moat  amply 
did  she  repay  this  gratitude.  It  was  beautiful 
to  hear  the  ardent  thankfulness  with  which 
she  would  relate  the  story  of  her  escape,  and 
the  instances  of  goodness  and  devotion  which 
met  her  at  every  step.  She  accounted  herself 
the  most  fortunate  of  women,  for  having,  in 
company  with  a  faithful /ernm^  dc  charnbre,  at 
last  contrived  to  reach  England,  with  jewels 
enough  concealed  about  their  persons  lo  por- 
chase  an  annuity  sufficient  to  secure  thera  a 
snug  apartment  up  two  pair  of  stairs  in  a  re- 
tired street,  and  to  keep  them  in  soups  and 
salad,  with  rouge  and  snuff  into  the  bargain. 
No  small  part  of  her  good  fortune  was  the 
vicinity  of  her  old  friend,  the  l^larqnis  L.,  a 
little  thin  withered  old  man,  with  a  prodigious 
mobility  of  shoulders  and  features,  a  face  imck- 
ered  with  wrinkles,  and  a  prodigious  voluuility 
of  tongue*  —  This  gentleman  had  been  ma- 

'  dame's  devoted  beau  for  the  last  forty  years ; 

I  — I  speak  it  in  all  honour,  for,  beautiful  as  she 
had  been,  the  breath  of  scandal  never  glanced 
on  the  fair  fame  of  the  duchess.  They  coidd 
not  exist  without  an  interchange  of  looks  and 
sentiments,  a  mutual  intelligence,  a  gentle 
gallantry  on  the  one  side,  and  a  languishing 
listening  on  the  other,  which  long  habit  had 
rendered  as  necessary  to  both  as  their  snulF» 
box  or  their  coffee.  It  really  was  a  peculiar 
stroke  of  good  fortune,  that,  after  a  separation 
of  eight  months,  each  fearing  that  the  other 
had  fallen  by  the  guillotine,  caused  them  to 
take  lodgings  in  adjoining  stri^ets  in  the  same 
parish. 

The  next  person  in  importance  to  (he  duch- 
ess was  Madame  de  V.,  sister  to  the  marquis. 
Perhaps  (thoujjh  she  had  never  filled  a  ta- 
bouret at  Versailles,*)  she  was,  in  the  exist- 

'  ing  state  of  things,  rather  the  greater  ladv  of 
the  two*  Her  husband,  who  had  acted  in  a 
diplomatic  capacity  in  the  stormy  days  pro- 
ceding  the  Revolution,  still  maintained  his 
station  at  the  exiled  court,  and  was,  at  the 
moment  of  which  1  write,  employed  on  a  se- 
cret embassy  to  an  imnamed  potentate ;  some 
thought  one  emperor  or  king,  some  another, 
some  guessed  the  pope,  and  some  the  grand 
seignor ;  for,  in  the  dearth  of  Bourbon  news, 
this  mysterious  mission  excitetl  a  lively  and 
animated  curiosity  amongst  these  sprightly 
people.    It  was  a  pretty  puzzle  for  them,  a 

*  A  pnviiegf?  anneicd  to  the  mnk  of  duchaa;  thai 
of  being  leaicd  m  ihe  roysl  preaence. 
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rniniiulniiii  to  tlirir  tnKl«>.  Mailamr  krpt  (he 
Hrrret  wi-il,— if  !*hf  Vnvw  it,  I  riihor  siis|mtI 
filip  iliii  not :  kIip  tuik«'<l  8o  Trry  murh  that  it 
I'tTtjinly  won  111  have  rscuprd  hiT.  In  piTson 
shi*  » ii«  nnilr  u  rnntrist  to  thr  «<iirln»ss ;  short, 
viTV  rrni.kriJ,  with  th»*  •iharp  (><hl-1(if>kin!;  f.icn 
Hnd  kif»n  ry»*  that  ho  ofti'n  arrirnip:iny  d»'f«»rin- 
ily.  Sho  ;!«Moil  to  iho»t»  «tooi1  ijifts  a  prmli- 
uiouM  ipiaiitity  of  rou'jo  ami  finiTV.  minirlJJij; 
rihanc}<i,  fralhrr? ,  ami  hi»aiU  of  all  ihr  c"!nur^ 
of  thr  r.iinhow,  niih  as  litilr  «rrnplp  as  a  htHe 
of  till*  Sniith  Sons  would  ilisrovi-r  in  iho  rh"iri» 
of  hrr  di-rorations*.  She  w:i«  on  cxci-llt-nt 
tPriUK  with  »]|  who  knrw  hiT,  anh'ss  prrlMii?, 
thi'if  inii;hl  hi'  a  litth*  ji»nlon«.y  of  giaiinn  bi'- 
twprn  ht»r  and  tho  diir?ii'SH,  who  had  no  ijrnal 
nffi'rtif.m  fi-r  om*  who  srt'nuMl  hkfly  to  "push 
hvT  from  h*»r  stfM)]."  Sho  wa«  nNo  o?i  iho 
hi-it  p'liiiihi.'  trrnH  Milh  hrp«i'lf,  in  spii<*  c-f 
the  lniikin{r-sl-.i<9,  whi>!ir  tfstlniony,  indi'rd, 
was  fio  posit  ivf  ly  contradirtrd  hy  tfrtain  c-iiip- 
h'ts  and  arro»iiii-s  adilrrnsrd  to  hrr  hy  M.  1p 
Tointe  dt*  t\,  and  tin*  ('*h»'v:ilii'r  dos  I.,  the 


thr  ropr»d  of  ll»»»  eiipp»T-tablr,  hpuirinj  rake« 
and   hisnsils.     Hi'  and   I   hml  rstihli^hed    a* 
jrrrat  frii'nd««l>ip ;  hf  rrffularly,  aflrr  Irvyinjf  i 
hi<i  oonirihi:ti»nn  all  mund,  camr  to  m«  frr  m' 
eainc  at  p!:iy,  and  somriimrs  rurricd  bis  par- 
tial iiy  so  far,  as  on  hrarinir  my  Toire  to  p«p  | 
his  poor  litth*  hiark  nosr  oat  of  his  hidinv- 
plarr  hpf'^rf*  the  appointed  timr.     It  m{uirrd  ■ 
sovcrnl  H'priiilons  of  AV  tfnnc  from  his  mistrm  I 
to  drivr  him  hark  behind  the  scenes  till  the 
tpivr  him  his  c\\l\ 

No  uncommon  ohjrrt  of  hrr  wit  was  the 
mania  of  a  suiwr  and  smooth-facri]  little  ahbc, 
thr  poiitirian  jmr  rtnifuWt  whrrr  all  wete 
poliiirians,  just  as  Madame  do  V.  was  the 
(alkrr  amonirst  a  tribe  of  talkers.  M.  TAhbc 
muht  havt!  brrn  an  fXcjvdinij  bore  X*y  o«f 
Kn^lish  ministrrs,  whom  by  his  own  8hov> 
ins  \\f  p<*si«r«  tl  weekly  with  laboured  memcv 
rials,  —  plans  f^r  a  risint;  in  La  Vender, 
fi(*hrmrs  for  an  iiiv:)sion,  propnsial*i  to  dt-stn^j  r 
tlip  rri'iirh  th't't,  oflfi-rs  to  take  Antweqi,  and 


jdois  f'»r  carrying  f-tT  Purinaparte  from  the 
piu'lH  of  the  party,  that  lo  hrlifve  one  unrivil  opcra-bousr,  and  Indijins  him  in  the  Tower  of 
.  duuih  thin*;  ntTiunst  two  wiincsRcN  of  such  un- '  I.oriilitn.  This  last  was  hii  favourite  pTc>jeet; 
,  d'>uhttMl  honour.  Wiiulii  have  been  a  brt-ach  of  and  wril  it  niiirht  bo,  fnr  a  bolder  idea  never 
I  politt-Hi'ss  of  which  niadaine  was  incapable,  entereil  the  mind  of  man.  Imagine  the  ^h- 
{ —  N<>iMith»iandinc  this  pi*^e  of  womanish  dnetinn  of  the  cmprnir,  in  the  midst  cf  bit 
I  iilindncss,  she  waMun  excellent  person,  u  good  court  and  jniariU  and  his  ijood  city  of  Paris! 
'  fislt-r,  «jo<iil  ni'ither.  and  ?••<•«!  wit"*-,  .  Fancy  him  carried  olTby  the  iina5sisted  pruw- 

I      Of  the  rmnte  de  T.,  I  shall  say  nothing;,    ess  and  di'Xleritv  "f  M.  PAbbe,  and  deposited 
except  that  lie  Mas  a  noet,  and  the  mi>st  ri'-    in  the  T'>Wi-r,  like  a  piece  of  Md  armonr,  or  a 


niarkable  indiridual  of  the  party,  btin{r  more 
,  like  n  pertonificaiion  of  a  (German  play,  than  a 
!  livitiiT  man  uf  flesh  and  bluoil.  ilis  cotitra- 
!dir-ti>Mii  and  oddities  tpiite  posed  me  at  the 
'.  ri|H'  aijr  n|'  tm'clve  ;  but  the  (r<'ntleman  was  a 
j  p«i«'t.  ami  that,  as  poor  mailame  used  to  say, 

•  acdunts  for  every  thins. 

•  Ilis  wife  was  just  sueh  a  p-rson  as  Kubens 
\  has  often  painti'd,  (all,  large,  and  finely  com- 
plex ii«ne«l.     She  woubl  havi*  been  vi-ry  hand- 

'^.'ine  but  for  one  terrible  drawback;  —  she 
■  h<|uinted  ;  n^t  much,  not  i»larini;ly ;  it  was  a 
I  vrry  little  s«}uint.  the  b-a>t  in  the  wi>rld.  hut  a 
!  sf]uint  it  certainly  was,  quite  enouijh  to  di- 


lion  neu  ly  cau'jht,  whilst  all  France  was  star- 
in*;  and  runnint;  about  in  search  of  her  ruler. . 
like  the  llarb-we  familjr  after  the  rmVreneirf • 
of    Mi«s   riarissa!     What   a  master-stroke 
would  ibis  have  been !     Ministers,  as  he  oatd 
tit  compl.iin,  r«'fus<*d  to  arail  themselTet  of 
this  brilliant  idea,  thereby  prolonj^ine  the  w 
and  ineurrin;  a  needless  waste  of  lives  and 
tn-asure.     Indeed   any  little  misfortune  thrt' 
befell  niir  (!>ivernnient,  the  sinking  (fan  EaM^ 
Indiaman,  thi*  failure  of  an  ixp«dition,  or  tht 
loss  of  a  motion,  was  commoidy  asrribrd  Ky 
him  to  the  neirlect  of  his  advice;  whilat,  oa 
the  other  hand,  any  eminent  success  in 


I  minish  the  lustru  of  her  beauty.     Kven  mhen    cabinet,  the  parliament,  or  ihe  field,  was  pivW 


'  from  the  position  of  hi-r  face  we  happened  not 
lo  st*f  it,  the  consciousness  that  th«-n*  it  was, 
bmke  the  charm.  I  cannot  abide  tbew  •*  croud- 
eyes,"  aslhecnuntr)-  pcoplecall  them;  lhr>UL'h 
1  have  heard  of  Udifs  who,  frum  the  spirit 
of  partisanship,  ail  mi  red  those  of  Mr.  Wilkes. 
The  French  ijentlenien  did  ni't  S4*em  to  par- 


ty sun-  to  be  traced  up  by  him  to  some  one  eC. 
his  numerous  sutrirfstions.  t)f  the  victory  m' 
Tr.ifaltjar,  for  iri'iiaiice,  we  Knirlish  people 
have  );enerally  attributed  the  merit  to  the  girit 
commander  wh(»  fell  in  the  f:i;ht;  but  (I  do  noil 
exactly  remember  r>n  what  scurej  he  claiawd 


full  half  of  the  honour;  and  doubtless  he  a^ 


ticipatc  in  my  antipathy  ;  f*r  the  cnunti»ss  was    cribes  the  campai<;ns  in  Spain,  thr  frost 

rt'trariltd  as  the  braufy  of  the  jiarty.     Airreea-    Russia,  the  burning;  c-f  Mriscow,  the  captvrr 

hie  she  ci-rtaiiily  was;  lively,  witty,  abound-    of  Paris,  the  crounin*:  victory  at  Waterloo* 

\nH  in  repartee  and  innocent  mischief,  playing    and  the  n*«t>-iration  and  «stablishment  of  the 

off  a  variety  of  amusinf;  fidlies  liersidf.  and  ,  Huurbous,  in  a  srreat  measure,  if  rot  wholW, , 

iN-arin?  with  i;n-at  philosophy  Ihe  eccentrici-  j  to  the  effect  of  his  counsels.     I  would  lay  ai 

ties  of  h'-r  husband.     She  had  also  an  aj^reea-  ■  wain-r  that  he  is  at  this  moment  w asiinp  lenoip 4 

bte  little  A*^^  called  Amour ;  a  pn^r,  the  small-    of  pa[)«*r  in  m«-m«>rialisini;  the  French  ^<  ven»*i 

^  est  and  uirliis-t  i.f  the  spcties,  i»ho  njruhirly  '  ment  on  this  subject,  as  well  as  fitvonrin^  tbea  j 

!  aftir  sup|ier  used  Uj  lump  out  of  a  mulf,  where  .  « ith  hints  on  any  other  that  falls  in  his  vay.  j 

I  he  had  Iain  perdu  ail  the  evening,  and  make  |  In  the  matter  c»f  advice  and  projeeie,  hU  lib*- 1 
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nlity  t9  unbounded.     Ho  alone,  (>r  all  th«^  | 
Brunswick -square  coterie,  condrscendod  to  be*  ] 
glow  the  slightest  attention  on  Eni|lish  afTairs* ; 
and  bnd  the  goodnt^ss  to  apply  linn»t»lf  with 
'     '  f  i^arneBtiiPSS  to  the  imp>ovement  of 

ion,  Thi!S|  whilst  one  pocket  was 
til  11 11  wiih  proposals  to  cut  off  the  French 
sniiVt  «rt<l  schemes  to  blow  up  the  TuillcrieSt 
ii.:r  tL.,,.,j^  Qne  of  the  most  benevolent  and 

►  red  men  on  earth,  be  was  a  perfect 
<      .  :v  on  paper,)  the  other  was  crammed 

with  pi:ins  to  pay  off  the  national  debt,  thou (rhts 
on  the  commutation  of  tithes,  and  hints  for  a 
ffenera)  enclosure  bill.  He  had  usaally  some 
littl©  prirate  projects  too,  and  many  an  un- 
wary it'llow-spfculator  bath  rued  his  patents 
for  niakinj/  coala  belter  than  those  of  Newcas- 
tle out  of  dirt  and  ashes,  hi««  improved  Arfjand 
lamp^,  and  self-working  tishin^-neis.  In  short, 
he  was  a  thorough  projector,  one  that  *•  never 
wan,  but  always  to  be,*'  rich  ;  quick,  ima^na- 
tive,  ''  ...-iM,^,  eloquent,  and  the  more  dan- 
geroi  kie  was  thoroughly  honest,  and 

had  ji         :!  .11  entire  fuitb  in  one  scheme,  till 
It  wns  citased  away  bj  another, —  a  bubble 
like  the  rest  i 
Then  came  the  chevalier  des  L— 


'  By  my  life, 


TJidt  Daviei  hslh  a  rnJ^hty  prtstty  wile!'* 

Tlie  chevalier  was  a  handsome  man  himself, 
talU  dark-visaged  and  whiskered,  with  a  look 
raihrr  of  the  new  than  of  the  old  French 
school,  fierce  and  soldierly;  he  was  aecom- 
ni;^ju  ,i  too,  in  his  way,  played  the  flute,  and 

^ps  and  enigmas;  but  his  wife  was 
ily  the  most  remarkable  thing  be- 
longini;  to  htm ;  not  that  &he  was  a  beauty 
ettber ;  I  should  miher  call  her  the  prettiest  of 
prettv  women  ;  she  was  short,  well-rnnde,  with 
aikj  black  eyes,  long  glossy  black  hair,  a  clear 
brown  complexion,  a  cocked-up  nose,  red  lips, 
while  tcieth,  and  a  most  bewitching  dimple* 
There  was  a  tasteful  smartness  inner  dress, 
which  With  a  gfnfiilaae  in  her  hair,  and  a 
pir|«iaffcy  of  expression,  at  once  told  her  coun- 
try t  and  gave  a  promise  of  intelligence  and 
f^^'Wfirr.  \"o  one  could  look  at  her  without 
^  uaded  that  she  was  etjually  sensible 

;  hut  no  one  could  listen  to  her  with- 
'  i  the  mistake.  She  was  the  siU 
I  I      :.  ii\somari  I  ever  encountered,  —  I 

hikVG  met  with  some  as  stupid  among  my  own 
countrywomen  ;  Heaven  farbid  that  we  shonld 
in  Any  thing  yield  the  palm  to  our  ndghbours  I 
She  never  Opened  her  lips  without  uttering 
' '  '  ',     Her  poor  husband,  himself  not 

t  of  men,  quite  dreaded  her  speak- 

liJ!^  ,    tiri,  besides  that  he  was  really  fond  of 

her,  he  kiiHW  that  the  hjgh-horn  circle  of  which 

fil..^  C,rT,,^-d  a  part,  would  be  particularly  on 

1  tor  her  mistakes,  as  she  was  rrVi*- 

(iauabter  of  a  fiirmer-general,  who 

a  sacrifice  to  the  inhuman  tyranny 
;,'i«5rre,  leaving  her  no  dower  but  her 

R 


beauty.  She  was  a  most  innocent  and  kind- 
hearted  person,  and  devotedly  attached  to  her 
husband ;  and  yet  his  bitterest  enemy  could 
hardly  have  contrived  to  say  more  provoking 
things  to  and  of  him  than  she  did  in  her  fond- 
ness. 1  will  give  one  instance;  1  might  give  fifty. 

L'Abbe  de  Lille,  the  celebrated  French  poet, 
and  M.  de  Calonne,  the  no  less  not-^d  ex-min- 
ister, had  promised  one  Saturday  to  join  the 
party  in  Brunswick-square.  They  came ;  and 
our  chevalier,  who  bad  a  tolerable  opinion  of 
his  own  powers  as  a  verse-maker,  could  not 
miss  so  fair  an  opportunity  of  display*  Ac- 
cordingly, about  half  an  hour  before  supper, 
ho  put  on  a  look  of  distradUm^  strode  hastily 
two  or  three  times  up  ami  down  the  roomt 
slapped  his  forehead,  iind  muttered  a  line  or 
two  to  himsdf ;  ihea  calling  hastily  for  pen 
and  paper,  began  writing  with  the  illegihle 
rapidity  of  one  who  fears  to  lose  a  happy 
thought,  a  life-and-death  kind  of  speed ;  then 
stopped  a  moment,  as  pausing  for  a  word,  then 
went  on  again  fast,  fast;  then  read  the  lines 
or  seemed  to  read ;  then  made  a  slight  alter- 
ation ; — in  short,  he  acted  incomparably  the 
whole  agony  of  composition,  and  finally  with 
becoming  diffidence  presented  the  impromptu 
to  our  worthy  host,  who  immediatelv  imparted 
it  to  the  company.  It  was  heard  with  the 
lively  approbation  with  which  verses  of  com- 
pliment, read  aloud  in  presence  of  the  author 
and  of  the  parties  comptimented,  are  sure  to 
be  received ;  and  really,  tis  far  as  I  remember, 
the  lines  were  very  neatly  turned*  At  last  the 
commerce  of  flattery  ceased.  Bows,  speeches, 
blushes,  and  apologies,  were  over;  the  author's 
excuses,  the  ex-minister's  and  the  great  poet's 
thanks,  and  the  applause  of  the  suoience,  died 
away;  all  that  could  be  said  about  the  im- 
promptu w*as  exhausted,  the  topic  was  fairly 
worn  out,  and  a  pause  ensued,  which  was  bro- 
ken by  madame  des  L  who  had  witnessed  Uie 
whole  scene  with  intense  pleasure,  and  now 
exclaimed,  with  tears  standing  in  her  beautiful 
eyes,  *''How  glad  I  am  they  like  the  impromptu! 
My  poor  dear  chevalier!  No  tongue  can  tell 
what  pains  it  has  cost  him !  There  be  was  all 
yesterday  evening,  writing,  writing, — ell  the 
night  long — never  went  to  bed, — all  to-day — 
only  finished  just  before  we  came,— >My  poor 
dear  chevalier  \  I  should  have  been  so  sorry 
if  they  had  not  liked  his  impromptu  1  Now 
he*ll  be  satisfied.^*  Be  it  recorded  to  the 
honour  of  French  politeness,  that,  finding  it 
iiiipussibte  to  stop,  or  to  out-talk  her  (both 
which  experiments  were  tried),  the  whole 
parly  pretended  not  to  hear,  and  never  once 
alluded  to  this  impromptu /ai7  a  kniir^  till  the 
discomfited  chevalier  sneaked  off  with  his 
pretty  simpleton,  smiling  and  lovely  as  ever, 
and  wholly  unconscious  of  offence,  llien,  to 
be  sure,  they  did  laugh. 

I  Ijave  committed  a  great  breach  of  etiquette 
in  mentioning  the  chevalier  and  his  lady  before 
the  Baron  de  G.  and  bis  daughter  Angelique* 
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I  •jiir>,tiiiii  i!'  !h»'  li.iri«:i  wm.lii  fTi^iv*'  iiir ;  f.-r 
hi*  w  i-*  !»!'   \I'-J«''«,  .Kill,  tljin-'h  \u-  r  i)lril  Jiirii- 

K«  If  !>•  iii-h,  h;irl  (iirinnn  1«1 \  \\u>\  «;m  it!»'T- 

i:'^i,  anil  |iritK'  in"iiuh  fi-r  a  priiiri-  <,{'  tin-  f  ni- 

j«ir«'.    Hr  w  .IS  :i  tiii«-|i>oki!)!;  imn  tif  lifiy,  t.ilU 

ii|irii:l>t.  :inil  aoiivi*,  :uni  Mill   i:iviir:;  tnki-ns  ff 

liaviiifT  lnfn  ill  hi*  \o\\\\\  nrif  i.f  thi  IsirHisniin  ».i 

fii^ufi'-i  ail'!  \u<  il.iiii'ir-i  :it   \*rrs»illrs.      I  If 

was  thr  li  .'.^l  my  «f  iIh"  I'.irty,  pt-rh.ips  ihr 

Irasl  happy  ;  fir  Jii'*  ]iriih'  kt  pt  iiini  in  a  state  * 

ot'  pri«'kly  'ii-tiairi' ;iu  uii'^t  all  iiriiikiin!.     \{o 

hi'l  th»'  iin»i#*riMi'  jialmi-y  nf  p.ivfrty.  i.f  f.uf 

*'f.illfri    iViiiii    his    hii^h   »sjni»/'    sij«'pi'»'l»M! 

insnliN  whi TO  t!M*y  w«*rr  in'V'  r  ilrtMiiu  «1  of,  arrl 

sifTi'il  civility,  t.»  •.••«•  whi'tluT  an   alfrinit,  :i 

Itirkiii:;  sinki\  iiiii;ht  hr  fiviroah  il  hrtitMlh  lh»- 

I  n»si**.    'IM»'  stiiallf  nI  ami  umsi  aiilhoriziil  prr- 

i  Pi-nt,  I'vi'ii  friiii  atnl  !;.iin«»,  wi  r**  poroiiijit-'rilv 

jn-ltrtnl;    atul.  if  hr  ai^rc  p!«Ml  thi-  S.iluplay- 

j  fvrimii'''*  iiivitatiiMi,  it  was  rvi«h-nt!y  !ht;h:s»' 

j  h«'  r-uM  noi  fim!  in  his  hi*:irt  i-i  ti'fiisr  a  p!iM- 

•»nr«'  To  his  ilaiiirhtor.      \n"n'liinn'  was,  iinh-f,!, 

a  rharniitit;  rri'atun-,  fair,  lili>oiniiifT,  minlikt 

'  am!  tri'nllr,  f.r  iiinn-  Knirli-h  than  IV-nrh  in 

piTSiin.  niannt  r,  ami  iln-s^,  ihitin!;  on  h»T  1'.ii1ht, 

^  fi')i>thiii«r  his  tntlf  iiiftrinitics  nf  tcnipi-r,  atn! 

'  iniiiisti-rin;;  in  i-vitv  way  tn  his  ciinit'<rt  an«! 

'  h  ippini-o'i.    Nt'VtTilii!  a  failur  ami  uiiaii';ht«r 

liVf   f-arh    otliiT  hitter;   an«l  thit  is   sayintr 

•  iiiiifli.  IK'  ri'paii!  InT  ran-  ami  atri-rtinn  willi 
th»-  iTi'Mt  iinh'>iin<!rfi  f>>ni!nc.ss,  :iiiii  a  lihrralifv 
that  hail  nri  limit  hut  his  pnwrr.     Maiii-nu^i- 

■  si'lh'  ii»'  <t.  was  tlip  h«  St  ilrt'sm-i!,  hrst  hii!i;t*(i, 
air!  Iw^st-atti-nilfil  of  any  laiiy  df  thr  rirrle. 

■  Till*  "ply  wiin«!fr  was  how  tht-  h  irnn  ronhi 
'iitrrii  it.     Kvrry  onr  rKo  h.n!  s«»mio  visiiih- 

■  r"s.ni:r»',  nf  whirli  ih»'y  w»r*»  sn  liith-  asiruni  .1 
111. It  It  was  as  fri'iMv  ^'••TiJTinitiio.iti'i!  as  aiiV 
nt  ws  I.f  thi'  il.iv.  Wf  all  km-w  t!»al  th»'  ain- 
h.ii-s.nlnss  ani!  hff  hri'lhi-r  tlif  iniriuis  liviil 
i.i^i-ihi-r  on  a  >:ii.iil  pcnsiKr;  aljuitt'il  t.i  thf  laitv 

•  hy  a  <*imii»ii  «*"nrt,  in  r*'u;.nl  nf  rcrtain  inipiitti! 
8'  rvicfs  ri>ii'li>rtvl  t»  thi*  H-'urho-j*  hy  li'-r  hiis- 

•  liimi;  that  th>*  C'liiiit  tin^ht  Trpiii-h,  Latin, 
ami  lialiin:  that  tin' -ilihi>  cmtrivi-ii  in  smup 
wav  '.r  'ihi-r  to  maki*  his  pr.jrris  k-M'p  hint : 
aii>!  ihil  th<-  pri'tty  wifi-  i>f  tip-  rh«-va!iir.  in'>t»- 
hMrtiril  ill  hi;iiiK*ts  than  in  iuipnunptii**,  ki-pt  ii 
wry  t.i  sty  an-!  wiI!-aoi'nst.i;iii-.t  iinltimr^  -h.'p 
s  MiP'whi'n-  111  tin-  n-^'i'in  I'f  rranh'iiirno-.ilhy  : 
hut  tht'  h  iron's  ni''aii^  of  oiippiTt  rDiitiiiiii-il  at 
nnii'li  .1  pn/./.h'  an  thi'  .imh  i**s,ii!iir*s  lii  ttinati  ^n. 

I  At  la-t,  I'll  in«'i'  hi  lut-  if.t-i  tho  fi-rn-t.  Onr 
,  Kii^li-^ii  .l.;n<«in'4-niast»f  w  iXi-il  r.hl  ainl  rifh, 
iitiil  n  tifi'il  frmn  thi»  ppil'i-^imi ;  anti  /-iir 
x»>nh\  ;*<vi  rm  ss  \  lunli-i  l>iu>!ly  of  tin-  Tnii^h 
I."  i.t'.'Hi  m  vihi'ia  »!ii  li  nl  iiijnjn!  as  hi-*  sm*- 
!••  s«  ir,  .im!  "i  ihi'  p  l-riii  th  it  wniihi  \u-  w'-rk»f! 

1-1  ihf  h-  '.-Is   ir.il   I U  I'f  hi*r  p:ipil->,  i;r  >ufi 

fii-  ivy  .i:,.!  Iiiinpith  n'l'hT  tin-  I alf  iiioirtn-ii-r. 
Th-  I:.  \v  inisT.-r  arri\i!;  am!,  \ihiNi  :i  h  v 
V  N  I'-''  ■•.,  .III.'  i  !.:i:i  \%  IS  liiiiiii'J  III"  kit.  ai.ii 
I;-  »ii!ii>».  f  pi\  i:i'_»  tii<«  ri  ■  jifi'Is  !■•  »♦••■  i;  \. '- 
•i-  >s.  I  hi!  U'\  i'i:r''i'iiliv  in  «!isr  iVfrin-j  nm'i  r 
I  riMiiiii  !i  l>i  :ii*ii  ii.iiiii',  (iiy  jt'ipmnranoc  ihr 


har- n.  Thr  rirnijiiiiidn  waM  niutiiaK  I  ^h'!! 
lirv'^r  fiifirrt  tlip  Mtart  \\o  jravp  when  in  the 
nmiilU'  f'f  ihi»  first  r<>iilli>n,  ho  i^pif*!  ilr 
litih'  ifirl  wh 'Til  ho  hail  h«*rn  iishm!  to  orp  at 
till'  r.^rnrr  »f  ih»'  KU]i|Mr*tahlp  in  Iin:n<«irk- 
s'pnri'.  I  vi'ry  S.iturday  ♦•viMiinir.  Ilr  rolrtirH 
With  sli:imr  am!  anuir,  his  hamt  troinhli-iLand 
liis  vdiiM'  falirrii!  ;  hut  as  hr  wnuhl  not  knr>w 
iiif,  I  hai!  tUf  ilisrn'ii'in  nrft  to  appear  to  know 
him,  anil  s.iii!  nothin;;  of  thcatfjir  till  1  ai^ain 
visititl  my  kitM!  rrnisin.  I  ni'ver  naw  any  one 
ij\(*TO  alfiTti'ti  than  she  was  on  hrarinjj  my 
jitiiry.  Iliat  this  ruhj.  pri»w«l,  haughty  m^ii, 
to  wh'Mn  any  thint;  that  savourcHl  nf  humiiisi- 
liiMj  spj-miil  trrrihlo,  shnuh!  so  far  aha«r  his 
niihility  f-r  Ari-jtlifpir  ami  tnrli'prnJrncv,  was 
wniii!«'rfwl !  Shr  could  not  rffrain  from  tell- 
in  i»  her  huRhaml,  hut  thr  si'cret  was  carefully 
ffu.inliMl  frmu  »^vi'ry  onr  hesitles;  an*!,  except 
that  tht  y  ^li<iW4-<I  him  an  invvituntary  inrmsc 
tif  rospivt,  ami  that  I  culJ  not  htOp  iiniwin«; 
inysi  If  up  ami  sittiii'^  rather  more  upri<;hi 
than  ordinary  whi*n  he  happnied  to  lot<k  at 
nie,  nnthini;  indi(Mt*'d  any  suspicion  of  the 
cirrumsianre. 

In  the  mean  tiino  the  fair  Anjrolimie,  who 
was  tri  atfd  with  tht.*  customarr  JisreijarJ 
i«h'iwri  to  unmarrird  hcautii-rt  hy  her  couiitrr- 
ini  n,  (wh'isc  d«-vifirs  the  old  duche»9,  liie 
''rt'okcd  atnha.-isiidris^,  and  the  sqnintin;* 
C'luntms,  (>niirrly  I'ni^rr-ssrd.)  was  (rradiially 
making  an  Kn^'lish  riini|uf').t  of  no  small  iiD- 
p>irtanri».  Thi;  «li!t  -.t  son  fif  a  rich  mrrrhaDt. 
wh  1  had  hfi'n  ruiintvttd  with  our  h^st  in 
srvi-ral  siireisst'ul  s  pern !  at  ions  and  was  ex- 
cftslinirly  intiiiiatr  uith  the  f.imily.  bepwt»J  to 
he  aduiitti'il  to  tho  S.iiisnlay  eveninw  coterie. 
His  ft  .|iii  >t  was  n  :n!i'y  i;rant*i! ;  hr  came  at 
fir>t  In  nil  f  liri  'sity,  hut  that  ftelinjj  wjs  kr-nn 
rxrhaii^nd  t'  r  a  i!i  ipi  r  and  more  lender  (uv 
si. in  ;  and  at  hi'^!  lit*  vn.tr.red  to  disclose  his 
hivf,  fir-i  to  thf  I  ally  nf  his  heart,  and  then 
tn  tiirir  mutual  fruiid.  .Ni-ither  frowne^i  on 
ih*'  intilli'^rrti'e,  a!tli<.ii<;h  hoth  apprrliendAi 
fti>nii'  liitlirtittirs.  llnw  wcuhl  the  hart>n  look 
•m  a  man  whi'i'r>n!>!  hardly  tracts  his  ancestins 
fartljt-r  hai-k  than  his  „'randfalhfr  ?  And  how 
a<r.iin  u  >iiM  th«  sr  rii'h  citizens,  «i)iial!y  prcnid 
in  a  dilTi-rt  lit  way,  n-li-h  an  alliance  with  m 
man  wh-*,  huWfVi-r  hiL'lily  dt  sreriiifH),  wm 
ni-ithir  nil  re  tr  Ifss  thatt  a  danrinrv-masterl 
Itiit  pridf  iiii!t'»  iH-fiiFf  Invo,  like  fr.»st  in  the 
suii<>hine.  Al!  parties  were  trood  and  kind, 
all  ••hst.u*lts  uiTf  'ivrrroni«*,  and  all  faulU 
l*..r»  itii  u.  Thf  rii-h  iinrrhant  f"r«ya»*  th« 
bamii's  p.vtriy,  and  the  harcn  (which  wm9 
m.  ri-  ditJii-ul!;.  f  .ru'ive  his  wtalth.  Th**  call- 
irnj  wMi*h  had  '.i.ly  hirn  f.-llowrd  f  "r  A»- 
*:*  '.I  ;i..  \  s.ikr,  w.is  f.T  hrr  sake  aSand  red; 
till  i  mi  fath'-r  i'>>i.»i  iitf!  tn  n  "idf  with  her; 
an.!  H,.rr..iiii.!i  ,1  hy  ht  r  !.»v»ly  f.n-.i-y.  freed 
Ir  '.n  p"V»  riv  .iml  iu.li«.tri  s^np^ci'nsr!'.u4i.i'«s» 
all.!  I  roll!  all  ifn  t  ul,  if  t'.iUi  «>h.iin««,  he  has 
I  <'i'j[  hri'il  one  I.f  ihi-    Ii.ipp|i-.t,  ;i<«    hi*  Was   sl* 

ways  one  of  thr  U*».t,  i.f  rn'iich  emigrants. 


THE   INQUISITIVE    GENTLEMAN, 
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TIIE  INQUISITIVE  GENTLEMAN, 

Okk  of  the  moit  reinaTkable  instances  that 
I  kTiow  of  thai  ^nerally  false  Iheory  **  tho 
ftjling  passion,"  i«  my  worthy  friend  8;imud 
T.vTiv.  F*q.,  of  Lynx  Hall  in  thia  cotinty-* 
called  ihe  Inquisitive  Gentleman. 
!s  cog^nom«?n  better  bcBtowed.  Curl- 
i»Uy  ti,  indeed,  the  in  aster-principle  of  hia 
mitul,  the  life-blood  of  his  exlstencei  the  fnaln- 
spring  of  every  movenoent. 

Mr*  Lynx  is  ati  old  bachelor  of  larjre  for- 
tun©  Sinn  ancient  family ;  —  the  Lvnies  of 
Lynx  Hall,  have  amused  themselves  with 
overlooking  their  neighbours^  doin^  for  many 
gtfinerations.  He  is  tall,  but  loses  something 
of  ht»  height  by  a  constant  htiblt  of  stooping; 
b«  earrie«  his  head  projecting  before  his  body, 
— file  one  who  has  just  proposed  a  question 

I  ling  forward  to  receive  an  answer. 

i  tnff  asked,  in  his  presence,  what  his 

C^AUin^  indie«ili?d,  rcplit-d  with  etjual  truth 
and  politetiees — a  most  in^piiring  mmd.  The 
cock-up  of  the  nose,  which  seems  from  the 
etpansion  and  mnvement  of  the  nostrils  to  bo 
snufUn^  iip  intdliirence,  as  a  hound  does  the 
air  of  a  dewy  morning',  when  the  scent  lies 
well ;  the  draw-down  of  ihe  hnlf-open  mouth 
^idnti^  for  news ;  the  erected  chin ;  the 
wrinkled  forehead  ;  the  littlo  eagre r  sparkling 

2 reft  half  shut,  yet  full  of  curious  meanings; 
t  •tlv>ng  red  eye-browa,  protrude^l  ]ike«cat*8 
whiskers  or  a  snail *s  horns,  fttltn^  which 
aietoaUy  seem  sentient ;  every  line  and  linea* 
meut  of  tbnt  remnrknhle  physiognomy  betrays 
a  cravincf  for  information.  He  is  exceedingly 
•hert-sig^hted  ;  and  thai  defect  also,  ahhoii;grb, 
on  th^  iirst  blush  of  the  business,  it  might 
soemadi    /  ,  conduces  mutcrially  to 

the  great  ,  \\\%  existence — the  know- 

ledge of  oifu'j  |irHiile's  affair**  Sheltered  by 
tiiftt  infirmity,  our  **  curious  impertinent  ^'  can 
•Ure  at  things  and  persons  throusrh  his  glasses 
la  %  manner  which  even  hR  would  scarcely 
▼enturc  with  bare  eyes*  He  can  peep  and 
pry  ihiid  f«^l  and  handle,  with  an  effrontery 
oever  equalled  by  an  unspeciacled  man.  He 
cwn  ask  tlie  name  and  parentage  of  every  body 
III  eoOB^Miy,  toss  over  every  book,  examine 
•f¥cry  note  and  card,  pull  the  flowers  from  the 
Tttses,  take  the  pictures  from  Ihe  walls,  the  em- 
broidery from  your  work-box^  and  tlie  shawl 
vis  jnm  back ;  and  all  with  the  most  pro- 
¥okin^  -  '  :■'  <urH,  and  just  as  if  he  was 
dotrn:  thing* 

T'  J  ..isity  seems  to  have  been  born 

He  pants  after  sprrelSj  just  as 
:  ^,  rjiieve,  and  monkeys  break  china,  by 
iitictnct.  His  nurse  reports  of  him  that  he 
catnfl  peeping  into  the  world ;  that  his  very 
«if«  were  interrogative,  and  his  experiments 
physics  so  many  and  so  dangerous,  that 
he  wa:^  four  y^ars  old,  she  was  fain  to 
l&s  liis  h.inds  behind  him,  and  to  lock  him  into 


a  dark  closet  to  keep  hina  out  of  harm's  way, 
chiefly  moved  thereto  by  his  ripping  open  his 
own  bed,  to  see  what  it  was  made  of,  imd 
throwing  her  best  gown  into  the  fire,  to  try  if 
silk  would  bum.  Then  he  was  sent  to  school, 
a  prepnraioiry  school,  and  very  soon  sent  home 
again  for  incorrigible  mischief.  Then  a  pri- 
vate tutor  undertook  to  instruct  him  on  the 
interrogative  system,  which  in  his  case  was 
obliged  to  be  reversed,  he  asking  the  ques- 
tions, and  the  tutor  delivering  the  responses—^ 
a  new  cast  of  tlie  didactic  drama.  Then  he 
went  to  college;  then  sallied  forth  to  ask  his 
way  over  Europe ;  then  came  back  to  fix  on 
his  paternal  estate  of  Lynx  Hall,  where,  eX'* 
cept  occasional  short  absencos,  he  hath  so- 
journed ever  since,  signalizing  himself  at 
every  stage  of  existence,  from  childhood  to 
youth,  from  youth  to  manhood,  from  manhood 
to  age,  by  the  most  lively  and  persevering 
curiosity,  and  by  no  other  quality  under  hea- 
ven* 

If  he  had  not  been  so  entirely  devoid  of 
ambition,  I  think  he  might  have  attained  to 
eminence  in  some  smaller  science,  and  have 
gained  and  received  a  name  from  a  new 
moss,  or  an  undiscovered  butturtly.  His  keen- 
ness and  sagacity  would  also  have  told  well 
in  antiquarian  researches,  particularly  in  any 
of  the  standing  riddles  of  history,  the  Gowrie 
conspiracy,  for  instance,  or  the  guilt  of  queen 
Mary,  respecting  which  men  may  inquire  and 
puzile  themselves  from  the  first  of  January 
to  the  last  of  December  without  coming  at 
all  nearer  to  the  solution.  But  he  hfis  no 
great  pleasore  in  literature  of  any  sort  Even 
the  real  parentage  of  the  Waverley  novels, 
although  nothing  in  the  shape  of  a  question 
comes  amiss  to  him,  did  not  inlere&t  hliii 
quite  so  much  as  might  be  expected ;  pprhaps 
beeausa  it  was  so  generally  interesting.  He 
prefers  the  "  Bye-ways  to  the  High-ways  *' 
of  Ulprature.  The  secrets  of  which  every 
one  talks,  are  hardly,  in  his  mind,  ^  Secrets 
yworth  knowing.*' 

Besides,  mere  quiet  guessing  is  not  aclire 
enough  for  his  stirring  and  searching  faculty* 
H«  delights  in  the  diflicult,  the  inaccessible, 
the  hidden,  the  obscure.  A  forbidden  place 
is  his  paradise ;  a  board  announcing  '*  stocl- 
traps  and  spring  guns"  will  draw  him  over  a 
wall  twelve  fepi  liigh  ;  he  w*ould  undoubtedly 
have  entert^d  Dlue-beard*s  closet,  although 
cqjtain  to  shure  the  fate  of  hi^  wives  ;  and  has 
had  serious  thoughts  of  visiting  Constantino- 
|de,  just  to  indulge  his  taste  by  stealing  a 
glimpse  of  the  secluded  beauties  of  thif  se- 
raglio—an  advenitire  which  would  probably 
have  had  no  very  fortimat^e  terminatton*  In- 
deed our  modern  peeping  Tom  has  encountered 
several  mishaps  at  home  in  the  course  of  hiB 
long  search  alter  knowledge ;  and  has  gene* 
rally  had  the  very  great  aggravation  of  being 
altogether  unnitied*  Once,  as  he  was  taking 
a  morning  riae^  in  trying  to  look  over  a  wall 
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u  litclr*  hiah'T  than  hi-*  ho;n!,  ho  raisttl  him- '  liv»*«.   'Vlwrr  is  a  ciiri'M!**  iiiffliciiy  :ihoiii  hir-i, 

srlf  in  tlif  s.iiMIf,  and  thi*  saeariuti;*  ijiiadru*  !  nhirh  rarrics  him  slraii^ht  to  tho  wron^  point. 

pi-'J,   hi-*   irrry  |»"nv,  an   aniiiial   i)f  a   inosl  If  lh»Tv  be  siirh  a  thing  as  a  sore  suhj-  r!,  Lc 

arriiTnin'>i1  iiiii^  aiitf  roni^iMiial  spirit,  haviiiir  is  suro  tu  pr«.'ss  on  it,  to  i|urstioii  a  parvenu  no 

iM-cn,  f  T  that  day,  di^ranli'd  in  fivmir  rjf  a  ^  his  p>'diirniN  a  rondonined  author  on  his  tra- 

yi'iMiL'tT.  £!.iyiT,  li-ss  ini)uisitivf>  and  U'ss  pa- 1  ardy,  an  uhl  maid  uii  lior  a;n*.     Ik'sides  th»« 

til- tit  strn!,  tho  new  hcast  spran<r  on  anil  Ift't  ii)i<*,uitics,  his  want  of  sympathy  in  to  rjira 

him  >pr.t\« IniiT.     Onn*,  when  in  imii.tiicn  of  i  and   undi*«irni!;rd,   that  the  moKt  KNpiirk'US 

K.miiiT,  hf  had  prrrhi  d  hinisi-lf  on  tho  ti-p- [  i-ifoiist  I'i<cs  thf  pleasure  of  talking  «'f  him- 

ni'isi    riMinil    of    a  ladihr,   \ihirh   hi*   fitund  srif,  in  the  evident  absence  of  all  feeling  cf 

pl.iri'd  bi-neath  a  window  in  Tpper  Htrki-lry-  ii:ttTe!»t  on  the  part  of  the.  hearer.     Mis  con- 

^trrrt.  hf  I'ist  his  balance,  anil  w;is  ]iit<*hi\{  vcrs.iii>n  is  ul\v;tyd  more  like  a  judicial  «x- 

hiidd«'iily  m  thr'iuirh  thi*  ft.ish,  tu  the  i:n:4iii  .ik-  .iniination  than  any  species  of  sucial   inter-' 

ul»!i^  r.iristiTn.itioii  of  a  hoiisr-nctit),  ^Imi  \\,in  '  cjiirse,  and  I'ften  like  llie  wiirst  sort  of  fAam- 

ri:^f)in'j  !}:•   pam-s  uilhin  side.     Oner  hi-  u.is  in.iti<-<n— crMss-ipn'stiitnin*;.    He  demands,  like 

tiisHfd  int.)  .m  ^pfii  carri:i«4i*,  full  of  I.iriit  s,  Uf%  •  a  srcn'iary  to  the  impiisitinn,  and  you  anfiwrr 

he  M 1  up  to  lti<*k  at  them  from  the  h-A  itf  a  (fi^r  you  must  answer)  like  a  prisoner  on  ih«? 

st.i'jiw.. -I'll.     And    once   he  'jol   a  uri'vmm  r.i''k.     T\uit  the  man  is  so  mischierous  I  be 

kn-ck  fr-'Ui  a  chimney -swet'pj-r.  as  In*  p"k*d  riiiles  c-ld  rljjn.!,  man-hes  over  flower-bcis, 

his  head  Jiit'^  the  chinmey  to  wateli  hi**  o]i«  -  and  paws  Irliriir*s  l.ice.     The  peoplt.*  at  mu- 

r.ith  im.     Ill-  has  b«en  Mown  up  by  a  ri»i-ki  t;  'Juims  and  i  xlii^itious  dread  the  M;:hl  i>f  him. 

e.irri    !  .!w.iy  in  th<-  sirini^s  rf  a  b.dl.iiui;  all  ,  lie  caMunt   kn-p  his  hatids  from  mo*hs  and 

hill  (!r  uiiid  in  a  ilivinir-l"  H  '•  Io>t  a  t'niir«T  in  '  hiiniiniM<;-)iiri!*«;  anil  cnre  pokfd  up  a  Mtt!r« 

a  m.^xhinj-uiill ;  and  hfkin  a  irrt  u  \nv  by  sn-iki-  lii  disi-uver  wheilit-r  the  joints  of  thf 

dr.iwin^  a  it'.td  pin-cushi'>n  otf  a  W'irk-tj.bh  .  t::il  did  actually  produce  the  sound  from  which 

\.  11.  ihix  I.i<t-mriiii<<ii<-d  (Xpl>it  sp<  ilt  my  it  dt  rivi  s  its  liamr;  by  which  attack  th.it  pug- 

W'.fjliy  .•III  fTieiid,  Miss  Sewaway,  a  hi  autii't'I  n:iri"iis  n  piib*  was  txeitt-d  to  gueli  \%rath  thiS 

pii'iT  of  Tim-  III  itini;,  "w-irih,"  as   sln'  tm-  tW"  b'.dii-s  fill  into  hysterics,     lie  nearly  dt> 

pli  itii'.illy  ri-markrd,  »•  a  ib«ius:»nd  t'es."'  '  m>  lishnl  the  Invisilde  (iirl  by  too  riu:;:h  an 

Thi-M*  an;  cnly  a  fiw  of  tin-  bodily  ini^rhii  fs  iinjiiiry  into  Iht  existence  ;  and  jjoi  turm-tl  out 

lb.it  b.ivf  iM-f'.dIrn  p«Mir  Mr.  Lyii\.     Tlie  m»-  of  the  aul  imatnn  rjio-i-player's  territories,  in 

ral  srr.ipr"*.  into  ubii-li  his  uidm-ky  JT'  ;»•  n^iiy  c.>:i<i'ip)rnc»>  of  an  a>«.iult  which  he  committed 

h.is  br>*ui;lit  him,  art'  past  all  citunr.     In  bis  un  i!iat  infTei.iius   piece  if  mecbaniiim.     To 

y<M:th,  aliii'Mii:h  so  littlf  ami*r"us.  tb.it  I  h  ivt-  d>)  Mr.  Lynx  jiistin',  I  must  admit  that  he 

rr.is'<n  t>>  think,  tin-  fi'rmii!:ti>li'  iiiti  rr.'j.ii-  ry  s.iniitiuns  i!  %  s  a  liltli>  good  to  all  lhi»  haim. 

whir'b   i«  rnipli.itiiMlly   c.illi-<l  **  pupping  tin-  II<   has,  by  dt  si^n  i>r  a<'eii|ent,  in  the  c-rdmarr 

•pnsii.>ii,"  IS  actually  the  mily  <}ur^ii><n  wliii'h  i  \irei f  bis  Vi  cation,  hiuilerid  two  or  ihrer 

lit*  b.is  iifvi  r  poppi-il ;— >in  his  yniilb,  be  u.:n  diO'N.  proVi'i:liil  a  nnt.il  ilf.il  i>f  pnacbing  and 

vrr\  ntarly  ilraun  into  wcdl>  <'k  by  tbr  xdu-  \.\\u  rino,  and  evi.-ii  savi  d  bis  own  houM>,  and 

l'\i>  .itti  litiiMi  ubiih  be  p.ud  t.»  a  y"»;nj  i  n!y,  tin-  b..u««eN  of  bis  uriirbbours  from  divm  bur- 

wb-iii  lir  snspi^tid  iif  carryintr  on  a  i-l.ii.ilt^.  ol.irii  •< ;  bis  vitjilaner btin:;, at  least, as umTuI. 

tiiii-   eiirn-sp.iiHli-iire.      Thf  iin'thiT  sci-bbd;  i:i  ib.ii  way,  as  a  w.iiiltman  or  an  alariii-lif  11. 
tbr  fithi-r  >t<ruird;  the  bnitbi  r  ttlkr<l  if  «:i-        III'  iiiaki  s  Imt  small  usi>  nf  his  inlellii^-nre. 

ti'.rsrti"  II ;  jiid  pour  Mr.  I.ynx,  uli'»  is  a^  yi-  b-  uivircmi  by,  wbii-li  i<,  [lerb.tps,  (kxjmod- 

ci:ii    .!•»   I  4ji:  :ki  r«  Uiusl  ci  ri.iiiily  b.ivi-  In  ■  il  id  by  a  disiinciivf  dilV'  reiice  of  st- 1.     A  «^ 

III  irrh  •!.   l..s<l   i.>t   ib>'   fur   nyiiipb   i  b  pi  d   ti  ntiu  •  i.ly  b:tif  as  curi'-ns  wruld  be  prinitfAl 

(ifiiii.i  tlfiiri.  tilt'  i{.iyb«r.tre  ib.it  :i{p>i::!til  if  iuf  ■riiiiii>n— a  spiLiitlirit't  i>f  nr\»i>.     Mr. 

!'■  r  tl.i-  mi;;  li  I-..     S..  hf  .j-i  nif  f  r  tli.'  lV!:jbt.  I.ynx  I  MnN  hi*;,  likt-  a  nu-ir.     r<>sM><>ioD  is 

lit'  b  i!li  uikIi  r.'-'iit-  at  least  i\viii!y  e!i  <.!!r:.i;«  x  bi^  ■•!•  1.     If  I   km  w  any  tbmt;  uhich  1  par- 

f'lr  ditfi  ri-.it  s.  ri»  •  I'  iiii|'i  niiiiiiiN  s  ;  b  !tb  b  u!  Mi'n!  ir!y   willed   tbi'   world   iii^t  to  Luow,   1 

bis  i-.irs  b'Ai-d  and  lii«  ik'Sc  ]<nlb-d  ;  btib  bi  in  si),  i.iij  4*1  rttinly  till  il  to  him  at  onre.     A  s^-l 

kuix'k'd  ibwii  .i!i.!  b  T*>i  w))ip]'i-il ;  a!]  wbii'b  iTi  t  uithbifii.io  .i«  hjIc  ;i*«m«>ney  in  ibe  b.ixik; 

c.isu.ilii.  ^   lif   *••  .'.rs   ui'b   I'fi   I  \i  in]  !  try    pi-  llo'  i  n'y  y*  ril  ii-  s  in  ibe  ardi'iir  •  f  bis  pur^uiL  \ 

tniui-.     il"  b  i:h  bun  misi.ikrn  f-  r  i  iin>  (,  .*  <^ii*  riM<>"ii  t  r  bi'>  jri  at  i!:M-rett<  n  hi«ii)s  to 

bailii!'.  :iii>i  .1 -{ly.  .tlif'iil   .ii.d   at   Im'MI'  :    inl  in-*  lii  be  bis  i -t.-.l   iiMMparily  if  >prirh  —  ia 

01 ,  I'll  till'  SK-*^f\  cu.ist,  w.i-  -  .  i:i.;'.!-i:ivi-  ,ir,y  ■  tli«  r  linn  ilir  iiiTt  rr><ir.itivi'  mi-ii?.     Ilis 

rtspniiri.j  ill.' m«"  n,  :iiitl  tl;f  li.lf.  ai.  i  !f.i- t*ri«'  vtry  I'lii*  is   sit  to  lb  il  krv.     I  dnd«t  if  be 

traiir,  ib.-.t  bi<  w;is  t.ikiii  at  ii.<-  acil  :lif  «.  kii:t  c  in  iir>  p  \r.*  v>.i>  e  .it  ilie  « in!  •  f  a  si  ntc:  ''f,  or  . 

linii'.  bv  ill"  ilitrt  n  lit  p.iriii  «*.  I- r  a -ii|.,j_r", :  k*  ■  m**   tin-   iii*  it.ih:;   "fa  hill   si..j,.     \\h«>* 

htmI  a  r«  v(  niii'  '.ilinr,  and   ii.irr  w!y  •-■■.ii'iii  N\  b  ti  '      \\  L- n  '     \\  b*  n- *      II   «  '    iri    liS 

hii!.;.^  «.!■.  t  III  tbt  oi.i*  cap. inly,  ai:d  biii  '»ii  I'l  f.iirliw.  f.i*;   .i:..|    Kli  *    li-*  oij!\    i:.ttr;'i*ti  »o. 

till' "ibi  r.  «  bi'.'ir*  II  ,.:  A  }«  ■■  r  pi    pi. .  .n-.  I  .ill  .lukuari 

Till  imU  ubich  hi'  iiitlirK.  !ti  ,ir  a  l-  i'r.ib'y  p«  r^  .<..«  \\\,  .  iik.-   !  •  !•!•  t.iiki  i  T  <,  ai.d   *.     talk 

f.iir  pr- p 'iiioii  l>i  ihosi' wl.ii'b  bi  t  iti'iir>  t.    Hi  i'^  ..:i. — *'i.;  •;•'    ■•:  irry  w«  1;  «;:■!- r^:  iiid   h-W 

is,  Miiijily,  tin-    UK-st   disa^fii'.iMi:    man    :h.:t  tii  h<  t  ii*"  nl  it,  ib  ii'.'lit  lit   Mr.  I.}ii\V  iiutxe. 
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Hh  entech©tii*al  mode  of  conversation  cn- 
I  chi^nts  them,  especially  as  be  is  of  a  liberal 

turn,  and  ha«  generally  some  loose  silver  in 
I  hh   pocket  to   bestow  on  n  good   answerer. 

To  be  Bure  the  rapidity  of  his  qtieations  some- 
I  times  a  little  incommodes  our  country  damesi 

who  when  fairly  set  into  a  narrative  of  griev- 
I  tnees  do  not  care  to  he  interrupted ;  hni  the 
[honour  of  telling  their  liistories  and  the  bisto- 
of  all  their  neit^hboura  to  a  e:entlem3n, 
Eea  ample  amends  for  this  little  alloy. — 
hey  arc  the  only  clnsn  who  ean  endure  his 
[  Boci<?fy,  and   he  retimis  the   compliment  by 

Khowiofj  a  very  decided  preference  for  theirs. 

The  obscure  has  a  remarttable  charra  for  hira. 

To  enjoy  it  in  perfection,  he  will  often  repair 


As  1  live,  here  he  is !  just  alif^htin^  from 
the  grey  poney,  askinsf  old  Dame  Wheeler 
what  makes  her  lame  on  on©  side,  and  little 
Jemmy  White,  why  his  jacket  is  rajr^ed  on 
the  other — bawling  to  both — Damp  Wheeler 
is  deaf,  and  J«?raray  stupid  :  and  she  is  an- 
swering at  cross  purposes,  and  be  staring 
with  his  mouth  open,  and  not  answering  at 
all,  and  Mr.  Lynx  is  pouring  question  oti 
question  as  fast  as  rain-drops  in  a  thunder^ 
shower — Well  1  must  put  away  my  desk»  and 
my  papers,  especially  MiV,  for  I  shonld  not 
quite  like  to  have  the  first  benefit  of  the  true 
and  fiiithful  likeness,  which  I  have  been 
sketching;  I  must  put  it  away ;  folding  and 
sealing  will    hardly  do,  for  though  I  donH 


lo  »oroe  g^eat  manufacturing  town  where  he '  think — 1  can  scarcely  imagine,  that  he  would 
I  is  wholly  unknown,  and  deposit  himself  in  ,  actually  break  open  a  sealed  packet,— yet  man 
eome  suburban  lodging:,  in  a  new-built  row,  is  frail;  I  have  a  regard  for  my  old  friend, 
with  poplars  before  the  door,  when,  inviting  and  will  not  put  him  in  the  way  of  temptation. 
hh  landlady  to  make  tea  for  him,  he  gains,  by 
aid  of  that  genial  beverage,  an  insight  into  all 
the  loves  and  hatreds,  **  kitchen  cabals  and 
tjnr«!cry  mishaps," — in  a  word,  all  the  scandal 
of  the  town.     Then  he  is  happy. 

Travel  ling  is  much  to  his  taste ;  as  are  also 
e  Coaches,  and  Steam  Packets,  and  Dili- 
s,  and  generally  all  places  where  people 
t  and  talk,  especially  an  inn,  which  is 
cnpital  questinning  ^ound,  and  safer  than 
roost  other.  There  is  a  license,  a  liberty,  a 
freedom  in  the  very  name,  and  besides  people 
dn  nftt  stay  long  enough  to  he  atTronted.  He 
:\  gOfMl  deal  of  his  time  in  these  pri- 
.ibodes,  and  is  well  known  as  the 
inqnisitirc  Gentleman,  on  most  of  the  great 
IMids,  although  his  seal  of  Lynx  Hall  is  un* 
doobtedly  his  principal  residence.  It  is  most 
commodiously  situated,  on  a  fine  eminence 
overlooking  three  counties;  and  he  spends 
most  of  his  time  in  a  sort  of  observatory, 
which  he  has  built  on  a  rising  ground,  at  the 
edge  of  the  park,  where  he  has  mounted  a 
lelcscopr;,  by  means  of  which  he  not  only 
mauds  all  the  lanes  and  bye-paths  in  the 
hbourhood,  but  is  enabled  to  keep  a  good 
[ook  cut,  on  the  great  northern  road,  two 
fniles  off,  to  oversee  the  stage-coaches,  and 
n  the  mail.  The  manor  lies  in 
— afiother  stroke  of  good  fortune  \ 
issiping  of  both  villages  seems 
I  lim  of  tenitorial  right.  Vestries, 
schools,  all  are  legitimately 
ground  of  in(juiry.  Besides  his  long  and  in- 
timate acquaintance  with  the  neighbourhood 
ill  an  inestimable  advantage,  to  a  man  of  his 
turn  of  mind,  and  Bupplies,  by  detail  «nd 
miuutfmess,  what  might  be  wanted  in  variety 
and  novpUy.  He  knows  every  man,  woman 
and  child,  horse,  cow,  pig  and  dog,  within 
half  a  doten  miles,  and  has  a  royal  faculty 
of  not  forgetting,  so  that  he  has  always  plenty 
of  matter  for  questions,  and  most  of  the 
people  being  his  tenants,  answers  come  quick- 
Ij.     He  used^ 
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TIfE  OLD  flOtrSE  AT  ABERLEIGFI. 

June  25ih.— Wliat  a  glowing,  glorious  day  I 
Summer  in  its  richest  prime,  noon  in  its  moat 
sparkling  brightness,  little  white  clouds  dap> 
'  pling  the  deep  blue  sky,  and  the  sun,  now 
partially  veiled,  and  now  bursting  through 
them  with  an  intensity  of  light !  It  would 
not  do  to  walk  to-day,  professedly  to  walk,— 
we  should  be  frightened  at  the  very  sound ; 
and  yet  it  is  probnhic  that  we  may  be  beguiled 
into  a  pretty  long  stroll  before  we  return  home. 
We  are  going  to  drive  to  the  old  house  at 
Aherleigh,  to  spend  the  morning  under  the 
shade  of  those  balmy  firs,  and  amongst  those 
luxuriant  rose-trees,  and  by  the  side  of  that 
brimming  Loddon  river.  **  Do  not  expect  us 
before  six  o'clock,"  said  T,  as  I  left  the  houso ; 
**  Six  at  soonest !"  added  my  charming  com- 
panion ;  and  off  we  drove  in  our  little  pony 
chaise  drawn  by  our  old  mare,  and  with  the 
good-humoured  urchin,  Henry's  successor,  a 
sort  of  younger  Scrub,  who  takes  care  of  horse 
and  chaise,  and  cow  and  garden,  for  our  cha- 
rioteer. 

My  comrade  in  this  homely  equipage  was 
s  young  lady  of  high  family  and  higher  endow- 
ments, to  whom  the  novelty  of  the  thing,  and 
her  own  naturalness  of  character  and  blm- 
plicity  of  taste  gave  an  unspeakable  enjoyment. 
She  danced  the  little  chaise  np  and  down  as 
she  got  into  it,  and  laughed  for  very  glee  like 
a  child. .  Lizzy  herself  could  not  have  been 
more  delighted.  She  praised  the  horse  and 
the  driver,  and  the  roads  and  the  sceniry,  and 
gave  herself  fully  up  to  the  enchantment  of  ti 
Tural  excursion  in  the  sweetest  weather  of 
this  sweet  se^isoti*  I  enjoyed  all  this  too; 
for  the  road  was  pleasant  to  »very  sense, 
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«#•■'.•..:    M  !•■»  •}.•■  ill';  -I  .1:4    (t  •.•rr7iT:rf    .  f  M    «-     lh;»»J   VI  h-j 
-'■•■;  •  :  ••■■.'■*.  I    »'   ''V-'i    iS  ■»!!.—!'•:!  I  *i«l;iaT'' 
rn\  .•;-;■{■:  .      ;r"  v.  ii  li- rivc!  tV.iii  riiv 


t  »  ■  ■♦■.  >  .-  i-K  .-]'.'.  \\f  :k  »  r.-'.!i  Ji  '  r  !h»» 
'  !■  -  •  .  •-.  ■•  !  rri  7..'  ;  ••■•  :  r  <  n»*  ■  f  SK'ik- 
*•.  .'  "-  'T  h  ,•  •'■•  t'h  n'^.«^J  j'kI  «tf  pipi  <! 
I'l'  .'"••:'.  .'.'-•  .1-  s»"  *»•'»  ■'.«  ;•'  ijfij:,  -i*  ifif-t!", 
9k*  •:  i*  '"*  '  1-  N::-  »*  i";-T«  •  !-.'».  nr.  I  h  :«  kU 
t  ■•  m.:  V.I  :•».  -*»•!  :i^'-'^:i.;  !i«>hrr»'nis  tj.it  a 
r->*f'.  T-'*"  \  •.fU*\  ♦  «i:.r,.ti'ri.  :-rtir.j  rin  a 
r:'  !  -t"  "I' '.'■■'.if  ••!■  sr:i--.s  ain!  'i'lrrilny,  m:*.- 
#,.....«  ...J  ir:.t.».vt.!  Kv  i*jp  vi-ry  h*-*! '•'I'lipinv, 
rr-  '  . -:  .\v.  ])i.t  "■;'•  fM-vrr  ihinlis  irf  h*T 
a**-;-.:'.  :m  iZ-i.  I*  |i  tit"  rhiirmin^'  art:*  ■»'• 
ft.  jr.if*-r.  :?!•■  S^wir.'liiti/  •iw^*'!!,*'^^  of*  mttn- 
i.» '.  tf.-  n-il  af.'l  >:iiv.r<il  ••yiiip  irhy.  th*- 
i;..'.-W  II-?.'  :».'.  I  1!:-  ijr.i.  nt  iV.  Iir.if,  tli.tt  .  r..- 
1  ivi  s  III  Ki'ii'y.  S}:i  1^  Ini>h  l-y  birth,  :ini 
If  i-*  n  \fii*'-:i>u  •:!*■  ni'^lfinj  v 'ii'*'  ;inil  s-fi 
I- ir<<><>iii'j  ;irr«'iii  !iy  which  h**r  f;iir  rountry- 
w  rill  n  :i''"  ili-ii:  jsi-f:-  !.  M"r«"««v»^r  "^hi  i** 
|if,."v  —  I  il:iTik  Iht  iHMUiit'iil,  nml  «si  i!.»  iill 
ulj  .  :i  tvi*  h..irl  ;i-i  \n  II  a-  -^rt'u  lnr,  —  hiil 
prt  'ly,  VI  ry  |'r»'i'y.  all  ihi*  w**r\i\  nnmi  mij- 
!"'-,.,;  AU'\,  pi  rlnjw,  ihiil  i«<  a  «Jniiuc!iftn  in«">Tr 
etivi'hif,  hiMMii**.  ji'si  f-nvied«  ihnn  ih*"  »*  pnl- 
rny  -!  iti"  '■!'  htMuty.  Hi-r  pr*'iiinr?»<  \*  ff  thp 
prM;i«*t  kiiirl — i!j..i  nf  whi<*h  th»»  rhiff  rhii- 
r.wiir  i'l  y-  ij!hfii!ii»'S'i.  A  »*horl  Imt  plia'-iiiir 
fiLrup-.  -all  erirt-  Mii'J  Hyriimpiry,  a  fiiT  hlnomini; 
l"ir«»,  hfiliiiri^r  wjlh  ifit*'lll«rfnri'  ami  {rnoii-hu- 
ni"Mr;  thf  {•rt-itip'^t  lilitf  tHft,  ami  the  whit«'«t 
h.iiMU  111  \h-  wnrhl ; — ^iiwh  !■*  Kinily  L. 

Shi'  n-siih-^  wiih  hi-r  mnti>ni:tl  L'raiHim":h^r, 
•A  Vfhinlih-  iiM  Lilly,  slii'htly  "Inkin  with  the 
p»l<«y  :  ami  when  t«ii;iMh«'r,  (anil  th*"y  arp  po 
fomlly  ittt.irliiNl  !-»  narlirther  that  thrv  ari»*»i  1- 
(luiii  p4rt«'i|)  11  i-*  nin-  of  ihi»  Invi'liist  romhi- 
I  rMti>ri4  of  ymiih  am!  asyo  #'vcr  witni'»sr«J. — 
Thi  P-  in  no  sn-inir  ihiin  uiih'n't  ftflin^r  :tn 
iiMri-t'i*>  «if  p*«ipi'"t  ami  art"«rti'.»n  t- r  h"lh 
frnimliii<»th«-r  an*!  tfriiKlilanizhtiT — always  '>t\o 
fif  tin*  tfii<li-P  -t  aitii  inoAt  hi  .lutifni  of  irniii- 
;  rrfl  i'0(ir»f<-ii..iii* — as  Hifh.tr'U«^ii  kii*'w  uh«*n  h^ 
niadi-  siifh  1  x-^ui-iti' um*  nf  it  in  Ins  in.tirhl**<«4 
lio.ik.  1  f  inry  that  !;r.inrliii.iiiiiii.i  Shirley  must 
havf  lirrit  jii-t  Riiph  amith*T  vi-norihli*  hil\  ;»< 
[  MrM.S...iml  «Mirt*\vi'«t  Kinily — Oh,m>!  Iiarri'*t 
Hyrmi  !■*  ii"t  hilf  U'»«»H  «-nnui!h  f ■  r  hi-r!  — 
Th»  n*  x-*  iMithitif^  likt?  hrr  in  ih*-  wh  'li*  s»  v<*n 

•  Tnliinii-4  ! 

H«ii  hi  n-  wn  iifp  at  thi-  hrnlirp  ?  II^p-  wo 
inii4t  .tlii'ht !  **Tiii'«  M  thf>  I.' Hdon.  Kinilv. 
N  ii  m-f  a  hi'.ritifiil  rivrr  *  ri.^inif  livt-l  with 
n-i  h.irikN,  '•..rli'.ir,  and  Nfiionih,  and  pi-.ii*ifiil, 
i::viii;r  h.irk  i(„.  vfrdurit  landnrapr  and  th«' 
l>rli*ht  hlisf  i.ky«  and  h*-arin|;  (ili  it^  pi>Ilurid 
».l'.  iMi  ihi»  «^iii.wy  w.iiir>lily.  thi*  pnn  "•!  of 
\\n\\i  n,  wliirh  •.111  fnthr'infij  nn  itA  ftwii  onol 
li  .ivi-^  Ififkin'/  rhaMitT  itjudf,  likf  thi*  lad\  in 


W'f*  m:i«t  iii*ni':r.!  hiT»^.  an.!  !•  ivr   Rirhard 
t"  Ilk-'  rar»-  •  f  •  •::  »'','.:]« i:«'  ur.iir  r  ll;*-  -Sadf  , 
i-.f  iht  «p  ir*^."*.  w  i,;!*:  w.  w  i!k  i:p  t"  tl:»- hr>ij*-:  ; 
— StM,  i:i. Ti  ::  1- !    Wl  nii>t  cross  lliis  >iili»f 
th«  r»-  i«  n  ■»  •  :J.«  r  w  ay  u .  w ." 

And  rr"'»*:i:r  '.h*^  "t:!!'  wp  wrrc  irn!n«di?.li  ?y 
in  wli.ii  \.v\  fM-n  a  i?riv»'  r"»t»nt!  a  *p:iri  Mii 
J  ark.  .-.iid  >!i!i  r»"tjinfd  *  ir.f  tVi'iij  «  f  ih.  rhii-; 
r.iritr.  ih-Mi-jh  the  jnrk  irsi-If  h;il  V  u^z  *'*^  n 
hr  ki-n  H  :-'  anS!t*  r;i'liJ-*, — nnd  in  full  vii  w  ef 
!h-<ipa!  II  i!*r,  a  \^  u:!i:'i;l  >tp^rl»:ri»  "f  J.imp* 
thi'  Fi-s!*<  liino,  wh  ««» irla«*It  ?<  win  *■■«<  ar.d 
liilaj.h!  iIimI  d^.T"*,  f  nu  a  ri»f  lajj-'holy  n  nm>t 
with  ihf  «tp*ni»th  ai;-'.  c:.tireni.'5s  lT  ihf  rich 
and  ma<sivp  fr-'ni. 

'Hii*  stnry  of  that  n:in — for  such  it  ift— is 
always  to  nio  ^inyiilarly  ufTt'ctinu  : — It  i«  th.»t 
r«f  thf  di-c  ty  of  an  ancirni  and  di«iineui*hf  J 
fainily,  pnidnaily  rrdurrd  fpim  thr  hieh#M 
wealth  ami  ftalinn  !-.»  actual  p»vt'i1y.  The 
huii«c  an>l  park,  and  a  ^mall  rstatp  around  ii, 
wi-rf  rnt.uli'd  on  a  di-^tant  coutsin.  and  rould 
nr.i  }ii'  alipnatdl :  and  the  laio  owm-r,  the  la<l 
nf  hi^  nam*'  and  lima^jc,  afti^r  strus'jlinff  with 
di'lit  an«!  iliffii'iilty.  f.imiinij  hi;$  own  lind«, 
anil  clinLnn£j  Xtt  hi<  mai:nirt»-*<*r-t  h'^inc  with  1 
!"Te  of  plan*  almost  a-t  trnari'.«u*  a*  that  I'f 
thi»  yoiiiijT.-r  Ki'icari,  was  at  last  f"rrrd  to 
ahand-tn  it.p'tip'i  in  a  paltry  IcH^jjinij  in  a  paN 
try  l"wn.  ;iiid  died  thtro,  a  hoc  I  twenty  yean 
ajTrt,  hr>kf:i-h«*art»*d. 

Ills  «m'cc»*.'r,  hound  hy  no  tir«  of  as^ocia* 
lion  to  the  spfit,  and  rightly  jad^int;  iht-  rrsi- 
dpnci'  to  h»*  ii.Lch  too  lar^e  fnr  iho  diniinishfti 
ppiatH,  imnii'diattly  s  dd  tlio  s?ipi  rh  fixturvft« 
and  would  havf  cniirrly  ir.krn  down  tlif  hi'UM*. 
if.  on  making  the  attPMipt,  the  niasr^nrr  had 
uM  b«-pn  found  §0  s  lid  that  thr  mati'riaU 
WPP*  n-'t  worth  thp  1  ah  our.  A  ffrr  at  part,  hi-w-  " 
PTcr.  of  onp  sido  i^  laid  npi-n.  and  thr  ^picmfid 
fhamhrr-*  with  thrir  carving  am!  irildiri:;,  arr 
r\po!it'd  to  thf  wind  and  rain — sail  ir.iiTi-^rialf 
of  pa^t  t;randf*ur.  Tht*  s:T.Mind«  havp  hvt  n  left  . 
in  a  niffriful  npryln-t ;  the  park,  indce«l.  if' 
.  broki'n  up,  thf  hwn  ni^wn  twici  a  yrar  liko 
a  rommiin  hav-fi*!d,  thr  i:T"t!o  ni>-ulJrrine 
inii>  ruin,  and  thi*  fish-p^n-is  ch  kid  wilk 
rM*>hi>«  and  n'ptaMc  plants  ;  \*vA  the  hhruhs  and  ' 
lliiwi'rinir  in-ts  art*  nndcstroyifl,  srd.haTe' 
grown  into  a  niiffnifiTtirc  rf  1.17."  and  wild- 
nr«s  t  f  In- ant y.  ^i.ch  r.s  wi-  :n  \y  i:n  in-..'  t'-prn 
to  attaia  in  ihiir  r.-»iivi'  f  p**i«.  N  '.I.!:*::  cr.n 
« xriiM  thiir  lti\iiri.i:ir<»,  liprri.lly  in  the 
sprinij,  wh*  n  tin  lii  jc  wvA  I  .*-.r:.un.  -.i.d  d  uhli» 
I'hi  rry  ptit  f-Tth  thi-ir  C'r'^""*  h'o^...  •;■,«.— 
Thi  :>•  i<  a  ^wit  t  «.,ii!i!i'-<  in  tl.*-  -'.'ht  '  f  *^\:rh 
tli'Wi  nri«  St  .iiiiiiist  ^u-'li  d.'^i'litii  1;  ;  it  b>i*rD« 
thi'   iruiniph  ff   n.ituTi;  i  vit   thr  df sinictiTie 
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power  of  man.  The  whole  place^  in  that  spa- 
6Qn  more  particularly,  is  full  of  a  soft  and 
6t>«thiiig  n*<*liincholy»  reminding  tne,  I  scarcely 
know  why,  of  somo  of  the  descriptionB  of  na- 
tural scenery  in  thenoveU  of  Charlotte  Smith, 
whid)  I  read  wlitn  a  gixl,  and  which,  per- 
haps for  thai  reason*  hang  on  my  rneiuory. 

But  hvre  we  are,  in  the  smooth  grassy  ride, 

on  the  top  of  a  bteeti  turfy  &lope  descending 

to  the  riv«r,  crowned  with  enormous  firs  and 

I  Utne«  of  rqiial   growth,   looking  across   the 

I  winding  waters  into  a  sweet  peaceful  land- 

I  wape  of  muH  raeadowH»  shut  in  by  distant 

I  womls-     \Vhat  a  fragrance  is  in  the  air  from 

tlra  balmy  fir-trees  and  the  blossomed  limes  * 

What  an  intensity  of  o<1out!     And  what  a 

luurmur  of  bees  in  the  lime-trees  I     "What  a 

coil  those  little  winged   creatarea  make  over 

I  nuT  heads  I     And  what  a  pleasnnt  sound  it  is  1 

I  — the  pleasanlrst  of  busy  sounds,  that  which 

com*^s  ;»55ociate<i  with  all   that  is  good  and 

bcHutiful — industry  and  forecastt  and  sunshine 

And  fiowiira.     8urely   thcae  lime-trees  might 

jilore  a  hundred  hives  ;  the  very  odour  is  of  a 

lioniftd  nchn^tss,  cloying,  sHtiating. 

Emily  exrUimed  in  admiration  as  we  stood 
ODiier  tho  deep,  strong,  le;jfy  shadow,  and  still 
more  when  h onHy-euc'k I es  trailed  their  untrim- 
mrd  profusion  in  our  path,  and  roses,  really 
trees,  aInioRt  intercepted  our  passage. 

**0,  Kmily!  farther  yinl  Force  your  way 
by  that  jessamine — it  will  yield  ;  1  "will  take 
car«*  of  this  stubborn  white  rosc-bougb/^  — 
^*T*ike  c:ire  of  yourself! — ^i^ray  take  care," 
s;ihl  rtiv  t'.iirest  friend  ;  **  let  me  hold  back  the 
,*' — After  we  had  won  our  way 
I  ( fin  strait,  at  some  expense  of  veils  and 
il  i;ii.  <  s,  she  stopt  to  contemplate  and  admire 
I  ^  *  '  M  L!  raceful  slirub,  whose  long  thorny  stems 
m:  in  every  direction  had  opposed  our 
,  and  now  waved  their  delicate  clus- 
N  rs  livtr  OUT  he«ds.  *-^  Did  I  ever  think,"  ex- 
claimed she,  *^  of  standing  under  the  shadow 
of  a  while  rose-tree !  What  an  exquisite  fra- 
grani^e!  And  what  a  beautiful  flower! — so 
pale,  and  white,  and  tender,  and  the  petals 
thin  and  smooth  as  silk  !  What  rose  is  it  V^ 
*^  DonU  you  know  ?  Did  you  never  see  it  be- 
fore ?  It  is  rare  now,  [  believe ,  tmd  seems 
rarer  than  it  ii,  becauso  it  only  blossoms  in 
very  hot  summers;  but  this,  Emily,  is  the 
tnusk-^rose,  —  that  very  musk-rose  of  which 
*ritania  talks,  and  which  is  worthy  of  £>hak- 
•peare  and  of  her.  Is  it  not  I  —  No!  do  not 
smell  to  it;  it  is  less  sweet  so  than  other  roses ; 
but  one  duster  in  a  vase,  or  even  that  bunch 
in  your  bosom  will  perfume  a  large  room,  as 
it  dots  this  summer  air."  **  Oh  !  we  will 
take  twenty  clusters,"  said  Emily.  "  I  wish 
grandmamma  w»  re  here  !  8 he  t^ilks  so  often 
of  a  musk-rose-tree  that  grew  against  one  end 
of  her  fatJier*8  house.  I  wish  she  were  here 
to  see  this  1" 

Echoing  her  wish,  and  well  laden  with 
mosk-roses,  planted,  perhaps,  in  the  days  of 


Shakspeare,  we  readied  the  steps  that  k^d  to 
a  square  summer-house,  or  banqueilng-room, 
overhanging  the  river ;  the  under  part  wms  a 
boal-liouse,  whose  projecting  roof,  as  wH!  as 
the  walls,  and  the  very  top  of  the  llule  tower, 
was  covered  with  ivy  ano  woodbine,  and  sur- 
mounted by  tufted  barberries,  bird  cherrit'S, 
acacias,  covered  with  their  snowy  chains,  and 
other  pendent  and  llowering  trees.  Beyond 
rose  two  poplars  of  wnri vailed  magnitude^ 
towering  like  stately  cohnnns  over  the  dark 
tall  firs,  and  givincr  a  sort  of  pillared  and  ar- 
chitectural grandeur  to  the  scene. 

We  were  now  close  to  the  mansion ;  but  it 
looked  sad  and  desolate,  and  the  entrance, 
choked  with  brambles  and  nettles,  seemed 
almost  to  repel  mir  steps.  Tlie  sumtner-house, 
the  beautiful  summer-house,  was  ff'  '  :i 
and  iiivitinfr,  commanding  from  il  I 

windows,  which  hung  high  above  , <, 

a  reach  of  the  river  tcrniinated  by  a  rustic  mill. 

There  we  sate,  emptying  our  little  basket 
of  fruit  and  country  calns,  till  Emily  was 
seized  with  a  desire  of  viewing,  from  the  other 
side  of  the  Loddon,  llie  scenery  which  hud  so 
much  enchanted  her*  **  I  must,"  said  she, 
^Hake  a  sketch  of  the  ivied  boat-house,  and 
o(  tills  sweet  room,  and  this  pleasant  win* 
dow ; — grandmamma  would  never  he  able  to 
walk  from  the  roud  to  see  the  place  itself,  but 
she  must  see  its  likeness,"  So  forth  w©  sal- 
lied, not  forgetting  the  dear  musk-rosts. 

We  had  no  way  of  reaching  the  desired 
spot  but  by  retracing  our  steps  a  mile,  during 
the  heat  of  tho  hottest  hour  of  the  day,  auu 
then  following  the  course  of  the  river  to  ait 
equal  distance  on  the  other  side ;  nor  had  we 
any  materials  for  sketching,  vxcj^^it  the  runi" 
pled  paper  which  had  couLiined  our  repitat« 
and  a  pencil  without  a  point  which  1  happened 
to  have  about  me.  But  thitsM  sniull  diiricul- 
ties  are  pleasures  to  gay  and   h.M  lu 

llegardless  of  such  obsincles,  the  ^  y 

bounded  on  liki^  a  fawn,  and  1  Iuiju^mu  ui^- 
lighting  in  her  dolight.  The  sun  went  in,  and 
the  walk  was  delicious;  a  revivin'^  ,,,.,i!>-.s^ 
seemed  to  breathe  over  the  water,  m 

balmy  scent  of  the  fjrs  and  limes ;  v  ,  a 

point  of  view  presonling  the  bnat-iiouse,  the 
water,  the  poplars,  and  t!ie  mill,  in  a  most 
felicitous  combiRatiao;  the  little  straw  fruit" 
basket  made  a  capita)  table ;  and  refreshed 
and  sharpened  and  pointed  by  our  Uusiy 
lacquey^s  excellent  knifi?  (your  country  boy  ib 
never  without  a  good  koifc,  it  Is  his  prime 
treasure,)  the  pencil  did  double  duly;  —  first 
in  the  skilful  hands  of  Emily,  whos4»  faithfVil 
and  spirited  sketch  docs  t^qual  honour  to  th« 
scene  and  to  the  artist,  and  then  in  the  hum- 
bler olBce  of  attempting  a  faint  transcript  of 
my  own  impressions  in  tlie  following  sonuet  i^ 

Xt  was  an  hour  of  calmeflt  noon»  a  day 
or  ri^iett  •ummer;  o'er  (he  deep  blue  sky 
White  speckled  cloudfl  came  enttin^  fieacefully, 

Tlalf-«hn>udJng  in  a  ehecker'd  v^d  tlie  my 
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or  the  ■iiri.  kio  nnlent  elur.— what  time  we  lay  > 
Hy  I  he  nmoiilli  l/xidon.  (>p|VNiite  the  hif  h 

Sleep  hunk,  which  tu  a  roit>iiet  eU>noufly  | 

WDre  UN  nrh  criiit  oi  tin  aixI  hine-trce*.  gay  | 

WiUi  itM-ir  (Ale  i.ii<M.'lii;  whilv  InKn  out  a  bower  : 

Of  jvy  (when'  lh<»«  <f>luinird  p(»plani  rear 

Their  heailu.  the  njiii'd  Umt-lMNiw.  hke  a  tower.  I 

Fluiiit  It*  deep  Hhadow  <hi  the  walera  clear.  j 

Mv  Kmily!  torcel  iiut  that  cnim  hour.  j 

Nor  that  fair  kceue.  by  Uiee  made  doubly  dear !  | 


KAULY    RKTOLLKC^TIONS. 

MY  <;onFATiii:B. 

It  is  now  nearly  twenty  years  aijo,  that  I, 
a  younij  girl  just  frt'i'd  from  the  traintnels  of 
8i*br»old(>tn,  wnit  into  u  it'inotc  and  distant 
rouiity,  on  a  vinii  to  my  $ro«ifather,  to  make  . 
ar({uaintann*  with  a  larj^e  colony  of  niy  rela- ' 
lions,  and  bt  hold  new  Kcenos  and  ni-w  (,\cvt* ; 
a  pleasure,  ecrLiinly ;  hut  a  fortnidnhjc  and 
awful  }deasurt%  to  a  shy  atid  hoine-loTinfr  jfirl. 
Ni»lhinj;  could  have  nvonciled  me  to  the  pros- 

}>eci  of  encoutiterin{r  so  many  ulranjje  couKins,  ^ 
or  they  were  all  strantnTS,  but  my  Htronjr  de- 
sire to  nee  my  dear  atid  venenible  (((xl-papa, 
fi*r  whom,  a]thou{rh  we  had  never  met  siticu  . 
the  chriHtrntn{r,  I  entfrtainrd  the  moftt  lively 
afTtTtion,  —  an  aflft^ction  nourished  on  hin  part 
by  kindnewes  of  every  sort,  fr«Mn  the  liujje 
waxMloll,  and  thn  letter  in  print-hand,  proper 
to  the  damsel  of  six  years  old,  down  to  the 
pretty  venes  and  elegant  necklace,  his  birlh- 
d.iy  jjreelinjr  to  the  younjj  lady  of  sixteen. 
He  was  no  stranrrer,  that  dear  (foil-papa !  I 
wan  i|uite  sure  I  should  know  him  ht  firsit 
fti<rht,  quite  Hure  that  I  should  love  him  better 
than  ever;  bi>ih  which  predictions  were  veri- 
fied to  the  letter.  It  would  have  been  Atrange 
indeed  if  they  hail  not. 

Mr.  Kvelyn,  for  so  I  fihal!  call  him,  was  a 
gentleman  of  an  ancient  family  and  considera- 
ble t'ortuiie,  n'Hidint;  in  a  small  town  in  the 
north  of  Hnirlami;  wher»»  he  had  occupied  f(»r 
the  laNt  Afty  years,  the  bcHt  houM>,  and  the 
hitrheMt  htalion,  the  object  of  universal  reH|N'rt 
and  affection,  from  hish  and  low.  He  was 
that  beautiful  thin);,  a  healthy  and  happy  old 
man.  Shaks|M>are,  the  master  painter,  has 
partly  described  him  for  me,  iu  the  wonU  of 
old  Adam,— 

**7*)ierefire  mv  ac<*  i«  ai  a  liuty  wmier. 
Kruvly.  twt  kindly." 

Never  was  wintry  day,  with  the  sun  smilinjr 
upon  the  icicles,  so  brijrht  or  so  keen.  At 
eighty -four,  he  had  an  unbent,  vigorous  p«r- 
•oil,  :)  fresh  crd'iur,  Io|i<r,  ctirliiiir,  iiiiik-white 
hair,  and  regul  ir  features,  liirhted  up  by  eyes 
as  ItriMiaiit  and  as  pierciii];  as  those  of  a 
h.iwk;  his  fr.ot  was  as  light,  bis  voice  as 
clear,  and  his  s)H-ech  as  joyous  as  at  twi  uty. 
He  bad  a  life  of  mind,  an  alertness  of  spirit. 


a  brilliant  and  unfadinir  hilarity,  wbirh  werr 
to  him,  like  the  nuirk  hlixn!  of  youth.  Time 
had  been  rather  his  friend  than  his  f.»r:  had 
stolon  nothing;  as  far  as  I  could  di'.cover;  and 
had  t^iven  such  a  lic^'nse  to  his  jokes  and  his 
humour,  that  he  was  when  I  knew  him  as 
privilejjed  a  person  as  a  court  jester  in  th*» 
days  of  yore.  Perhaps  he  was  always  so : 
for,  independently  of  fortune  and  station,  hi^b 
animal  spirits,  invincible  c^ood-humour,  and  m 
certain  hustlinjj  officiousness,  are  pretty  sarr 
to  make  their  way  in  the  world,  esperiallT 
when  they  seek  only  for  petty  distinctions. 
He  was  always  the  first  persona jre  of  his  ' 
small  circle ;  nn*sident  r.f  half  the  clubs  in  the 
neighbonrhofKi ;  steward  to  the  nic«8 ;  chair- ' 
man  of  the  h<'nch ;  father  of  the  corporation : 
and  wcmld  undoubtedly  have  been  member  frr 
the  town,  if  that  ancient  borough  had  not  had 
the  ill  luck  to  be  disfnmchised  in  some  stormr 
peri*>d  of  our  national  history. 

Hut  that  was  tio  gn^i  los*  to  my  dear  god- 
father. Kven  the  bench  and  the  veslry,  al- 
thon(:h  he  presided  at  them  with  sufficient  re]>- 
utation.  were  loo  jrrave  matters  to  suit  his  taste. 
He  would  have  made  a  bad  police  magistr«ie; 
his  sympathies  ran  directly  the  contrary  wav. 
Accordingly  he  used  to  1h»  accused  of  certain 
merciful  abuses  of  bis  olTice  of  justice  of  ibe  | 
peace:  such  as  winkinfjr  at  vagrants  and  ra- 
^ab.^id^.  encouraging  the  Merrv  .\ndr«w,  and 
the  droll  fellow  Punch,  and  feein^r  the  consta- 
ble, no!  to  take  up  a  certain  drunken  fiddler, 
who  had  haunted  the  town,  man  and  boy,  these 
forty  years.  ; 

Races  and   balls  wen*  more  his  element. 
There  he  woubl  walk  about  with  his  hands 
b«'hind  him,  and    a  pl»»;»Hant  word  frr  evrrr 
one ;  his  keen  eye  sparkling;  with  fTuety,  anil 
his  chuckling  laugh  heard  above  all,  the  on- 
wearied  patron  anil  promoter  of  festivity  in  all 
its  branches ;   rather  than    the  dance  sh^^^M  . 
languish,  he  would  stand  un  himself.     This 
indulgence  to  theyoung,  or  rather  this  sympsth^r 
with  enjoyment  wherever  he  f>>und  it.  was  not 
coiiAnM  to  the  rich  ;  he  liked  a  fair  (^r  a  rrrtl  | 
tjuite  as  w«  11  as  an  assembly,  perhaps  heller, 
becauK«^    the    merriment   there   was    noisier,! 
h«-artier,  more  completely  free  from  resirunl.  , 
How  he  would  chuck  the  rosy  country  lassrsj 
under  the  chin,  and  mie««tion  them  ub<>ut  their ' 
sweethearts!    And    how  the   little  CLM|iielleft 
would  smile,  and  blush,  and  curtly,  and  cry . 
*Mie,"  and  enj.»y  it!    That  was  crrtainlj  aa| 
octogenarian  privilege,  and  one  worth  aaeort; 
or  two  of  years,  in  his  e»tiiiiation. 

Hut  thes«- diversions,  then >ui:!ily  as  he  enieird 
into  their  spirit,  wi  re  by  no  means  necrssarr 
to  his  indi\idual  aiiiUMUient.     His  cheerful- 
ness neciied  no  exti-riial  stimuli.    I'he  day  was  i 
too  short — life  itnelt',  aithfogh  So  prolonged. . 
was  too  brief  for  bis  busy  id)efit>s.     lie  had  ■ 
nothing  tn  di>,  f<dl"W»d  no  cillinif,  Im> longed  I 
to  nr>  prffeshion,  had  no  rs!aie  to  improve,  n(»| 
children  to  establish,  and  jei  from  morning  l»  j 


ni^t  h**  WAS  employed  nbout  some  vajjnry  or 

nttii  r.  with  as  tnnch  ardour  as  if  the  fale  of 

11  dep*»nded  on  his  s|j<?ed.     Fishing 

I  fig;,  shooting  and  coursing,  turning 

whin«:,  makinVbird-cn^es  and  picture- 

lid  cabbriEjfl-nets,  and  flics  for  angling, 

111'^    charades,    and   lagging   verses, 

I  I  nvof  his  oceupntiona.    Then  he 

lib  science  and  flirted  with  art;  was 

1  wny  a  connoisseur,  had  a  tolerable 

II  of  prints,  and  a  very  bad  one  of 

T'i';  list's,  nnd  was  moreover  a  sort  of  virtuosio. 

1  I     It  been  two  d,nys  in  the  house  before 

I    godfather   introduced    me    to    bis 

,  a  long  room  or  rather  gallery,  where 

hv*  he  bo^i^ted,  and  I  well  believe,  neiilier  mop, 

nor  l>roorii,  nor  housemaid  had  ever  entered. 

This  museum  was  certainly  the  dirtiest  den 
inu>  which  t  ever  set  foot;  dark^  lo  a  pilch, 
which  took  away  for  a  while  all  power  of  dis- 
ting^uishin^  objt^ctg,  and  so  dnsty  as  to  anni- 
liil&ti*  colotjr^  and  conf  '  .  I  have  a 
alight  notion  that  this  i  ss  was,  in 

tim  prt*sent  itistnnce,  r.n.,.  i  ...i.i.rable  than 
cKhf^n^Msei  in  the  collection,  which  I  cannot 
help  suspecting,  was  a  thought  less  vaUiable 
th^u  its  owner  opined*  It  consisted,  1  belie\-e 
*faT  ni\e  cannot  be  very  sure,)  of  sundry  birds 
''3ses  exceedingly  ragged  and  dingy; 
y  stuffed  beasts,  nxnong  which  the 
moih  Jiad  made  great  havoc;  of  sundry  rep- 
Ij1««,  and  other  curiosities,  preserved,  pickled 
— ^whi*t  is  tlie  proper  woral) — in  glass  bot- 
tles ;  of  a  great  heap  of  ore«,  and  shells,  and 

nvered  wit!i  cobwebs;  of  some  copper 

I  rust ;  of  half  a  mummy ;  and  a  bit 

iimde  of  asbestos.     Tho  only  time  I 

into  a  scrape  wiib  my  good-humoured 

on  the  score  of  this  lasl-meniioned 

Being  assured  by  him  that  it  was 

tble,  undoiibled  asbestos,  which  not 

rs  the  action  of  fire,  but  is  actually 

by  that  element^  I  proposed,  peeing 

how  vtiry  much  it  needed  purification,  that  it 

should  undergo  a  fiery  ablution  forthwith  ;  but 

'    d  was  rejected  as  too  dangerous;  and 

certainly  considered  for  five  minutes 

_   fou8  too— something  of  an  incendiary, 

I  1.  11  ik'  Guy  Vaux — T  was  hcky  enough  lo 

'       '    the   impression   by  admiring,  very 

,    tome    newly-caogbt   bultcrllies, — 

i^ects,  and   not  yet   spoiled, — which 

<  I  |M.  -i  one  side  of  a  long  table.   They  were 

Itai'k*  (J  10  my  great  consternation  by  a  row  of 

ttkuHs,  which,  Mr.  Evelyn  having  lately  met 

wUb  Dr.  GalTs  book,  and  being  much  smitten 

with  Cranio — [  beg  its  new  name^s  pardon — 

Phrf?nology — had  purchased  at  ftve  shillings 

a  h€';id  of  the  s^exton,  and  now  descanted  on 

in  n  vein  as  unlike  Hamlet's  as  possible. 

Tho  museum  was  hung  round  with  festoons 
of  Mtd'a  eggs,  strung  necklace-fashion,  as 
boy<*  »»^*^  ^""i  to  thread  them,  being  the  part 
f4  ^  --,  which,  next  perhaps   to  his 

0*^  .      ,        .^5  the  skulls,  its  owner  valued 
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[most  Indeed  they  had  an  additional  charm 
in  his  eyes,  by  being  mostly  the  trophies  of 
his  own  exploits  from  childhood  downwards, 

'  Bird-nesting,  always  his  favourite  sport,  had 

'  been,  since  he  had  dabbled  in  natural  history, 
invested  with  the  dignity  of  a  pursnii.  fio 
loved  it  as  well  as  any  child  in  the  parish; 

I  had  as  l\een  an  eye  to  his  game,  and  as  much 

, intrepidity  in  it^-  acquisition;  climbed  Irees, 
delved  into  hedge-rows,  and  no  more  minded 

la  rent  garment,  or  a  tumble  into  a  ditch,  thaa 
an  urchin  of  eight  years  old.     The  butterflies 

'  too,  were,  for  the  most  part,  of  his  own  catch- 
ing. I  have  myself  seen  a  chase  after  a  raothi 
that  might  serve  as  a  companion  to  that  grand 
Petcr-Pindaric,  **Sir  Joseph  Banks  and  the 
emperor  of  Mor''>cco;"  but  my  eoiifather  liad 
the  better  of  the  sport — he  knocKed  down  hin 
insect. 

To  return  to  our  museum.  The  last  article 
that  I  remember,  was  a  prodigious  bundle 
of  autographs,  particulariy  unselect ;  where 
Thomas  Smith,  date  unknown,  figured  by  the 
side  of  Oliver  Cromwell ;  and  John  Brown, 
equally  incognito,  had  the  honour  of  being 
lied  up  with  Queen  Elizabeth.  I  would  not 
be  very  certain  either  that  there  might  not 
be  an  occasional  forgery  among  the  greater 
names ;  not  on  the  part  of  the  possessor,  he 
would  as  soon  have  thought  of  forging  a  bank 
bill,  but  on  that  of  the  several  venders,  or 
donors,  which  last  class  generally  came,  auio- 
^ph  in  hand,  to  beg  a  favour.  Never  was 
any  human  being  so  complete  a  subiecl  for 
ira position — so  entirely  devoid  of  guile  him- 
self, so  utterly  unsuspicious  of  its  existenco 
in  others.  He  lived  as  if  there  were  not  a 
lie  in  the  world  ; — blessed  result  uf  a  frank 
and  ardent  temperament,  and  of  a  memory  so 
happily  constituted  that  it  retained  no  more 
trace  of  past  evil,  than  of  last  year's  clouds. 
His  living  collection  was  quite  as  large, 
and  almost  as  out  of  the  way,  as  his  dead 
one.  He  was  an  eminent  bird-fancier,  and 
had  all  sorts  of  "amale  foules,"  as  old  Chau- 
cer calls  them,  in  every  variety  of  combina- 
tion, and  in  different  stages  of  education  ;  for 
your  professed  bird-fancrer,  like  your  profess- 
ed florist,  is  seldom  content  to  let  nature 
alone.  Starlings,  jays,  and  magpies,  learning 
to  tnlk ;  bulfinches  and  goldfinches  learning^ 
tunes  from  a  barrel  organ  ;  linnets  brought 
up  under  a  wood-lark,  unlearning  their  own 
notes  and  studying  his;  nightingales,  some 
of  the  earliest  Known  in  those  parts,  learning 
to  live  north  of  Trent ;  all  sorte  of  canaries, 
and  mule  birds,  and  nests  full  of  young  things 
not  yet  distinguishable  from  each  other,  made 
up  the  miscellaneous  contents  of  his  uviary. 
Ho  had  also  some  white  mice,  a  tame  squirrel, 
and  a  very  sagacious  hodgc-dog ;  and  he  had 
had  a  tortoise,  which  by  an  extraordinary  ex- 
ertion of  ingenuity,  he  had  contrived  to  kfll, 
— a  feat,  which  a  road  wagon  going  over  the 
poor  animal  would  have  failed  to  perform* 
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'  Tlii**  wii-*  til"  manner.  Tho  lort^ isp,  :ii  xiipM 
'  pfij»|».  kii«»vv,  is  fur  lOumt  !»ix  iii'^ntiis  in  tin' 
'  y»'.ir  i«»rj>iil.:u»«l  jrrnrr.illv  n-Mn'M  uii'IfrirrMimii 
j  i'>  rnj-'V  hi*  h:\\\'  yrar'n  nip:  ho  h.u\  h»»rn 
j  iiii*^«iinii^  tinini'  <l;iy5»,  wh«^n  tlip   oM    tr»ri!«'rirr 

■  Aiitr  hitii  lip  onl  (}(  w  c\U)y.\tr»*'hri\^  an*!  brouix^t 
him  ill  f«>r  «l»*:iii.  My  u- "if.it hrr,  f.)ri:rtti:i'j 
his  proti'ijr's  hahit^.  ami  just  fr»*sh  from  rt'a'l- 
iii'j  >oin»»  Ixiok  on  tlu*  ririrm-y  of  the  warm 
hatli,  (hf  wa-*  a ijri'at  iii.in  fur  sparine*?,)  soust'd 
ihi*  iiriliirky  lan«i-rrab  into  hit  watrr,  ami 
kilU"!  Iii'.n  outright.  All  that  rn\i\,\  h»>  ilonr 
to  rrpiir  ihr  miscliipf  was  trir<l,  an<l  he  was 
finally  n'pl.iroil  in  hift  old  burmw,  the  r;ih- 
h:i5;f-!nMj,  liiit  rvi'ii  huryinij  him  failed  to 
brill;;  him  to  lifr  a«rain.  Thi^  niisadvonlun' 
rather  (lampiNi  Mr.  Kvrlyn's  /«"<t  fur  '»niland- 
i^h  f.ivoiirii»*s.     Afit'r  all,  hi??  r**al  an»l  abidini; 

i  pi't-i  wrrt'  rhililnm  —  rhihlnm  of  jill  aiji's, 
from  •!«ix  months  nhi  to  twflvi*  y»Mrs.     IL*  ha«l 

I  mnrh  of  tht*  rhih)  in  his  own  coniposiii<>ri ; 

I  hi-*  s\v»»rt  am!  liimph^  natiins  his  rr"*tlossii»^*is 
an  I  mrrrimciit.  harmonized  with  thi'irs  in'»st 
comph'trly.  Wo.  loviil  a  i;am»»  at  romps  too. 
as  wi'l!  as  th«'y  did,  and  would  join  in  all 

I  thrir  sports  from  balllt-dtirr  and  shutth'iVK'k, 
to  pu«>s  ill  thr  r'>rn«'r.  Ili*  had  no  child  of 
hi'i  own — (havr  I  not  said  that  hn  was  iiiar- 
ri*-<l  ?)  —  no  child  whom  hn  had  an  ah-^olutt- 

'  ri<;ht  to  Mpoil ;  hut  hi>  made  all  the  chihln'n 
of  the  place  serve  his  turn,  and  riirht  happy 

'  were  ihry  to  he  spoiled  by  Mr.  Kvelyn. 

I      They  -.ill  iliM'ked  around  him,  elided  by  that 

I  remarkable  instinct,  by  which  the  reriest  ba!»y 

lean  ili-tect  a  person  who  really  loves  it;  ran 

■  aflJ-r  him  when  ho  rode  on  horseback,  thrust 
thi'ir  little  hands  into  hid  when  he  walked, 
nnil  hunij  round  the  stone  porch  in  which  he 

!  had  tint  habit  of  sittini;  on  a  summer  after- 
noon, readinjj  the  newsp  iper  in  the  sun,  and 
;  chaltiiiif  lo  the  passers  by,  (for  he  knew  every 
>  soul  in  the  place,  trentle  or  simple)  holdin:;  a 
liinjT  dialoiriie  with  one,  sendintr  a  jesi  after 
another,  and  a  kind  nrnl  to  the  third.     Thither 
.  his  clients,  the  children,  would  resnrt  every 
evenini;,  as  much,  1   verily  believe,  f-ir  the 
love  of  their  patron  as  for  the  uiiiijerbread, 
I  ap]ili>s,  and    ball*|>ence,  —  the  tops,  marbles, 
and    bills,  which   used  to  i-isue  from  thodc 
capaciiMis  mairazines,  his  p')ck«'ts. 
I      Tlie  house,  to  which  this  porch  belon<»ed, 
;  was  well  suited  to  the  tastes  :ind   ^tatioIl  of 
'  its  owner ; — stately,  olil-f.i<»lii<ined,  and  spa- 
cious ;    situate   in    the   principal   street,    and 
'  commandin'i  the  market-place, — a  mansion  in 

■  a  town.  Behind  was  a  t'ormil  irirdm  in  the 
Dutch  style, — ternices,  anil  lie«U  of  tlowers. 

'  and  tall  \ew  hedires,  and  holly  :ind  box  cut 
into  various  puzzlin;;  shapes,  drat;i»ns,  pea- 
corks,  lions,  and  swans.  Within  dw>rs  all 
was  ripnlly  pn"eisi»  and  out  of  dati»,  l»eini; 
(exci'pt  the  musfiim)  under  the  siMTial  and 
exclu*iv»'  dominion  of  the  lady  of  the  house. 
Mrs.  KvH VII  formed  just  the  contrast  with 

'  h<»r   husband    which   is  i^id  to  tell  be«t  in 


matrimimy.  She  was  nearly  twenty  year^ 
youiifjer  in  artiril  ajje,  but  seenieil  twentr 
\ears  o|il»'r  iVom  the  mere  absence  of  hi^ 
vivacity.  In  all  essential  points  they  ajjre^^l 
pirtectly  ;  were  eipially  charitable,  genenius, 
ho<ipit:ibIe,  and  just;  but  of  their  minor  dif- 
ferences there  was  no  end.  She  was  jjniTe, 
and  slow,  and  formal  —  uprisrht,  thio,  an*! 
pah' ;  ilressed  with  a  sort  of  »i*biT  spli-ndour ; 
wore  a  great  nuantity  of  uld-fushioned  jewel- 
lery ;  went  airinrr  every  day ;  and  jjot  up. 
break f.i«ti'd,  din«-d,  suppe<i,  and  went  to  bod 
at  exactly  the  same  minute,  the  whole  year 
round,— clock-work  was  never  more  rej^ular. 
Then  she  was  ndilicted  to  a  fussinjf  anil 
tidijety  neatness,  such  as  is  held  proper  to 
old  mai<ls  and  Dutch  women,  anil  kept  the  ' 
house  atlo;it  with  perpetual  scoiirines.  More- 
i>ver  shi»  had  a  hatr»'d  of  motion  and  idleness, 
and    pursued  as  a  duty  some  lonj;    tire«ome 

I  useless  piece  of  handy-work.  Knitting  a 
carpet,  for  instance,  or  netting  a  veil,  or  coo- j 

;  structini;  that  hitleous  piece  of  female  joinerr.  ' 

!  a  patch-work  counterpane.  The  room  io  ^ 
which  I  slept  bore  ni»table  testimony  to  her' 
industry  ;  the  whole  frinije  of  the  bf»<l  and  ^ 
winilow-curtains  beinir  compose<l  of  her  knot- ^ 
tinir.  and  the  hearth-riiuf  of  her  work,  as  well  ^ 
as  a  chair,  miscalled  easy,  htu tied  into  a  hard- 

.  ness  bumpiiH/  ajjainst  you  in  evi  ry  direriioiu  | 
and  c<>ven-d  with  huire  flowers,  in  small  teat 

'  stitch,  llowers  that  would  have  done  honour 
lo  the  wardens  of  ])robdi;;nai;.  Besides  this 
she  was  a  ifenealoijist,  and  used  \n  bewilder 
herself  and  her  hearers  in  a  labyrinth  of  pedi- 
(rri>e,  which  even  at  this  distance  of  time,  it 
♦jives  me  a  head-ache  ti>  think  of;  nay.  she 

^  was  so  unmerciful  as  to  expect  that  1  should 
understand  and  recollect  all  the  intricacies  of 
my  own  de*«cent,  and  how  I  came  to  be  of  kin 
lo  the  innuinerablo  cousins  to  whom  she  io- 
trrNluced  me,  —  I  could  as  so.in  hare  learnt 
th'it  despair  of  my  childhouil,  the  multiplioH 
tion  table.  | 

All  this  mitrht  serm  to  compose  no  very 
ilesir.ible  companion  for  an  idle  trirl  <,(  tii&tern; 
but  I  had  not  been  a  w*fk  in  the  hous«>  before 
I  lovetl  her  very  nearly  as  well  as  mj  detr 
trndfather,  although  in  a  ditfen'nt  way.  Her 
thorou'jh  (TiHNlness  made  itstdf  felt,  and  she 
was  so  perfi-elly  a  jjentle woman,  s  >  ron«taot]y 
con«*iderate  and  kind,  so  liberal  and  charitable, 
in  deeil  and  wonl,  that  nobitdy  could  help 
lovinir  Mrs.  Kvelyn.  Besides,  we  had  Mm 
taste  in  cr>mmon,  a  fondness  for  her  pernliar 
territory,  the  on-hanl,  a  larife  irrissy  spot 
covereil  with  fine  old  fruit  trees,  divided  fron 
the  llower  ifarden  on  the  north  by  a  maenif  • 
cent  yew  hedjre,  bounile«l  on  one  side  by  m 
filb*-ri  walk,  on  the  other  by  the  high  iTicd 
stone  wall  of  the  polatjerie,  and  sloping  dowa 
on  the  south  to  a  broad  sparklinj^  nvulet, 
which  went  dancint;  along  like  a  thin^  of 
life,  (as  your  northern  rivulet  is  apt  to  do) 
forminflf  a  thousand  tiny  bays  ond  proaoM^ 
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Wes,  uttd    I  v  pro«peci  of  malchless 

beouty.     \  t riding  worKllnnd  fs\l|oy, 

a  ruml  brui*x'^,  a  vil!ac;e,  with  its  goihic 
cliurch,  and  a  steep  acclivity  crowned  wiili  ih© 
niiua  of  a  venerable  cnstle,  tiirown  togrther 
with  a  felicity  of  form  and  colouring,  which 
mi^ht  beseem  a  landscajpe-painlerU  dreum, 
ttml  you  win  have  a  fainl  idea  of  the  view 
from  ihttt  orchard.  Under  the  yew  hedge, 
on  a  sunny  bank  lliirkly  set  with  roses  and 
honeysuckles,  and  flowers  and  sweet  herbs, 
were  Mrs,  Evelyn's  pets,  her  only  pels,  the 
bees.  She  was  so  fond  of  them,  and  visited 
ihem  so  often,  that  1  used  to  wonder  that  she 
allowed  them  to  be  taken ;  but  her  love  of 
bees  w^Bs  balanced  by  her  extraordinary  pre- 
dilection for  honey ;  honey,  ospecially  wtien 
eaten  in  the  comh^  was,  in  her  mind,  a  irpe- 
ciiic  for  all  diseases,  an  universal  panaeea, 
the  true  elixir  vitje,  She  imputed  her  own 
goo<l  liealth  entirely  to  this  salutary  regimen ; 
and  was  sure  to  trace  every  illness  she  hoard 
Ol',  to  some  neglect  of  honey-eatings.  That 
she  never  could  prevail  on  her  husband  to  taste 
this  natural  balsam  (as  she  was  wont  to  call 
it)  must  have  been  the  frreat  evil  of  her  mat- 
nmc»mal  life.  Every  morninjf  did  she  predict 
di$ath  or  disease  to  the  sturdy  recusant ;  and 
every  morning  was  she  onswered  by  the  same 
keen  glance  of  the  laughing  hajifd  eye,  and 
ilie  M^me  arch  nod  of  defiance.  There  he  sat, 
a  living  witness  that  man  might  thrive  with- 
out honey.     It  was  really  too  provoking. 

Another  point  in  dispute  between  them  arose 

out  of  Mr*  Evelyn's  extraordinary  addiction 

to  match-making.   He  always  insisted  on  caJl^ 

iiJg  marriajre  a  happy  ceremony,  although  one 

ihould  think  he  had  attended  weddings  enough 

lo  know  that  a  funeral  is  erencrally  lively  in 

the  comparison  ;  and  I  am  persuaded  that  dear 

as  he  held  his  genuine  asbestos,  a  piece  of 

bride-cake,  drawn  nine  limes  through  the  ring, 

would  for  the  lime  being  have  been  held  the 

greater  treasure.     Accordingly,  he  was  the 

general  confidant  of  all  courtships  of  jfentifity 

within  ten  miies,  and  oven,  with  all  deference 

be  it  spoken,  of  some  wooings,  which  had  no 

genliHiy  to  boast ;  for  his  taste  being  known, 

and  his  abilities  in  that  line  duly  appreciated, 

half  the  youths  in  the  town  came  bowing  to 

'  is  hofiour  tu  beg  his  good  word.     To  his  ho- 

our's  good  word  and  his  own  goodly  person, 

lid  John  Bell,  bead-waiter  of  the  Greyhound, 

we  the  ft  licity  of  calling  the  buxom  widow 

Vilson,  the  rich  landlady  of  ihit  well-accus- 

lomed  Inn,  Mrs.  Bell,    To  his  honour's  good 

'ord  and  a  threatened  loss  of  custom,  was 

obert  Heron,  the  smart  young  linen-draper, 

indebted  for  the  fair  hand  of  Margaret  Uar, 

sole  heiress  of  Arehy  Car,  Scotchman,  and 

barber,  between  whom  and  old  Robert  Heron 

Capulct  and  Montagu  feud,  originating  in  a 

juarrel  abotit  their  respective  countries,  had 

aubsisted  for  a  doKcn  years.      Nothing  short 

of  my  godfather**  threatening  to  learn  to  shave, 


could  have  brought  that  U  '  Juliet  to- 

gether.     His  honour   rtl  cxjdoits 

with  "Teat  complarenry^  «niisi  ois  wii«j  did 
not  fail  to  remind  him  of  the  less  fortunate  ex- 
f*rtioDs  of  his  talent; — how  his  i'><i""n.^  r.  ..r., 
ed  poor  Will  the  hlanksmith  hi 
the  gardener  his  dawdle.  13ui 
will  befall  the  ablest  diplomatists,  i 
object  of  his  schemes  at  present  was 
between  two  individuals  of  his  own  iiLfUsK- 
hold.  Mrs.  Evelyn^s  personal  attendant  was 
a  sti IT  perpendicular  old  maid,  bony  and  mea- 
gre in  her  person,  with  red  hair,  and  some- 
thing of  a  vinegar  aspect, — for  the  rest  a  well- 
intentioned  woman,  and  a  valuable  servants 
Mr.  Evelyn  had  been  looking  out  fur  a  sweet* 
heart  for  this  amiable  damsel,  (Mrs.  Emble- 
ton  by  name)  for  the  last  ten  years,  and  h^d 
begun  to  despair  of  success,  when  all  at  once 
it  occurred  to  him  to  strike  up  a  match  be- 
tween her  and  his  fat  coachman,  Saiuttid — a 
round  jolly  old  bachelor,  blunt  and  blulT,  with 
a  broad  red  face,  a  knowing  grin,  and  a  moet 
magnificent  coachraanlike  wig.  He  beg>in  in 
due  form  by  rallying  Mrs.  Embleton  on  her 
conquest.  Mrs,  Embleton  minced  and  sim- 
pered—  no  objection  in  that  rjunrter!  Then 
he  consulted  Mrs.  Evelyn,— Mrs.  Evelyn  ro- 
raonstated  ;  that,  however,  he  knew  by  ex- 
perience, might  be  overcome.  Then  he  laughed 
at  Samuel, — Samuel  whistled  ; — that  was  ra- 
ther dismaying.  The  next  day  he  returntid  to 
the  charge  —  and  again  Samuel  whistled, — 
worse  and  worse  l  A  third  time  his  master 
attacked  him,  and  a  third  did  Samuel  whistle?. 
Any  body  but  my  godfather  would  have  de- 
spaired. He,  however,  did  not.  At  this  point 
stood  the  game,  when  I  left  the  north ;  and 
the  very  first  letter  I  received  from  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn told  me  that  the  marring©  was  settled,  the 
wedding-day  fixed,  and  the  bride-cake  pur- 
chased. And  the  next  brought  tidings  (tor  I 
still  had  my  doubts  of  Samuel)  that  the  cere- 
mony was  actually  performed,  and  the  happy 
knot  tied  ;  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  seemed  pacihed, 
and  the  bridegroom  resigned.  No  withstand- 
ing my  dear  godfather ! 


THE   OLD   GIPSY. 

We  have  few  gipsies  in  our  neighbourhood, 
In  spite  of  our  tempting  green  lanes,  our 
wooay  dells  and  heathy  commons,  (he  rogues 
donU  take  to  us,  I  am  afraid  that  we  ait*  too 
civilized,  too  cautious ;  that  our  sheep-folds 
are  too  closely  watched ;  our  barn-yards  too 
well  guarded;  our  geese  and  ducks  too  fast- 
ly  penned  ;  our  chickens  too  securely  locked 
up ;  our  little  pigs  too  safe  in  their  sly ;  our 
game  too  searce;  our  laundresses  too  care^ 
ful.  In  short,  we  are  too  tittle  primitive ;  we 
have  a  snug  brood  of  vagabonds  and  poachers 
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nf  mir  tiwxu  til  say  noihiii'T  of  ih»-ir  rotnilar 
fi'll'iw  »'r«««  cmiin  iMi"*  ami  jn«»iiciT»  of  \\io  jn-arr: 
— wi-  luv#?  st'N'ks  in  the  villutri^,  ami  a  tn-;»!- 

'iiiiM  Id  thf  next  ti>\vii  ;  aiii)  ttiiTftVirc  we  ^o 
(TiHsy-Irs"*— a  niisfi>rluniMit' wliii-h  pvery  !an«l- 
M-apf  p.iinlrr,  and  I'vt-ry  IdViT  nf  thai  livinjr 
lanJ»r.ipi',  tlir  rfiiiitry,  can  appnri.itc  the  <-x- 
fiMii.     'I'hi  ri>   is  nothing   iiiiiltT  tiii^  sun  that 

j  harin-iiiyj  s  s-i  \\«ll  \iith  nature,  rspiTuIIy  in 

I  hi*r  u-<MM{!:tni!  r«*rcsM'H,  as  that  piriun't<<}uo 
'  p«MpIf,  who  art*,  »o  to  say,  ihc  wild  jTrniia — 

I I  he  phvasantd  and  roi*biu'ksi  of  the  hum  an 
I  racf. 

1  SiMiK-tiiiies,  indrcMl,  wc  ukH  to  ssiv  a  cip**y 
'  pr<M*«'«niMn  passiii'j  ;iloii<?  iho  roiinnnn,  lik(>  nri 
:  iMHtt'rn  tMnivan,  iiii*n,  woiii*  n,  ami  ohildnM), 
I  doiik*  ys  :in<1  ilnzs;  and  soimiiinrs  a  piitrh  df 

•  barf  r.irlh,  NirrMcd  with  a<«hHS  and  surroiii)di-<{ 
'  u  ith  srathrd  tnrf,  on  the  hr<md  ;;n-i-n  iiiar<rin 
'  of  soini-  rr  isj»-r<iad,  wxmld  (livt-   ii»k»'n  ««f  a 

gipHY  lialt;  but  u  ri'ijiilar  uipiV  «'nr:iiiipni('nt 
'  h.ts  -.dw.tys  h(-«-n  »>  ran*  an  ert-nt,  that  I  was 
fMpially  surpriiicd  and  d*'li>:htrtl  t>i  moot  with 
nri*>  ill  tho  cuurrt«*  of  my  waikn  las'!  autumn, 
partirtilarly  an  the  party  was  of  thi'  most  in- 

■  niM'i-nl  di  si'ripliiin,  ijuiti*  fri'i*  from  llu"*!'  tall, 
<l:irk.  b*:iii,  Spitiiis}|.lp«>kin<r  n\v\u  w'hf>,  it  must 
hi-  0'-nf«  '•<rd.  with  all  my  prt'dilrriion  for  tho 
c.iwti>,  an*  r.Athcr  starthii};  to  mr-ct  witii  whrn 

'alitfii*  in  an  nnfrriiiirntitl  path;  and  a  ]iath 
ni'<ri*  ^iditiry  than  that  into  which  thf  boaitty 
•d*a  i»ri:;ht  Oi'tidtrr  morriiat;  had  tempted  mt*, 
ri-iilil  not  well  hv  imacini-d. 

ltr<inrhiiiir  otT  tVi'Mi  tiir  hinh  roiul.  a  liitlo 
hcl>«w'  itiir  villatvc,  rim«  a  widi*  trrivn  lan«*, 
hordi'rt'H  on  « ith*  r  f  idi*  hy  a  row  of  you!i;j 
oak-i  and  hn-chri  ju<t  within  the  hedjt',  iMnii- 

,  inir  an  avi'iiiie,  in  which,  on  a  Humnirr  aftrr- 
n<i'in,  you  may  kit  tht*  stpiirrelii  ilispi.riinu 
from  tfiv  to  trrc.  whilst  thi>  roi>kit,  their  fi-l- 
low  di-nizi-nK,  are  whf*]in{r  in  iiois.y  rirrlrs 
iivrr  thrir  hoads.    The  fields  sink  {fenily  down 

;  on  each  side,  so  tlut,  hvU\Q  the  hi»ttoin  of  a 
iLitunl  wind  ill  •J  valley,  and  oroAM>d  hy  many 

'  little  nils  un<t  rivuleis,  the  turf  exhibits  even 

;  in  the  drieM  snmmtT!*  an  emerahl  verdure. 
Se.irnly  any  ihh'  p  i<<ieM  ihe  end  i»f  that  lane, 

I  wiih'iui  wishinrr  t.>  turn  iiiM  it:  hut  the  way 

I  i'*  ill  st'iiie  H'-rt  d.irirri^fous  and  ilitfieuU  fi^rl'n'Jt 

■  p.i-sini»i  rs.  hteaum*  t!io  hr'"'kUt«i  whieh  in- 

•  lerM-rt  It  an*  in  iii.iny  iiioi.tiif*  *!  hrid«;e|ess, 
and  in  i>ther>i  be<>[ri'iilen  by  plank*  k«i  derayid, 

•  that  it  w «  ri>  r.i»h[ie*is  t.i  pass  them  :  and  the 
naturi'  of  the  i;ri>iind,  tn^U'heri>u«i  ami  bo^firy, 
ami  in  iinny  plares  aH  unNinhle  as  water,  reu- 
dt  rs  it  f'»r  e.irri.iiie*  whully  imtiraeticMhle. 

1  howTVi  r.  w  ho  di»  not  dislike  a  little  dilTi- 
rulty  whiff  tbi-re  i*  no  abscdute  danirer,  and 
who  am  niDfeiiver  almost  as  familiar  with  the 
one  only  sate  traek  aji  the  ht  ilVrs  who  craze 
there,  immetimei  venture  uJonj;  thi'i  M-ldnm- 
trndilen  path,  whieh  temiinatt«.  at  the  end  of 
a  mib*  and  a  half,  in  a  spot  ••fhin<^ular  beauty. 
Til*'  hilU  hecr.ine  abrupl  ami  wi-udy.  the  ru'l- 
li valid  enelciurcs  n-ji**',  and  iht  ivujr  narrow 


valle)-  ends  in  a  little  ureen.  hopiored  on  one 
Bide  hy  a  fine  ohl  ]..irk,  who««p  ni^-^s^y  paliejf, 
overhunu  with  ihiTiit  and  h«»llii-*,  rf.nif* 
»wee|>in'^  round  it,  to  men  the  rirli  r  'ppif^u 
whieh  rinihe  the  r>ppr'>ite  aei'Iiviiy.  Ju< 
under  the  hiirh  anil  irreirilar  paling.  Ahadrc! 
by  the  Iwrehes  and  sypam-T*  <*  ff  ihe  park,  and 
hy  the  vemrabh?  .cjks  whieh  r.re  ^ratterrd 
irn'jjiil.irly  ou  the  ijti'i-ii.  i-i  a  dark  d»Tp  pool, 
whose  hriken  hank*i,  rrowm-d  w  ith  fern  and 

,  wreathed  with  briar  and  braiijhlr,  have  an  air 

'  of  wililnes;j  and  i^randeur  that  iui};[hl  haw 
suit4*d  tht>  peneil  of  Salvatur  Rosa. 

In  this  loiit'Iy  place  (fi^r  ih*'  mansioo  to 
which  lh»'  park  lieli>nj;s  has  h-n^  bt-rn  onin- 
habit*-d)  I  first  saw  cur  ifipsies.  Tht^  h«d 
pitched  their  litile  tent  under  one  cf  th«r  oak 
trees,  perhaps  from  a  ci  rtain  dim  u-n*e  of 
natural  tieauiy.  which  thi>se  who  live  with  na- 
ture in  the  fh  Ms  arc  Sfhb'm  totally  without; 
)>erhap8  becanso  tho  iii'i;^libourhood  of  lh« 
coppices,  and  of  the  di-serted  hall,  wa^  f^- 
vour.ihle  to  the  aopiisition  o(  •raror,  and  '^f 

'  the   little  fuel   which  thfir  hardy   habits  re- 

'  quired.     Th«  party  consisted  only  nf  fntir.— . 

-  an  old  crone,  in  a  t.itlered  rtd  cbak  and  blirk 
boiini't,  who  was  ^tiMipiiiff  nvi-r  a  krttlr,  rf 
whi4-h  the  cofilonis  wen*  pn-bably  r.s  savoury 
UH  that  of  Me<;  Merrilieii,  reni)wn<'d  in  ttorr : 
a  pretty  blaek-t  yid  tiirl,  at  wi-rk  under  the 
trc<-»;  a  Hun-hurnt  urchin  rf  eiL'ht  or  niiHsC'd- 
Irctinir  Kticki  arid  deail  leaves  to  ft*td  lh«ir 
out-ot'-dorif  lire,  und  a  slender  I. id  two  or  Ihn* 
years  older,  who  lay  baskiiii;  in  the  tun,  with 

'  a  couple  v(  shabby  d"3<s  lY  the  sort  c^tiefl 
ni<»iiirrrl.  in  all  the  j  )y  ».f  idleness,  whilst  a 
^rave  patient  «l(>nkey  sto<><l  frmintr  hard-by. 
It  wa<i  a  pri'tty  picture,  with  itn  soft  autumnal 
liky,  its  rit'h  wixslinrss,  its  sunsbiae,  iu  vrr- 

■  dure,  the  li;rht  smnke  curling;  from  the  Itrr, 
and  the  i;roiip  dispfrsed  arouml  it  &o  harmlt  m« 

'  poor  outcasts !  and  ho  hzppy — a  beautiful  pic- 
ture! I  BitiM.d  irazin*;  on  it  till  I  was  naif 
ashaiiuMt  to  look  lomji-r.  ar.d  came  away  half 
afraid  that  they  would  di  pjtt  before  1  could 
sec  them  a(r;ijn. 

I      This  f<  ar  I   Roon  f«  uinl  tn  be  Krnundlrsc 

!  The  old  inp^y  ^*^'  '*  Ci'lehrnted  ff<rhinc-trllrr« 
and  Ihe  fwist  bavin*:  iM'en  so  loni;  rarant,  ahr 
could  not  h.ive  br'>n;;ht  h«r  talents  to  a  htitm 
market.  The  w-hnb*  viila«je  rani:  ^'ith  the  pr^ 
dictions  of  thi'i  mfniern  (*ass:indni — unlikr  her 
Tr»»jan  pretlec*  ssor,  inasmuch  as  hrr  proph^ 
cies  were  nevt-r  of  evil.  I  mysrlf  rould  noC 
help  admiiin^r  the  real  cleveri-ess.  the  evnaine 
Cipsy  tact  with  whieh  sb*-  ;.d  ipt>  d  ht-r  for^ 
t4llin;rD  to  thf  :i:;e,  the  habits,  and  the  known 
desiri'H  and  eireuinstances  of  her  clirnta. 

To  our  little  pit  I.iz/y,  T-r  inxtanre, a  dam- 
sel I'f  M.-ven,  sh)'  predieitd  a  fairins ;  tn  lira 
kirby,  a  youth  of  thiriiiii,  h^ad  bailer  cf  ihe 
b«iys,  a  new  crickel-ball ;  to  lit  n*s  »iMer  Lnry, 
a  ^Mrl  some  three  y*'ars  his  reni'ir,  and  jual 
pri'UiOted  to  that  ensign  of  wiimaiihotsl  a  cap^ 
she  promised  a  pink  iopkni:t;  whiUi  (xfT  .VltM 
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Sophiii  lilauhewst  our  old-maidish  school- 
mistress, who  wonid  he  heartily  glad  to  be  a 
girt  Bgflin,  she  foresaw  one  handsome  hus- 
Siinc),  tind  for  the  smart  widow  Simmons^  two. 
These  were  the  lea^t  of  hei  triumphs.  George 
DaviSf  the  dashino'  young  farmer  of  the  hill- 
housie^  a  guy  Rporlsman,  who  scofled  at  for- 
tune»tf  Hers  and  matrimony,  consulted  her  as 
to  whose  greyhound  would  win  the  couraer^s 
cap  at  the  beacon  meeting ;  to  which  she  re- 
[AM,  that  she  did  not  know  to  whom  the  dog 
W'ould  belong,  but  that  the  whinner  of  the  cup 
would  he  a  white  greyhouudf  with  one  blue 
ear,  and  a  spot  on  lU  side,  —  being  an  exact 
description  of  Mr.  George  Davis's  favourite 
Ifebnt  who  followed  her  mastery's  steps  like 
bis  ^hadoWj  and  waa  standing  behind  him  at 
this  very  instant.  This  prediction  gained  our 
gipsy  half-a-crown;  and  master  Welles — the 
ihrivrng  ihrifiy  yeoman  of  the  lea — she  man- 
aged tu  win  sixpence  from  his  hard  honest 
frugal  hand,  by  a  prophecy  that  his  old  brood 
mare,  called  Blackfoot,  should  bring  forth 
twins ;  and  Ned  the  blacksmith,  who  was 
known  to  court  the  tall  nurse-maid  at  the  mill 
— stie  got  a  shilling  from  Ned,  s^imply  by  as- 
ftturing  him  that  his  wife  should  have  the  lon^- 
mi  coHin  that  ever  was  made  in  our  wheei- 
'  '-  shop.  A  most  tempting  prediction  ! 
sly  combining  the  prospect  of  win- 
!  of  surviving  the  laJy  of  his  heart — 
■e  equally  adapted  to  the  hot  and  cold 
.  -  i  iliut  ague,  called  love;  lighteninnr  the 
feUers  of  wedlock;  uniting  in  a  hrealh  the 
bridcigroom  and  the  widower.  Ned  was  the 
best  pleased  of  all  her  customers,  and  enforced 
His  vuifc  with  such  vigour,  tliat  he  and  the  fair 
ffiantesft  were  asked  in  cliurch  the  next  Sun* 
dAV,  and  married  at  the  fortnight's  end. 

No  wonder  that  all  the  world  ^ — that  is  to 
•ay,  all  our  world  ^ — were  crazy  to  have  their 
"  —  irjld  —  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  hear- 
^uch  undoubted  authority,  that  what 
uK-y  wished  to  be,  should  be*  Amongst  the 
most  eager  to  take  a  peep  into  futurity,  was 
,.i.f  «ir"Hy  maid  Harriet^  although  her  desire 
not  unusual  form  of  disclamation, — 
^  should  induce  her  to  have  her  for- 
tune told,  nothinof  upon  earth  I"  "  She  never 
thought  of  the  gipsy,  not  she  I"  and  to  prove 
Ihe  fact*  she  said  so  at  least  twenty  limes  a 
day-  Now  Harriet's  fortune  seemed  told  al- 
ready ;  her  destiny  was  fixed.  She,  the  belle 
of  the  village,  was  engaged,  as  every  body 
knows,  to  our  village  beau,  Joel  Brent;  they 
were  only  waiting  for  a  little  more  money  to 
inmny ;  and  as  Joel  was  already  head  carter  to 
our  bead  farmer,  and  had  some  prospect  of  a 
bat1iir*s  place,  their  union  did  not  appear  very 
distant.  But  Harriet,  be^iides  being  a  beauty, 
WHS  a  rouuette,  and  her  ai!t?ction  for  her  be- 
tr  (lied  diJ  not  interfero  with  certain  flirtations 
\i  hich  came  in  like  IsabeUa,  **  by-the-hy,'*  and 
iDccssionally  cast  a  shadow  of  coolness  be- | 
tween  the  lovers,  which,  however,  Joers  cle-  i 


vemess  and  good  humour  generally  contrived 
to  chase  away.  There  had  probably  been  a 
little  fracas  in  the  present  instance,  for  at  the 
end  of  one  of  her  daily  professions  of  onfaith 
in  gipsies  and  their  predictions,  she  added, 
**that  none  but  fools  did  believe  them;  that 
Joel  had  had  his  fortune  told,  and  wanted  to 
treat  her  to  a  prophecy — but  she  was  not  such 
a  simpleton.'* 

About  half  an  hour  after  the  delivery  of  this 
speech,  I  happened,  in  tying  up  a  chrysanthe* 
mum,  to  go  to  our  wood-yard  for  a  stick  of 
proper  dimensions,  and  tliere,  enclosed  be- 
tween the  fagot-pile  and  the  coal-shed,  stood 
the  gipsy,  in  the  very  act  of  palmistry,  conning 
the  lines  of  fate  in  Harriet's  hand.  Never 
was  a  stronger  contrast  than  that  between  the 
old  w^ithereff  sibyl,  dark  as  an  Egyptian,  with 
bright  laughing  eyea,  and  an  expression  of 
keen  humour  under  all  her  alfecteo  solemnity, 
and  our  village  beauty,  tali,  and  plump,  and 
fair,  blooming  as  a  rose,  and  simple  as  a  dove. 
She  w*as  listening  too  intently  to  see  me,  but 
the  fortune-teller  did,  and  stopped  so  suddenly, 
that  her  attention  was  awakened  and  the  in- 
truder discovered, 

Harriet  at  first  meditated  a  denial.  She 
called  up  a  pretty  innocent  unconcerned  look ; 
answered  my  silence  (for  I  never  spoke  a  word) 
hy  inullering  something  about  **  coals  for  the 
parlour;"  and  catching  up  my  new-painted 
green  watering-pot,  instead  of  the  coal-scuttle, 
began  filling  it  with  all  her  might,  to  the  un- 
speakable discomfiture  of  that  useful  utensil, 
on  which  the  dingy  dust  stuck  like  birdlime — 
and  of  her  own  clean  apron,  which  exhibited 
a  curious  interchange  ot  black  and  green  on  a 
white  ground.  Durinof  the  process  of  filling 
the  watering-pot,  Harriet  made  divers  signs  to 
the  gipsy  to  decamp*  The  old  sibyl,  however, 
budged  not  a  foot,  influenced  probably  by  two 
reasons,  one,  the  hope  of  securing  a  customer 
in  the  new  comer,  whose  appearance  is  gene- 
rally, I  am  afraid,  the  very  reverse  of  dignified, 
nvther  merry  than  wise ;  the  other,  a  genuine 
fear  of  passing  through  the  yard-gato,  on  the 
outside  of  which  a  much  more  imposing  per- 
son, my  greyhound  Mayflower,  who  has  a  sort 
of  beadle  instinct  anent  drunkards  and  pilfer- 
ers, and  disorderly  persons  of  all  sorts,  stood 
barking  most  furiously. 

This  instinct  la  one  of  May's  remarkable 
qualities.  Dogs  are  all,  more  or  less,  phy- 
siognomists, and  commonly  pretty  determined 
aristocrats,  fond  of  the  fine  and  averse  to  the 
shabby,  distinguishing  with  a  nice  accuracy, 
the  master  castes  from  the  pariahs  of  the  world. 
But  May's  power  of  perception  is  another 
matter,  more,  as  it  were,  moral.  She  has  no 
objection  to  honest  rags;  can  aw^ay  with  dtrt, 
or  age,  or  ugliness,  or  any  such  accident,  and, 
e^ccept  just  at  home,  makes  no  distinction  be- 
tween kitchen  and  parlour.  Her  intuition 
points  entirely  to  the  race  of  people  commonly 
called  suspicious,  on  whom  she  pounces  at  a 
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!  (rianrr.     What  a  crinsiablr  "sho  w/  iiM    havr 

i  nuMlo!    What  a  jt-w.-I  *f  a  tlii.  f-t.»krr?    Tiiy 

th:tt  thnsr  fiiiir  t«»t  Khi<n!il  M  iimI   in  thr*  way 

f'f  hi-f  pn'ffTnii'nt!  "jhf  inii»!it  liavr  risfn  to  h«> 

a  How-Hiri'*  t  nrtirrr.     As  it  i-<,  w**  make  th«* 

IfiA  n4««fitl  in  a  •^matl  w.\y.     In  tlio  inatft>r  of 

hirinfr  ami  nr.trk(tni'jf  th«»  i»h"!»?  villaijo  lik«*8 

tn  04 intuit  M'.»y.    Many  a  rh:ij>  lias  «»l,ir»:«I  when 

h\u*  h■l^l  h<«>n  whi'^tli-rl  up  t  i  (;iv<>  h(«r  opiiijim 

'.  ti%  to  hi*«  h'>n('<«ty ;  and  many  a  pjr;  bariniiii  has 

'  ffonf*  f»ir  on  htr  vptM,     Our  rifMirhhour,  mine 

Ihf'sl  <if  lh<»  1?')m\  usod  ronfttantly  to  follow 
\ivr  jniljyMU'iit  in  ih"  MiOirtion  /.f  his  loJufm, 
*  His  hoiiHf  was  n^'vrr  sn  onh'rly  as  whvn  uiicjrr 


her  irovcrnninnl.  At  last  hi»  foimd  out  that 
'  iihi»  ahh-iffpi!  tippliTK  n^  w»l!  as  thirven — in- 
\  dtiMl,  jiho  artiiaily  harkiMl  away  thn»e  of  his 

Im^sI  ruHlnmiTS ;  ami  hf  li-fl  off  nppcaliii;;  to 
;  hi  r  •asr-K'iJy.  sinm  whioh  hr  has,  at  ditVi-rfnt 
.  timrs,  I«»ftt  thri'i»  «ilvir  »ponn«»  and  a  !»*u  of 

mutton.  With  every  one  cUt-  May  is  an  ori- 
,  do.     Not  only  in  thi»  c;\ni»  of  wayfarfn*  and 

va«rrants,  but   amoncrst  «iur  own  proplr,  hrr 

•  fanrii*a  an»  rpiitr  u  tourhstont*.  A  rprtaiii 
hiinip-liarkrd  rohb!pr,  fif  inHtanr*^— May  can- 
not at>i>Ir  biin,  and  1  diin*t  think  he  hart  had  so 
inurh  as  a  yAt  cf  hrtd-pip<*injj  to  do  since  lit-r 
diilik**  b#*cami»  public.  Shi:  really  took  away 
bin  characti'T. 

I.ontjrr  than  I  haT»»  taken  to  ndato  May- 

flower*it  acconip!i!*hmi*nts  KtoiMl  wi\  like  the 

folks  in  th«-  rmic,  at  a  di-ad  b>ck  ;  May,  who 

probably  p'tjarilod  the  tnpV'  a^  a  sort  of  rival, 

;  an  interloper  on  her  oracular  domain,  barkiui; 

I  with  the  vi»icc  of  a  Uon4*s*fr-~thi-  «ripsy  tryinj^ 

to  perHiiailo  ni**  into  haviurr  rny  furtune  told — 

and  I  end*  avMuriii'y  t«)  prevail  on   May  to  b-t 

'  the  ^iji^iv  pa«:*.     Holh  atti'ni|its  were  uiii»uc- 

I  C(  stiful :  .mil  the  fair  r<»n«uh(>r  of  dfstiny,  who 

'  had  by  tlii**  tiin**  rii'ovend  ff  im  thi*  shaine  of 

•  hfT  dfl''(Mi<in,  extricated  us  from  our  dilemma 
'  by  yniu'j'ilint;  the  old  woman  away  through 
1  the  hou"*!'. 

1      Of  C'Hirse  I1i!rrr»t  wa^  esp«>M»<l  to  Home  niil- 

:  trry,  ami  a  i;ofid  iIimI  if  qui  ^ti'^inini;  about  her 

'  full : re  fate,  uh  to  wliii'h  '.hi*  preHi-rvrd  an  ob- 

j  Ntiii:ilf,  but  evidently  satisfnd  hib-nre.    At  the 

'  end  of  thn-e  d  lys,  Imwi-vtr — njy  rea«lers  are, 

j  I  b'|M',  Ifarufd  eno'itrh  in  i»ip»y  Ion-  tn  know 

I  that,  unb-HH  ki-pt  si-crrt  f-r  thn*e  entire  days, 

h  I  pn  dii'tiori  evn  i-rne  irui» — at  the  end  of 

'  three  days,  when  all  the  family  except  herielf 

I  hiiil  forei itteii  the  f>tory,  nur  pretty  s>iubrettp, 

half  buritiin;r  ^i^b  the  loni;  reU*ntiiin,  tofik  the 

opp<>r(uiiity  iif  lacintr  uu  my  lu-w  b.ilf-borit4  to 

reve  il  the  prophi-ey.    "  She  was  to  see  within 

lhi>  wi-i-k,  and  this  was  SatunLiy,  the  youn;; 

man,  tht*  ml  youni;  nun,  uh<im  idie  wa^  to 

marrv."     ••Why,    Harriet,   ynu    know    poor 

;  J»-l.^*     **  JiH-l,  ii.di'fd  !    the  L'ip^y  O'lid  that 

I  the  yi»uii'^r  man.  ibe  n'.d  youn<^  man,  wa4  to 

ndr  cp  tii  thi>  biiii4t'  drf^t  in  a  dark  {frfat-cnat 

(and  Jh-!  iirvi  r  win-  a  srr»*at-r«iat  in  hi"  litV— 

,  all  i)m-  wiirld  kufw  thit  iw  wr«p-  iim(H*k-friK'ks 

:  and  j.iekrtH.)  and  mount*  d  on  a  white  horse— 


and  where  should  Joel  cjet  a  white  hont '" " 
**  Had  this  p.-al  y^'Uni;  man  made  hid  appear-  [ 
ance  yet  ?''  "  No;  ibero  bad  not  bevn  a  white 
horse  past  the  {)lacp  since  Tue&day  :  so  it  mtift ' 
certainly  be  tf»-day.*' 

A  uof'd  look-out  did  Harriet  keep  for  white 
horspB  during  this  fateful  Satunlay,  and  pler.ij 
ilid  she  see.  It  was  the  luarkct-day  at  iJ.,  and 
team  after  team  came  by  with  one,  two,  and , 
three  white  hors«:'i;  cart  at'ter  cart,  and  pijf 
after  ffUi,  nach  with  a  white  steed  :  (*uIobc! 
M.*8  C'tirriajTp,  with  its  prancinf;  pair^but  stjll . 
no  horseman.  At  length  one  appeared  ;  but . 
he  had  a  (freat-cont  whiter  than  the  ar.imal  be 
rode ;  another,  but  be  was  old  farmer  I^ewico^ 
ton,  a  married  man ;  a  third,  but  he  was  littw 
Lord  1i.,  a  school-boy,  on  his  Arabian  puoj. 
liesides,  they  all  passed  the  house  :  and  as 
the  day  wore  on,  Harriet  bei^n,  alternately, 
to  profess  her  old  infidelity  on  the  sron*  of 
fortune-teilirirr,  and  to  let  out  certaiii  apprehcn- 
siiins  that  if  the  uip>y  did  really  pofse»s  the 
power  of  furesteinfi  events,  and  no  such  bon^ 
man  arrived,  she  migbt  possibly  be  unlucky 
enourrb  to  die  an  old  maid — a  fate  for  which, 
althouivh  the  proper  destiny  of  a  eo«)uette,  cct 
villairu  beauty  seemed  to  cnu-rtain  a  very  de» 
cided  aversion. 

At  Ixst,  just  at  dusk,  just  za  Harriet,  making 
believe  to  close  our  casement  shutters,  was  . 
takincr  her  last  peep  up  the  road,  soroelhiBf 
whitu  appeared  in  the  distance  coming  leisnr^ 
ly  down  the  bill.  Was  it  really  a  horse  *—> . 
Was  it  not  rather  Titus  Strong's  cow  drivicg 
home  to  milkin<r|  A  minute  or  two  dissi- 
pated that  ft-ar :  it  certainly  was  a  horse,  acd 
as  rertaiiilv  it  had  a  dark  rider.  Very  slowly 
he  deficendi'd  the  bill,  pausinjjr  most  provok* 
iuLily  at  the  end  of  the  villaije,  as  if  about  to 
turn  up  the  Viearaiji'-laiie,  He  came  oo,  how- 
ever, and  atur  another  short  stop  at  the  Kose, 
riMle  full  up  to  our  little  i^ate,  and  catrbiog 
Harrift*H  hand  as  she  was  opening;  the  wicket* 
displayed  to  the  balf-plea^id,  half-ansty  daa* 
sel,  the  smilintr  triumphant  face  of  her  ovm 
Joel  Drent,  eipiippi  •!  in  a  new  }:re:it-ei>at,  sod 
mountfd  on  his  master^s  ncwlv-purrhasc^ 
market  iiair.  Oh,  Joel!  Joel!  'l*he  gipsy! 
the  gipsy ! 


LITTLK    RACHEL. 

Is  one  of  the  wild   nooks  of  heath  land, 
whieli  arc  sel  cu  prettily  amidst  cur  ncbly*  * 
timbi'red  valley'',  stands  ih«-  cottage  of  K'ibnt ' 
Fori],  :m  industrimis  ami  bub>taiitia!    bijrk* 
smith.     Tbfn*  is  a  ^triklM•J  appearauc^  of  dia* 
iry  c-tmfort  about  tbi'  whole  demesne,  fi  mnag 
a»  it  does  a  sort  of  detaehrd  and  i«oUtrd  let*  ^ 
ritory  in  the  mid<«t  of  the  unenclosed  eommoa 
by  which  it  is  surroundid.     The  ampls  gv-j 


LITTLE  RACHEL, 


14$ 


d^a^  \»lioBe  thiak  dusky  quickset  hedgtt  nma 
along  ti)('  iiiglcroad;  the  snug  eottage  whooe 
.^,ki....,„,i  abuts  on  the  causeway;  the  neat 
I  'h  parts  ihe  houte  from  the  long 

.1  sh(i»    Hill  iVircTo  ^  and  the  stable, 
mJ,  have  all  an 
clear  irregular 
I  putidi,  h»;lt  cDvcrvti  with  ducks  and  ^eese,  that 
j  :i<ijuifis,  und  the  old  pollard  oalc,  with  a  mile- 
I  stiiftr.  Veauiiif^  a$^ainst  it^  that  oTerhangs  the 
dwelling,  svem  in  accordance  wiih  its  conse* 
qnence  and  character,  and  give  finish  and  har- 
mony to  the  jHcture. 

The  inhnbitants  were  also  in  excellent  keep* 
tngt  Robert  Fordt  a  Htout,  hearty,  middle- 
ill^  man,  sooty  and  grttii  as  a  collier,  paced 
backward  and  fur  ward  between  the  house  and 
tbe  furge  with  ilie  step  of  a  man  of  substance, 
— ^hii  very  leather  apron  had  an  air  of  import- 
;  hijt  wife  Dinah,  a  merry  coindy  wo- 
aat  at  the  open  door,  in  an  amplitude  of 
esp  ftnd  gown  and  handkerchief,  darning  an 
eternal  worsted  stocking,  and  balled  the  pass* 
er»-by  with  Ibe  cheerfuf  freedom  of  one  well 
to  do  in  the  world  :  and  their  three  sons,  w^ell- 
^own  lads  from  sixteen  to  twenty,  were  the 
pride  of  ihovillagfe  for  industry  and  good-hu- 
tsiour« — tosa}^  nothing  of  their  hereditary  love 
of  cricket*  On  a  Sunday,  when  they  had  on 
their  best  and  cleanest  faces,  ihey  were  the 
band«ime9t  youths  in  the  parish.  Robert 
Ford  was  proud  of  his  boys,  as  well  he  might 
be,  and  Dinah  was  still  prouder. 

Altogether  it  was  a  happy  family  and  a 
pretty  scene;  especially  of  an  evening,  when 
the  forge  was  at  work,  and  w^hen  the  bright 
£reHght  shone  through  the  large  unglazed 
window,  illumining  with  its  strange  red  un- 
earthly light,  iho  group  that  stood  round  the 
anvil ;  showers  of  sparks  flying  from  the  heat- 
ed iron,  and  the  loud  strokes  of  the  sledge- 
hammer resounding  over  all  the  talking  and 
laughing  of  the  workmen,  reinforce  by  three 
Qt  four  idlers  who  were  lounging  about  the 
shop.  It  formed  a  picture,  which  in  a  sum- 
mer evening,  we  conld  seldom  pass  without 
Stoppiner  to  contempt  ale ;  besides,  I  had  a 
foad-sioe  aequaiotauce  with  Mrs,  Ford,  had 
taken  shelter  in  her  cottage  from  thunder- 
storms and  snow-storms,  and  even  by  daylight 
uld  not  walk  by  without  a  friendly  "  How 

do.*' 
Late  in  last  antumn  we  observed  an  addi- 
lon  to  the  family,  in  the  person  of  a  pretty 
shy  lass,  of  some  eight  years  old,  a  fair 
small-booed  child,  with  delicate  features, 
blue  eyes,  a  soft  colour,  light  shining 
baifi  and  a  reuiarkable  neatness  in  her  whole 
•fipeitrance.  She  seemed  constantly  busy, 
either  sitting  on  a  low  stool  by  Dinah-s  side 
at  needle-work,  or  gliding  about  the  kitchen 
engagt^d  in  some  household  employment-*for 
the  wide  open  door  generally  favoured  the 

Suaeogera  with  a  full  view  of  the  interior, 
^oni  t£i  ftilly-atored  bacon -rack  to  the  nicely 


swept  hearth  ;  and  the  little  girl,  if  she  per- 
ceived herself  to  be  looked  at,  wouJd  slip  be- 
hind the  clock-case,  or  creep  under  the  dressnr 
to  avoid  notice.  Mrs.  Ford,  when  questioned 
as  to  her  inmate,  said  that  she  was  her  hus- 
band^s  niece,  the  daughter  of  a  young<?r  bro- 
ther, who  had  worked  somewhere  Londoir- 
way,  and  had  died  lately,  leaving  a  widow 
with  eleven  children  in  distressed  circum- 
stances. 8he  added,  that  having  no  girl  of 
their  own,  they  had  taken  Utile  Rachel  for 
good  and  all ;  and  vaunted  much  of  her  liand- 
iness,  her  sempmresship,  and  her  scholarship, 
how  she  could  read  a  chapter  with  the  parish 
clerk,  or  make  a  sliirt  with  the  schoolmistress. 
Hereupon  she  called  her  to  display  her  work, 
which  was  indeed  extraordinary  for  so  young 
a  needle-woman ;  and  would  Mn  have  had 
her  exhibit  her  other  accomplishment  of  read- 
tog  ;  but  tbe  poor  little  maid  hung  down  her 
head,  and  blushed  up  to  her  white  temples, 
and  almost  cried,  and  though  too  frightened  to 
run  away,  shrank  back  till  she  was  fairly  hid- 
den behind  her  portly  aunt;  so  that  thai  per- 
formance was  perforce  pretermitted.  —  Mrs. 
Ford  was  rather  scandalized  at  this  shvness  ; 
and  expostulated,  coaxed  and  scolded,  after 
the  customary  fashion  on  such  occasions. — 
*'  Shame-facedness  was,"  she  said,  **  Racliers 
only  fault,  and  she  bejicved  the  child  could 
not  help  it.  Her  uncle  and  cousins  were  as 
fond  of  her  aa  could  be,  but  she  was  afraid 
of  them  all,  and  never  had  entered  the  sliop 
since  there  she  had  been.  Rachel,^^  she  addrd, 
**  was  singular  in  all  her  ways,  and  never  spent 
a  farthing  on  apples  or  ginger-bread,  though 
sh©  had  a  bran-ne\i-  sixpence,  which  her  uncle 
had  given  her  for  hemming  his  cravats ;  she 
believed  that  she  was  saving  it  to  send  home/' 

A  month  passed  away,  during  which  time, 
tVora  the  mer*  habit  of  seeing  us  freqnently, 
Rachel  became  so  far  tamed  as  to  bt^lmld  me 
and  my  usual  walking  companion  without 
much  dismay;  would  drop  her  little  curtsy 
without  colouring  so  very  deeply,  and  was 
even  won  to  accept  a  bun  from  that  dear  com- 
panion's pocket,  and  lo  answer  yet  or  oq  to 
his  questions. 

At  the  end  of  that  period,  as  we  wore  re- 
turning home  in  the  twilight  from  a  round  of 
morning  visits,  we  perceived  a  sort  of  con- 
l^usion  in  the  forge,  and  heard  loud  sounds  of 
scolding  from  within  the  shop«  miiced  with 
bitter  lamentations  from  without*  On  a  nearer 
approach,  we  discovered  that  tbe  object  in 
distress,  was  an  old  acquaintance;  a  yotmff 
Italian  boy,  snch  a  wanderer  from  the  Lake  of 
Como,  as  he,  whom  Wordsworth  has  addrtsi^ 
ed  so  beautifully : 

*— — "  Or  oti  (hy  head  to  poiss  a  thorn 

Of  pliMter-cmU  in  Memly  row; 
The  grafcfril  fltrm  of  milk-whal^  tteed. 
Or  bird  ihal  ioarod  wiih  Gftn}nn«de; 
Or  ihroiiffh  onr  hamlets  thoo  wih  be«r 
Tbe  iighil«<i  Millou  wiih  bii  bair 
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Amunil  hM  pltnd  templr*  rurled. 

And  Shck«|ii*arp  al  hw  aitlr o  frright. 

If  t  lay  iiHiM  think  ami  mirMl  %%-ere  weight. 
Fur  bira  who  brm  iho  wurid !" 

Ill*  panned  un  almost  eTcry  day,  carrying; 
titfl  tniy  full  of  iniaf^es  into  cvrry  quarter  of 
tlir  Tillnire.  \Vg  had  oftrn  wondered  how  he 
could  find  vent  for  his  cuinmr>dities ;  but  our 
f.irnu'r«»*  wiv(.-H  patronize  that  branch  of  art; 
and  Stefano,  with  his  li|iht  firm  ktep,  hist  u(>- 
rijitht  c-.irri.is;e,  bin  dunrin<;  eyes,  and  his 
broken  Kn^li•*h,  was  an  universal  favourite. 

At  pn-Hi-nt  the  poor  boy*8  keen  Italian  fea- 
tures and  briiiht  aark  eyes  were  disfifvured  by 
crying;  and  his  loud  wailintrH  and  southern 
^rHticulatiotiS  bore  witness  to  the  extremity 
of  hir«  distress.  The  cause  of  his  jfrief  was 
visible  in  the  halfH'inpty  tray  that  rested  on 
the  wimluw  of  the  forjje,  and  the  jjreen  parrot 
which  lay  in  frairments  on  the  footpath.  The 
wrath  t}(  Robert  Ford  re«piired  some  further 
esjdanatinn,  which  the  presence  of  his  wor- 
ship iuKtantly  broufrht  forth,  althoutrh  the 
onnijred  blacksmith  was  almost  too  anj^y  to 
H|)eak  inti'liii;ibly. 

It  apiH^anil  that  thi^  yonn^r^ter  and  favour- 
ite Kon,  William,  had  bei'n  chatTerinf;  with 
Stefano  for  this  identical  Kr«^en  parrot,  to  pre- 
sent to  KiU'hel,  when  a  misehievouA  lad,  run- 
ning; ali>n<;  the  road,  had  knocked  it  from  the 
winilou-sill,  and  reduced  it  to  the  sUito  which 
wc  saw.  So  far  was  mere  misfortune ;  and 
undoubu-dly  if  left  to  himself,  our  {;o(k1  neit^h- 
hour  wuuld  have  indenmified  the  little  mer- 
chant ;  but  poor  Stefano,  startlH  at  the  sud- 
denness of  the  accident,  tremblinir  at  the 
anjjer  of  the  w»vere  master  on  whos4»  account 
he  travelled  the  country,  and  probably  in  the 
darkness  really  mistaliin);  the  oflfender,  un- 
luckily accused  William  Kon!  of  the  over- 
thri>w  ;  which  accusation,  altbou^rh  Uie  asser- 
ti'>n  was  instantly  and  humbly  n-tractt^i  on 
Willi.im*rt  denial,  so  arousid  th«'  Knirlish 
bbHMl  of  the  fither,  a  complete  John  Hull, 
th.it  he  was  ravin<r,  till  black  in  the  fare, 
a<jatntt  cheats  and  forei<rners,  and  threateninir 
the  yotins  Italian  with  whippinLS  '"'d  the 
trtadiiiill,  and  justiet'S,  and  stoi-ks,  when  we 
made  our  apfNMrance,  and  the  storm,  havinir 
nearly  exhaust<>d  its  fury,  gradually  abated. 

l)y  this  time,  however,  the  clamour  had 
attract4'<l  a  little  croud  of  lookers-on  from 
the  bouM<  attd  the  road,  auionirtt  the  rest  Mrs. 
Foni,  and,  pt'epin^;  behind  her  aunt,  littl«> 
R.ichel.  Su'fano  continued  to  exclaim  in  his 
im perfect  accent  *•  He  will  beat  me  !"  and  to 
Si>h  and  crouch  and  shiver,  as  if  actually  suf- 
ferinir  umli'r  the  imfN'iidinir  cha<tiseuiriit.  It 
was  nnpi>^<(ible  ni*t  to  sympathise  with  such 
a  n.ility  of  diktre>s,  although  we  felt  that  an 
Fi.;:IiHh  boy,  similarly  tituate«i,  would  have 
b«iii  I'O  fctout-hearted  wA  to  restrain  its  v\- 
pn  ^-li  Ml.  *'Si\.pence!"  and  **  my  maslfr 
will  III  .i:  me!**  intermixed  with  fn-sh  bursts 
o(  cr>in}{,  were  all  his  answers  to  the  various 


inquiries  as  to  the  amount  of  his  lots*  with 
which  he  was  assailed ;  and  yoaii|^  William 
Ford,  *^  a  lad  of  crace,**  was  approarbinf;  his 
ham!  to  his  pocket,  and  my  amr  companion 
had  just  drawn  forth  his  purse,  when  the  good 
intentions  of  the  one  were  arrested  by  the 
stem  commands  of  his  father,  and  the  other 
waS'  stopped  by  the  rc-appcaranee  of  Karhrl, 
who  had  run  back  to  the  house,  and  dow 
darted  throufrh  the  f^roup  holding  out  her  own 
new  sixpence, — her  hoarded  sixpeDce*  and  put 
it  into  Stefano*s  baud  ! 

It  may  be  imagined  that  the  dear  child  was 
nolosir  by  her  {generosity;  she  was  loaded 
with  caresses  by  every  one,  which,  too  murh 
excited  to  feel  her  bashfulness,  she  not  only 
«'ndured  but  returned.  Her  uncle,  thus  re- 
buked by  an  infant,  was  touched  almost  to 
tears.  He  folded  her  in  his  arms,  kissed  her 
and  blessed  her ;  i^avo  Stefano  half  a  crown 
for  the  precious  sixpence,  and  swore  to  keep 
it  as  a  relique  and  a  lesson  as  long  as  he  UvcA. 


EARLY   RECOLLECTIONS. 

MY  GODF.\TIICR'8  MANCECVRIXG. 

I  HAVE  said  that  my  dear  godfather  was  a 
irreat  match-maker.  One  of  his  exploiu  in 
this  way,  which  occurred  during  my  second 
visit  to  iiitn  and  Mrs.  Evelyn,  I  am  now  aboat 
to  relate. 

AmouLTst  the  many  distant  cousins  to  whom 
I  was  introduced  in  that  northern  region,  was 
a  younjr  kinswoman  by  the  name  of  llenrey 
— an  orphan  heiress  of  considerable  fortune, 
who  live«l  in  the  same  town  and  the  same 
Ktn^et  with  my  (roil father,  under  the  protection 
of  a  lady  who  had  been  the  governess  of  her 
childhood,  and  continued  with  her  as  the  frt«ad 
of  her  youth.  Sooth  to  say,  their  friendship 
was  of  that  tender  and  s<*ntimcntal  sort  at 
which  the  world,  the  wicked  world,  is  so 
nau^rhty  as  to  lau(rh.  Miss  Reid  and  Misi 
Hervey  were  names  quite  as  ins(>parable  as 
|r(H)se  and  apple-sauce,  or  tontrue  and  chicken. 
They  rt*(;ularly  made  their  appearance  togethaf, 
and  then*  would  have  appeared  I  know  ad 
what  of  impropriety  in  Mieaking  of  either 
siiHjly ;  it  would  have  K»oKed  like  a  lenriag 
aMind«-r  of  the  **  double  cherry,**  respecting 
whirh,  in  their  ca«e,  even  the  **  seeming  part- 
ed,** would  hive  bf^-n  held  too  disjunctire  a 
phr.ise,  so  tender  ami  inseparable  was  their 
union  ;  alth'>uirh  as  far  as  reM^mblance  went, 
no  niinile  could  !>e  mori*  inanidicable.  Never 
wen'  two  |H'op]o  ni'  re  unlike  in  mind  and 
person. 

Lucy  Hervey  wa<  a  pretty  little  woman  oC 
six  and  twenty ;  but  fn  m  a  dflicate  figure, 
di'licatt*  featuri-s,  and  a  most  delicate  com* 
plexion,  looking  much  younger.     Perhapn  Ihn 
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tottil  nbeence  of  strong  cxpreesion,  the  mild- 
Dipsfl  and  Bimplicity  of  her  countenance,  and 
ibe  ftttl^ssness  and  docility  of  her  manner 
might  conduce  to  the  mistake*  She  was  a 
swept  gcntJp  creature,  generous  and  aOection- 
»ite;  and  not  wanting  in  sen  Be,  although  hor 
entire  reliance  on  her  friend's  judgment,  and 
constant  habit  of  obedience  to  her  wishes 
retidiifed  the  use  of  it  somewhat  rare. 

Miss  Reid  was  a  tall  awkward  woman, 
r.x^v-U^lnf•d,  lank  and  bug©|  just  what  one 
man  would  be  in  petticoats ;  with  a 
'U  except  the  beard  (certainly  fibe  had 
fio  bf3dfd)  ought  have  favoured  the  eupposi- 
tion  ;  so  brown  and  bony  and  stem  and  ill- 
fa  vou  red  was  ber  unfortunate  visage.  In  one 
j»oint,  she  was  lucky.  There  was  no  guess- 
ing at  bf^r  3ge,CGrtamly  not  within  ten  years ; 
nor  within  twenty.  She  looked  old:  but 
witli  that  figure,  those  features,  and  that  com- 

Kion,  she  must  have  looked  old  at  eighteen. 

guf  ss  her  age  was  impossible.  Her  voice 
dtr«p  and  dictatorial ;  her  ra;inner  rough 
;t&suming;  and  her  conversation  unmer- 
cifully sensible  and  oracular—**  full  of  wise 
daws  and  modern  instances***  For  the  rest, 
in  spite  of  her  inauspicious  exterior,  she  waa 
a  good  sort  of  disagreeable  woman  :  charita- 
ble and  kind  in  her  way ;  genuinely  fond  of 
Lucy  Hervey,  whom  she  petted  and  scolded 
and  coaxed  and  managed  just  as  a  nurse  man* 
ages  a  child  :  and  tolerably  well  liked  of  all 
her  ttCi]uaiutance^  except  Mr.  Evelyn,  who 
had  been  at  war  with  her  for  the  last  nine 
years,  on  the  subject  of  his  fair  oousln^s  mar* 
[||riagc;  and  had,  at  last,  come  to  regard  her 
pretty  much  as  a  prime  minister  may  look  on 
an  opposition  leader, — as  a  regular  opponent, 
an  obstacle  to  be  put  down  or  swept  away. 
I  veriiy  believe  that  be  hated  her  as  much  as 
his  kindly  nature  could  hate  any  body. 

To  be  sure,  it  was  no  slight  grievance  to 
have  so  fair  a  subject  for  his  matrimonial  [ 
apeculations,  a  kinswoman  too,  just  under  his 
very  eye,  and  to  find  all  his  plans  thwarted 
by  that  inexorable  gouvernante  —  more  espe- 
cially,  as,  without  her  aid,  it  was  monilly 
oertain  that  the  pretty  Lucy  would  never  have 
had  the  heart  to  say  no  to  any  body.  Ever 
since  Miss  Hervey  was  seventeen,  my  dear 
god  papa  had  been  scheming  for  her  advantage. 
ft  was  rjuiLe  melanchaly  to  hear  htm  count  up 
the  husband*  ^he  might  have  had, — beginning 
at  ibe  Duke*s  son,  her  partner  at  her  first  nice 
ball, — and  endiuj^  with  the  young  n*?wly-ar* 
iiv<^  physician,  his  last  protege  :  **  now,''  he 
,  **she  might  die  an  old  maid  ;  he  had  done 
her.'*     And  therii  did  actually  appear  to 

A  cessation  of  all  his  matrimonial  plans  in 

tktt  <|uurtcr.     Miss  Reid  herself  laid  aside 

HcT  dt^tmst  of  him;  and  a   truce,  if  not  a 

peace,  was  tacitly  concluded   between  these 

T-    -  »  -ronistfi.      Ml  Evelyn  seemed  to 

|t  the  game — a  strange  thing  for 

.^  .    .  liilst  he  had  a  pawn  left !    But  so 

I3  T 


ii  was.  His  adversary  had  the  board  all  to 
herself;  and  was  in  as  good  a  humour,  as  a 
winning  player  generally  is.  Miss  Reid  was 
never  rerueinbered  so  amiable.  We  saw  them 
almost  every  day,  as  the  fashion  is  nmonpat 
neighbours  in  small  towns,  and  used  to  rido 
and  walk  together  continually  —  although 
Lucy,  whose  health  was  delicate,  frequently 
declined  accompanying  us  on  our  more  distant 
excursions. 

Our  usual  beau,  besides  the  dear  godpapa, 
was  a  Mr.  Morris,  the  curate  of  the  parish — 
an  uncouth,  gawky,  lengthy  man,  with  an 
astounding  Westmoreland  dialect,  and  a  moat 
portentous  laugh.  Really  his  ha!  ha!  was 
quite  a  shock  to  the  nerves — a  sort  of  oral 
shower-bath  ;  so  sudden  and  so  startling  was 
the  explosion.  In  loudness  it  resembled  half 
a  doxcn  ordinary  laughs  **  rolled  into  one;^^ 
and  as  the  gentleman  was  of  a  Ai'    *  M  >- 

position  and  chorused  his  own  gc  3 

well  as  those  of  other  people,  witit  iii>  ti^v^dl 
each  I  nation,  it  was  no  joking  matter.  But 
he  was  so  excellent  a  person,  so  cordial,  so 
jovial,  so  simple-hearted,  and  so  contvnted 
with  a  lot  none  of  the  most  prosperous,  that 
one  could  not  help  liking  him,  laugh  and  all. 
He  was  a  widower*  with  one  only  son,  a 
Cambridge  scholar,  of  whom  he  was  deserved- 
ly proud.  Edward  Morris,  besides  his  aca- 
demical honours  (I  think  he  had  been  senior 
wrangler  of  his  year),  was  a  very  fine  young 
man,  with  an  intelligent  countenance,  but  ex- 
ceedingly shy,  silent,  and  abstracted.  I  could 
not  help  thinking  the  poor  youth  was  in  love; 
but  his  father  and  Mr.  Evelyn  laid  the  whole 
blame  on  the  mathematics.  He  would  sit 
sometimes  for  an  hour  toguthcr,  immersed,  as 
they  said,  in  his  calculations,  wiih  his  eyes 
fixed  on  Lucy  Hervey,  as  if  her  sweet  ^ca 
had  been  the  problem  he  was  solving.  But 
your  mathematicians  are  privileged  people,; 
and  so  apparently  my  fair  cousin  thought,  for 
she  took  no  notice,  unless  by  blushing  a  shada 
the  deeper.  It  was  worth  while  to  look  at 
Lucy  Hervey,  when  Edward  Morris  was  gaa- 
iag  on  her  in  his  absent  fits ;  her  cheeks  were 
as  red  as  a  rose. 

How  these  blushes  came  to  escape  the  no-, 
tice  of  Miss  Roid,  I  cannot  tell, — unless  she 
might  happen  to  have  her  own  attention  en 
grossed  by  Edward*8  father.  For  certain,  that 
original  paid  her,  in  his  odd  way,  great  atten- 
tion ;  was  her  constant  beau  in  our  walking- 
parties  ;  sate  by  her  side  at  dinner ;  and  ma- 
ntcuvred  to  get  her  for  his  partner  at  whists 
She  had  the  benefit  of  his  best  bon-mots,  and 
his  loudest  laughs;  and  she  seemed  to  me  uot 
to  dislike  that  portentous  sound,  so  .much  as 
might  have  been  expected  from  a  lady  of  her 
particularity.  I  ventnrt*d  to  hint  my  observa- 
tions to  Mr.  Evelyn;  who  chuckled,  laid  his 
forefinger  against  his  nose,  rabbcd  his  hiindSf 
and  called  me  a  simpleton. 

Affairs  were  in  this  positioQi  when  one  night 
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jiiHt  nt  goinc  t<)  boti,  my  (food  (ro<lfathor,  with 
a  liiilt*  air  oi*  ni\>trrj  (no  uncommon  prepa- 
ntixn  to  hiM  mi>Ht  tril*in};  plans),  made  an  ap- 
pi-iiitiii»'iit  to  \i. ilk  with  me  be fure  breakfast, 
uH  far  .M  a  pit  f.irm.  about  a  milt*  out  of  the 
town,  thf  h'.i|>frit.tfn{lt>nr(;  of  which  was  one 
cf  hirt  (rfi'iitt'tit  arnusiMiientA.     Karly  the  nv\f 
mriniini;,  tho  h>->iiM'-mai(),  who  usually  attend- 
'  I'd  nit\  ni.ide  her  appearance,  and  told  me  that 
her  mattier  was  waitincr  for  mo,  that  1  muHt 
make  huHle,  and  that  he  desin^d  I  would  be 
KTnart,  as  he  expected  a  party  to  breakfast  at 
the  fann.    Tlii;*  sort  of  injunction  is  selilom 
thrown  away  on  a  dainstd  c»f  eij^hteen ;  ac- 
c  >nlin;(ly  I  adiusU'd,  with  all  possible  des- 
patch, a  new  blue  silk  pelisse,  and  sallie«I 
1  forth  into  the  corridor,  which  I   heard    him 
I  pacinj^  as  impatiently  an  mi<rht  be.    There,  to 
.  my  no   small   con«<ternation,   instead   of  the 
.  usual  pallant  complim«-nti  of  the  most  (rallant 
<»f  ^mrfathers.  I  was  receivetl  with  very  dis- 
*  upprovint;  glancc^^;  told  that  I  looked  like  an 
'  olcl  woman  in   that  dowdy-crdoured   pelisse, 
and  conjured  to  exchan^re  it  for  a  white  frown. 
Half  alTronttMl,  I  m-vfrtheless  obeyed ;  dolTed 
the  peli^rie,  ami   ditnncd   the  white  ^rown,  as 
ordered  ;  and  beinir  {^reett'd  this  time  with  a 
bri«;ht  smile,  and  a  chuck  under  the  chin,  we 
set  out  in  hi^h  (ruod-humour  on  our  expedi- 
tion. 

Instead,  however,  of  proceedini;  straicht 
to  the  farm,  Mr.  Evelyn  made  a  slifrht  devia- 
tion from  our  course,  turnintr  down  the  mar- 
ket-place, and  into  the  warehouse  of  a  certain 
Mrs.  Uennet,  milliner  and  mantua-maker,  a 
'  dasihiniroverHlresscd  dame,  who  pn*sided  over 
the  fashions  for  ten  miles  round,  and  marshal- 
led a  compter  full  of  caps  and  bonnets  at  one 
side  of  the  shop,  whilst  her  liusband,  an  ob- 
fiCiiuious  civil  tiowinj;  tradesman,  dealt  out 

S loves  and  stockin^rs  at  the  other.  A  little 
ark   parlour  Inrhind  was  common  to  both. 

,  Into  this  den  was  I  ushere<l ;  and  Mrs.  Hen- 
net,  with  many  apolo^ries,  bejran,  at  a  viirnal 
from  my  (godfather,  to  divest  me  of  all  my  su- 
pi-rfluous  blueness,  silk  handkerchief,  sash, 
and  wrist-ribbons,  (for  with  the  con'ttincy 
which  is  born  of  opposition,  I  had,  in  rclin- 
qut!»hing  my  obnoxious  pelisse,  elunt;  firmly 

.  to  the  obnoxious  colour)  replacing;  them  by 
whit**  satin  ribbons  and  a  beautiful  uhite 
shawl ;  and,  finally,  exchanjrjnfr  my  straw 
bonnet  for  one  of  white  silk,  with  a  deep  lare 
vt'il— that  piece  of  delicate  finery  which  all 
wom«*n  delit^ht  in.  Whilst  I  was  now  ad- 
miring the  richness  of  the  pgnuine  Hrusst-ls 
point,  and  now  lotikinj;  at  myself  in  a  little 
\:\a^h  whieh  Mrs.  Hennet  was  holdin{r  to  my 
face,  for  the  belter  display  of  her  imllinery — 
tht>  b'»nmt,  to  do  her  justice,  was  pretty  anil 
b*-ciiniin^,^!urin^  this  en;;n>«Mn}r  contempla- 
tion, her  hni<x»th  silky  husband  crept  behind 
iw  with  the  fitcalthy  pari>  of  a  c.it,  un.l  rel  v- 
iiiU,  AS  it  M'4'mi,  oil  mv  pre-occupdiion,  actually 
dri'W  my  York-tan  gloves  from  uiy  astL*nished 


hands,  and  substituted  a  pair  of  his  own  bent 
while  kid.  'ITiis  operation  being  completed, 
my  ifo<lpapa,  puttinv  his  forefinger  to  his  lip 
in  token  of  secresy,  hurried  mo  with  a  look  of 
grent  triumph,  from  the  hhop. 

He  walked  at  a  rapid  pace;  and,  between 
quick  motion  and  amazement,  1  was  too  much 
out  of  breath  to  utter  a  word,  till  we  had  p»««- 
ed  the  old  gothic  c^istle  at  the  end  of  the  tnwn, 
and  crossed  the  long  bridge  that  spans  its  « ide  • 
and  winding  river.     I  then  rained  questions 
on  my  dear  old  friend,  who  chuckled  and  nod- 
ded, and  vented  two  or  three  half  laughs,  but  | 
vouchsafed   nothing  tending  to  a  reply.     All 
length  we  came  to  a  spot  where  the  road  turr>- 1 
ed  suddenly  to  the  left,  (the  way  to  the  fann), 
whilst,  right  before  us,  rose  a  knoll,  on  which ' 
stood   the  church,  a   large,  heavy,   massive 
building,  almost  a  cathedral,  finely  relievtd 
by  the  range  of  woody  hills  which  shot  in  the  , 
landscape.  A  turning  gate,  with  a  tall  strais;lit , 
cypress  on  either  side,  leii  into  the  church-  > 
yard  ;  and  through  this  gate  Mr.  Kvelyn  pa»«- 
ed.     The  church  door  was  a  little  a-jar,  and, 
thrnui>h  the  crevice,  was  seen  peeping  the 
long  red  nose  of  the  old  clerk,  a  uardolphian 
personage,  to  whom  my  go<lfather,  who  loved 
to  oblige  |>«*ople  in  their  own  way,  sometinm 
did  tlie  questionable  service  of  cleariog  ofThis 
score  at  the  (Greyhound ;  his  red  nnae  and  a 
skirt  of  his  shabby  black  coat  peeped  through 
the  porch;  whilst,  behind  one  of  the  boi- 
tresses,  glimmen'd,  for  an  instant,  the  white . 
drapery  of  a  female  figua*.     I  did  not  need , 
these  inilications  to  convince  me  that  a  wed- 
ding was  the  obj(>ct  in  view ;  that  had  been 
certain  from  the  first  cashiering  of  my  blue 
ribbons ;  but  I  was  still  at  a  loss,  as  to  the  i 

riarties;  and  felt  ouite  relieved  by  Mr.  Eve- 
yn's  <jue«tion,    "Pray,  my  dear,  were  yoa 
ever  a  brideVmaid  ?" — since  in  the  extrmiiy 
of  my  perplexity,  I  had  had  something  like  i 
an  apprehension  that  an  unknown  beau  might ' 
ap|H'ar  at  the  call  of  this  mighty  manager, 
and  I  be  destined  to  play  the  part  of  bride 
myself.     Comforted  to  find  that  I  was  only  * 
to  enact  the  confidante,  I  had  now  leisure  to ' 
be  exceedingly  curious  as  to  my  prima  dosoa. 
My  curiosity  was  speedily  gratified. 

On  entering  the  church  we  had  found  oaly 
a  neighbouring  clergyman,  not  .Mr.  Morris,  at  { 
the  altar ;  and,  looking;  round  at  the  openinf 
of  another  door,  1  perceive  the  worthy  emrale 
in  a  j«'tty  clerical  suit,  bristling  w  ith  mwvcm, 
lt>admg  Miss  Keid  be-tlounced  and  be*scafM 
and  iK'^veiletl  and  bi*-plumed,  and  all  in  a  flut- 
ter of  bridal  finery,  in  grejt  state,  up  the  aisle.  | 
Mr.  Kvi'lyn  advanced  to  nii'«  t  them,  look  Ike  , 
lai!y*s  fair  hand  from  Mr.  Morris,  and  led  berj 
aloiirr  with  all  the  grace  of  an  old  courtier;  1 
fill  into  the  processiion  at  the  proper  plaee;- 
the  amiable  pair  were  duly  married,  and  1  ■ 
thoutrht  my  office  over.     I  was  never  iBOfe 
mistaken  in  my  life.  | 

In  the  midst  of  the  customary  confutioo  of  j 
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H—  f—  -^n«J  wishing  joy,  and  writinjj  and  sig-n- 
\eTS  and  certificates,  which  form  bo 
1  and  disagreeable  a  part  of  that  dis* 
ami  important  ceremony,  Mr.  Eve- 
vimisbed;  and  just  as  the  bride  was 
inqutrtng  for  him,  with  thfi  intention  of  leav- 
ing the  church,  he  reappeared  through  the 
very  same  side-door  which  had  admitted  the 
first  happy  couple,  leadm^^  Liiny  Hcrvey,  and 
followed  by  Edward  Morris.  The  father  evi-' 
dcnily  expected  them;  the  new  step-mother 
as  evidently  did  not*  Never  did  a  thief,  taken 
in  the  mnnner,  seem  more  astonished  than  that 
saff^  gouvernanle !  Lucy  on  her  part,  blushed 
and  hung  back,  and  looked  shyer  and  prettier 
than  ever;  the  old  clerk  grinned  ;  the  clergj- 
juan,  who  had  shown  some  symptoms  of  as- 
tonishment at  the  first  wedding,  now  smiled 
to  Mr.  Evelyn,  as  if  this  accounted,  and  made 
simends  for  it;  whilst  the  dear  god-papa  him- 
self chuckled  and  nodded  and  rubbed  his 
linnds.  and  chucked  both  bride  and  bridcV 
mntd  under  the  chin,  and  schemed  ready  to  cut 
cjipers  for  joy.  Again  the  book  was  opened 
at  ihe  page  of  destiny ;  again  I  held  the  milk- 
whit«  glove;  and  after  nine  years  of  onsuc- 
.cessfui  mnncpuvring,  my  cousin  Lucy  was 
^married.  It  was,  undoubtedly,  the  moat  tri* 
tmiphant  event  of  the  good  old  man*s  life ;  and 
1  don*l  believe  that  either  couple  ever  saw 
cause  to  regret  the  dexterity  in  the  art  of 
mntch-making  which  produced  their  double 
tioion.  They  have  been  as  happy  as  people 
usually  are  in  this  w^ork  a-day  world,  espe- 
cially the  young  mathemaiician  and  his  pretty 
wife ;  and  their  wedding-day  is  still  remem- 
b«*red  in  W. ;  for  besidcB  his  munificence  to 
finger,  sexton  and  clerk,  Mr.  Evelyn 
'two  sheep  on  the  occasion,  gave  away 
le-cakesi  and   made   the  whole  town 
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Thc  weather  conlinatng  fine  and  dry,  I  did 
not  fail  to  revisit  my  gipsy  encampment,  which 
became  more  picturesfjue  every  day  in  the 
bright  eun^leams  and  lengthening  shadows  of 
a  most  brilliant  autumn.  A  slight  frost  had 
strewed  the  green  lane  with  the  light  yellow 
leaves  of  the  elm  —  those  leaves  on  whose 
yielding  crispness  it  is  so  pleasant  to  tread, 
nnd  which  it  is  so  much  pleasanter  to  watch 
whirling  along,  "thin  dancers  upon  air,"  in 
the  fresh  October  breeze ;  whilst  tne  reddened 
beech,  and  spotitd  sycaraore,  and  the  rich 
onks  dropping  with  acorns,  their  foliage  ^jtist 
edging  into  its  deep  orange  brown,  added  all 
Ibe  magic  of  colour  to  the  original  beauty  of 
the  scenery.  It  was  undoubtedly  the  prettiest 
walk  in  ihe  neighbourhood^  and  the  one  which 
1  frequented  the  most* 


Ever  since  the  adventure  of  May,  thc  old 

furtune-teller  and  I  understood  each  other  per- 
fectly. She  knew  that  I  was  no  client,  no 
patient,  no  customer  (which  is  the  fiiu^st  name 
ft>r  a  goosecap  who  goes  to  a  gipsy  to  ask 
what  is  to  befall  her!)  but  she  also  knew  that 
I  was  no  enemy  either  to  her  or  her  profes- 
sion ;  for,  after  all,  if  people  choose  to  amuse 
themselves  by  being  simplelons,  it  is  no  part 
of  their  neighbours*  business  to  hinder  diem. 
I,  on  my  side,  liked  the  old  gipsy  exceedingly; 
1  liked  both  her  humour  and  her  good-humotir, 
and  had  a  real  respect  for  her  cleverness.  We 
always  interchanged  a  smile  and  a  nod,  meet 
where  we  might.  May,  too,  had  become  ac- 
customed to  the  whole  party.  The  gift  of  a 
bone  from  the  cauldron  —  a  bare  bone — your 
well-fed  dog  likes  nothing  so  well  as  such  a 
wind-fall,  and  if  stolen  the  relish  is  higher — 
a  bare  bone  brought  about  the  reconciliation. 
I  am  sorry  to  accuse  May  of  accepting  a  bribe, 
but  such  was  the  fact.  She  now  looked  at 
the  fortune-teller  with  great  complacency, 
would  let  the  boys  stroke  her  long  ntck,  and 
in  her  turn  would  condescend  to  frolic  with 
their  shabby  curs,  who,  trained  to  a  eat-ltke 
caution  and  mistrust  of  their  superiors,  were 
as  much  alanned  at  her  advances  as  if  a  lioness 
had  offered  herself  as  their  play-fellow.  There 
was  no  escaping  her  civility,  however,  ao  they 
submitted  to  their  fate,  and  really  seemed  aa- 
tonished  to  find  themselves  alive  when  the 
I  gambol  was  over.  One  of  them,  who  from  a 
!  tail  turned  over  his  back  like  a  squirrel,  and 
I  an  amazingly  snub  nose,  had  certainly  some 
'  mixture  of  the  pug  in  his  composition,  took  a 
great  fancy  to  her  when  his  fright  was  past ; 
which  she  repaid  by  the  sort  of  scornful  kind* 
ness,  the  despotic  protection  proper  to  her  as 
a  beauty,  and  a  favourite,  and  a  high-blooded 
greyhound — always  a  most  proud  and  stately 
creature.  Thc  poor  little  mongrel  used  regu- 
larly to  come  jumping  to  meet  her,  and  she  as 
regularly  turned  him  over  and  over  and  over, 
and  round  and  round  and  round,  like  a  teto* 
turn.  He  liked  tt  apparently,  for  he  never 
failed  to  come  and  court  the  tossing  whenever 
she  went  near  him* 

The  person  most  interesting  to  me  of  the 
xvhole  parly  was  the  young  girl.  She  was 
remarkably  pretty,  and  of  the  peculiar  pretti- 
ness  which  is  so  frequently  found  amongst 
that  singular  people.  Her  face  resembled 
those  which  Sir  Joshua  has  often  painted  — 
rosy,  round,  and  bright,  set  in  such  a  profu- 
sion of  dark  curls,  lighted  by  such  eyes,  and 
such  a  smile!  and  she  smiled  whenever  you 
looked  at  her  —  she  could  not  he1[i  it*  Her 
figure  was  light  and  small,  of  low  stature,  and 
with  an  air  of  great  youthfulness.  In  her 
dress  she  was,  for  a  gipsy,  surprisingly  tidy. 
For  the  most  part,  that  ambulatory  race  have 
a  preference  for  rags,  as  forming  their  most 
appropriate  wardrobe,  being  a  part  of  their 
tools  of  trade,  their  insignia  of  oifice.    I  do 
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not  imii'^inr  tli;it  llnrrift*;!  fricml,  th^  fortune-  ^  the  ntittery  afli^rhiin,  and  pvin^ftiH  all  a  notion  ' 
ti'llrr,  wiMiM  hiivt.'  <'Krli;ini;»Nl  her  flt;iincd  lat-  j  that  he  ha«l  brokon  hiii  neck.     His  tim»%  h.>w-  ^ 
hriil  flMli  (or  the  thickest  and  briifhtifM  rvd    ever  wa«  not  yet  come:  he  wa*  on  hi^  fi-et 
c.irliii.il  (hat  rvi>r  r.inie  out  of  a  w(wdlen-<lni- '  atratn  in  half  a  niinuti%  and  in  another  half 
jmt'i*  !Hh -^p.     And  shr  would  have  been  a  losrr  '.  minute  we  air.iin  heard  him  nistling  amoiigftt . 
ifkhehad.     Take  iiway  that  inysleriouH  man- !  tiit*  hnz«d  hoiifrhs;   and   I  went  on  with  our 
tie,  and  a  fiuwl  part  of  h«rr  n^putation  would  [  talk,  whieh  thefriirhtand  scoldintr*  <'"n4e<)'jeni , 
l{n  vi4K    Tiif'fi*  i>  niuch  virtue  in  an  fdd  cloak.  '  on  thi^t  accident,  had  interrupted.    My  rtntden 
I  quifttion  if  ih«'  siinpleiit  of  her  clients  even    are  of  courne  aware,  that  whfn  any  one  meets  ) 
li.irritt  lierMlf,  would  have  consulted  her  in    with  a  fall,  the  approved  tnedicament  of  the! 

ite  relatives  is  a  good  dose  of 


a  new  one.  Hut  the  younir  jrirl  was  tidy ;  not 
only  acruraU»'y  eh-an,  and  with  cl<»thes  neatly 
and'  nir'fly  adjuNU'd  to  her  trim  little  form,  but 


most  atfeetionate  i  ^ 


seoIdin£f.  { 

"  She  liketl  Dick,"  she  continued,  **  in  spite  , 


mil*    ••!<    1    I J     niijunM.i«     ••/    •(!.  ■     iiitii    tit»i«..    iv/iiti,    L>|«»  •  •iic^    linwij     K^IVA,         iJllv;  V  \'ll  tlllU*  <l.  III    9|'»«C^| 

^  with  the  rent;*  darned,  and  the  holfS  patched,    of  his  unluekinetis— he  was  so  quick  and  (T-nx)-  { 
i  in  a  way  that  I  should  bo  <;Iad  to  see  et^ualled  |  humourtr«i ;  hut  th«*  person  she  loved  most  was  • 

I  by  our  own  villaf^rs.  her  yonnjjest  brother,  Willy.     Willy  was  the* 

Her  manners  were  quite  as  nnifiptiy-like  as  .  best  boy  in  thir  world,  he  would  do  any  thin^! 
I  h«*r  apjiarel,  and  so  was  her  conversation ;  for   she  toUl  him"  {indeed  the  poor  child  was  io 
I  eould  not  help  talkinif  to  her,  and  was  much  ;  the  very  act  of  pickint;  up  acorns,  under  her  j 
phMM'd  uiih  her  frank ne>4  and  innocence,  and    ins;><>ction,  to  sell,  as  1  aAerwards  found,  in  [ 
!  the  directncHS  and  Himplicity  of  her  answers.  .  the  villat^e,)  *^and  never  got  into  mischii-f,  nr| 
She  was  not  the  IcaMt  shy ;  on  the  contrary,    told  a  lie  in  his  life ;  she  had  had  the  can*  'T  i 
tliere  was  a  straightforward  look,  a  fixing  of  him  ever  since  he  was  bom,  and  flhe  wished  | 
her  sweet  eyes  full  of  pleasun*  and  r«'Iiance   Hhe  could  ^t  him  a  place."    By  this  time  ilie  ; 
ri^rht  upon   you,  which,   in   the  description,    little  boy  had  crept  towards  us,  and  still  co!*| 
ini}{ht  svem  almost  too  assure<l,  but  which,  in  .  lectiiifir  thi-  acorns  in  his  small  brown  hAods^' 
rt'ality,  no  mort;  n'S4*mbIed  vulcfar  assurance  j  had  turne*!  up  his  keen  intellttrcnt  face,  and  . 
!  than   did  the  kindred  artlessness  of  Shaks- :  was  listenint;  with  great  interest  to  our  con*  | 
p'.'m?'s  Miranda.     It  seems  straniri'  to  liken  a  '  vernation.    **.\  place  I*'  said  1,  much  surpriwd.  j 
j  I»|*'*v  girl  to  that  loveliest  creation  of  genius;    "Yes,"  replii^l  »he  firmly,  '•  a  place.    *'rwouIJ  i 
I  but  1  never  saw  that  innocent  gaze  withttut  j  be  a  f.ne  thing  fnr  my  poor  XVilly  to  have  a 
'  iM'ing  sure  that  ju«t  with  such  a  look  of  pleased    house  over  him   in  the  cold  winter  nights. •* 
atu>ntion,   of  atft.'ctionate  curiosity,   ditl   the  ,  And  with  a  grave  tenderness,  that  mi^ht  have 
iitUnd  princeiis  listen  to  Kerdiiiund.  j  beseemed  a  young  mother,  she  ttonped  her 

All  that  ».he  knew  of  her  litlhr  story  nhc  told  ,  head  over  the  boy  and  kissed  him.    •'  But  y  -s 
,  without  scruph*,  in  a  young  li4{uid  voice,  and  ',  sl(*f>p  out  of  doors  in  the  cold  winter  iii([hts, 
with  a  little  curtsy  betwwn  fvery  answer,  that    Fanny  !" — "  Me  !   oh,  I  don't   mind   it,  voi 
brcum' hereitreiiiely.    "  Her  nam«%"  said  she,  si»metinicH  we  cre«*p  into  a  barn.     Due  puor 
I  *•  wan  Kanny.     She  had  no  father  or  mother;    Willv  !    if  I  could  but  get  Willy  a  ptare«  my 
■  thi'v  were  ilead  ;  and   hIio  and   her  brothers*    ladyV* 
liv#'d  with  hrr  grandmother.     They  livrd  al- j     This  »*niy  lady,"  the  first  gipsy  word  thit 
wayn  out  of  doors,  sometimes  in  one  place — ;  Fanny  had  utten-d,  l"st  ail  that  it  would  have 
,  sometime<i  in  another;  but  she  should  like  al-    had  nf  unpleasing  in  the  generusitv  ai.d  a^ec* 
'ways  to  live  under  that  oak-tree,  it  was  so    tionati-ne*s  of  the  motive.     I  ciifd  n"t  help 
pli'usnnt.     H«>r  grandmother  was  very  gocnl  to    prnini<«iiig  to  rceunwui-nd  her  Willy,  although 
I  thi*m  all,  only  rather  particular.     She  loved    I  could  ni>t  hold  out  any  very  striHig  lii»pes  cf 
h«*r  very  much ;  and  she  loveil  Dick  (her  eld-  ,  Aurcts't,  and  we  parted,  Fanny  tVllowir.j^  me, 
est  brother.)  though  he  was  a  sad  unlucky  boy,    with  thanks  upon  thanks,  almost  to  the  end  uC 
I  to  be  !«ure.     She  was  afraid  he  would  come  to    the  lane. 

.  some  bad  eml" —  I     Two  days  after  I  again  saw  mv  pretty  i^psy; 

,      And,  indee«l,  Dick  at  that  moment  seemed    she  was  standing  by  the  side  of  our  ^Jtp«  too; 
in  imminent  danger  of  verifying  his  sister's    inodost  even  to  enter  the  c«jurt,  waitin;i;  for  my 
i  prediction.    He  had  birn  trying  for  a  gleaning   coming  out  to  speak  to  me.    I  brought  her  into 
j  of  nuts  amongst  the  tall  hazels  on  the  top  of  a    the  hall,  and  was  almost  equally  delighted  to 
.  bank,  which.  Hanked  by  a  deep  ditch,  separated    se«*  her,  and  to  hear  her  news  ;  for  al3iough  I 
'  the  coppirt*  from  the  pn-«'n.     We  had  heard    had  most  faithfully  perfi»mied  my  nromiae.bj 
,  him  fi'r  the  last  five  minutes  smashing  and    mentioning  master  Willy  t.f  t  very  iKsly  likely 
crashing  auay  at  a  pnMligious  rate,  swinging   to  want  a  servant  of  his  qualifications,  1  had  ; 
him«e|f  from  Htalk  to  sulk,  and  tugging  and    xt-n  enough  iti  the  cour^  of  niv  eanvmse  ID! 
climbing  like  a  sailor  or  a  monkey;  and  now    c«»nvince  me  that  a  gipsy  biy  of  eight  ynni 
J  at  the  very  instant  ctf  Fanny's  uttering  this    old  would  be  a  dirTlci.lt  protege  tc  priiridefor. 
!  pr-tpheoy,  having  missetl  a  particularly  ven- .      Fanny's  errand  relievnl  my  perpleiity.  She  j 
;  tiire«>me  gra«ip,  he  was  impelleil  fiirwanl  by    came  t^  tell  me  that  Willy  had  g-^ttrfi  a  plsce' 
the  rrb.iund  nf  the  branches,  and  f»-ll  into  the   — •* 'Hiat 'Hiomas  Lamb,  my  Itinl's  hrad  ^m^j 
I  diu-h  with  a  tn'mendout  report,  brin^rin^  half   keeper,  had  hired  him  to  tend  hit  hcret  i&d! 
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his  cow,  and  serve  the  pi^f  and  feed  the  dogs, 
and  dig  the  garden,  and  clean  the  shoes  and 
knives,  and  run  errands — in  short,  to  be  a  man 
of  all  work.  Willy  was  gone  that  very  morn- 
ing.— He  had  criedf  to  part  with  her,  and  she 
had  almost  cried  herself,  she  should  miss  him 
so ;  he  was  like  her  own  child.  But  then  it 
was  such  a  great  place ;  and  Thomas  Lamb 
seemed  such  a  kind  master — talked  of  new 
clothing  him,  and  meant  him  to  wear  shoes 
and  stockings,  and  was  very  kind  indeed. 
But  poor  Willy  had  cried  sadly  at  leavipg 
her,"  —  and  the  sweet  matronly  elder  sister 
fairly  cried  too. 

I  comforted  her  all  I  could,  first  by  praises 
of  Thomas  Lamb,  who  happened  to  be  of  my 
acquaintance,  and  was  indeed  the  very  master 
whom,  had  I  had  the  choice,  I  would  have 
selected  for  Willy ;  and  secondly,  by  the  gift 
of  some  unconsidered  trifles,  which  one  should 
have  been  ashamed  to  oflTer  to  any  one  who 
had  ever  had  a  house  over  her  head,  but  which 
the  pretty  gipsy  girl  received  with  transport, 
especially  some  working  materials  of  the  com- 
monest sort.  Poor  Fanny  had  never  known 
the  luxury  of  a  thimble  before;  it  was  as  new 
to  her  fingers  as  shoes  and  stockings  were 
likely  to  be  to  Willy's  feet.  She  forgot  her 
sorrows,  and  tripped  home  to  her  oak-tree  the 
happiest  of  the  happy. 

Thomas  Lamb,  willy's  new  master,  was, 
as  I  have  said,  of  my  acquaintance.  He  was 
a  remarkably  fine  young  man,  and  as  well- 
mannered  as  those  of  his  calling  usually  are. 
Generally  speaking,  there  are  no  persons,  ex- 
cepting real  gentlemen,  so  gentlemanly  as 
game-keepers.  They  keep  good  company. — 
The  beautiful  and  graceful  creatures  whom 
tliey  at  once  preserve  and  pursue,  and  the 
equally  noble  and  generous  animals  whom 
they  train,  are  their  principal  associates ;  and 
even  by  their  masters  they  are  regarded  rather 
as  companions  than  as  servants.  They  attend 
them  in  their  sports  more  as  guides  and  lead- 
ers than  as  followers,  pursuing  a  common  re- 
creation with  equal  enjoyment,  and  often  with 
superior  skill.  Game-keepers  are  almost  al- 
ways well-behaved,  and  Thomas  Lamb  was 
eminently  so.  He  had  quite  the  look  of  a  man 
of  fashion ;  the  person,  the  carriage,  the  air. 
His  figure  was  tall  and  striking ;  his  features 
delicately  carved,  with  a  paleness  of  com- 
plexion, and  a  slight  appearance  of  ill-health 
that  added  to  their  elegance.  In  short,  he  was 
exactly  what  the  ladies  would  have  called  in- 
teresting in  a  gentleman ;  and  the  gentleness 
of  his  voice  and  manner,  and  the  constant  pro- 
priety of  his  deportment,  tended  to  confirm 
the  impression. 

Luckily  for  him,  however,  this  delicacy  and 

refinement  lay  chiefly  on  the  surface.    His 

constitution,  habits,  and  temper  were  much 

better  fitted  to  his  situation,  much  hardier  and 

heartier  than  they  appeared  to  be.    He  was 

still  a  bachelor,  and  lived  by  himself  in  a  cot- 
_ 


tage,  almost  as  lonely  as  if  it  had  been  placed 
in  a  desert  island.  It  stood  in  the  centre  of 
his  preserves,  in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness  of 
coppice  and  woodland,  accessible  only  by  a 
narrow  winding  path,  and  at  least  a  mile  from 
the  nearest  habitation.  When  you  had  thread- 
ed the  labyrinth,  and  were  fairly  arrived  in 
Thomas's  dominion,  it  was  a  pretty  tenitory. 
A  low  thatched  cottage,  very  irregularly  built, 
with  a  porch  before  Uie  door,  and  a  vine  half- 
covering  the  casements ;  a  garden  a  good  deal 
neglected,  (Thomas  Lamb's  four-footed  sub- 
jects, the  hares,  took  care  to  cat  up  all  his 
flowers ;  hares  are  animals  of  taste,  and  are 
particularly  fond  of  pinks  and  carnations,  the 
rogues !)  an  orchard  and  a  meadow,  completed 
the  demesne.  There  was,  also,  a  commodious 
dog-kennel,  and  a  stable,  of  which  the  outside 
was  completely  covered  with  the  trophies  of 
Thomas's  industry — kites,  jackdaws,  magpies, 
hawks,  crows,  and  owls,  nailed  by  the  wings, 
displayed^  as  they  say  in  heraldry,  against  tne 
wall,  with  polecats,  weazels,  stoats,  and  hedge- 
hogs figuring  at  their  side,  a  perfect  menagerie 
of  dead  game-killers.* 

But  the  prettiest  part  of  this  woodland  cot- 
tage, was  the  real  living  game  that  flitted 
about  it,  as  tame  as  barn-door  fowls;  par- 
tridges flocking  to  be  fed,  as  if  there  were  not 
a  dog,  or  a  gun,  or  a  man  in  the  world ;  phea- 
sants, glorious  creatures  !  coming  at  a  call ; 
hares  almost  as  fearless  as  Cowper's,  that 
would  stand  to  let  you  look  at  them  ;  would 
let  you  approach  quite  near,  before  they  raised 
one  quivering  ear  and  darted  off;  and  that 
even  then,  when  the  instinct  of  timidity  was 
aroused,  would  turn  at  a  safe  distance  to  look 
again.  Poor,  pretty  things !  What  a  pity  it 
seemed  to  kill  them ! 

Such  was  to  be  Willy's  future  habitation. 
The  day  after  he  had  entered  upon  his  place, 
I  had  an  opportunity  of  oflfering  my  aouble 
congratulations,  to  the  master  on  his  new  ser- 
vant, to  the  servant  on  his  new  master.  — 
Whilst  taking  my  usual  walk,  I  found  Thomas 
Lamb,  Dick,  Willy,  and  Fanny,  about  half- 
way up  the  lane,  engaged  in  the  animating 
sport  of  unearthing  a  weazel,  which  one  of 
the  gipsy  dogs  followed  into  a  hole  by  the 
ditch-side.  The  boys  showed  great  sports- 
manship on  this  occasion ;  and  so  did  their 
poor  curs,  who  with  their  whole  bodies  insert- 
ed into  diflferent  branches  of  the  burrow,  and 
nothing  visible  but  their  tails  (the  one,  the 
long  puggish  brush  of  which  I  have  already 
made  mention,  the  other,  a  terrier-like  stump. 


*  Foxes,  the  destruction  or  which  is  so  great  an  ob- 
ject in  a  pheasant  preserve,  never  are  displayed,  espe- 
cially if  there  be  a  pack  or  hounds  in  the  neighbour- 
hood. That  odious  port  of  a  ^ame-keeper's  occupation 
is  as  quietly  and  unoetentauously  peribrmed  as  any 
operation  or  gunnery  can  be.  Lords  of  manors  will 
even  aflfect  to  preserve  foxes— Heaven  forgive  them ! 
—just  as  an  unpopular  ministry  is  sure  to  talk  of  pro- 
tecting the  Uberty  of  the  salyoct 
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th:il  m^iintninril  an  inccs^nnt  vrn'S)*  rontimuMi 
'  t"  Hi«j  and  *rrntrh.  tlirowini;  out  showrrs  of 
r;irt!i,  «ni!  whiniinj  with  itiipatirnrc  ami  oaijiT- 
ni's*i.     Kvrry  now  an«i  then,  when  quit**  ffasj*- 
injj  and  »'xhaii*t#»d,  th«'y  ranio  out  ft)r  a  nio- 
m«'ni\  air ;  whiUt  thf  hnyM  took  thrir  turn, 
I  p'kini,'  with  a  innir  stirk,  or  l(KiM*ning  tli*» 
pr'»nfii!  Willi  llu'ir  hand**,  an»l  Thomas  stotnl 
hy  suprrinlpndinsj  and  rrn'ourajrinir  Imth  An^ 
'  ami  Inv,  and  r)craM|ona11y  cnttiiifj  a  root  or  a 
hr.»nhl.»  that  irnpodf^d  thrir  proifn'ss.     Kanny, 
^  niso,  i*n!rrrd  into  thr  pursuit  with  jjrpat  int«'r- 
«'«t,  dri'pi'inu  hrn*  and  th»'r«  a  word  of  advirr, 
ti4    n^'hiMy  can   h«*lp   doini;   when    thry  spc 
otht-rii  ill  p^rplpxity.      In  ftpitt*  of  all   th«'se 
aida,  lhr>  rnininif  operation  procwdml  so  «|ow- 
It,  th:it  tho  rxniTifnrwl  k«»p«'r  Bonl  ofl*  his 
nrw  atti*ndant  for  a  spade  to  diij  out  the  ver- 
■  min,  and  I  pursmv!  niy  walk.  j 

j      Afirr  thi^  encounter,  it  so  happened  ihat  I  ; 
I  nevi  r  went  m*ar  the  gipsy  tent  without  mei't- 
.  ini»  Thomas  Lamb — sontftimes  on  foot,  Koine- 
.  times  on    his   pony ;    now  with  a  cun,  now 
withont ;  hut  always  loiterinir  near  the  oak- 
tri'»s  ami  always,  us  it  seemed,  reluetani  to  h#» 
•eeii.      It   was  very   unlike  Thomas's  usual 
,  mnnn»»r  to  seem  ashamed  of  hein«r  eauj^ht  in 
'  any  place,  or  in  any  company  ;  hut  so  it  was. 
Did  he  *ro  to  the  ancient  sihyl  to  cet  his  for-  ' 
time  told  1  or  was  Fanny  th«  attraction  ?     A  , 
j  very  short  time  S'dved  the  query.  j 

I      One  nljrht,  towards  the  end  of  the  month,  i 
.'  the  kee^NT  iiresented  himself  at  our  housi*  on 
jnsiiro  hiisiness.     He  wantini  a  summons  for  ] 
.  some  poachrrs  who  had  been  committintr  de- 
I  predations  in  the  presrrro.     Thonia»  was  a  ' 
'  j»re:it  favourite;    and  was,  of  course,  imme- ' 
I  diately  admitted,  his  examination  taken,  and 
his  rt»}ui'st  complifd  with.    **  But  how,**  said 
the  matfistrate,  looking  up  from  the  summons 
which  he  was  si{rnin(;,  •*  now  can  you  expect, 
Tliomas,  to  keep  your  pheasants,  when  that 
triply  boy  with   his  fmders  has  pitched  his 
innt  just  in  the  mi«Ui  of  your  best  coppices, 
killiii<r  more  uai»«*  than  half  the  poachers  in 
'  the  ronntry  ?"     *•  Why.  as  to  the  jripsy.  sir," 
.  f«*plied  Thomas,  ♦»  Fanny  is  as  gDo*!  a  pirl — " 
••  I  was  not  talkint;  of  Fanny,"   int«'rr\ipt4*<l 
thi'  man  of  warrants,  smilint; — »♦  as  pood  a 
jfirl,"    pursued   Thomas  —  **  A    very    pretty 
01  rl !"  ejaculated  his  worship, — •*  as  fifooil  a 
pirl,"   resumed  Tliomas,   "as  ever  trod  the 
earth !" — **  A  sweet  pretty  creature,  certain- 
!  ly,"  mis  ajrain  the  provoking  reply.     "  Ah, 
sir,  if  you  could  hut  hear  how  her  little  bro- 
ther talks  of  her!"  —  ••  Why,  Thomas  this  j 
0ip*v  has  made  an  impn»ssion." — '•  Ah,  sir ! 
she  is  such  a  (ror.«l  jrirl  !** — and  thu  next  day 
j  they  were  married. 

I  It  was  a  measuri'  to  set  every  toneii'*  in  the 
'  ▼ilUpn  a  wiinjinu :  for  'I'homas,  besides  his 
I  personal  jfrind  ffifts,  was  well  to  do  in  the 
t  worM — mv  li»rd's  head  kee|M*r.  and  prime  Ti- 
I  Tourite.  lie  mii;ht  have  pretended  to  any  f.ir- 
!  nior*s  daughter  tn   the  parish :    every  body  • 


cried  out  acrtinst  the  ninU'h.     It  wa«i  rath»-r  a 
bold  measure,  certainly;  but  I  think  it  viiil 
enil   well.      They  are,   beyond   a  d'Miht,  \ht 
handsomest  couple  in  thes*-  parts  ;  and  iis  the 
fortune-teller  an<l  her  eldest  grandson  have 
hail  the  jrood  sense  to  decami>,  and  Fanny,  be- 
side<  beine  the  most  (frateful  and  affit'tionatt 
creature  on  earth,  turns  out  clever  and  docile, 
and  comports  herself  just  as  if  she  had  lived 
in  a  house  uU  her  days,  there  are  some  hopes 
that  in  process  of  time  her  sin  of  ei)tsyi<in ' 
may  be  forifiven,  and  Mrs.  Lamb  he  eon«iider. 
eti  as  visitable, at  least  by  her  next  m'i«!hboor*, 
the  wives  of  the  shcu-makcr  and  the  pirt«h  ' 
clerk.     At  present,  I  am  sorry  to  have  it  lo 
say,  that  these  worthy  persons  have  sent  both ' 
Thomas  and  her  to  Coventry — a  misfonane ' 
which  they  endure  with  mn^^ular  resignation.  | 


And  now,  since  farewell  must  be  said,  I  do 
not  know  that  I  can  find  a  fitter  moment.  We 
are  all  as  happy  as  people  in  a  last  pnire  oneht 
to  be ; — the  lovers*  in  an  union  of  alTection,  the ' 
rest  of  the  villagre  in  the  news  and  the  won-' 
derment.     Farewell,  then,  courteous  reader !    | 

"Tn  qII.  to  each,  a  fnir  enni)  niffht  i 

And  fiJeaiKint  drrami  and  si  umbers  hgbl  T  ' 
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Tiiosr  gentle  readers,  be  they  few  or  manT,  I 
who  may  have  paid  the  two  Volumes  entitled 
Our  Village  the  compliment  of  holding  them 
in  recollection,  will  easily  recognize  the  same  • 
locality,  the  same  class  of  people,  and  often 
the  same  individuals,  in  the  present  rotlertidci , 
of  (*ouutry  Stories,  which  is,  indeed,  at  all  i 
points,  a  continuation   of  the  former  work. ' 
Tlio  .\uthoress  has  only  to  hope  that  it  may  I 
be  received  with  similar  indut£!enee  :  and  to 
deprecate  a  too  literal  construction  of  ftrta,  • 
and  names,  and  dates.  i 


INTRODUCTION. 


EXTRACTF  FROM  LETTE19.     J 

*'  A?(V  changes  in  our  Village  since  th«  laM 
advices  ?     What  news  of  May  and  Liuy  wad 
Fanny  and   Lucy  ?     And   does   the   Loddoi ' 
continue   to   flow   as   brightly   as  wbea   m . 
gathered    musk-roses    toj^tht-r    in    tho    old, 
grounds  of  Aberleigh  ?"  i 

These  interrogatories  formed  part  of  a  lecnr 
from  India,  written  by  my  pretty  friend  Emdf 

*  To  the  ibifd  voIubm,  ss  onfiaaUy  pablaJirf        j 
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L.,  now  the  wife  of  an  officer  of  rank  on  that 
station ;  and  my  answer  to  her  kind  question- 
log,  may  serve  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  other 
gentle  readers  as  to  the  general  state  of  our 
uttle  commonwealth,  and  form  no  unfit  intro- 
duction to  the  more  detailed  narratives  that 
follow.    They  who  condescended  to  read  the 
letter-press  will  have  the  advantage  of  my 
fair  correspondent.    Indeed  I  doubt  whether 
she  herself  may  not  derive  her  first  informa- 
tion from  the  printed  hook ;  my  epistle  being, 
as  far  as  I  can  lodge,  wholly  illegible  to  all 
but  the  writer.    Never  was  such  a  manuscript 
seen!  for  bein^  restricted  to  one  sheet  of 
paper,  and  having  a  good  deal  of  miscella- 
neous matter  to  discuss  before  entering  on 
our  village  affairs,  I  had  fallen  into  a  silly 
fashion  S(  crossing,  not  uncommon  amongst  I 
Toang  ladies ;  so  that  my  letter  first  written 
horizontally  like  other  people's,  then  perpen- 
dicularly to  form  a  sort  of  checker-work,  then  ^ 
diagonally  in  red  ink,  —  the  very  crossings  | 
crossed  !  —  and  every  nook  and  cranny,  the  ; 
part  under  the  seal,  the  corner  where  the  date  | 
stood,  covered  with  small  lines  in  an  invisible  j 
band,  the  whole  letter  became  a  mass  of  mys- ; 
terious  marks,  a  puzzle  like  a  Coptic  inscrip- ; 
tion,  or  a  state  paper  in  cypher  to  those  unac- ! 
quainted  with  the  key.    1  must  put  an  extract  j 
into  print  if  only  for  the  benefit  of  my  fair , 
correspondent ;  and  here  it  is : 

•*  *  Any  change  in  our  village  V  say  you. — 
Why  no,  not  much.  In  the  outward  world  • 
scarcely  any,  except  the  erection  of  two  hand-  j 
some  red  houses  on  the  outskirts,  which  look  . 
Tery  ugly  just  at  present,  simply  because  the  j 
eye  and  the  landscape  are  unaccustomed  to  | 
them,  but  which  will  set  us  off  amazingly 
when  the  trees  and  the  buildings  become  used 
to  each  other,  and  the  glaring  new  tint  is 
toned  down  by  that  great  artist,  the  weather. 
For  the  rest  the  street  remains  quite  in  statu 
quo^  unless  we  may  count  for  alteration  a  W- 
;  facimerUo  which  is  taken  place  in  the  dwell- 
ing of  our  worthy  neighbour  the  baker,  whose 
oven  fell  in  last  week,  and  is  in  the  act  of 
being  re-constructed  by  a  scientific  bricklayer 
(Ah  dear  me !  I  dare  say  he  hath  a  finer  name 
for  his  calling)  from  the  good  town  of  B.  The 
precise  merits  of  this  new  oven  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  explain,  although  they  have  been  over 
and  over  explained  to  me ;  I  only  know  that 
it  is  to  be  heated  on  some  new-rangled  prin- 
ciple, hot  water,  or  hot  air,  or  steam,  or  cin- 
ders, which  is  to  cost  just  nothing,  and  is  to 
produce  the  staff  of  life,  crust  and  crum,  in 
such  excellence  as  hath  not  been  equalled 
since  Alfred,  the  first  baker  of  quality  on  re- 
ootd,  had  the  misfortune  to  scorch  his  hostess's 
cake.  I  suspect  that  the  result  of  this  exper- 
iment will  not  be  v6ry  dissimilar;  but  at 
E resent  it  is  a  great  point  of  interest  to  the 
osy  and  the  idle.  Half  of  our  cricketers 
«]«  there  helping  or  hindering,  and  all  the 
diildrsn  of  the  stiMtvs  vssemUed  to  trtteh 


the  operation,  or  clustered  into  groups  near 
Ae  door. 

**  You  used  to  say,  and  there  was  too  much 
truth  in  the  assertion,  that  for  pigs,  geese  and 
children,  and  their  concomitants,  dirt  and 
noise,  this  pretty  place  was  unrivalled.  But 
then  you  were  here  when  the  two  first  evils 
were  at  their  height,  in  June  and  July.  At 
present  the  geese  have  felt  the  stroke  of 
Michaelmas,  and  are  fatted  and  thinned ;  pigs 
too  have  diminished ;  though  as  the  children 
are  proportionably  increased,  we  are  not  much 
better  off  in  point  of  cleanliness,  and  much 
worse  in  regara  to  noise : — a  pig  being,  except 
just  when  ringing  or  killing,  a  tolerably  silent 
animal ;  and  a  goose,  in  spite  of  the  old 
Roman  story,  only  vociferous  by  fits  and 
starts ;  whereas  little  boys  and  little  girls — 
at  least,  the  little  boys  and  little  girls  here- 
about— seem  on  the  nill  cry  or  the  full  shout 
from  sunrise  to  sunset.  Even  the  dinner 
hour,  that  putter  down  of  din  in  most  civil- 
ized countries,  makes  no  pause  amongst  oux 
small  people.  The  nightingale  who  sings  all 
day  and  all  night  to  solace  his  brooding  mate, 
is  but  a  type  of  their  unwearying  power  of 
voice.  His  sweet  harmony  doth  find  inter- 
vals ;  their  discord  hath  none. 

**  And  yet  they  have  light  hearts  too,  poor 
urchins ;  witness  Dame  Wilson's  three  sun- 
burnt ragged  boys  who  with  Ben  Kirby  and 
a  few  comrades  of  lesser  note,  are  bawling 
and  squabbling  at  marbles  on  one  side  of  the 
road;  and  Master  Andrews's  four  fair-haired 
girls  who  are  scrambling  and  squalling  at 
baseball  on  the  other !  How  happy  they  are, 
poor  things,  and  with  how  few  of  the  imple- 
ments 01  happiness  beyond  sunshine  and 
liberty  and  their  own  young  life!  Even  the 
baker's  and  the  wheelwright's  children  are 
stealing  a  run  and  a  race  up  the  hill  as  they 
go  to  school,  and  managing  to  make  quite 
noise  enough  to  attract  attention ;  although 
being  in  whole  frocks,  they  are  rather  more 
quiet  than  their  compeers  in  tatters,  and  hardly 
so  merry;  it  being  an  axiom  which  I  have 
rarely  known  to  fail  in  country  life,  that  the 
poorer  the  urchin,  the  fuller  of  glee.  Short 
of  starvation,  nothing  tames  the  elves.  Bless- 
ed triumph  of  youthful  spirits !  merciful  com- 
pensation for  a  thousand  wants ! 

"  Even  as  I  write  there  is  another  childish 
rabble  passing  the  window  in  the  wake  of 
our  friend  Mr.  Moore's  donkey-cart.  You 
remember  Mr.  Moore's  fine  strawberries,  Em* 
ily  1  the  real  wood  strawberry,  which  looked 
like  a  gem,  and  smelt  like  a  nosegay  %  But 
strawberries  are  out  of  season  now;  and  the 
donkey  cart  has  changed  its  gay  summer  freight 
of  fruit  and  flowers,  and  is  coming  down  the 
hill  heavily  laden  with  a  full  dirty  homely 
load  of  huge  red  potatoes,  to  vend  per  peck 
and  gallon  through  the  village,  or  perhaps  to 
carry  as  far  as  ff.,  where  some  amateurs  of; 
the  *  lazy  root,'  curious  in  such  underground 
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inultcrs,  ;iri'  r(m-t:iiil  <'ustiMiiirH  tit  Mr.  M'^'H-'s 
*  pi  Ilk  rvf««.'  Ii  I-*  iMit,  h'lWiviT.  for  l"vr  of 
ih:it  iiirrii'.ri"ii»  vrjri  lablt-  that  thr  \u»yn  f«'|- 
l«jw  ih#!  j«'t.it«xM"nrl.     Oru?  mrniT  is   partni 


1 

I 


'  in  sp«>ak  to  \u'T  in  his  Uf»», — Juhn  Fonl,  l»rn:her 
to  \VilIiain,  a  tall,  »iiicwr.  conicly  black- 
smith,  who  on  six  liayn  of  t'ht*  ui'«'k  mnthvei 
HO  In  hrronir  the  anvil  with  hi.4  ilincy  Irath^r 


oiT  f^r  »pplt"<,  ill  hf>|N-s  to  tempt  our  thnt'iy  i  c»p,  umi  his  <titV  lt':i(h(>r  apron,  his   brawnj 
hoiisfuivcbi  intri  th«' (*h«Mp  *\tr.iv:iir;u>rf  ot' a    niikfil  arms  ari'l  snir:ky   f.u*i',  lh;U  ho  t^^^mi . 
piiflilintr  or  a  pir.     Halt  a  hn««hrl  of  appl«'s  '  native  to  thu  t-h-mt  nl,  a  vt-ry  Vulcan  ;  whiUt. 
an  yt'llow  anil  ini'llow  a»»  ijtjinrrs  arr  JcpoMftil    on   tho  si-venlli,  lie  I'liHrjrcs  like  h  buticrflj 
in   ••IK'   coriifr,  an«l   i!»u  yoiinj;  ro^iifs  havu  =  from  the  chrysali"*,  anil  by  <linl  of  fino  cloihw 
Hiiii'lt  the  trca'ttirf'  out.  |  aiul  fair  water,  l)t*coiiie^  <|uitc  the  beau  of  tbe 

"  Now  to  an*.wir  yonr  kind  ini{uirieR.    May  '  %'illnire,  almost  as  handsome  a«  Joel  himself. 
—  to  beijiu  at  h"me  I  —  May  —  many  thanks    Since  he  has  hern  married  to  Win  pretlj  wifr,  • 


for  your  recoil*  njon  c(  my  fjrourite  ! — May 
\h  aH  well  as  can  he  expccti-il.  Sh»-  is  literally 
and  fijrunilively  in  the  straw,  beinij  confuu-d 
Willi  one  puppy — only  dnc;  and  prescntinij 
in  her  fair  per«.on  a  very  cumpleti*  illuM ration 
('(  the  olil  provcrti  respertin'j  a  hen  with  one 
cliick.     Nevi  r  was  such  a  luns  made  about 


a  litlli'  animal  fiinci-  irrey hounds  were  jirey- "  honest  peo|dt'  tell ! 


every  iKMly  remembers  what  a  bri)!ht  pattern 
of  fraternal  friendship  John  Ford  used  to  be 
thoutiht  —  how  attentive  to  William!  how 
couKtant  in  his  visits  !  When  William  had  a 
cold,  the  winter  before  the  wedding.  John  used 
to  come  and  ask  after  him  every  nighL  () 
that  lovo !    that  love !    What  fibs  it  make* 


liounds,  and  the  tiny  creature  is  as  pert,  petu 

lant,  and  precorinus  a  iiersonaije  as  any  spoilt 

child  that  (Verwalkf«l  on  fi>ur  lens  or  two. 

I  must  confess,  in  vindicatifin  »»f  May's  tasle, 

who  never  before  showed  such  absolute  «b.'- 

.  votion  to  lnr  oflr«!prinu,  tliat  the  puppy  has 

I  beauty   enounh   f^r  a  whole   litter.     It  is  a 

I  fawn-col<*und    with    a   dush   of    white,   and 

I  pn  misea  lo  be  tick«-d.     Are  you  sportswoman 

sutTicient  to  know  that  fiV/.-i//  means  covereil 

'  alt  over  with  white  spots  about  the  sizr  of  a 

.  p<M  ?  a  oreat  additii>n  to  irreybound  lieauty, 

■  and  a  sure  ««ii:n  of  (rrt>y hound  bloo<l ;  a  mark 

of  caste,  as  they  say  in  your  country,  anil  (uie 

.  the  mon>  to  !<«•  relied  on  Hi  nee  it  isi  a  distinc- 

I  tion  of  nature,  and  not  of  man. 

••  The  shof-maker's  pretty  dauijhter  is  also 
I  •  as  Well  as  can  lie  expected.'  She  is  out  of 
j  doors  to-d.iy  for  the  hrsl  day  sin<*<»  her  con< 


Lucy  IS  jjoiie  —  ijone  lo  superintend  the 
samplers  and  spellin;^.bf;<»ks  two  counties  off. 
Our  bbiomiu!;  ^ip*iy«  Kanny,  has  also  taken 
her  departure.  Iier  husband  found  that  the 
(TJpsy  blood  coil  111  not  be  £rot  over,  espitriallj 
as  his  pn'tiy  bride,  besides  her  triple  sios  of 
<;ipsyisin,  of  prettinrss,  and  of  being  hia 
bride,  had  the  misfortune  to  catch,  with  a 
quickneHH  which  seemed  intuitive,  wars  and 
manners  suited  to  her  new  station,  to  behave ' 
as  well  as  any  of  her  neiirhbours,  and  better  , 
than  most  of  them  —  an  affront  which  the 
worthiest  of  her  society  found  unpardonable. 
So  Thoinas  is  ^one  to  hold  the  same  oflice  al 
my  Lord*8  estate  in  Devonshire;  where  if  they 
have  the  wit  to  keep  their  own  counsels*  the 
mesalliancf.'  will  nevt:r  be  suspected,  and 
Fanny  will  pass  for  a  •jamekecper'a  mife  of 


^  the  vrry  first  fashion. 

finement,   and    the   delicate    doll-like    baby,;      **  Lizzy  !     Alas  !  alas  !  you  ask  for  Lixxj  ! 
i  which  «be  is  tossiii};  as  Ii<;btly  and  ijrjcefully    — do  you  remember  how  surely  at  the  closed' 
j  as  if  it  were  indt fd  a  doll,  and  showinir  so   unU'  of  the  flower  court,  r»r  ihrt>ngh  the  opes 
:  proudly  to   her   father's    old   crony,   tieorjjo    door  of  her  father's  m-at  dwelling,  we  u^  to 

ilrid'jwater,  is  her  own.     Her  marri  itje  con- '  see  the  smilin«i  rosy  f.\cv^  so  full  of  life  aad 


.  ffuiided  the  calculations  of  all  her  neiubbours, 
iny«>«lf  included:  fi>r  she  did  not  marry  htr 
baniUi>me    ^tdmin'r   Jem   Tanner,   who    has 

i  w fiely  comf,irt«d  himself  by  chonsini;  anothi-r 
tlame, — nothinirso  hure  a  n^medy  fur  one  luve 
as  rushing  strjiirlit  into  another ;  nor  Daniel 
Tubb,  the  da^bin;;  hor>e-4lealer,  who  u^ed  to 
flourish  his  (ray  stei-d  up  the  street  and  d'lwn 


i^lee ;  the  squan'  sturdy  tunn.  strong  and  a^ 
tive  as  a  boy  ;  the  clear  bright  eyes,  and  red 
lips  and  shinini;  curly  hair,  giving  such  aa 
assurance  of  health  and  stren^nhl  And  do 
you  not  recolle4*t  how  the  bounding  foot,  and 
the  (T-ay  younir  voice,  and  iho  merry  musical 
laui;h  sei'iiied  to  fill  the  house  and  the  eout 
with  her  own  quick  and  joyous  spirit,  as 


tht>  str(*<'t,  **  all  for  the  love  of  pretty  Hessie  ;* .  dartt  d  about  in  her  inn'xent  play  or  her  small 


neither  did  she  marry  Jos«>ph  liacon,  the  snui; 
youni:  trrrtcer,  who  walked  every  Sunday 
sevrti  milt  s  to  Sit  next  ln-r  at  cha|Ml,  anil  tiii'j 
hymns  from  the  sann'  bm  k  ;  nor  h«-r  fither*s 
smart  apprentice,  William  Fonl,  altbi>u<;h  a 
pn-sent  partnership  in  the  business,  and  a 
future*  succcH^ton  would  have  luade  that  match 
quite  a  marini^f  \lr  r-mrrfuiwt  -' — now  i-f  these, 
her  known  and  recognized  biVtrs,  did  the  fair 
nymph  of  the  sbis^*»hi>p  marry,  n'»r  any  ot' 
;  hi  r  thousand  and  "ne  imputid  swains.     Th*' 


housew*ifery,  so  livelv  and  so  vigorous,  i»| 
lovely  and  so  bel'»ve«l)     Do  y«^u  not  ruanth' 
ber,  t.  o.  how  when  we  stopped  to  speak  lo, 
her  at  that  ever-o|H-n  door,  the  whole  anpW 
kitchen  was  strewed  with  her  little  prenerty, i 
so  that  you  us(d  to  liken  it  lo  a  great  baby^j 
hjuse  ?    Here  her  kitten,  there  her  doll;  oa 
one  chair  an  old  copy-b(*ok,  on  another  a  dcw 
sash;  her  W(  rk  and  need!e-b<vk  and  scissors 
and  thimble  put  neatly  away  on  her  cwn  little 
table :  htr  striw  bat  orn;tmented  with  a  i«ft 


j  happy  man  was  one  who  had  never  bitn  seen  '  of  feathery  grasses,  or  a  garland  cf  woodbiao» 
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banging  carelessly  against  the  wall ;  and  pots  i 
of  flowers  of  all  sorts  of  the  garden  and  the 
field,  from  the  earliest  bud  to  the  latest  blos- 
som, ranged  in  the  window,  on  the  dresser,  on 
the  mantel  shelf,  wherever  a  jag  could  find 
room.  Every  thing  spoke  of  Lizzy,  her  mo- 
therms  comfort,  her  father's  delight,  the  charm 
and  life  of  the  house ;  and  every  body  loved 
to  hear  and  see  so  fair  a  specimen  of  healthful 
and  happy  childhood.  It  did  one's  heart  good 
to  pass  that  open  door.  But  the  door  is  closed 
now,  always  closed;  and  the  father,  a  hale 
and  comely  man,  of  middle  age,  is  become  all 
at  once  old  and  bent  and  broken ;  and  the 
smiling  placid  mother  looks  as  if  she  would« 
never  smile  again.  Nothing  has  been  dis- 
placed in  that  sad  and  silent  dwelling.  The 
straw  hat,  with  its  faded  garland,  still  hangs 
against  the  wall ;  the  work  is  folded  on  the 
little  table,  with  the  small  thimble  upon  it,  as 
if  just  laid  down;  jars  of  withered  flowers 
crowd  the  mantel  and  the  window ; — but  the 
light  hath  departed ;  the  living  flower  is  gone ; 
poor  Lizzy  is  dead!  Are  you  not  sorry  for 
poor,  poor  Lizzy  ? 

**  But  this  is  too  mournful  a  subject : — ^we 
must  talk  now  of  the  Loddon,  the  beautiful 
Loddon — yes,  it  still  flows ;  ay,  and  still  over- 
flows, according  to  its  naughty  custom.  Only 
last  winter  it  filled  our  meadows  like  a  lake ; 
rushed  over  our  mill-dams  like  a  cataract,  and 
played  such  pranks  with  the  old  arch  at  York- 
pool,  that  people  were  fain  to  boat  it  betwixt 
nere  and  Aberleigh ;  and  the  bridge  having 
been  denounced  as  dangerous  in  summer  and 
impassable  in  winter,  is  like  to  cause  a  dispute 
between  those  two  grand  abstractions,  the 
parish  and  Uie  county,  each  of  which  wishes 
to  turn  the  cost  of  rebuilding  on  the  other. 
By  their  own  account,  they  are  two  of  the 
poorest  personages  in  his  majesty's  domin- 
ions ;  full  of  debt  and  difiiculty,  and  exceed- 
ingly likely  to  go  to  law  on  the  case,  by  way 
of  amending  their  condition.  The  pretty 
naughty  river !  There  it  flows  bright  and  clear 
as  when  we  walked  by  its  banks  to  the  old 
house  at  Aberleigh,  looking  as  innocent  and 
unconscious  as  if  its  victim,  the  bridge,  had 
not  been  indicted — No — that's  not  the  word  ! 
'^preaenled  at  the  Quarter  Sessions ;  as  if  a 
worshipful  committee  were  not  sitting  to 
inquire  into  its  malversations;  and  an  ancient 
and  well-reputed  parish  and  a  respectable  mid- 
land county  ^oiog  together  by  the  ears  in  con- 
sequence of  Its  delinquency.  There  it  flows 
clear  and  bright  through  the  beautiful  grounds 
of  Aberleigh !  The  ruined  mansion  has  been 
entirely  pulled  down ;  but  the  lime>trees  re- 
main, and  the  magnificent  poplars  and  the  gay 
wilderness  of  shrub  and  flower.  The  fishing- 
house  has  been  repaired  by  the  delicate  hand 
of  taste,  and  it  is  a  fairy  scene  still ;  a  scene 
worthy  of  its  owners  and  its  neighbours,  want* 
ing  nothing  in  my  eyes  but  you  to  eome  and 
look  at  it 


«*  Come  very  soon,  my  dear  Emily !  Tell 
Colonel  L.,  with  our  kindest  remembrances, 
that  we  shall  never  love  him  quite  so  well  as 
he  deserves,  until  he  brings  you  back  to  us. 
Come  very  soon !  and  in  the  mean  while  be 
sure  you  send  me  a  full  account  of  yourself 
and  your  *  whereabouts,'  and  do  not  fail  to  re- 
pay my  brief  notices  of  the  simple  scenery 
an()  humble  denizens  of  our  village,  by  gor- 
geous stories  of  oriental  wonders,  —  of  the 
Ganges,  the  palmettos,  the  elephants,  and  the 
Hindoos. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  friend,  farewell ! 

"  Ever  most  affectionately  yours," 
&o.  &c.  &c. 


GRACE    NEVILLE. 

Two  or  three  winters  ago,  our  little  village 
had  the  good  fortune  to  have  its  curiosity  ex- 
cited by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  lovely 
and  elegant  young  woman,  as  an  inmate  in  the 
house  of  Mr.  Martin,  a  respectable  farmer  in 
the  place.  The  pleasure  of  talking  over  a 
new-comer  in  a  country  village,  which,  much 
as  I  love  country  villages,  does,  I  confess,  oc- 
casionally labour  under  a  stagnation  of  topics, 
must  not  be  lightly  estimated.  In  the  present 
instance  the  enjoyment  was  greatly  increased 
by  the  opportune  moment  at  which  it  occur- 
red, just  before  Christmas,  so  that  conjecture 
was  happily  afloat  in  all  the  parties  of  that 
merry  tune,  enlivened  the  tea-table,  and  gave 
zest  and  animation  to  the  supper.  There  was, 
too,  a  slight  shade  of  m^tery,  a  difficulty  in 
<;iOming  at  the  truth,  which  made  the  subject 
tfnusually  poignant.  Talk  her  over  as  they 
might,  nobody  knew  any  thing  certain  of  the 
incognita,  or  her  story;  nobody  could  tell 
who  she  was,  or  whence  she  came.  Mrs. 
Martin,  to  whom  her  neighbours  were,  on  a 
sudden,  most  politely  attentive  in  the  way  of 
calls  and  invitations,  said  nothing  more  than 
that  Miss  Neville  was  a  young  lady  who  had 
come  to  lodge  at  Kinlay-end ;  and,  except  at 
church.  Miss  Neville  was  invisible.  Nobody 
could  tell  what  to  make  of  her. 

Her  beauty  was,  however,  no  questionable 
matter.  All  the  parish  agreed  on  that  point, 
She  was  in  deep  mourning,  which  set  off  ad' 
vantageoualy  a  tall  and  full,  yet  easy  and 
elastic  figure,  in  whose  carriage  the  vigour 
and  firmness  of  youth  and  health  seemed 
blended  with  the  elegance  of  education  and 
good  company.  Youth  and  health  were  the 
principal  characteristics  of  her  countenance. 
There  was  health  in  her  bright  haiel  eyes, 
with  their  rich  dark  eye-lashes ;  health  in  the 
profusion  of  her  glossy  brown  hair ;  health  in 
her  pure  and  brilliant  complexion ;  health  in 
her  red  lips,  her  white  teeth,  and  the  beautiful 
smile  that  displayed  them ;  health  in  her  very 


IM 
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Himplp.  Her  iinniifr<<,  as  ui-ll  as  th» y  roiiIM 
\iv  juAtrrt]  i.f  in  jt:issiiij  to  :in«!  fn  iii  <  hiirrh, 
IfMiiiiii:  tnw  ot"  ilu'  littU-  M;irtiiH  !iy  ihi'  ImihI, 
ami  I'i'fMsiiiii.iIiy  tilkirii;  in  him,  st-tincil  ;i< 
(rnirii'iii  :i!<  litT  |)<  rs<<ii,  aihl  »«  npni  ns  litT 
c(Minti'iMi)n'.  All  tin-  viUnjift  a:;rt'««!  tluit  t-\\r 
j  was  :i  lnv«-ly  rr«  .ituri',  luu]  all  ihr  xillai;*'  wuri- 
«Ji'n*d  >\h«i  sill."  Cdulil  !)♦'.     It  \\.ij«  a  in'^sl  ;iiii- 

UlUl  111*5  pil7./.Ir. 

Thrn-  \v;is.  howi-vcr,  no  iiiytrry  in  th»» 
stiry  <>l"  <Jr:ui*  Ni*vill»'.  Sim  '\v;is  thi-  only 
cliilil  «if  an  'iVinr  lYMiik,  uliufi  il  tii  an  i-arly 
HiAiH'  ff  ill*'  Pi-nin4ii1.ir  war:  lirr  iiuithrr  ha«! 
Rurvivft  liiiii  but  a  short  liiiir,  and  th«'  littlr 
frphaii  Iia<l  hti  n  rfan-ii  in  trn  at  tfrnli-rnt'sRainl ' 
luxury  hy  Ik  r  iiial«rn.il  uih-h*,  akiii<l,  ihmi^hl- 
h'ss,«',\|i*  risivf  man,  t>|MMMil.itin(r  atul  sanjuinf, 
who,  at'tiT  cxhaiistin;'  a  iim-xi  furtuno  in  vain 
atimipiK  lo  n-alizi-a  tjre.il  ont*,  binkint;  m..n»'y 
«urri'>'*ivcly  in  tannin;;,  in  cntiod-spinniDi:, 
in  p<ip(  r-makinir.  in  a  silk-mill,  aiul  a  min*s 
fi)un<l  him<rir  uno  fair  mi)rnin<r  actually  riiin- 
c-(i.  anil  (Hid  (such  tliinijti  havt-  hap])iMi«-«l)  of 
n  hroknn  hi'art,  Itaviui;  poor  Hr.iCv  at  thr«i- 
uml-twinty,  with  thr  hahits  atul  ciiucation  of 
an  htMrcss,  totally  ilfstituti*. 
I  Thf  pncr  i;irl  fi»nnd,  as  usual.  pliMity  of 
'  cnmf'irl*  rs  ami  a<lvi««  rs.  Sunio  n<'i>ninit'ni)uil 
I  hfr  to  sink  thr  iitth*  fi»rtunr  she  po«istsst'i1  in 
riijht  of  her  ljth«*r  in  a  «oh(ii>l ;  sonii'  in  lay  it 
liy  for  old  anr,  and  ^o  out  as  a  <rovi-rnrss;«- 
souii*  hintt'd  at  (h<*  nossihility  of  matrimony,  ! 
ad^irtin^.  that  at  all  ev«  nts  co  fnu*  a  youiiiv 
woiiijii  hhoiild  try  her  fortune  hy  visitin}; 
a!»out  amrnirst  hor  frimdn  ft>r  a  yi*ar  or  two, 
and  favtiund  her  with  :i  hushand-huntinir  in- 
vitatiiMi  nccordinirly.  Ilul  Cirart*  was  too  in- 
dt'pfndritt  and  tuo  proud  f'r  a  <^  vcrntss ;  t'<o 
sifk  itf  srluMiMs  f'T  a  M-hocil  ;  al;d  tin*  hiut 
inatrinionial  had  rtfi  rtually  pr«'Vrnti  d  hrr  fri>m 
ai*(*fptin<^  any,  (  vcn  thi»  mi»si  un^iuspiTti'd,  in-  , 
vitalion.  lit^idfs.  shr  Sdid,  and  pi-rhaps  shi'  . 
tlioui;ht,  th.ti  shi;  wa>i  wt-ary  of  th«*  world  ;  so 
fthf  uri'ti-  t.j  Mrrs.  Martin,  onr»»  h»'T  unrh^'s 
hnu-<'ki-i  por,  m)w  th«'  suh<>taniial  wit'f  i-f  a 
Hiiliotaiiii.d  farimr,  and  iMim-  »lown  to  hnliji' 
with  hir  in  nir  •iirluihd  villaj;i». 

PiMir  lirar*',  wliat  a  chani;r !     It  wn«i  niid- 
wiiitrr;  snouy,  f  ir-jy, -In  ty,  wrt.     Kinl.iy- 
<nd.  an  idd  in.mor-h'>u<«r  dilapi«lati:d  into  its 
pn-sfut  i*>>iii!itii<i..  Ht«iijd  uith  its  uindous  half 
rli'wil,  .1  \t\\*jr  vii.r  I'-.vi  rini:  its  front,  and  ivy 
rliiiihiti:;  up  tin-  >iii»  s  to  ihr  ronf — tin'  v«ry 
iin.ioi'   of   r|iilln«-<<«   ami  di'sid.iti'ii.      Thfro  I 
wa«i.  iiidtcd,  orif  h.dnt.ihh*  xiin;;.  npainil  ami  ' 
fiiii'il   i;p  as  an  «M*cMKii*i:  il   -p«>riiii;;  hm  iinrt*  ' 
]  fi'r  thf  landl«<rd;  hut  thuM*  apartmnitH  ui-rc 
I<j«-k«ti  ;  aiitl  Hh>*  livf  d.  likf  tiki*  rcfrt  of  tht-  fa- 
mily. Ill  tip'  i-i-i.tri'  i  i  ihi-  h"U«ii',  m  idp  up  of 
[  jjrt.it,   1..W,  d'.rk   r'oin*i,  with  oakm  paii«-N, 
of  |.  U'T,  r.iiiiMiPir  pa-^tiL"  <,  "f  intfrminahl«< 
:  jr:i!ltri»'^,    ami    hr-id,    ;!U«»ty    stiiriM^-i  i,    up 
'uhiih   yiii  ijii'^l.t  linn-  a  o-arh   aii<l  si\. — 
Sm'h    w.iH    th-   )>r>><«piri    within  d-K-r-i;    ainl 
without,  mud  !  mil  i !  mml !  iiotliiii:;  but  mud  ! 


'ITirn  thenoisrs; — wind,  in  all  iti  raricti#^ 
roinbintd  uith  hat-*,  rats,  cats,  owU,  pu:*. 
rows,  jjccsr.  durks,  turkryn,  rhirkt-ii'*,  an«i 
childrrn,  in  all  varii-liiw,  also;  f<ir  bt'siJ***  the 
r«"jular  inhabitant:*  of  the  farm-yard, — tipfd 
and  quadruped. — Mrs.  Martin  hail  within  d<>rr» 
sundry  roupA  of  pmiltry,  twc>  pet  Limhs,  aod 
fiiiir  boys  from  six  years  old  downward,  mho 
wrrt',  in  some  way  or  oihrr,  i*\rrci»injj  ih^ir 
voicrs  all  day  b»ii^.  Mrs.  Martin,  too,  the 
>«hilttmf  so  soft-^ptjkfH  and  demun*,  had  now 
fxund  h«'r  tsmldinir  tonirue,  and  was,  indcvd, 
noti-d  for  that  a<*rf>mplishinent  all  orrr  th« 
parish  :  the  maid  was  tiaiiry,  and  the  raiuwr 
sinokt-d. 

Poor  (Irare  NVvillt?!  what  a  trial!  what  i 
contrast!  bho  tried  to  draw;  tried  to  tin;;, 
trifd  to  read  ;  trii-d  to  work ;  and,  above  all, 
trifd  ti»  be  coiittMitrd.  Hut  nothing  would  do. 
— The  vainest  endeavour  of  all  wai  the  laii. 
She  was  of  the  Krtcial,  cheerful  temperameni, 
to  which  sympathy  is  necessary  ;  and  having  > 
no  one  to  uhoiu  she  cnuld  say,  how  plessant ; 
i.s  solitude !  be<!an  to  find  solitude  toe  m'vftt 
tirii^itme  tbintr  in  the  world.  Mr.  and  Mr». 
Martin  were  very  jjood  sort  of  (Minnie  in  their 
wtiy — sciildint;  and  MU'ikin:;  notwithstanding: 
liut  their  way  was  so  ditTercnt  from  hen:  aad 
the  children,  whom  she  niif^ht  hare  foand 
some  a  in  u  semen  t  in  spnilinj^,  werv  i»o  spoilt 
aln.nly  as  to  ha  utterly  unbearable. 

The  only  companitinablc  |)erson  about  the . 
place   was  a  slipslnsl    urchin,   sij^i&cantlj 
termi>cl  **  the  r>ild  boy  ;*'  an  extra  and  topple 
nieiitary  dome>tic,  whose  department  it  if  to 
help  all  the  other!«,  out  of  duors  and  in;  to  do- 
all  that  tlicy  leavn  und<>ne:  and  to  bear  the 
blame  of  every  thln<;  that  (;oe9  ainiM.     The 
piTS'inaLfe  in  qmstion,  l>ick  Trophy  by  name, 
was  a  parish  buy  taken  frcin  the  Work-hou«e. 
He  was,  as  iH-arly  as  could  be  );ue«sed,  (for 
nobi^ly  to<jk  the  trouble  to  lie  rert.iia  about, 
his  aijr)  srtmewhere  !»o:derinj  on  eleven;  a 
lon«r,  lean,  famished-lo'-kin:;  boy,  with  a  pak 
romplexi'in,  sharp  thin  features,  and  sunbaret 
hair.     His  dress  was  i:suallv  a  hat  viiihovt  a 
crou  n  :  a  fatt«red  round  frock  ;  moekinev  thai 
scarcely  covered   hir>  ankles,  and  short  thai , 
huni;  on   his  fret   l>y  the  middle  like  clofv,  < 
douii  at  bet  I,  aiiil  open  at  toe.     Vet,  undirf^ 
rii-ath  all  tlifse  r.iirM,  ^md  through  all  hi«  haff* 
iii<rH  and  culfiTiLTs  fr<'m  master  and  inistw  n, 
carter  and   maid,  the  boy   l<>i>k«sl,   and 


merry  and  c>>ntent<d  ;  was  iVfn  a  nort  of  waf  j 
in  hi>  way ;  sturily  anil  independent  in  hit 
oitiiii>iii<*,    ami    cofiHtant   in    his   attaehmeot^  j 
lie  hail  a  p«'t  shei  pnl"^  (f'^r  amon(rst  hit  no*' 
merous  avijeaiions  hi-   fK-cavi-injIly  aefed  at 
linder-shephrni')   a   Hp«e!ril,   t5hdsily-|4h.kiiifF 
animal,  with  a  hiKjL' \ihiif  h*Md  and  neck,  aad 
a  {Taunt  bla^-k  biiiy. — Miphi<»toph»*lt*s  mifht 
have  put  him«t  If  int-i  iiirh  a  f»hape.     He  had  < 
alsi>  a  p»t  dofiki'V,  the  raij^^ede^^t  brute  upoa ' 
the  commiiii,  of  vih'Mii  he  uas  part  owner,  and  | 
forwho-e  better  maiiiUnancf  he  was  soom-I 
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tiiiiea  accused  of  such  petty  larceny  as  may 
be  comprised  in  stealing  what  no  other  crea- 
mre  would  eat,  refuse  hay*  frosty  turnipet  de- 
cayed cabbage-leaves,  and  thistles  from  the 
h«dffe. 

l%ese  two  faithful  followers  had  long  shared 
Dick  Crosby's  aflVctions  between  them;  bat 
from  the  first  day  of  Miss  Ne?iUe*s  appear- 
ance, the  dog  and  the  donkey  found  a  rival. 
Kh*«  h^ippened  to  sneak  to  himi  and  her  look 
and  voice  won  his  neart  at  once  and  for  ever. 
Never  hud  a  high-bom  damsel  in  tlie  days  of 
chivalry  so  devoted  a  page.  Me  was  at  her 
command  by  ni?ht  or  by  day ;  nay,  **  tlioug:h 
she  called  another,  Abra  came."  He  would 
let  nobody  else  clean  her  shoes,  carry  her 
clogs,  or  run  her  errands ;  was  always  at  hand 
to  open  the  ^tes,  and  chase  away  the  cows 
when  she  walked ;  forced  upon  her  his  own 
hoard  of  nuts ;  and  scoured  the  country  to  get 
her  the  wintry  nosegays  which  the  mildness 
of  the  season  permitted,  sweet-scented  colts- 
foot, china-roses,  la u rust! n us,  and  stocks. 

It  was  not  in  Grace's  nature  to  receive  such 
proofs  of  attachment  without  paying  them  in 
kind.  Dick  would  hardly  nave  been  her 
choice  for  a  pet,  but  being  so  honestly  and 
iTtlessIy  chosen  by  him,  she  soon  began  to 
return  the  compliment,  and  showered  upon 
him  marks  of  her  favour  and  protection  ;  per- 
haps a  tittle  gratified,  so  mixed  are  human 
motives  1  to  find  that  her  patronage  was  still 
of  consequence  at  Kinlay-end.  —  Halfpence 
and  sixpences,  apples  and  gingerbread,  flowed 
into  Dick's  pocket,  and  his  outward  man  un- 
derwent a  thorough  transformation.  He  cast 
his  rags,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  put 
on  an  entire  new  suit  of  clothes.  A  proud 
I  b^y  was  Dick  that  day.  It  is  recorded  thai 
'  I  a  whole  hour  in  alternate  fits  of 

J  the  glass  and  shouts  of  laughter. 
he  irmgtied  till  he  cried,  for  sheer  happiness. 

I  have  been  thus  particular  in  my  account 
of  Dick,  because,  in  the  first  place,  he  was 
an  old  acquaintance  of  mine,  a  constant  and 
promising  attendant  at  the  crickei-ground  -^ 
his  temperament  being  so  mercurial,  that  even 
in  his  busiest  days,  w*hen  he  seemed  to  have 
work  enough  upon  his  hands  for  ten  boys,  he 
would  still  make  time  for  play  ;  in  the  second, 
because  I  owe  to  him  the  great  obligation  of 
being  known  to  his  fair  patroness.  He  had 
persuaded  her,  one  dry  afternoon,  to  go  with 
lim,  and  let  him  show  her  the  dear  cricket- 
ground  ;  r  happened  lobe  passing  the  spot; 
and  neither  oi  us  could  ever  exactly  remem* 
her  liow  he  managed  the  matter,  hut  the  boy 
introduced  us.  He  was  an  extraordinary  mas- 
ur  r.f  tht^  ceremonies,  to  be  sure;  but  the  in- 
I  was  most  effectually  performedi 
:  mutual  surprise  and  mutual  pleasure 
we  found  ourselves  acquainted.  I  have  always 
thought  it  one  of  the  highest  compliments 
tier  paid  me,  that  Dick  Crosby  thought  me 
worthy  to  be  known  to  Miss  Neville, 


We  were  friends  in  five  minutes.  1  found 
the  promise  of  her  lovely  countenance  amply 
redeemed  by  her  character.  She  was  frank, 
ardent,  and  spirited,  with  a  cultivated  miudt 
and  a  sweet  temper ;  not  to  have  loved  her 
would  have  been  impossible ;  and  she,  beside 
the  natural  pleaiiure  of  talking  to  one  who 
could  understand  and  appreciate  heT|  was  de- 
lighted to  come  to  a  house  where  the  mistress 
did  not  scold,  or  the  master  smoke;  where 
there  were  neither  piga,  chickens,  nor  chil- 
dren. 

As  spring  advanced  and  the  roads  improved, 
wo  saw  each  other  almost  every  day;  the 
soft  skies  and  mild  breezes  of  April,  and  the 
profuse  floweriness  of  hedge-row,  wood  and 
field,  gave  a  never-failing  charm  to  our  long 
rural  walks.  Grace  was  fond  of  wild  flowers, 
which  her  protege  Dick  was  assiduous  in 
procuring.  He  had  even  sacrificed  the  vanity 
of  sticking  the  first  bunch  of  primroses  in  his 
Sunday-hat  to  the  pleasure  of  offering  them 
to  her.  They  supplied  her  with  an  in-door 
amusement ;  she  drew  well,  and  copied  his 
field  nosegays  with  ease  and  delicacy.  She 
had  obtained,  too,  the  loan  of  a  piano,  and 
talked  stoutly  of  constant  and  vigorous  prac- 
tice, and  of  pulrsuin^  a  steady  course  of  read- 
ing. All  young  ladies,  I  believe,  make  such 
resolutions,  and  some  few  may  possibly  keep 
them;  Miss  Neville  did  not* 

However  lively  and  animated  whilst  her 
spirits  were  excited  by  society,  it  was  evident 
tnat,  when  alone,  poor  Grace  was  languid  and 
listless,  and  given  to  reverie.  She  would 
even  fall  into  long  fits  of  musing  in  company, 
start  when  spoken  to,  droop  her  fair  head  like 
a  snow-drop,  and  sigh,  oh  such  sighs !  so 
long,  80  deep,  so  frequent,  so  drawn  from  the 
very  heart  I  They  might,  to  bo  sure,  have 
been  accounted  for  by  the  great  and  sad  change 
in  her  situation,  and  the  death  of  her  Indul- 
gent uncle ;  but  these  griefs  seemed  worn  out. 
1  bad  heard  such  sighs  before,  and  could  not 
help  imputing  them  to  a  different  causi^ 

My  suspicions  were  increased,  when  I  found 
out  accidentally  that  Dick  and  his  donkey 
travelled  every  morning  three  miles  to  meet 
just  such  another  Dick  and  such  another  don- 
key, who  acted  as  letter-carriers  to  that  side 
of  the  village.  They  would  have  arrived  at 
Kinlay-end  by  noon  in  their  natural  progress, 
but  Grace  could  not  wait ;  so  Dick  and  the 
donkey  made  a  short  cut  across  the  country  to 
waylay  his  namesake  of  the  letter-bag,  and 
fetch  disappointment  four  hours  sooner.  It 
was  quite  clear  that  whatever  epistles  might 
arrive,  the  one  so  earnestly  desired  never 
came.  Then  she  was  so  suspiciously  fond  of 
moonlight,  and  nightingales,  and  lender  poesy ; 
and  in  the  choice  of  her  music,  she  would  so 
repeat  over  and  over  one  favourite  duet,  and 
would  so  blush  if  the  repetition  were  remark* 
ed  ! — Surely  she  could  not  always  have  sung 
**  La  ci  darem  '*  by  hej^elf.     Poor  Grace  Ne- 
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Tillc!    L»Te  was  a  worse  diseaso  than  the 
•olttudt*  o(  Kinlay-^'nd. 

Without  prrtrniliii^  to  any  rrmarkahle  ab- 
sence of  riiriosiiy  on  the  one  hand,  or  pleadintr 
(Tuilty  to  xho  slii!ht«*fft  want  of  interest  in  my 
dear  yimnrr  friend  on  the  other,  I  was  chiefly 
anximis  t<>  escape  the  honour  of  beinj^  her 
confidante.  So  sure  a*(  yoii  talk  of  loYr,  you 
notirivh  it ;  and  1  wanted  iiers  to  ili^  nway. 
Time  and  absfnre,  and  chiN'rful  compiiny, 
and  Kinnnw^r  nniusrnients,  would,  1  dnuhtiMl 
niU,  cfTK't  :i  cure;  I  i»ven  ticijiiii  to  fancy  Iut 
spirits  were  iniprovinf;,  when  ont»  moriiiiii; 
tf)\iardfi  the  middle  of  Mav,  shu  came  to  me 
more  hurried  ami  asritatcft  than  I  hail  ever 
seen  h«*r.  The  cause,  when  disclosed,  seemed 
quite  inadequate  to  produce  so  much  emotion. 
Mm.  Martin  hud  received  a  letter  from  her 
lamllord.  informin<;  her  that  he  had  lent  to  a 
friend  the  .ipartmentn  fitted  up  for  himself  at 
the  farm,  and  that  his  friend  Wixitd  arrive  on 
the  fiucceedin;;  day  (or  a  we«*k'8  antj^linrf. 
**  Well,  my  dear  Grace,  and  what  then  ?" 
••  And  this  friend  is  Sir  John  Ci<iwer."  •*  Hut 
who  iit  Sir  John  (Sower  V  She  hesitated  a 
little—"  Wii.it  do  you  know  of  him  ?"— "  Oh, 
he  is  the  proudest,  sternest,  cmelest  man  ! 
It  would  kill  me  to  sec  him ;  it  would  break 
my  h<»art,  if  my  heart  is  not  broken  already." , 
And  then  in  an  inexpressible  ^ush  of  bitter 
(^rief.  the  tale  of  love  which  1  had  long  kus*  | 
pecti-d,  hurst  forth.  She  had  bei-n  ent^need  , 
to  the  only  son  of  this  proud  and  wealthy 
baronet,  with  the  full  consent  of  all  parties ; 
and  on  the  diitcovery  of  her  uncle*s  ruined  ■ 
circumstances,  the  inarriatre  had  Im^mi  most  ' 
harshly  brf>ken  fiflf  by  hiti  commands.  She 
had  never  heard  from  Mr.  Cvower  since  they 
were  separated  by  his  father's  authority,  but 
in  the  wannth  and  confidence  of  her  own  pas-  , 
hionati*  and  tru:ttful  love,  she  f<mnd  an  as- 
surance of  the  continuance  of  hiH.  Never 
I  uas  affection  more  ardent  or  more  deKpairinjr. 
No  common  man  could  ha%'e  awakened  such 
tiiiderneso  lu  huch  a  woman.  I  soothed  her 
j  all  1  could ;  anil  implored  her  to  trive  us  the 
I  pleasure  f»f  her  company  durinj;  Sir  JdhuN 
May  :  and  mm  it  was  settli'-d.  IK*  was  ex}M*ct»Hl 
the  next  evminfr,  and  she  aj^roed  to  come  to 
us  some  time  in  the  fitreno<»n. 

The  morninfr,  however,  won*  away  without 
brint^ino  Mihs  .Neville;  dmner-time  arrived 
and  pa»s«*d,  and  still  we  heard  no  tifliiiirs  of 
her.  At  la^t,  junt  as  we  wen*  about  to  senil 
tii  Kinlay-end  fi»r  inU'lti(;ence,  Dick  Oosby 
nrrivetl  nn  his  donkey,  with  a  verbal  request 
that  I  would  **o  to  her  thi*re.  Of  crHirsc  I 
compli**!] ;  and  as  we  nri»ce«*dcd  on  our  way* 
I  walkeil  befi.ns  he  riding  behind,  but  neither 
of  UH  much  I'Ut  of  our  usual  pac«^,  thanks  t<> 
nnr  rapid  Meps,  and  the  ifrav e  fuiien*al  march 
of  the  d*iikey,  1  ef»deavi>un*d  to  extract  a^ 
much  infi^rmation  ait  1  could  frorn  my  attend- 
ant, a  pi*rsiin  whom  1  general  It  found  as  com- 
tnupicauve  as  heart  rould  desire. 


On  this  occasion  he  was  most  provoking! j  ^ 
taciturn.     1  saw  that  there  was  no  (freat  ca- 
1  amity  to  dread,  for  the  boy's  whole  face  was 
evidently  screwed  up  to  conceal  a  jjrin,  which, 
in  spite  of  his  efforts,  broke  out  every  moment 
in  one  or  other  of  his  featun-a.    lie  was  bars!* 
ing  with  (;Iee,  which  for  some  unknown  cause 
he  did  not  choose  to  impart;  and  8€*em«:d  t>> 
have  put  his  tongue  under  a  similar  restraint 
to  that  which  I  have  read  of  in  some  fairy  tale, 
when'   an   enchanter  threatens  a  loquacious 
wuiun«;-maid  with  strikini;  her  dumb,  if,  dar- 
iri«^  a  certain  interval,  she  utters  more  than 
two  words, — yes  and  no.     Dick's  vocabulary 
was  e4)ual!y  limited.     I  asked  him  if  Mi»s 
Neville  wai  well  ?    *•  Yes."    If  he  knew  w  hat 
she  wanted  ?     "  No."     If  Sir  John  (tower 
wan  arrivid  ?    **  Ych."   If  .Miss Neville  meant  i 
to  return  with  me  ?    *•  No."    At  last,  not  able  \ 
to  contain  himself  any  longi'r,  he  bur^t  into  a 
shout  sumethini;  between  lau^hinfr  and  sing- 
in*;,  and  forciniT  the  astonished  donkey  into  a  , 
pace,  which,  in  that  sober  beast,  mi|rht  pass  j 
for  a  (r^llop,  rode  on  before  me,  followed  by  { 
the   barkinir   Khee{i-«lo<;,   to   op<'n    the   i^Ate ; . 
whilst  I,  not  a  little  curious,  walked  »!raighl| 
throu(rh  the  house  to  Miss  Neville's  sitting- 1 
room.     1  paused  a  moment  at  the  door,  as  bj 
some  strange  counteraction  of  feelin^^  one  oftea 
does  pause,  when  strongly  interested :  and  ia 
that  moment  I  cauirht  the  swcvt  notes  of  Lm 
ei  darrnu  sunj;  by  a  suiterb  manly  voice,  and  , 
accompanie<l  by  (iracc^s  piano; — and  insianvj 
ly  the  truth  tl:u»hed  upon  me,  that  the  old  Sir  • 
John  (iowcr  was  );athere«i  to  bis  fathers  uid  i 
that  this  was  the  heir  and  the  lovrr  come  to' 
woo  and  to  wed.     No  wonder  that  Grace  for- 
i;i>t  her  dinner  ent^^eincot !     No  wonder  thai 
Dick  (*rosby  grinned  !  j 

I  was  ni>t  miniaken.     As  toon  as  deeomail 
would  allow.  Sir  John  carried  off  his  beaulifal  ■ 
bnde,  atU'ndeil  by  her  faithful  adherf  nt,  the ' 
proudcHt  and  happie>t  (tf  all  odd  bi>ys !  aad . 
the  wedding  was  splendid  enough  to  give  a 
fnsih  impulse  to  villain  curiosity,  and  a  new 
and  lasting  theme  to  our  village  gossips,  who 
first  and  last  could  never  Comprehend  Gnea 
Neville. 


A  NKW   .MARRIED  COIPLE. 

Til  Far  in  no  jdeasanter  country  sound  thai 

that  oi  a  mmI  of  villajre  Ih-IN,  aw  they  cobm, 

vibratini;  tnrouirh  the  air,  ifivinj;  ti>ki-n  I'f  nar-j 

ria^re  and  merriment;  n«>r  evi-r  was  that  plea-j 

sant  sound  mnn-  \%ile.>me  than  on  this  still 

'  f"L'?T  jrb«*'my  N'lvmilier  nifrikinvr.  i»hen  allr 

natnri*  stood  a^  if  .it  p.iu^e;  the  largo  dropa' 

banirmcr  on  the   ih.ilrh   tiilliiiit  Tilling ;  tot 

i  wiTe  bave««  diiiiolmg  ».ri  the  trit»* ;  the  birda 

:  mule  and  nit  ti<in)«*i!t  i>n  the  boughs;  turkeyti 

!  children,  geese,  and  pigs  unnaturally  aileai;. 


A  NEW  MARRIED  COUPLE. 


ml 


llie  whole  world  quiet  and  melancholy  as  i 
•ome  of  tlie  enchanted  places  in  the  Amhian 
tibles.  T^iat  tnerry  peal  seemed  at  once  to 
break  ibe  spell,  and  to  awaken  sound,  and 
lifei  and  motion.  It  had  a  peculiar  welcome 
toot  as  atirring^  up  one  of  the  most  active  pas- 
sions in  woman  or  in  man,  and  rousing  the 
ratioual  part  of  creation  from  the  torpor  in- 
duced by  the  season  and  the  weather  at  the 
thrillinsf  touch  of  curiosity.  Never  was  a 
completer  puzzle.  Nobody  in  our  village  had 
beard  Lhcit  a  wedding  was  expected ;  no  unac- 
customed conveyance,  from  a  coach  to  a  wheel- 
barrow, had  been  observed  passings  up  the  vi- 
carage hne;  no  banns  had  been  published  in 
church  —  no  marriapfe  of  grentility,  that  is  to 
say,  of  license,  talked  of,  or  thought  of;  none 
of  our  village  beaux  had  been  seen,  as  villagfe 
beaux  are  apt  to  be  on  such  occasions,  smlnc- 
ioff  and  fidgety;  none  of  our  village  belles 
asntiDed  and  shy.  It  was  the  prettiest  puzzle 
thai  had  rx^curred  since  Grace  Neville's  time; 
and^  re^nrdless  of  the  weather,  half  the  gos- 
sips of  the  street  —  in  other  words,  halt  the 
iiihabiuntft — ^tbered  together  in  knots  and 
chisiers,  to  discuss  Hirtations  and  calculate 
pussihtljties. 

Still  the  bells  rang  merrily  on,  and  still  the 
ple^isant  game  of  gueasingr  continued  until  the 
appearance  of  a  well-known  but  most  unsus- 
pected equipage,  descending  the  hill  from  the 
church*  and  showing  dimly  through  the  fog 
the  most  onerjuivocal  signs  of  bridal  finery, 
supplied  exactly  the  solution  which  all  rid- 
dles ought  to  have,  adding  a  grand  climax  of 
amazement  to  the  previous  suspense— the  new 
married  couple  being  precisely  the  two  most 
unlikely  persons  to  commit  matrimony  in  the 

hole  neighbourhood ;  the  only  two  whose 
s  had  never  come  in  (Question  during  the 
ssion,  both  bride  and  bridegroom  having 
n  long  considered  the  most  confirmed  and 
reiolute  eld  maid  and  old  bachelor  to  be  found 
in  the  country  side. 

Master  Jacob  Frost  is  an  itinerant  chapman, 
somewhere  on  the  wrong  side  of  sixty,  who 
traverses  the  counties  of  Hants,  Berks,  and 
Oxon,  with  a  noisy  lumbering  cart  full  of 
panniers,  containing  the  he terocrn neons  com- 
modiUes  of  fruit  and  fish,  driving  during  the 
summer  a  regular  and  profitable  barter  be- 
tween the  coast  on  one  side  of  us  and  the 
cherry  country  on  the  other.  We  who  lire 
about  midway  between  these  tw^o  extreme 
points  of  his  peregrri nation,  have  the  benefit 
of  hf»th  kinds  of  merchandise  both  going  and 
;  and  there  is  not  a  man,  woman,  or 
fhe  parish,  who  does  not  know  Mas- 
irr  r  ruHi's  heavy  cart  and  old  grey  mare  half 
a  mile  off,  as  well  as  the  stentorian  ciy  of 
**  Cherries,  crabs,  and  salmon,"  sometimes 
pickled,  Aut]  sometimes  fresh,  with  which  he 
makes  the  common  and  village  re-echo;  for, 
wiih  an  indefatigable  perseverance,  he  cries 
his  goods  along  the  whole  line  of  road,  pick- 
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irg  up  customers  where  a  man  of  less  experi- 
ence would  despair,  and  so  used  to  utter  those 
sounds  while  marching  beside  his  rumbling 
equipage,  tJiat  it  would  not  be  at  all  snrpris- 
inc  if  he  wero  to  cry  "Cherries  —  salmon  I 
salmon  —  cherries  f*  in  his  sleep.  As  to  fa- 
tigue, that  is  entirely  out  of  the  question. 
Jacob  is  a  man  of  iron;  a  tall,  lean,  gaunt 
6gure,  all  bone  and  sinew,  constantly  clad  in 
a  tight  brown  jacket  with  breeches  to  match, 
long  leather  gaiters,  and  a  leather  cap;  his 
face  and  hair  tanned  by  constant  exposure  to 
the  weather  into  a  tint  so  nearly  resembling 
his  vestments,  that  he  looks  all  of  a  colour, 
like  the  statue  ghost  in  Don  Giovanni,  al- 
though the  hue  be  different  from  that  re- 
nowned spectre— Jacob  being  a  brown  man. 
Perhaps  Master  Peter  in  Don  Quixote,  him 
of  the  ape  and  the  shanioy  doublet,  were  the 
apter  comparison ;  or,  with  all  reverence  be  ic 
spoken,  the  ape  himself*  His  visage  is  spare, 
and  lean,  and  saturnine,  enlivened  by  a  slight 
cast  in  the  dexter  eye,  and  diversified  by  a 
partial  loss  of  his  teeth,  all  those  on  the  left 
hand  having  been  knocked  out  by  a  cricket 
ball,  which,  aided  by  the  before-mentioned 
obliquity  of  vision,  gives  a  peculiar  one-sided 
expression  to  his  physiognomy. 

His  tongue  is  well  hung  and  oily,  as  sutta 
his  vocation.  No  better  man  at  a  bargain  than 
Master  Frost:  he  would  persuade  you  that 
brill  was  turbot,  and  that  black  cherries  were 
maydnkes;  and  yet,  to  be  an  itinerant  vender 
of  fish,  the  rogue  hath  a  conscience.  Try  to 
bate  him  down,  and  he  cheats  you  without 
scruple  or  mercy  ;  but  put  him  on  his  honour» 
and  he  shall  deal  as  fairly  with  you  as  the 
honestest  man  in  Billingsgate.  Neither  doth 
he  ever  impose  on  children,  with  whom,  in 
the  matter  of  shrimps,  perri winkles,  nuts,  ap- 
ples, and  such  boyish  ware,  he  hnth  frequent 
traffic.  He  is  liberal  to  the  urchins;  and  I 
I  have  sometimes  been  amused  to  see  the  Wat 
Tyler  and  Robin  Hood  kind  of  spirit  with 
which  he  will  fling  to  some  wistful  penniless 
J  brat,  the  identical  handful  of  cherries  which, 
at  the  risk  of  his  character  and  his  customer, 
he  hath  cribbed  from  the  scales,  w*hen  weigh* 
ing  out  a  long-contested  bargain  witli  some 
clamorous  housewife. 

Also  he  is  an  approved  judge  and  devoted 
lover  of  country  sports ;  attends  all  pony 
races,  donkey  races,  wrestling  and  cricket- 
matches,  an  amateur  and  arbiter  of  the  very 
first  water.  At  every  revel  or  Maying  within 
six  miles  of  bis  beat,  may  Master  Frost  be 
seen,  pretending  to  the  world,  and  doubtlest 
to  his  own  conscience  (for  of  all  lies  those 
that  one  tells  to  that  stem  monitor  are  the 
most  frequent),  that  be  is  only  there  in  the 
I  way  of  business;  whilst  in  reality  the  cart 
and  the  old  white  mare,  who  perfectly  under- 
stands ihK  afiTair,  may  generally  be  found  in 
hapny  quietude  under  some  shady  hedge; — 
I  whilst  a  black  sheep-dog,  his  constant  and 
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!^  U.>-:i.wi    Y  -jut  -U2**<t^,  r^v*«c  ic    cr>uic¥.  ra:  M«niu«.  a  pom  of  Ibrt.  thai  ap- 


>-:-^.    •."•^r  f   ■  n*  1 « >»   -y  tan   i*t   i^rne.  wk?  i-rf£  r»s  :c  c*  am^n  wko  eooM  from 

>*.-....••-»  i::**.  w^xj.if.     Tj*  '*rjBtc  teS  w  «A-«i  >:cMi  :<^  =*  vM  !•  dw  gmt  nart. 

n:tfi  t.«  ••'•-  K.  .»t  .P-i-r*  k  iCi— _  :r  eimiK  a  L:o6:».     Sfjiaa  w^*2Ji  :kai  ffWtt  be  foond  '. 

\'\.\^-^i.^.  w  ji  •;  \^c  '.n:  i»w«»v  c  si^Tnsae.:  v:'^mi  a  idC£  v'  W^ita  pfcecpw  feo(-40ff«  and 

iir  -/  .;«•  i-'.t  '/i  M*«  I  \  Ci?  M  :.;^a: :  M  a»u  wrur.  aac  t«:  ifA^awi  V9»  fmiBff  by  the 

ux  •-i*-i  '..UA  -.-,  iiii«k.>v  \  s-.^  'A  9  J  uPLiI  ft^ift  lae  zran  JMgrwrf  giver  hi  aiiiibee,  or 

^i\  r.r^i.  -.ifi  -1.  .ir-t^     I  s^'-'.oa^jc  Ml  a  dr^ve  sf  fu^s  Inam  pic*  ifaeyiaf  ia  a  cor- 

..  1 .11.  *y  \,  vLs^-t.  »-.  f »  M  I  .i^.in«  ^vea*  acr,  cf  a  tecce  'd  DcTWfliae  cova  atrafirtiDf 

Kk*!*   Kxx    -^  •a.^.^c    ui^^ujr^e :    Wt  n  u  n  all  cifrT^ai   »«kiiaf  <b»  low  frtH  from 

V  -.''.i  ii-.iu!':i.  T ;  V.  a  i.^^.uv.^  i-^  ttt»Mi  sjm  tbe  fermAoisc  d:iEftai:  vhibc  dof  and  nm, 

^   :  -i  f  rr,  *.-.  aw  -.-«  4%rvt%t  cnntr.  ifac  afee^Mrd  a»i  CKrtr.  aifibi  be  aeea  bokiBf 

U-.  ^311  .u^.rua««  v.u  ■iy%  s^  WL.  ;r.«eer  u  ir»e  nc  dc^nfc  :ae  poieb.  or  aoaitbad  oa 

Ui*  r  «\.  •  ^ ?.•  'J  *%%  r^\utf%  'jt4  LA  ntka.  ibe  mbm*  bj  iW  ise.  aceoviiaf  to  the  voa- 

•.'  •• ".  rrxve*^  tAf  AT*  a  hr.Ttti^^JLiu  tftfr  and  lae  Muca. 
^ir\  *«r<  r;b«  caMU,  Uit  ^jttMea,  aad  ibe       Tbe  duieei  vboi,  aaHiMd  bjr  aa  oM  CbeU 

■•.  jftftv^-.u  'J  ^«;.r  '^  arr^saiAtaftce,  Maa-jR  aea  peanooer.  mis^a  a  Wf.  and  Mloved  by  a 

}  rMT-     H  .OA  i«  Lad  acA«,  br/r  Ciaaily,  aave  Uuk  ttsated  rad-bairad  paxiab  fiH  wd  a  boipe 

v^   '  :  friA*;r^^.  a^  tae  oli  ^t  bone,  tafrby  eat,  prnaiied  over  tbU  ioariahia^  boia-  , 

«av  ..t«d.  i.k«  bjokftcX  'aa  ibe  ro«d;  fjt  it  lelry,  waa  a  f ptastrr  of  aoae  fifty yaan ataad- 

■  M  :s'»9  ii*^^-^tA  ^jvtL,  ibat  be  nercT  eatervd  iaf  J  with  a  repetatioa  aa  aimbt  ai  bcr  peivoa; 

«  u'^%^,  \.-A  %>,  ^iraftk,  K^  alept  ia  the  can,  a  vocnaB  cf  alow  apeech  aadmil  <a«eaiioqT. 

r .%  *j^.'.j  <imt:VAT  ^-plar*.  \l'»o  would  erer  have  aeat«  priou  prceiaa«  aad  otdtfly,  itiffitiwWd  > 

^r*^4-ji!  cf  JaccVt  ibarryiag-   Aod  yet  be  it  it  azkd  •uai2h:-Iac<d  aa  any  maidea  faailewt^ 

M,v.  r.««  ^  .«t  ^r*v«^A  <:owa  the  Ticarafe-laae,  aaao  withia  a  hondred  aolca.     1b  her  yoath  , 

Mavd  i:^  c/.t  wa'kiftf  bcatde,  that  raablicz  abe  muat  have  bees  baadanaw;   avea  m>v,  . 

«^//r.T*'54.'jrje,  the  mare  aad  the  ibcepHioip  d«ek-  abstrart  the  excccdias  piiaiataa,  iht  pmad^p . 

«d  j-i  wLite  aatia  favc^n,  alrmdy  aomewbat  aoQtb.aad  tfaeb-^lt-vpn^tcmiafetaad  He^, 

•'.iled,  acid  woifederiaif  at  theu  owa  ioeiy ;  ter  ia  far  irom  aocoaaaly,  for  her  wwpWTioB  i 


[  bimtelf  ad'/med  in  a  new  aoit  cf  browa,  ei-   ia  delicate,  and  bcr  faatjiuea  are  legvlar.    Aad 
ani  V  of  tiie  old  caf«  adding  by  a  amirk  and  a   Hester,  beaadea  her  rocaeliBaaa  aad  hat  food 
'  wirik  to  the  oteal  koowiagneaa  of  kia  aqniat-   ale,  ia  well  to  do  ia  the  world,  baa  aoacy  ia 
in:;  ▼inp*.     There  he  foea,  a  happy  bride^   the  atocka,  *•  aoaie  aereaty  poaada.— a  kn- 
'ipr'X/m,  perceivioK  and  erijoyiDj;  the  wonder   tone   ia  fnmitue,  feathei^beda, 
ilut  hf  haa  caoted,  ami  chuck linj;  over  it  in    tablet,  preaaea  and  ehatra  of  alda 
1'jw  m  hitjp"ra  to  bit  fair  bride, «  hoae  marriage   tree,  to  aay  nofhinf  of  a  store  of  1 
««:^nB  to  the  poialed  Tillaprra  more  aatoaiah*   linen,  and    the    anited  waidrobea  of 
^  inff  ftttll.  I  maiden  anota.    A  wealthy  danael  was  Hc^  • 

In  one  comer  of  aa  irreirolar  and  solitary ,  tar,  aad  her  snitora  most  probably  have  a- ! 
gf^^n,  communicaUux  by  intricate  and  acldooi-  j  ceeded  in  number  and  boldneaa  thoaa  of  anj  i 
ir'jdiUa  larii^  with  a  lonff  chain  of  commons, ,  lady  in  the  land.   Welah  drovcis,  Seoleh  pc^I 
tundt  a  thaichrd  and  w hiie-waabed  coiuire,  <  lara,  ahepherda  from  Saliabnry  Plaia,  aad  pif- . 
wh'fM   little  d'/re-eot  windows,  hiffb  cbim-   drivers  from  Ireland— «11  thaae  had  idw  IMM*  | 
^  nt*]r«,  atid  honey  suckled  porch,  stand  oat  pio-   cd  for  five-ond-thirty  years,  deCeiaMaad  lalisaj 
\  tur«'««4u<  ly  from  a  richly-wooded  back-groond ;  |  and  die  ^  in  single  blcasadneaa,**  aad  **lHi« 
.  whiUt  a  magnificent  vew-tree,  and  a  clear  j  the  world  no  copy.'*  | 

I  bright  p'>rMl  on  one  side  of  the  house,  and  a  |      And  abe  it  ia  whom  Jaeob  haa  woa,  hmk  j 

aide  ia  aober 


rlimip  of  horse-ch^tnuta  overhanging  aome  ;  Scotchman  and  Iriahman,  pignloaler 
low  weath«-r-stainm)  buildings  on  the  other,   herd,  abe  who  now  aila  at  ait  aids 


form  ah'rgirthrr  aa  aaaernhlage  of  objecu  that 


finery,  a  demure  and  bloahing  bride !    Wha 


would  timjit  the  pencil  of  a  landscape  painter,  woafd  ever  have  thought  of  lieaier*s  amny> 
if  fvfr  paj liter  could  penetrate  to  a  nook  ao  i  ing !  and  when  can  the  wooiag  have  haaa  t 
utterly  ohsrure.  There  is  no  road  acroea  the  |  And  how  will  they  go  oa  together  f  Will 
gn-en,  hut  a  wcOI-trodden  footpath  leade  to  the  Maater  Froat  atill  travel  the  eountiy,  or  will 
dorir  of  thr  dwelling,  which  the  sign  of  a  bell  he  sink  quietly  into  the  Isndlord  of  the  BeDf 
•iik|Nridrd  from  the  y«!W-tree,  siid  a  board  ovrr  And  waa  the  mau*h  for  love  or  for  nooey  V 
thft  d'Hir  announcing  *•  Hester  He«it's  Home- ,  And  what  will  become  of  the  laaM  ostler  V 
hffwird  U»-r,**  denote  to  be  a  amall  public  And  how  will  Jarnh's  ab«-ep-dog  agita  with 
KoH4r.  I  llvster'a  cat  I    Tht*se,  and  a  ihoasaod  aarh, 

Wxvfj  hfuly  is  surprised  to  see  even  the  are  the  questions  oi  the  village,  whilst  the 
hnmMrM  village  hoairl  in  such  a  aituation ;;  bella  ring  merrily,  and  the  newHaairicd  coaplt 
but  the  Hell  ia  m  reality  a  houae  of  great  r^ '  wend  peaceably' home. 


OLIVE  HATHAWAY, 


im 


OLIVE    HATHAWAY, 

0!f«  of  ihe  priocipal  chnrraa  of  this  se- 
cluded TniHge  consists  in  the  itifii^if-^  v:»Ti«ty 
of  woody  hncs,  which  wind  alort"  ii 

to  farm,  and  from  field  to  field,  n  ^^ 

€Bch  other  wiih  an  intricacy  so  perplexing, 
:iiid  meandering-  wnth  such  a  surprising^  round- 
about^ness,  that  one  often  seems  turning  one^s 
back  directly  on  the  spot  to  which  one  is 
bound.  For  the  most  part  those  rou^rh  and 
narrow  ways^  devoted  merely  to  agrictthural 
purposes,  are  altogfether  unpeopled,  although 
here  and  there  a  lone  barn  forms  a  character^ 
istic  termination  to  some  winding  lane,  or  a 
solitary  habitation  adds  a  fne«h  tnterett  to  the 
picture. 

These  lanes,  wiih  their  rich  hedge-rows, 
their  slips  of  flowery  p^eensward,  and  their 
nrofound  feeling  of  security  and  retiremeot, 
have  long  been  among-st  my  favourite  walks  ; 
and  Farley-lane  is  perhaps  the  prettiest  and 
pleasantest  of  all,  the  shadiest  in  warm  wea- 
ther, and  the  most  sheltered  in  cold,  and  ap- 
pears doubly  delightful  by  the  transition  from 
the  exjiosed  and  open  common  from  which  it 
leads* 

It  is  a  deep  narrow  unfrequented  rood,  by 
the  side  of  a  steep  hill,  windinor  between 
amall  enclosures  of  pasture  land  on  one  side, 
and  the  grounds  of  the  Great  House,  with 
their  pict\iresc|ue  paling  and  rich  plantations, 
titi  the  other;  the  depth  and  undulations  of 
1ih%  wild  cart-track  giving  a  singularly  roman- 
tic and  secluded  air  to  the  whole  scene,  whilst 
oocaeionally  the  ivied  pollards  and  shining 
hollv-bushes  of  the  hedge-row,  mingle  with 
the  laurels,  and  cedars,  and  fine  old  firs  of  the 
park,  fonning,  even  in  mid-winter,  a  green 
arch  over-head,  and  contrasting  vividly  with 
a  little  sparkling  spring,  which  runs  gurgling 
along  by  the  side  of  the  pathway*  Towards 
the  centre  of  the  lane  rises  an  irregular 
Ifaalehed  cottage,  with  a  spacious  territory  of 
IFardeo  and  orchard,  to  which  you  ascend, 
lirst  by  a  single  plank  thrown  across  the  tiny 
rivulet,  and  then  by  two  or  three  steps  cut  in 
ihe  bank^ — an  earthen  staircase.  This  has 
been*  as  long  as  I  can  remember,  the  habita- 
tion of  Rachel  Strong,  a  laundress  of  the 
highest  reputation  in  the  hamlet,  and  of  her 
jroaoff  Diece,  Olive  Hathaway.  It  is  just 
fiSMlEla  Cbat  my  liking  for  the' latter  of  these 
pmonag)M  may  have  somewhat  biassed  my 
opinion  of  the  beauty  of  Farley-lane. 

Olive  Hathaway  has  always  appeared  to 
me  a  very  interesting  creature.  Lame  from 
her  earliest  childhood,  and  worse  thau  an  or- 
pbaiif^-her  mother  being  dead,  and  her  father, 
ffom  mental  infirmity,  incapable  of  supplying 
her  place^-^ahe  seemed  prematurely  devoted 
to  care  and  sufiering*  Always  gentle  and 
placid,  no  one  ever  remembered  to  have  seen 
4)11  ve  gay.     Even  that  merriest  of  all  Hours, 


the  noonday  play-time  at  school,  passed  grave- 
ly and  sadly  with  the  little  lame  girL  A 
boo(ki  if  she  could  borrow  one,  if  not,  Knitting 
or  working  for  her  good  aunt  Rachel,  was  her 
only  pastime.  She  had  no  troop  of  play-feU 
lows,  no  chosen  companion, — joined  in  none 
of  the  innocent  cabal  or  mischievous  mirlh  of 
her  comrades;  and  yet  every  one  liked  Olive, 
erven  although  cited  by  her  mistress  as  a  pat* 
tern  of  sempstresship  and  good  conduct.— 
even  although  held  up  as  that  odious  thing,  a 
modeU-^no  one  could  help  loving  poor  Olive, 
so  entirely  did  her  sweetness  and  humility 
disarm  envy  and  mollify  fscom. 

On  leavmg  school  she  brought  home  the  ^ 
same  good  qualities,  and  found  them  attended 
by  the  same  results,  ,  To  Rachel  Strong  her 
assistance  soon  became  invaluable.  There 
was  not  such  an  ironer  in  the  country.  One 
could  swear  to  the  touch  of  her  skilful  fingersj 
whether  tn  disentangling  the  delicate  com* 
plexity  of  a  point^lace  cap,  or  in  bringing  oat 
the  bolder  beauties  of  a  cut-work  collar ;  one 
could  swear  to  her  handywork,  just  as  safely 
aa  a  bank  clerk  may  do  to  the  calligmphy  of 
a  monied  man  on  'Change,  or  an  amateur  In 
art  to  the  handling  of  a  great  master.  There 
was  no  mistaking  her  touch.  Things  ironed 
by  her  looked  as  good  as  new,  some  said  bet- 
ter ;  and  her  aunt^t$  trade  throve  apace. 

But  Olive  had  a  trade  of  her  own.  Besides 
ber  accomplishments  as  a  laundress,  she  was 
an  incomparable  needle-woman ;  could  con^ 
struct  a  shirt  between  sunrise  and  stintet; 
had  a  genuine  genius  for  mantua^making;  a 
real  taste  for  millinery ;  and  was  employed 
in  half  the  houses  round  as  a  sempstress,  at 
the  rate  of  eight-pence  a  day, — devoting  by 
far  the  greater  port  of  her  small  earnintrs  to 
the  comforts  of  ber  father,  a  settled  inhabitant 
of  the  village  workhouse.  A  harmless  and  a 
willing  creature  was  poor  William  Hathaway; 
ay,  and  a  useful  one  in  his  little  way.  I^ 
my  part,  1  cannot  think  what  they  would 
have  done  without  him  at  the  workhouse, 
where  he  filled  Use  several  departments  of  man 
and  maid  of  all-work,  digging  the  garden, 
dressing  the  dinner,  running  on  errands,  and 
making  the  beds.  Still  less  can  1  imagine 
I  how  the  boys  could  have  dispensed  with  him ; 
]  the  teii-year-old  urchins,  with  whom  he  played 
I  at  cricket  every  evening,  and  where  the  kind 
j  and  simple  old  man^  with  his  tall,  lean  per- 
Bon,  his  pale,  withered  face,  and  grizzled 
I  beard,  was  the  fag  and  fa  von  rite  of  the  party, 
[  the  noisiest  and  merriest  of  the  crew.  A  aae* 
ful  and  a  happy  man  was  poor  William  Hath- 
away, albeit  the  proud  and  the  worldly-wise 
held  him  in  scorn ;  happiest  of  all  on  the 
Sunday  afternoons,  when  he  came  to  dine 
with  his  daughtrr  and  her  good  aunt  Rachel, 
«nd  receive  the  pious  dole,  the  hoarded  half* 
pence  or  the  **  splendid  shilling,'*  which  it 
was  her  delight  to  accumulate  for  his  Httla 
pleasures,  and  which  he,  child-like  in  all  hta 
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wnvM,  spent  like  a  child  on  cakes  and  ginger- 

•  br«  .1(1. 

'rh#»ro  was  no  fear  of  llie  source  failine :  for 
{Tfiiilf,  placid,  grateful  and  humble,  considerate 
lM->i'ii'l  her  yours,  afid  skilful  far  beyond  her 
opportunities,  cTery  one  liked  to  employ  Olive 
Ihithiwvay.  The  very  S'jund  of  her  crutch  in 
th«'  court,  and  hfr  modest  tiu»  at  the  d(M)r,  in- 
tipiri'd  u  kindly,  almoi^t  a  tender  ft'elin<r  for  the 
alHictid  and  dtfenceles^i  youni;  creature,  whom 
p;iti«'nce  and  industry  were  tloatin*;  so  (rently 
duwii  the  rou<;h  stream  of  life.     Iler  person, 

'  whi-n  »e.ited,  was  far  from  unpleasant,  though 
hhruiikvn  und  thin  from  dfliracy  of  habit,  and 
bliuhtly  leaninir  to  ont>  siiic  from  the  constant 
i:st'  of  the  crutch.  Her  face  was  interesting; 
fri»ni  ft*ature  and  expression,  in  spite  of  the 
dark  and  perfectly  colourless  complexion, 
whii'h  irave  her  the  appearance  of  beinfr  much 

!  olthr  \\\in  she  really  was.  Her  eyes,  es|N> 
ci.illy,  were  full  of  sweetness  and  power;  and 
her  li.'ii<;  straiirht  hair,  parted  on  the  fna*hcad 
and  tM  iMed  iuto  a  thick  knot  brhind,  ^avo  a 

;  ht.iUu'-Iikc  (Trace  to  her  he.id,  that  accorded  ill 
with  the  coarse  straw  bonnet,  and  brown  stufl' 

.  {;oun,  i*(  which  her  dress  was  usually  com- 
po^tl■d.  There  was,  in  truth,  a  something; 
I'll  ^rant  and  refined  in  her  countenance ;  and 
thtr  tatte  that  she  displayed,  even  in  the  homt- 

•  lii-.it  branches  of  hrr  own  Iiomely  art,  fully 
,  sustained  the  impn'ssion  produced  by  hor  ap- 
j  |N-.irancv.  If  any  of  our  pretty  damsels  wanted 
1  a  pretty  i^own,  she  had  only  to  say  to  Olive, 

••  Make  it  accord in«^  to  your  own  fancy  ;"  and 
she  was  sure  to  be  arrayed,  not  only  in  the 
vrry  bfst  fashion,  (for  our  little  mantua-maker 
bad  an  instinct  which  h'd  ht>r  at  once  t(»  the 
rmlit  iiiLilfl,  and  could  dislininii-^h  at  a  (;l:inc*^ 
btiwefu  the  ide^ance  of  a  cotintess  and  the 
fiiif-ry  of  her  maid,)  but  with  the  nicr^t  atten- 
ti>ri  to  thf  biromin^  in  cub  Mir  anil  in  fi>rm. 

Ilvr  taste  was  eiiually  just  in  all  things. 
Sill-  would  si-lfct,  in  a  moment,  thi*  moi^t  hi  au- 
tiful  flower  in  a  uarden,  and  the  lini-st  idcture 
in  a  rof>m :  and  'foinjr  about,  as  she  did,  all 
ovi-r  the  villjfre,  nrarin*;  new  sofi^s  and  new 
•<t;rics  frum  the  yuan*;,  and  old  tales  and  tdd 
ballads  from  the  ai>ed,  it  was  remarkable  that 
Olive,  1%  lit -M!  mfUiory  was  sinirularly  tenacious 
for  what  she  liki-d,  retained  unly  the  pretty 
lint's  «)r  the  stnkin;;  incidents.  For  thi-  bad 
or  the  inditTerent  hbe  literally  had  no  memory : 
they  passed  by  her  **  as  tlie  idle  wind  th  it  she 
retfardt-d  noL*  Her  foitdness  fi.r  iMH'irv,  and 
,  the  justncNS  of  taflte  which  she  displayt-J  in  it, 
exposed  poor  Olive  to  one  si-rious  inconvuni- 
ence ;  i>hu  was  challengi'd  as  U-inj;  a  poctfss 
herHcIf ;  ami  althoufrh  nhe  dfuied  the  accu^a- 

•  tion  iMrni'^lly,  blushint!ly,  even  tearfully,  and 
.  hrr  m*ouM*rsci'uld  brini;  ni-ilhi-r  living  witness 

fior  writifu  diNMitncnt  to  support  their  osst-r- 
tioii,  Y*-t  s'l  dilFicult  is  It  to  disprove  tiiat  par- 
tii'Ui.ir  i-.»linui;y.  that  in  '•piti'  *»(  her  r«-it«'raled 
dffu.il.  th»'  cbarue  pa»iM:8  f'»r  trur  to  thi^  very 
hour.     Habit,  hu\ftever,  reconciles  all  ihins;s. 


Peo|)le  may  become  accustomed  even  lo  that 
sad  nickname  an  authoress.  In  process  of 
time  the  imputed  culprit  ceased  to  be  sh«icktd 
at  the  sound,  seemtnl  to  have  made  up  Ker 
mind  to  bear  the  accusation,  and  even  to  find 
some  amusement  in  its  truth  or  its  faUiiT. 
There  was  an  arch  and  humorous  conscious- 
ness in  her  eyes,  on  yuch  occasions,  that  mieh; 
be  construed  either  way,  and  left  it  an  even 
wa<rer  whether  our  little  lame  |prl  were  • 
prtftesH  or  not. 

Such  was,  and  such  is  Olive  Hathawmj,  the 
humble  and  irentle  villafre  mantua-maker :  and  . 
such  she  is  likel v  to  continue :  fur  too  refined 
for  the  youths  of  her  own  station,  and  too  un- 
pretiy  to  attract  those  above  her,  it  is  very 
clear  to  me  that  my  friend  Olive  will  be  »a 
cdd  maid.     There  are   certain  indications  of 
character,  tr»o,  which  point  to  that  as  her  des- 
tiny ;  a  particularity  res|M*ctin|r  her  tools  of 
office,  winch  renders  the  misplacing  a  needle, 
the  loss  of  a  pin,  or  the  unwinding  half  an  inch 
of  cotton,  an  evil  uf  nu  small  maf;nitiide ;  a 
fidtrt'ty  exactness  as  to  plaits  and  others;  m> 
Counting;  of  threads  and  comparing  of  paiiems* ' 
which  our  notable  housewives,  who  must  com- 1 
plain  of  someihini;,  irrumldc  at  as  waste  of  I 
time ;  a  horror  c»f  shreds  and   litter,  vhirli . 
distintruishes  her  from  all  other  mantua-makcrt  I 
that  ever  M'wcd  a  seam ;  and,  lastlj,  a  lore  of  | 
animals,  which  has  procured  for  her  the  friend*  I 
ship  and  acquaintance   of  everj    four-footed  * 
creature  in  the  neiirhbourhood.     Tliis  is  th«i 
most  suspicious  symptom  of  all.     Not  only  is  I 
»\ic  folit>wed  and  idolized  by  the  poor  old  mr ' 
which  Kach»'l  Sironr;  keeps  to  guard  her  bouse,  | 
und  the  still  more  uj^ed  donkey  that  ramet , 
h>»ine  h«>r  linen,  but  every  cat,  dug,  or  bird, 
evrry  variety  of  d'*nieHtic  |»et  that  ^he  Aiids  ia 
the  ditlVrent  houses  whrre  she  works,  imnic^ 
diatrly  fidlowing  the  strange  instinct  by  wbirb  i 
animalri,  us  wt-U   as  children,  discover  vIm^ 
liki-s  them,  makes  up  t",  and   eouria  Olive 
Hathaway.     For  hi-r  doth  farmer  Urookcs't ; 
mafctilT —  surliest  of  wat4*h-dogs !  —  prelcrwc 
hiH  incessant  bark :  for  her,  and  for  her  only, 
Hill  dame  \Vht*eler*s  tabby  cease  tA  spit  and 
erect  her  bristles,  and  become,  as  nearly  as  a 
spiteful  cat  can  become  so,  gi-ntle  ami  amiable; 
even   the  magpie  at   the  K'  se,  uio»t  aeeo»> 
plisbed  and  most  capricious  of  all  talkinf  bifdf« 
will  say,  **  Very  well,  ma*am,*'  in  answer  la 
OliVi'*s  *Mlow   d*>e   doV*  and    whistle  aa 
accom  pan  intent  to  her  **  (iod  save  the  King,*" 
afu>r  having  persevi-nd  in  a  dumb  reaentaeaC 
f'lr  a  whide  afternotin.    There  *s  a  mairie  abaac 
her  placid  siiiilu  and  her  swtet  K>w  voiee:  no 
sulkiiiess  of  bird  ur  brast  can  rtfsist  their  ia- 
riuence. 

And  Olive  hath  ahundunce  of  |>ets  in  rrtartt* 
from  my  greyhound  Maytlowrr,  diiwnward; 
and  indiid  takes  the  \%  bule  animal  world  under 
her  prote4*ti'>n,  whetht  r  |Mts  i^r  no;  |M>fa  e0 
coiideinneil  kittens,  nurses  sick  ducklinifs,  will 
t(ive  her  last  |H.'nny  to   prevent  an   unlucky 
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irrchin  from  lairing  a  bird's  n<*9t ;  and  is  cheated 
ttnd  laughed  at  for  her  tender-heartedncMii  ai 
the  way  of  the  world  in  euch  cases* 
Yes,  Oliire  will  certainly  be  an  old  maid, 
fend  a  happy  one, — 4^ontent  and  humble,  and 
rheerful  and  beloved!  What  can  woman 
debire  morol 


A  CHRISTMAS   PARTY. 

Tit«  wedding  of  Jacob  Froet  and  Hester 
Hewit  took  place  on  a  Monday  morntng;  and, 
en  The  next  day  (Tuesday),  as  I  was  walking 
•long  the  common — blown  along,  would  he 
thi}  pToperer  phrase,  for  it  was  a  wind  that 
tropelled  one  onward  like  a  fiteam-ensjine  — 
what  should  I  see  but  the  well-known  fish-cari 
aailiug  in  the  teeth  of  that  raging  gale,  and 
Jacob  nnd  his  old  companions,  the  grey  mare 
Of»d  the  blnck  she*»p-dog,  breasting,  as  well  as 
Ihey  mijjht,  the  fury  of  the  tempest.  As  we 
i»enr«^d,  1  caught  occasional  sounds  of  "  her- 
[fin  trs  —  oysters !  —  oysters  —  herrings  \ "  al* 
though  the  words,  being  as  it  were  blown 
1  away,  canoe  aoslteringly  and  feebly  on  the  ear ; 
*  when  wo  at  last  met,  and  he  began  in  his 
y  10  recommend,  as  was  his  wont,  these 
of  a  week  old  (note,  that  the  rogue 
was  jonrupjing  coast-wise,  ontward  bound), 
with  a  profusion  of  praises  and  asseremtions 
Which  he  never  vented  on  them  when  fresh, — 
and  wh«yn  I  also  perceived  that  Jacob  had 
Idonoed  his  old  garments,  and  that  his  company 
^d  doffed  their  bridal  favours,  —  it  became 
clear  that  our  man  of  oysters  did  not  intend  to 
fell  re  yet  awhile  to  the  bndlordship  of  the 
"^  '^;  and  it  was  soon  eeually  certain  that  the 
de,  thus  deserted  in  the  very  oiatset  of 
ley-moon,  intended  to  maintain  a  fall 
vn disputed  dominion  over  her  own  terri- 
llories — she  herseif,  and  her  whole  establish- 
■tent— .-the  lame  ostler,  who  still  called  her 
iMistresa  Hester — the  red-haired  charily-girl, 
ind  the  tabby  cat,  still  remaining  in  full  aetiv- 
;  whilst  the  very  inscription  of  her  maiden 
"Hester  Hewit's  home-brewed,"  still 
inued  lo  tig^ure  above  the  door  of  that  re- 
ble  hostelry.  Two  days  after  the  wed- 
'«  that  happy  event  seemed  to  be  most  com- 
tbiy  forgotten  by  all  the  parties  concerned 
e  only  persons  who  took  any  note  of  the 
tffatr  being  precisely  those  who  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  matter;  thai  is  to  say,  all  the 
IfOMfps  of  the  neighbourhood,  male  and  female 
W'ho  did,  it  must  be  confessed,  lift  up  their 
iiidst  and  shake  their  headSf  and  bless  them- 
and  wonder  what  this  world  would 
rto. 

I  the  succeeding  Saturday,  however,  his 
Jar  day,  Jaeob  re-appeared  on  the  road, 
|mfker  a  pretty  long  traffic  in  the  village, 
litis  way  to  the  Belt ;  and,  the  next  morn- 


ing,  the  whole  rarti^e^  bride  atid  bride-groom, 
lame  ostler,  red-haired  lass,  grey  mare,  and 
black  sheep-dog,  adorned  exactly  as  on  the 
preceding  Monday,  made  their  appearance  at 
church ;  Jacob  looking,  as  aforetime,  very 
knowing  —  Hester,  as  usual,  very  demure. 
After  the  service  there  was  a  grand  assemblage 
of  Master  Frost^s  acquaintances ;  for,  between 
his  customers  and  his  playmates,  Jacob  was 
on  intimate  terms  with  half  the  parish — and 
many  jokes  were  prepared  on  his  smuggled 
marriage  and  subst^cjueni  desertion ;  but  he  of 
the  brown  jerkin  evaded  thero  all,  by  handing 
his  fair  lady  into  the  cart,  lifting  the  poor 
parish  girl  beside  her,  and  even  lending  a 
friendly  hoist  to  the  lame  ostler ;  after  which 
he  drove  off,  with  a  knowing  nod,  in  total 
silence ;  being  thereunto  prompted  partly  by 
his  wife's  entreaties,  partly  by  a  sound  more 
powerful  over  his  associations — an  impatient 
neigh  from  the  old  grey  mare,  who  never  hav- 
ing attended  church  before,  had  begun  to 
weary  of  tlic  length  of  the  service,  and  to 
wonder  on  what  new  course  of  duty  she  and 
her  master  were  entering. 

By  this  dispatch,  onr  new-married  couple 
certainly  coninved  to  evade  the  main  broad- 
side of  jokes  prepared  for  their  reception  ;  but 
a  few  random  jests,  flung  after  them  at  a  ven- 
ture, hit  notwithstanding;  and  one  amongst 
them,  containing  an  insinuation  that  Jacob  had 
stolen  a  match  to  avoid  keeping  the  wedding, 
touched  OUT  bridegroom,  a  man  of  mettle  tn 
his  way,  on  the  very  point  of  honour  —  the 
more  especially  as  it  proceeded  from  a  bluff 
old  bachelor  of  his  own  standing  —  honest 
George  Bridgwater,  of  the  Lea  —  at  whose 
hospitable  gate  he  had  discussed  many  a  jug 
of  ale  and  knoll  of  bacon,  whilst  hearing  and 
telling  the  news  of  the  country  side.  George 
Bridgwater  to  suspect  him  of  stinginess* — 
the  thought  was  insupportable.  Before  he 
reached  the  Bell  he  had  formed,  and  commu- 
nicated to  Hester,  the  spirited  resolution  of 
giving  a  splendid  party  in  the  Christmas  week 
— a  sort  of  wedding-/easi  or  house-warming ; 
consisting  of  smoking  and  cards  for  the  old, 
dancing  and  singing  for  the  young,  and  eating 
tttid  drinking  for  aUl  ages;  and,  in  spite  of 
Hester^s  decided  disapprobation,  invitations 
were  given  and  preparations  entered  on  forth- 
with. 

Sooth  to  say,  such  are  the  sad  contradictions 
of  poor  human  nature,  that  Mrs.  Frost's  dis- 
pleasure, albeit  a  bride  in  the  honey-moon,  not 
only  entirely  failed  in  persuading  Master  Frost 
to  change  his  plan,  but  even  seemed  to  render 
him  more  confirmed  and  resolute  in  his  pur- 
pose. Hester  was  a  thrifty  housewife ;  and 
allhongh  Jacob  was  apparently,  after  his  fash- 
ion, a  very  gallant  and  affectionate  husband, 
and  although  her  interest  had  now  become  his 
— and  of  his  own  interest  none  had  ever  sus- 
pected him  to  be  careless — ^yet  he  did  certainly 
take  a  certain  sly  pleasure  in  making  an  altacit 
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at  nnre  on  ht*r  hoardfl  ami  hur  habits,  and 
furrintf  her  into  a  irai*>ty  ami  an  outlay,  which 
iujiIh  the  |>o<ir  hridtf  start  bark  ai^hast. 

The  full  extent  nf  Hcst4:r*ii  misifurtunc  in 
tliis  ball,  (lid  not,  hnwrvpr,  rome  upon  her  at 
once.    She  had  been  accusUJineil  to  the  npccii' 


forlablp  pr«wiwrt  that  his  p'^od-hunioii;,  hit  j 
{{(MMl-felluWhhii)  and  his  fiddle,  would  in  pro-' 
cess  o(  time  be  missed  and  wanted,  and  that , 
he  mii^ht  return  to  his  old  haunts  and  run  up  ; 
a  fresh  !«corp.     When  half  tipsy,  which  hap-  j 

^._     !  pened  nearly  eTcry  day  in  the  week,  and  at  | 

latini;  hospitality  of  tho  (^hristmas  parties  at  I  all  hours,  he  would  ramble  up  and  down  the 
the  Koae,  whose  host  was  wont  at  tide-times  villa|rc,  playinjf  snatches  of  tune*  at  everr 
tu  ifivc  a  sup()er  to  his  customers,  that  is  to  say,  corner,  and  collecting  about  him  a  nerer-fail- 
to  furnish  tliu  eatabKni  thereof — the  leg^of  mut- .  intr  audience  of  ei<;ht  and  ten-year-old  urchins 
ton  and  turnips,  the  fat  t;oose  and  the  apple-  of  either  sex,  ani(>n(;!«t  which  small  m^S  o!J 
sauce,  and  till!  hui(eplum-puddin{;w-of  which  ,  Timoiiiy,  with  his  iokes,  his  aonf^  and  his 
lij^ht  viands  that  meal  usually  consisted,  on  an  \  antics,  was  incredibly  popular.  Asrainst  ju»- 
underHtindintr  that  tho  aforesaid  customers  tice  and  constable,  treadmill  and  stocktv  the 
were  to  pay  tor  the  drinkables  therewith  con-'  sabrtMrut  was  a  protection,  aIthoQ)(h«  I  mnc 
turned;  and,  from  the  length  of  tlie  sittinf^s,  candidly  confess,  that  I  do  not  Uiink  the  crack 
OH  well  as  the  reports  current  on  such  occa-  in  the  crown  ever  made  itself  visible  ia  bu , 
sions,  I  fester  was  pretty  well  assured  that  the  demeanour  until  a  sufficient  quantity  of  ak 
expenditure  had  been  most  judicious,  and  that  had  f^one  down  his  throat,  to  account  for  anT 
the  leg  of  mutton  and  trimminjfs  had  been  aberration  of  conduct,  snpposini;  the  broad- 
paid  fof  over  and  over.  She  herself  beinr;,  m  sword  in  question  never  to  have  approached 
sho  ex)>resse<i  it,  "  a  lono  woman,  and  apt  to  his  skull.  That  weapon  served,  however,  aa 
hv  put  upon,**  had  never  gone  farther  in  these  a  most  useful  shield  tf»  our  modern  Timocheut« 
mutters  than  a  cup  of  hyson  and  mutTins,  and  who,  when  detected  in  any  outmsreous  fit  of 
a  \T\jmn  of  hot  elder-wine,  to  some  o(  her  cro- '  drunkenness,  would  immediateW  sumrooo  aaf- 
nies  in  the  nei<{hbourhoi)d ;  but,  havin;^  con-  ficient  recollection  to  sigh  and  look  pitifal, 
siderable  confidence  both  in  the  cxWnt  of  Ja-  and  put  his  poor,  shaking,  withered  band  to 
cob\s  connexions  and  their  tippling  nropensi-  the  si^am  which  the  wound  had  left,  witb  an 
tie^*.  as  well  as  in  that  faculty'  of  gettm|r  tipsy  air  o(  appeal,  which  even  I,  with  all  mj  akep- 
and  making  tipsy  in  Jacob  himsi>lf,  which  she  ticism,  felt  to  be  irresistible, 
regarded  **  with  one  auspicious  and  one  drop-  ]  In  short,  old  Timothy  was  a  privileged  per* 
ping  eye,**  as  good  and  Lad  for  her  trade,  she  '  son ;  and,  terrible  sot  though  he  were,  he  al- 
liad  at  first  no  very  great  objection  to  try  for  \  most  deserved  to  be  so,  for  his  good-huinour« 
oiicc  the  ex})eriment  of  a  Christmas  party;  his  contented ness,  his  constant  festivitjf  of 
uor  was  she  so  much  stirtled  at  tho  idea  of  a  temper,  and  his  good-will  towards  every  living 
dance  —  dancing,  as  she  observed,  being  a  thing — a  gofxl-will  which  met  with  iu  naaal  j 
nii;^hty  provoker  of  tliirst;  neither  did  she  reward  in  being  heartily  and  universally  re- 
very  greatly  object  to  her  husbamrs  engaging !  turned.  Kvery  bod^  liked  old  TimoUij,  wiib 
old  Timothy,  the  fiddler,  to  officiate  for  the '.  the  solitary  exception  of  the  hoateat  of  ite 
evening,  on  condition  of  giving  him  as  much  '  llell,  who,  havinjr  once  had  htm  as  an  ioaute 
ale  as  he  chose  to  drink,  although  she  perfectly !  during  three  weeks,  had  been  ao  aeaodaltied 
well  knew  what  that  promise  implied;  Timo-  by  his  disorderly  habits,  that,  after  havisf 
thy*s  (example  being  valuable  on  such  an  occa-  with  some  difficulty  turned  him  out  of  bef 
fion.  But  when  the  dreadful  truth  stared  her  house,  she  had  never  aduiitted  him  into  it  acaia, 
ill  the  face,  that  this  entertainment  was  to  Yh*  a  having  actually  resorted  to  the  expedient  of 
Itittui  fitie  treat— that  not  only  the  leg  of  rout-  buying  otT  her  intended  customer*  even  wbaa 
ton,  the  fat  goi>se,  and  the  plum-puddings,  but  he  presented  himself  pence  in  band,  bj  Ibe 
the  ale,  w  ine,  spirits  and  tobacco,  were  to  come  gift  of  a  pint  of  home-brewed  at  the  door«  n- 
out  of  her  cotters,  then  party,  dancing,  and  ;  ther  than  suirer  him  to  elTect  a  lodgnMnt  in 
fiddler  became  uuisancea  past  cndnrancc,  the ,  her  tap-roorn — a  mode  of  dismissal  ao  aaek 
latter  above  uU.  '  to  Timothy *8  tastt*,  tliat  his  ineursiona  barf  bf 

()1«1  Timothy  was  a  peraon  of  some  note  in  '  come  more  and  more  frequent,  inaomoeb  ibat 
rur  parish,  known  tu  every  roan,  woman,  and  ;  •*  to  get  rid  of  the  fiddler  and  other  aeap^ 
child  in  the  place,  of  which,  indeed,  he  was  a ;  graces,  who  were  apt  to  put  upon  a  lona  wo* 
native.     He  had  been  a  sohlier  in  his  youth, '  man,**  formed  a  main  article  in  the  eatalofaa 
and  having  had  the  gi>od  luck  to  receive  a  sa-   of  reasons  assigned  by  Hester  to  herself  and 
bre  wound  on  his  skull,  had  be<*n  discharged   the  world,  for  her  marriage  with  Jacob  Fraal. 
from  the  service  as  infirm  of  initid,  and  passed   —  Accordingly,  the  moment  she  beard   Ibat 
to  his  parish  accordingly  ;  where  he  had  led  a  Timothy's  ira-gularities  and  ill  exainpla  wan 
.  wandering  pleasant  sort  of  life,  sometimes  in    likely  to  prove  altogether  unprofitable,  aba  r^ 
.  one  public-house,  sometimes  in  another — toler-,  vived  her  old  objection  to  the  poor  fiddlst'a 
.  ated,  as  Hester  said,  for  his  bad  example,  until  -  morals,  rescinded   her  consent  to  bia  adfl 
he  ran  up  a  score  that  became  intolerable,  at ;  sion,  and  insisted  so  vehemeatly  on  bia  bai 
which   times  he  w  as   turned  out,   with   the   unordered,  that  her  astonished  hosband,  fiuvly 
workhouse  to  go  to,  for  a  /mj  aller^  and  a  com-  '  oul-talked  and  out-«colded,  was  fain  to  f 


ehasc  a  qtiiet  evening  hy  a  promise  of  obe- 
dience. Having  cfirned  llu9  point,  she  forth- 
willi,  according  to  the  example  of  all  [*rudenl 
trives,  Ivp^n  sin  attack  on  another^  and,  hav- 
ing cnni passed  tlie  unordering  of  Timothy » 
hrgnn  toWsrain  for  uninviting  her  next  neijgfi- 
bonr,  the  widow  Glen. 

Mrs.  Mnrtha  Glen  keptabaker's  and  chand- 
ler's shop  in  a  wide  lane,  known  bjr  the  name 
of  the  Broadway,  and  adorned  with  a  noble 
BTenue  of  oaks,  terminating  in  the  green  whcre- 
9n  Btood  the  Bell,  which,  by  dint  of  two  or 
thred  c<>ttii^s  peepintr  out  from  amonflfst  the 
trees,  nnd  two  or  three  farm-houses,  the  smoke 
from  whose  chimneys  sailed  ciirlin|»ly  amongst 
theiu,  might,  in  comparison  with  that  lonely 
nook,  pass  fori  nhahiied.  Martha  was  a  buxom 
widow,  of  about  the  san^o  standing  with  Mis- 
treM  Frost*  She  had  had  her  share  of  this 
world's  changes,  being  the  happy  relict  of 
three  several  spouses ;  and  was  now  a  come- 
ly rosy  dame,  with  a  laughing  eye  and  a  mer- 
ry tongue*  Why  Hester  should  hate  Martha 
Glen  was  one  of  the  puzzles  of  the  parish. — 
Hate  her  she  did,  with  that  venomous  and 
dMidly  liatred  that  never  comt^s  to  words;  and 
Martlm  repaid  the  obUg;jtion  in  kind,  as  much 
as  a  naturally  genial  and  relenting  temper 
would  allow,  although  certainly  the  balance 
of  aversion  was  much  in  favour  of  Mrs.  FVost. 
An  esccedingly  smooth,  genteel,  and  civil  ha- 
tred it  w:is  on  both  side^ ;  such  an  one  as 
would  have  done  honour  to  a  more  polished 
society.  They  dealt  with  each  other,  curtsied 
to  Mich  other,  sate  in  the  same  pew  at  church, 
and  employed  the  same  charwoman — which 
last  accordance,  by  the  way,  may  partly  ac- 
-  -^  ""  :  the  long  duration  of  discord  between 
s.  IJetly  Clarke,  the  help  in  qoes- 
wv^.tt  ^.'  uig  a  sharp,  shrewish,  vixenish  wo- 
man, with  a  positive  taste  for  quarrels,  who 
regularly  reported  every  cool  innuendo  uttered 
by  the  slow  and  soft-spoken  Mrs.  Frost,  and 
every  hot  retort  elicited  from  the  rash  and 
hasty  Martha,  and  contrived  to  infuse  her  own 
spirit  into  each.  With  such  an  auxiliary  on 
either  side,  there  could  be  no  great  wonder  at 
Ike  eoniinuance  of  this  animosity;  how  it  be- 
gan was  still  undecided.  There  were,  indeed, 
nimoiirs  of  an  early  rivalry  between  the  fair 
datnes  for  the  heart  of  a  certain  gay  shepherd, 
the  first  husband  of  Martha  ;  other  reports  as- 
aigned  as  a  reason  the  unlucky  tricks  of  Tom 
HijPga,  the  only  son  of  Mrs.  Glen  by  her  pen- 
oltinaate  apouae,  and  the  greatest  pickle  within 
twenty  miles;  a  third  party  had,  since  the 
marriage,  discovered  the  jealousy  of  Jacob  to 
be  ihe  proximate  cause,  Martha  Glen  having 
been  long  his  constant  customer,  dealing  with 
him  in  all  sorts  of  fishery  and  fruitery  for  her- 
fic*lf  zsid  her  shop,  from  red  herrings  to  golden 
pippinw; — whilst  a  fourth  party,  still  more 
aeandalons,  placed  the  jealousy,  to  which  they 
also  attributed  the  aversion,  t^  the  score  of  a 
joong  and  strapping  Scotch   pedlar,  Sandy 


Prazer  by  name,  who  travelled  the  cojintry 
with  muslins  and  cottons,  and  for  whom  cer- 
tain malicious  gossips  asserted  both  ladies  \o 
entertain  a  lurking  penehant,  and  whose  inseu' 
sibility  towards  tne  maiden  was  said  to  have 
b«en  the  real  origin  of  her  match  with  Jacob 
Frost,  whose  proffer  she  had  accepted  out  of 
spite.  For  my  own  part,  1  disbelieve  ail  and 
each  of  these  stories,  and  hold  it  very  hard 
that  an  innocent  woman  cannot  entertain  a  little 
harmless  aversion  towards  her  next  neighbour 
without  being  called  to  accosnt  for  so  natu- 
ral a  feeling.  It  seems  that  Jacob  thought  so 
too — for  on  Hester's  conditioning  that  Mrs. 

j  Glen  should  be  excluded  from  the  party,  he 
just  gave  himself  a  wink  and  a  nod,  twisted 
his  mouth  a  little  more  on  one  side  than  usual, 
and  assented  without  a  word ;  and  with  the 
same  facility  did  be  relinquish  the  bongh  of 
misletoe  which  he  had  purposed  to  suspend 
from  the  bacon-rack— the  ancient  misletoe 
bough,  on  passing  under  which  our  village 
lads  are  apt  to  snatch  a  kiss  from  the  vilhujro 
maidens ;  a  ceremony  which  otTended  Hesler'^s 
nicety,  and  which  Jacob  promised  to  abrogate ; 
and,  pici^ed  by  these  concessions,  tlie  bride 
promised  to  make  due  preparation  for  the  ball, 
whilst  the  bridegroom  departed  on  his  usual 
expedition  to  the  coast. 

Of  the  unrest  of  that  week  of  bustling  pre- 
paration, words  can  give  but  a  faint  image — 
Oh,  the  scourings,  the  cleanings,  the  sand- 
in  gs,  the  dustings,  the  scoldings  of  that  disas- 
trous week  I  The  lame  ostler  and  the  red- 
haircd  parish  girl  were  worked  off  their  feet — 
**  even  Sunday  shone  no  Subbath-day  to  them" 
—  for  then  did  the  lame  ostler  trudge  eight 
miles  to  the  church  of  a  neighbouring  parish, 
to  procure  the  attendance  of  a  celebrated  bas- 
soon-player to  ofliciale  in  lieu  of  Timothy; 
whilst  the  poor  little  maid  was  sent  nearly  as 
far  to  the  next  town,  in  quest  of  an  itinerant 
show-woman,  of  whom  report  had  spoken  at 
the  Bell,  to  beat  the  tambourine.  The  show- 
woman  proved  undiscoverable;  but  the  bas- 
soon-player having  promised  to  come,  and  to 
bring  with  him  a  clarionet,  Mrs.  Frost  was  at 
ease  as  to  her  music;  and  having  provided 
more  victuals  than  the  whole  village  could 
have  discussed  at  a  sitting,  and  having  more- 
over adorned  her  house  with  berried  holly, 

!  china  roses  and  chrysanthemums  after  the 
most  tasteful  manner,  began  to  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  tiring,  and  to  wish  for  the  return 
of  her  husband,  to  admire  and  to  praise. 

Late  on  the  great  day  Jacob  nrrivi»d,  hta 
cart  laden  with  marine  stores  for  his  share  of 
the  festival.  Never  had  our  goodly  village 
witnessed  such  a  display  of  oysters,  mussels, 
perriwinkles  and  cockles,  to  say  nothing  of 
apples  and  nuls,  and  two  little  kegs,  snugly 
covered  up,  which  looked  exceedingly  as  if 
they  had  cheated  the  revenue,  a  packet  of 
green  tea,  which  had  something  of  the  same 
air,  and  a  new  silk  gown,  of  a  llaming  salmon- 
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colour,  atnifrlit  from  Pirt«,  which  h«  insitted 
on  lletier*t  retiring  to  SMume,  whilst  he  re- 
mained to  arreinffe  the  table  mnd  receife  the 
company,  who,  it  being  now  about  four  oVIock, 
p.  M.— our  good  niatieii  can  nerer  hare  enough 
of  a  good  thing — were  beginning  to  atacmble 
for  the  ball. 

The  afkemoon  waa  fair  and  cold,  and  dry 
and  froaty;-*aBd  Matthewa^s,  Bridgwater, 
Whites,  and  Jonea*a,  in  short  the  whole  far- 
merage and  shop-keepery  of  the  place,  with  a 
goodly  proportion  or  wivea  and  danghtera, 
came  pouring  in  apace.  Jacob  reeeired  them 
with  much  gallantry,  ancloakiog  and  nnbon- 
neting  the  ladies,  assisted  hj  his  two  staring 
and  awkward  auxiliaries,  welcoming  their  hus- 
bands and  fathers,  and  apologising,  as  he  best 
might,  for  the  absence  of  his  helpmate ;  who, 
•*  perplexed  in  the  extreme**  by  her  new  fine- 
ry, which  happening  to  button  down  the  back, 
she  was  fain  to  put  on  hind  side  before,  did 
not  make  her  appearance  till  the  greater  part 
of  the  company  had  arriTed,  and  the  music 
had  struck  up  a  country  danoe.  An  evil  mo- 
ment, alas !  did  poor  Hester  choose  for  her 
entry !  for  the  first  sound  that  met  her  ear  was 
Timothy's  fiddle,  fonninjr  a  strange  trio  with 
the  bassoon  and  the  clarionet:  and  tlie  first 
persons  whom  she  saw  were  Tom  Higga 
cracking  walnuts  at  the  chimney-side,  and 
Sandy  r  raxer  saluting  the  widow  (flen  under 
the  misletoe.  How  she  surtived  such  sights 
and  sounds  does  sppear  wonderful^ bat  snr- 
vire  them  she  did^for  at  three  oVIock,  a.  m., 
when  our  reporter  \eSi  the  party,  she  was  en- 
gaged in  a  sociable  game  at  cards,  which,  by 
the  description,  seems  to  hare  been  long  whist, 
with  the  identical  widow  (ilen,  Sandy  Fraxer 
and  William  Ford,  and  had  actually  won  Art- 
pence-halfpenny  of  Martha's  money  ;  the  young 
folks  were  still  dsncing  gailT,  to  the  sound  of 
Timothy's  fiddle,  which  fiddle  had  the  good 
quality  of  ^ng  on  almost  as  well  drunk  as 
sober,  and  it  was  now  playing  solo,  the  clari- 
onet being  hnrw^ie^mmbat  and  the  baMoon 
under  the  table.  Tom  Higga,  after  showing 
off  more  tricks  than  a  monkey,  amongst  the 
rest  sewing  the  whole  card-party  together  by 
the  skirts,  to  the  probable  damage  of  Mrs. 
Frost's  gay  gown,  had  returned  to  his  old 
post  by  the  fire,  and  his  old  amusement  of 
erackinr  walnuta,  with  the  shells  of  which  he 
was  pelting  the  little  parish  girl,  who  sate 
fast  asleep  on  the  other  side ;  and  Jacob  Frost 
in  all  his  ((lory,  sate  in  a  cloud  of  tobacco 
smoke,  roanng  out  catclies  with  his  old  friend 
tieorge  Ilridgwater,  and  half  a  doxen  other 
^  drowthy  cronies,**  whilst  **  mje  the  ale  was 
growing  better,**  and  the  Christmas  party 
went  meirily  on. 


A  QUIET  GENTLEWOMAN. 

Mv  present  reminiscence  will  hardly  be  of 
the  tendcrest  sort,  since  I  am  about  to  eosoM- 
morate  one  of  the  oldest  bores  of  obt  acqaaini- 
ance,  one  of  the  few  gricTances  of  ny  happy 
youth.  The  person  in  queatioo,  mv  worthy 
friend  Mra.  Aubrey,  was  a  respectafclle  widow 
lady,  whose  daughter  having  married  m  lel^ 
tion  of  my  father  s,  just  at  the  time  thai  slw 
herself  came  to  settle  in  the  town  aear  mhkk 
we  resided,  constituted  exactly  that  miifw 
of  juxtaposition  and  family  connexion*  which 
must  of  necessity  lead  to  a  certain  defies  of 
intimacy,  whatever  discrepancies  migbt  exist 
in^  the  habits  and  characters  of  the  partiw, 
W*e  were  intimste  accordingly;  dined  witk 
her  once  a  year,  drank  tea  witn  her  ociramoa 
ally,  and  called  on  her  every  time  tkM  the 
carriage  went  into  W — ;  visits  which  she  r^ 
turned  in  the  lump,  by  a  sojourn  of  at  least  a 
month  every  summer  with  as  at  the  Lo^Ui, 
How  my  dear  mother  endured  this  last  iatt^ 
tion,  I  cannot  imaf^ine :  1  moat  undutifaJJy  eo»> 
trived  to  evade  it,  by  so  timing  aa  an 
visit,  which  I  was  accustomed  to  pay,  ■ 
leave  home  on  the  dsy  before  her  arrivml, 
return  to  it  the  dsy  sAer  her  depaitan,  ^ua 
content  with  the  shars  of  etrnm  mhhik  Ika 
morning  calls  snd  the  tea-driakinga  (esila 
which  generally  fell  to  my  lot)  nniailfd  apaa 
me. 

This  grievance  was  the  mora  grievoaa,  ia» 
asmuch  as  it  was  one  of  those  ralamitira  which 
do  not  admit  the  great  solace  and 


to  be  derived  from  complaint.  Mra.  AabiiV« 
although  the  most  tiresome  pciaoa  aadst  iha 
sun,  without  an  idea,  without  a  word«  a  bmm 
inert  mass  of  matter, — was  yet  iniha  lulkal 
sense  of  those  '•  words  of  fear**  a  rod  aofi  of 
woman,  well-bom,  well-bred«  weTl^oi 
and  well-conducted,  a  perfectly 
hie  acquaintance.  There  were  aoBM  who 
envied  me  my  intimacy  with  thia  hi 
tomaton,  this  moat  extraordinary 
still  life. 

In  her  youth  she  had  bsen 
a  fiiir  aleepy  blue^yed  beaaty,  li 
languishing,  and  was  much  Ibllof 

class  of  admirers,  who  like  a  wooua  Iha 

the  nearer  she  spproaches  to  a  ptctaia  m  4^ 
meanour  as  well  as  in  looks.*  8ha  haA» 
however,  with  the  disparity  tint  so  oAm  fl^ 
tends  upon  matrimony,  fallen  to  Iha  lot  af  a 
most  vivacious  and  mercurial  coaatiy 


*  Owof  her  lovefs,nnC  quite  ndeveiid  as  fla» 
fade  in  the  ftir  wi.  adventurrd  on  a  Made  oIm^ 
tion.  He  ptewnittl  to  h«r  a  sopm  cop»  if  ^ 
"VwgOe  of  iDdoWfire.'*  and  tt^mtud  her  Is  m^  it 
A  fip»  dm  afler.  he  inq«ira4  of  bcv  asisr  if  Im  Aw 
BuMCMi  had  oondeKMHlcd  to  hiok  mm  ihs  hsak. 
■*  Nu."  m-M  the  aiviMrf,  **Nok  bai  I  snd  a  is  hat  sa 
rfM  hjr  on  the  auta.**  The  gentliaiaii  was  a  bms  sf 
■ense.  He  ahniafed  hn  ahiMiMsfs.  sad  an  iHaiia 
sfler  Bwmed  ih»  ideMical  mIw. 
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VLih^paced  foxhunler,  whose  pranks 
ihem  more  daring  ih^u  lawful)  had 
for  him  the  cognomen  of  "  mad  Au- 
hir^y;'*  and  having  had  the  good  foriunp  to 
llcAo  Uits  huebiind  in  the  third  ye^t  of  their 
ijiuDtials,  she  hod  never  undergone  the  fati^e 
Jiiiid  trnuble  of  niarrying  another. 

When  1  became  acquainted  witli  her,  she 
Ivaa  a  sleek  round  elderly  lady,  with  very 
I  small  featores,  very  light  eye»,  inYisihle  eye- 
Ibrows,  and  a  flaxen  wig.    She  sat  all  day 
hong  on  a  sofa  by  the  fireside,  with  her  feet 
[canted   up    on    an    ottoman ;   the  ingenious 
liQiichine  called  a  pair  of  l37.y  tongd  on  one 
I  Bide  of  her,  and  a  small  table  on  the  other, 
Iprovidetl  with  every  tiling  that  she  was  likely 
lor  unlikely  to  want  for  the  whole  morning. 
[The  bell-pull  was  also  within  reach  :  but  she 
[had  an  aversion  to  ringing  the  hell,  a  process 
Li^Kich  involved  the  subsequent  exertion  of 
l)«i»caking  to  the  servant  when  he  appeared, 
iThe  dumb-waiter  was  her  favourite  attendant. 
[There  she  sat,  sofa-ridden  ;   so  immovable, 
|lh&t  if  the  fire  had  been  fierce  enough  to  roast 
ner  into  a  fever,  as  once  happened  to  some 
txquisildy  silly  kin^  of  Spain,  I  do  think  that 
she  would  have  aiaia  <iuiet,  not  from  etiquette, 
Dot  from  sheer  laziness.     She  was  not  how- 
unemployed  ;  your  very  idle  people  have 
ally  some  play^work,  tlie  more  tedious 
[  useless  the  bett«r;  hers  was  knitting  with 
ndefatigable  perseverance  little  diamonds  in 
I  white  cotton,  destined  at  some  future  period 
I  to  dovetail  into  a  counterpane.    The  diamonds 
■were  striped,  and  were  mtended  to  be  sewed 
I  together  so  artistically,  that  the  stripes  should 
Ltatersect  e^eh  other,  one  row  running  perpen- 
llarly  and  tlie  next  horizontally,  so  as  to 
I  a  regular  pattern  ;  a  bit  of  white  mosaic, 
fiBesselated  quilt* 
At  this  work  I  regularly  found  Mrs.  Aubrey 
I  when  compelled  to  the  "sad  civility*'  of  a 
I  morning  call,  iu  which  her  unlucky  visiter  had 
[all  the  trouble  of  keeping  up  the  conversation. 
■  What  a  trouble  it  was!  just  like  playing  at 
I  battled  ore  by  onc*a  self,  or  singing   a  duet 
I  with  one's  own  single  voice;  not  the  lightest 
I  tap  would  mine  hostess  give  to  the  shuttle^ 
|r.ock  I — not  a  note  would  she  contribute  to  the 
Icoticert,    She  might  almost  as  well  have  been 
I  bom  dumb,  and  but  for  a  few  stray  noes  and 
ijMea,  and  once  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  some 
iMivourless  inquiry,  she  might  certainly  have 
I^Agaed  tor  such.     Hhe  wc>uld  not  even  talk  of 
the  w<»ather«    Then   her  way  of  Uatening! 
One  would  have  wagered  tliat  she  was  deaf. 
News  was  ttirown  away  upon  her;  scandal 
did  not  rouse  her ;  tlto  edm  of  wit  fell  upon 
her  dulness  like  the  sword  of  Richard  on  the 
pillow  of  Satadin.     Tliere  never  was  such  a 
woman  I     Her  drawing-room,  too,  lacked  all 
Ificial  aids  of  conversation ;  no  books, 
fwspapers,  no  children,  no  dog«  ;  nothing 
frs*  Aubrey  and  her  knitted  squares*  and 
[d  Persian  cat,  who  lay  stretched  on  the 


ru  1  impassible  as  his  mistress;  a 

cat  iksly  quiet,  that  he  would  neither 

play«  11"!  I'lir.  nor  scratch,  nor  give  any  token 
of  existence  beyond  mere  breatning*  I  don't 
think*  if  a  mouse  had  come  across  him,  that 
he  would  have  condescended  to  notice  it. 

Such  w^as  the  state  of  things  within  the 
room;  without,  it  was  nearly  as  bud.  Her 
house,  on©  of  the  best  in  W.,  was  situate  in  a 
new  street  standing  alant-wise  to  one  of  the 
entrances  ef  the  town  ;  a  street  of  great  gen- 
tility but  of  little  resort,  and,  above  all,  no 
thoroughfare.  So  that  after  going  to  the  win- 
dow to  look  for  a  subject,  and  seeing  nothing 
but  the  dead  wall  of  an  opposite  enapel,  we 
1  were  driven  back  to  the  sofa  io  expatiate  for 
^  the  twentieth  time  on  Sclim- a  beauty,  and 
admire  once  again  the  eternal  knitting.  Oh 
the  horror  of  these  morning  visits ! 

One  very  great  aggravation  of  the  calamity, 
was  the  positive  certainty  of  finding  Mrs*  Au- 
brey at  home*  The  gentle  satisfaction  with 
which  one  takes  a  ticket  from  one's  card-case, 
after  hearing  the  welcome  answer,  ^^  my  mis- 
tress is  just  walked  out  *"  never  befell  one  at 
Mrs.  Aubrey's.  She  never  took  a  walk,  al- 
though she  did  sometimes,  moved  by  the 
earnest  advice  of  her  apothecary,  get  so  far  ad 
to  talk  of  doing  so.  The  weather  was  always 
too  hot,  or  too  cold  ;  or  it  had  been  raining ;  or 
it  looked  likely  to  rain ;  or  the  streets  were 
dirty;  or  the  roads  were  dusty;  or  the  sun 
shone ;  or  the  sun  did  not  shine  (either  reason 
would  serve — her  laziness  was  much  indebted 
to  that  bright  luminary);  or  somebody  had 
called;  or  somebody  might  call;  or  (and  this 
I  believe  was  the  excuse  that  she  most  com- 
monly made  to  herself)  she  had  not  time  to 
walk  on  account  of  her  knitting,  she  wanted 
to  get  on  with  that. 

The  only  time  that  I  ever  saw  her  equipped 
in  out-of-door  costume,  was  one  unexception- 
able morning  in  April,  when  the  sun,  the  wind, 
the  sky  and  the  earth,  wore  all  as  bright,  and 
sweet,  and  balmy,  as  if  they  had  put  them- 
selves in  order  on  purpose  to  receive  an  unac- 
customed visiter.  I  met  her  just  as  she  was 
issuing  slowly  from  the  parlour,  and  enchanted 
at  my  good  fortune,  entreated,  w  ith  equal  truth 
and  politeness,  that  I  might  not  keep  her 
within*  She  entered  into  no  contest  of  civil- 
ity ;  but  returned  with  far  more  than  her  usual 
alaerity  into  the  parlour,  rang  the  bell  for  her 
maid,  sat  down  on  her  dear  sofa,  and  was 
forthwith  unclogged,  unshawled,  and  unbon- 
neted,  seemingly  as  much  rejoiced  at  the  res- 
pite, as  a  school-boy  reprieved  from  the  rod, 
or  a  thief  from  the  gallows.  I  never  saw  such 
an  expression  of  relief,  of  escape  from  a  grott 
evil,  on  any  human  countenance.  It  would 
!  have  been  quite  barbarous  to  have  pressed  her 
to  take  her  intended  walk:  and,  moreover,  it 
I  would  have  been  altogether  useless,  She  had 
I  satisfied  her  conscience  with  the  attempt,  and 
I  was  now  set  in  to  her  beloved  knitting  in  con- 
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lenled  obtiin&ey.     The  whole  world  would    brought  home  a  cherrjr-cheeked  bride,  almott 
not  htYo  moTed  her  from  that  tofa.  younff  rooajrh  to  be  hts  grand-daughter.  | 

She  did  howerer  exchange  evening  Tisits,  The  Ioas  of  a  loTer,  however,  had  no  eflSpct 
in  a  quiot  mclanchoW  way,  with  two  or  three  on  Miss  Dalc*a  spirita.  I  have  never  known  > 
Iadi(»a  hrr  near  neighbours,  to  whose  houses  any  thing  more  enviable  than  the  booyaney  ^ 
she  was  carried  in  the  stately  ease  of  a  aedan-  of  her  temper.  She  was  not  by  any  OMans 
chair:-* for  in  thoMt  days/iVv  were  not;  at  loo  clever  for  her  company*  or  too  well4n- 
which  time  the  knitting  was  replaced  bv  cas-  formed ;  never  shocked  their  prejndicetv  or 
sino.  Those  visits  were,  if  not  altogether  so  surtled  their  ignorance,  nor  ever  indeed  said 
sitrnt,  yet  very  nearly  as  dull  as  the  inflictions  any  thing  remarkable  at  all.  On  the  contrarr, 
of  the  morning;  her  companions  (if  rompan-  I  think  that  her  talk,  if  reeollecled,  wonM 
iuns  they  may  be  railed)  being  fur  the  most  aeem,  although  always  amiable  nod  inoftn* 
part  persons  of  her  own  calibre,  although  sive,  somewhat  vapid  and  savonrleM ;  bnt  her 
sumewhat  more  loquacious.  Iliey  had  a  beau  prattle  m'as  so  eflervescent,  so  up  tha  chccr- 
or  two  belonging  to  this  West  Street  coterie,  fulness  was  so  natural,  so  real^ihat  oontnrj 
which  even  l)eaux  failed  to  enliven;  a  now-  to  the  eflfect  of  most  sprightly  convertatioo,  K 
dtfri'd  physician,  rather  pompous ;  a  bald  cu-  was  quite  contagious,  and  even  exhilarated,  an 
rate,  very  prim;  and  a  sim|>ering  semi-bald  ,  much  as  any  thing  could  exhilarate,  the  aobtr 
apothcrnry,  who  brushed  a  few  stragirling  locks  circle  amongst  whom  she  moved, 
up  to  the  top  of  his  crown  and  tried  to  make  I  She  had  another  powerful  attraction  in  het 
them  pass  for  a  head  of  hair ;  he  waa  by  far  the  extraordinary  pliancy  of  mind.  No  toooer 
most  gallant  man  of  the  party,  and  amongat !  had  the  stage-coach  conveyed  her  aafely  to 
them  might  almost  be  reckoned  amusing.         I  the  door  of  the  large  house  in  Went  Street, 

So  passiKl  the  two  first  years  of  Mrs.  Au-  than  all  her  Charter-House  Square  naaoetn*: 
hrey*s  residence  in  W.  The  third  brought  |  tions  vanished  from  her  mind ;  It  necmcd  an , 
her  a  guest  whose  presrnee  was  felt  as  a  re- '  if  she  had  left  locked  up  in  her  dmwera  witk 


lief  by  every  body,  perhaps  the  only  woman 
who  could  have  kept  her  company  constantly, 
to  the  equal  satisfaction  of  both  parties. 

Miss  I>ale  was  the  daughter  of  a  deceased 
officer,  with  a  small  independence,  who  board< 


her  winter  apparel  every  idea  not  West  Sti»>  | 
tian.  She  was  as  if  she  had  lived  in  W.  nil  i 
her  days:  had  been  bom  there,  nnd  thcvej 
meant  to  die.  She  even  divested  bernelf  nf 
the  allowable  London  pride,  which  looks  down 


Persian  cat,  going  beyond  his  mtstresa  in  An  i 
activity  of  his  welcome,  fairly  sprang  into  hm . 
lap.  The  viiiits  grew  longer  ana  longert  aon  j 
and  more  frequent,  and  at  last,  on  " 


ed  in  the  winter  in  Charter-House  Square,  and  '  so  scornfully  on  country  dignitarinn,  ndn^nd 
passed  her  summer  in  visiting  her  friends,  j  the  Mayor,  revered  the  corporation*  uiefaiw^ 
She  waa  what  is  called  a  genteel  little' wo-:  the  powdered  phvsician  to  Sir  Henry  Hnlfbrd, 
man,  of  an  age  that  seemed  to  vary  with  the  and  extolled  the  bald  curate  as  the 
light  and  tho  hour ;  oldish  in  the  morning,  in  |  nent  preacher  in  Kngland,  Mr.  H: 
the  evening  almost  young,  always  very  smart-  >  Mr.  Benson  notwithstanding, 
ly  dressed,  very  ffood-humouied,  and  very  [  So  worthy  a  denizen  of  West  Street  wnn  nf 
lively.  Her  snirits  were  n'ally  astonishing;  course  hailed  there  with  great  delight.  Mil. 
how  she  coulJ  not  only  appear  gay,  but  be  j  Aubrey,  always  in  her  silent  way  glad  10  r^ 
gay  in  such  an  atmosphere  of  dulness,  still  -  ct'ive  her  friends,  went  so  far  as  to  testify  mmw 
iiuztles  me  to  think  of.  There  was  no  French  [  pleasure  at  the  sight  of  Miss  Dale ;  and  iW 
blood  either,  m*hich  might  have  accounted  for 
thn  i>henf»inenon ;  her  paternal  grandfather  hav- 
ing nefMi  in  hia  time  high  sheriflT  for  the  county 
of  N(»tts;  a  genuine  Knglish  country  gentle- 
man—  and  her  mother,  strange  to  relate,  a 
renegado  qnakeress,  expelled  from  the  Socie- 
ty of  Friends  for  the  misdemeanour  of  espous- 
ing an  officer.  Some  svmpathy  might  exist ,  sireble  increase  to  that  tranquil  establiskifnt, 
there ;  no  doubt  the  daugbu*r  would  have  been  '  mhich  was  soon  after  enlarged  by  tbt 
as  resdy  to  escspe  from  a  community  of  lawn  sion  of  a  far  more  important  viaiter. 
caps  and  drab  gowns  as  the  mother.  Her'  Resides  her  daughter,  whom  aim 
love  of  pink  ribbons  was  certainty  hereditary;  have  probablv  forgotten  if  oar  inquiricn  knl 
and.  however  derived,  her  temper  waa  aa  tho- '  not  occasionally  rt'ininded  her  that  snch  n  pn^ 
roughly  rtmleur  dt  rtmt  as  her  cap  trimming. '  son  wss  in  existence,  Mre.  Aubrev  had  n  aoB 
Thnnigti  the  long  qniet  mornings,  the  formal  in  India,  who  did  certainly  alip  her  mtniety» 
visitA,  th«*  slow  dull  dinnera,  khe  preserved  i  except  just  twice  n  year  when  lettern  arrivM 
one  unvarying  gaiety,  carried  the  innovation  I  from  Bengal.  She  herself  never  wrote  le 
of  smiles  amongst  the  in^^ipid  gravities  of  the  \  either  of  her  children,  nor  did  I  ever  hear  kst 
cARMno  table;  and  actually  struck  up  an  inter-  mention  Mr.  Aubrey  till  one  day,  whan  tkf$ 
m  It  ting  ftirtatiiin  with  the  apotherarr-^which  announced,  with  rather  more  animation  tlHB 
1,  in  Hiy  ignorance,  experti'd  to  fin<)  isfme  in  common,  that  poor  William  had  returned  in 
4  m  irriiige,  and  was  biniple  enough  to  lie  as-  Kngland  on  account  of  ill  health,  and  ihntalM 
t'lnuhi-d,  when  one  morning  the  gontleman  ■  expected  him  in  W.  that  evening. 


minuiion  of  income,  ended  in  her  coming  legv- 1 
larly  to  live  with  Mra.  Aubrey,  partly  an  mi-  *■ 
ble  companion,  partly  as  frienJ :  n  roesi  d(K 
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In  the  course  of  a  few  dajt  my  father  called 
on  the  invalid,  and  we  became  acquainted. 
Ho  waa  an  elegant-lookbg  man,  in  the  prime 
of  life^  high  tn  the  Company*3  aenrtcet  and 
posaeaeed  of  considerable  wealth.  His 
excited  a  great  acnsacton  in  W.  and  the 
(hnurhood.  It  waa  the  eye  of  a  ^neral 
nd  some  speculating  ulderman  did 
I  ivour  of  making  an  attack  upon  his 

puraOf  by  ^TLiug  on  him  aa  a  candidate  to  op* 
fKiae  the  popular  memher;  whilst  certain 
equally  apeculatin^  mammae  meditated  a 
more  covert  attack  on  his  heart,  through  the 
eharme  of  their  unmarried  daughters.  Both 
pftrttee  were  fated  to  disappointment;  be 
waved  off  either  sort  of  address  with  equal 
disdain,  and  had  the  good  luck  to  get  quit  of 
hie  popularity  almost  as  rapidly  as  he  had  ao- 
quirod  it. 

Sooth  to  ear,  a  man  with  more  eminent 
qoalificatione  for  rendering  himself  disagreea- 
ble than  were  possessed  by  jNfr,  Aubrey,  sel- 
dotD  made  his  appearance  in  civilized  society* 
He  had  nothing  in  common  with  his  good- 
bnmoured  mother  but  her  hatred  of  trouble 
and  of  talking ;  and  having  the  misfortune  to 
be  very  clever  and  very  proud,  tall  and  stately 
la  hie  person,  with  a  head  habitually  thrown 
hack,  bright  black  scornful  eyes  and  a  cold 
diedainfuT  smile,  did  contrive  to  gratify  hts 
owa  eelf*love  by  looking  down  upon  other 
people  more  affrontin^ly  than  the  self-love  of 
tbi»  said  people  could  possibly  endure.  No- 
body^ knew  any  harm  of  Mr»  Aubrey,  but  no- 
body could  abide  hitn }  so  that  it  beiag  per* 
fectiy  clear  that  ho  would  have  nothing  to  say, 
either  to  the  borough  or  the  young  ladies,  llie 
attentions  offered  lo  him  by  town  and  country 
suddenly  ceased ;  it  being  to  this  hour  a  moot 
point  whether  he  or  the  neighbourhood  first 
sent  the  other  to  Coventry. 

Hct  on  his  part,  right  glad,  as  it  seemed,  to 
be  rid  of  their  otTiciou^  civility,  remaioed 
quietly  in  bis  mothers  house,  very  fanciful 
iod  a  little  ill ;  talking  between  whiles  of  an 
intended  visit  to  Leamington  or  Cheltenham, 
bisl  ae  easily  diverted  from  a  measure  so  un- 
fl<aited  to  hts  habits  as  an  abode  at  a  public 
place,  as  Mrs.  Aubrey  herself  had  been  from 
a  morning  walk.  All  the  summer  he  lingered 
at  W.,  and  all  the  autumn ;  the  winter  found 
him  still  there ;  and  at  last,  he  declared  that 
lie  had  made  up  hi^  mind  to  relinquish  India 
tMogeUier,  and  to  purchase  an  e&tate  in  Eng- 

By  thia  time  our  tittle  world  had  become 
aeeustomed  to  his  haughty  manner,  which 
had  the  advantage  of  being  equally  ungracious 
to  every  one  (people  will  put  up  with  a  ?reat 
deal  in  good  company ;  it  is  the  insolence 
which  selectii  its  object  that  gives  indelible 
offiimce) ;  and  a  few  who  had  access  to  him  on 
bttsloeti,  each  as  lawyers  and  physicians, 
f  peaking  in  high  terms  of  his  intelligence  and 


information,  whilst  tradesmen  of  all  classes 
were  won  by  hb  liberality,  Mr,  Aubrey  was 
in  some  danger  of  undergoing  a  second  attack 
of  popularity,  when  he  completely  destroyed 
his  rising  reputation  by  a  measure  the  most 
unexpected  and  astooishing^ — he  married  Miss 
Dale,  to  the  inexpressible  affront  of  every 
young  lady  of  fashion  in  the  neighbourhood. 
He  actually  married  Miss  Dale,  and  all  W. 
spoke  of  her  as  the  artful  est  woman  that  ever 
wore  a  wedding-ring,  and  pitied  poor  Mrs. 
Atibrey,  whose  humble  companion  had  thns 
ensnared  her  unwary  son»  Nothing  was  heard 
but  sympathy  for  her  imputed  sufferinga  on 
this  melancholy  occasion,  mixed  with  abuse 
of  the  unfortunate  bride,  whose  extraordinary 
luck  in  making  so  brilliant  an  alliance  had 
caused  her  popularity  to  vanish  as  speedily  aa 
her  husband's. 

With  these  reports  tingling  in  my  ears,  I 
went  lo  pay  the  wedding  visit  to  Mrs.  Aubrey, 
senior,  delighted  at  the  event  myself,  both  as 
securing  much  of  good  to  Miss  Dale,  who  was 
just  the  person  to  enjoy  the  blessings  of  her 
lot,  and  pass  lightly  over  the  evil ;  and  as  a 
most  proper  and  fitting  conclusion  to  the  airs 
of  her  spouse ;  but  a  little  doubtful  how  my 
old  acquaintance  might  lake  the  matter,  espe- 
cially as  it  involved  the  loss  of  her  new 
daughter's  company,  and  must  of  necessity 
cause  her  some  little  trouble.  I  waa  never 
niore  puzzled  in  my  life,  whether  to  assume  a 
visage  of  condolence  or  of  congratulation  ; — 
and  the  certainty  that  her  countenance  would 
afford  no  indication  either  of  joy  or  sorrow, 
enhanced  my  perplexity.  1  was,  however, 
immediately  relieved  by  the  nature  of  her  em- 
ployment;— she  was  sitting  surrotinded  by 
sempstresses,  at  a  table  covered  with  knitting 
and  wedding-cake,  whilst  her  maidens  were 
putting  together,  under  hrr  insj^ection,  that 
labour  of  her  life,  the  tessellated  quilt ;  the 
only  wedding  present  by  which  she  could  suf- 
ficiently compliment  her  son,  or  adequately 
convey  her  sense  of  the  merits  and  exculleme 
of  his  fair  bride !  Her  pleasure  in  i\m  union 
waa  so  great,  that  she  actually  talked  about  it, 
presented  the  cake  herself,  and  poured  out  with 
her  own  hands  the  wine  to  be  drunk  to  the 
health  of  the  new-married  couple. 

Mr.  Aubrey  bad  purchased  a  place  in  De* 
vonshire,  and  six  months  after,  his  mother 
quitted  W.  to  go  and  live  near  him*  Uut, 
poor  dear  lady,  she  did  not  live  there — ^she 
died.  The  unsettling  and  the  journey,  and  the 
settling  again,  terrible  operations  to  one  who 
seemed,  like  the  Turkish  women,  to  have 
roots  to  her  feet,  fairly  killed  her.  8he  was 
as  unht  to  move  as  a  two-year  old  cabbage, 
and  drooped,  and  withered,  and  dropped  down 
dead  of  the  transplantation.  Peace  to  her 
memory  !  the  benediction  that  she  would  as- 
suredly have  preferred  to  aU  others.  Peace  to 
her  aahee ! 
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THE    TWO  VALENTINES. 

VAi.rimxr'ii  Day  \n  one  of  gmit  stir  and 
emotion  in  our  littlo  villagp.  In  larcp  towns, 
— H*jt|»r<*iiilly  in  London — ihc  wirktnl  hnhii  of 
qnitzin{r  has  rniin'Iy  drstroyrd  iho  romance 
and  illusion  of  th:it  tender  annirersary.  Hut 
wr  in  th«'  cnuntry  ar«»,  for  \hv  most  part,  unin- 
fi?clrd  hy  ♦♦  ovrr-wiscntMui/*  or  **  ovcr-nice- 
ncjis,"  (to  borrow  two  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's 
quaint  init  rxprrssivo  phrases),  and  are  con- 
U'M  to  keep  tho  gracious  festival  of  JoTe- 
ni»kin<;  and  hUlrttMlmtT^  as  simply  and  con- 
fidingly as  our  ancestors  of  old.  1  do  not  mean 
to  B:iy,  that  every  one  of  our  youths  and 
maidrns  pair  on  that  day,  like  the  *^  goldfinch, 
bullfinch,  j:T««»nfinch,  and  all  the  finches  of  thp 
grove." — 1  leaven  forbid ! — Nor  that  the  spirit 
of  fun  hath  so  utterly  evaporated  from  us,  that 
we  have  no  display  of  innocent  trick  or  harm- 
less raillery  on  that  lic(>nsed  morn  : — all  that 
I  contend  for  is,  that,  in  our  parts,  some  truth 
may  be  found  lurking  amidst  the  fictions  of 
those  annual  rhymes  —  that  many  a  village 
beau  hath  broken  the  ice  of  courtship^and 
that  many  a  villain  belle  hath  frit  hrr  heart 
throb,  as  she  glanced  at  the  emblematic  scroll, 
and  trie«l  to  iruess  tho  sender,  in  spite  of  the 
assumed  carelessness,  the  saucy  head-tossings, 
and  the  pretty  jpoutings  with  which  she  at^ 
U'mpted  to  veil  her  real  interest.  In  short, 
there  is  something  like  sincerity  amongst  us, 
even  in  a  Valentine ; — as  witness  the  number 
of  wooings  begim  on  the  Fourteenth  of  Ft-h- 
niary,  and  finitih«.Ml  in  that  usual  end  of  court- 
ships and  comedies — a  wedding — b«'fore  Whit- 1 
•untide.  Our  little  lame  clerk,  who  keeps  a  sort ; 
of  catalogue  raittmner  of  marriages,  as  a  com-  | 
panion  to  the  parish-register,  computes  those  ■ 
that  issue  from  the  bursting  Valentine-bas;  of  \ 
our  postman,  at  not  less  than  three  and  a  half  , 
per  annum — that  is  to  say,  seven  between  two ' 
yciirs.  I 

Rut — Itesides  the  matches  which  spring*  i 
dirt-rtly  or  indin>ctly,  fnnii  the  bilUta  coin- 
monly  called  Valentini's  —  there  is  another 
su|>erstition  connected  with  the  dny,  which 
has  no  small  influence  on  ihe  destinies  i^f  our 
country  maidens,  lliey  hold,  that  the  first 
man  wh(mi  they  espy  m  the  mornini^ — pri>- 
vided  that  such  man  ho  neither  of  kin  to  them, 
nor  married,  nor  an  inmate  of  the  same  hous<* 
— is  to  pass  for  their  Valentine  during  the  day;  ■ 
and,  perhaps  (for  this  is  the  secret  clause 
which  makes  the  obstTvation  important,)  to 

trove  their  husband  for  lift*.  It  in  stiTinire 
•iw  much  f.iilh  they  put  in  this  kind  of  ^nrte.n ' 
rirf^iliarLr — this  turning  over  the  living  leaf . 
of  dentin V ;  and  how  much  pains  they  will 
uke  to  ciit-at  the  fates,  and  sit'  the  man  they 
like  best  fir»t  in  spite  of  the  stirs !  ( >ne  dam- 
mI,  fur  instance,  Hill  go  a  inMrler  of  a  mile 
about,  in  the  course  <.f  her  onliiury  avocali-'n*, 
in  or<ler  to  avoid  a  youth  whom  she  dot's  not 


fancy ;  another  shall  sit  within  doort,  with  her 
eves  shut,  half  the  morning,  until  she  hears 
the  expected  voice  of  the  favourite  swain ; 
whilst,  on  their  part,  our  country  lads  take 
care  to  place  themselves  each  in  the  way  of  ' 
liis  chos<*n  she  ;  and  a  pretty  lass  would  think  \ 
herself  overlooked,  if  she  had  not  three  or  four 
standing  round  her  door,  or  sauntering beaeaili 
her  window,  before  sunrise.  < 

Now,  one  of  the  prettiest  girU  in  onr  Mriih. ' 
is,  undoubtedly,  Sally  North.   Pretty  is  bardlj 
the  proper  phrase — Sally  is  a  magnificent  girl ; , 
— tall,  far  above  the  common  height  of  womaa,  j 
and  large  in  proportion — but  formed  with  the  i 
most  exact  symmetry,  and  distinguished  by ' 
the  firm,  erect,  and  vigorous  carriage,  mnd  the  t 
light,  clastic  step,  peculiar  to  thos«  who  an  I 
early  accustomcMl  to  walk  under  barthcns.  { 
Sallv*s  father  is  an  eminent  baker^-the  most 
celebrated  personage  in  our  village ;  beaidea ' 
supplying  half  the  next  town  with  cemuM ' 
country  bread,  which  he  carries  there  binnclf  ' 
in  his  huge  tilted  cart,  he  hath  struck  into 
oUier  arts  of  the  oven,  and  furnishes  all  the . 
breakfast-tables,  within  five  miles,  with  grao- 
ine  London  rolls.     No  family  of  gentility  can  < 
possibly  get  through  the  first  meal  witboot, 
them.    The  rolls,  to  he  sure,  are— jost  like  | 
other  roll S'- very  good,  and  nothing  mote ;  hot  | 
some  whim  of  a  great  man,  or  capnce  of  a  fine  | 
lad V,  has  put  them  in  fashion ;  and  ao  Sallv  ' 
walks  round  tho  parish  every  morning,  with  | 
her  great  basket,  piled  to  the  very  brin,  poised 
on  her  pretty  head — ^now  lending  it  the  light ' 
support  of  one  slender  hand,  and  now  of  a»- 1 
other ;  the  dancing  black  eves,  and  the  hright , 
blushing  smile,  that  flash  from  under  her  b«^ 
:  then,  as  well  as  the  perfect  ease  and  grace 
with  which  she  trips  along,  entirely  tuuag: 
away  all  painful  impression  of  drudgery  or  • 
tiiil.    She  is  quite  a  figure  for  a  jiaintcr.  la 
Sally  North — and  the  gipsy  knowa  it.    Thm 
is  a  gay  good-humoun^i  conscioutoeaa  of  her 
I  power  and  her  beauty,  as  she  paiaea  cm  bet 
morning  round,  carolling  as  merrily  at  the , 
lark  over  her  head,  that  makes  no  small  part 
of  her  charm.    The  lass  is  clever,  too     shaip 
and  shrewd  in  her  dealings  ^  and,  altheaga 
siitficiently  civil  and  respectful  to  her  saperiora* 
and  never  actually  wanting  in  decorum,  n  aaid 
to  dismiss  tho  compliments  of  some  of  hec 
beaux  with  a  repartee  generally  bnu^^  wmi 
frequently  poignant.  \ 

Of  beaux  —  l>etwecn  the  lacqneya  of  fh» 
houses  that  she  takes  in  her  circuit,  and  fh» 
wayfan'rs  whom  vhe  picks  up  on  the  load    '  . 
Sally  hath  more  than  a  court  Wauty ;  and  two 
of  them — Mr.  l*hompson,  my  lord*s  genile-| 
man,  a  man  of  substance  and  gravity,  not  mark 
turned  of  fifty ;  and  Daniel  Tubb,  one  of  Sir 
John*s  i!urdeners,  a  strapping  red-hairrd  youth, 
a^  comely  and  merry  as  herself— were' arv^ 
rally  rvcommeiid«Hl,  by  the  old  and  the  yoimg« 
is  lUttng  matches  for  the  pretty  mi9«tR«a  of  tha . 
rolls.     Rut  Sally  silenced   Mr.  Thompaoa'aj 
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fine  8t»eeche8  by  a  retj  8U)ut»  sturdy^  sleady 
*'  No ;  and  even  inflicted  a  similar  sentence 
^although  BO  mildlyf  that  Daniel  did  not  quite 
despair)  on  his  yountr  rival ;  for  Sally,  who 
was  seventeen  last  Candlemas-day,  had  been 
engilged  these  three  years ! 

The  love  affair  had  begun  al  the  Free  School 
at  Aberleigh ;  and  the  object  of  it,  by  name 
Stt>[»hen  Long",  was  the  son  of  a  little  farmer 
in  tne  neighbourhood,  and  about  the  same  age 
with  his  fair  mistress.  There  the  resemblance 
ceased  ;  for  Stephen  had  been  as  incomparably 
the  shortest  and  ugliest  boy  in  Uie  school  as 
Sally  was  the  tallest  and  prettiest  girl — being, 
indeed*  of  that  stunted  and  large-headed  ap- 
])eamnce,  which  betokens  a  dwarf,  and  is  usu- 
^ly  accompanied  by  features  as  unpleasant  in 
thrfr  expression  as  they  are  grotesque  in  their 
form,  but  then  he  was  the  head  boy :  and 
being  held  up  by  the  master  as  a  miracle  of 
reading,  writing  and  ciphering,  was  a  person- 
age of  no  small  importance  at  Aberleigh ;  and 
Sally  being  with  all  her  cleverness,  something 
of  a  dunce,  owed  to  Stephen  much  obligation 
for  assistance  in  the  school  business.  He 
arranged,  cast  up,  and  set  in  order  on  the  slate, 
the  few  straggling  figures  which  poor  Sally 
called  her  sum — painted  over,  and  reduced  to 
soiuethinjr  like  form,  the  misshapen  and  dis- 
jointed letters  in  her  copy-book — learnt  at! 
hex  lessons  himself,  and  tried  most  ineffectu- 
ally to  teach  them  to  her — and,  finally,  covered 
her  unconquerable  want  of  memory  by  the 
loudest  and  boldest  prompting  ever  heard  out 
of  a  theatre*  Many  a  rap  of  the  knuckles 
have  Sally  North's  blunders  cost  Stephen 
Long,  and  vainly  did  the  master  admonish 
hira  to  hold  his  tongue.  Prompt  he  would — 
although  so  incorrigibly  stupid  was  his  fair 
ttiislress,  that,  even  when  the  w*ords  were  put 
into  her  mouth,  she  stumbled  at  repeating 
diem  ;  and  Stephen^s  officious  kindness  com* 
monly  ended  in  their  being  punished  in  com- 
pany— a  consummation,  for  hie  share  of  which 
the  hoy  was  giilhnt  enough  to  rejoice.  She 
was  folly  sensible  of  this  ilaltering  devotion, 
and  repaid  it,  us  far  as  lay  in  her  power,  by 
taking  him  under  her  protection  at  play-iim^s, 
in  return  for  the  services  which  he  rendered 
her  in  school ;  and  becoming  more  and  more 
bound  lo  him  by  a  series  of  mutual  good  offices, 
finUhed  by  vindicating  his  ugliness,  denying 
his  pedantry,  and,  when  twitted  with  his 
dwarfishness,  boldly  predicting  that  he  would 
Ffow,  They  walked  together,  talked  toge- 
ther, laughed,  romped,  and  quarrelled  ^^  in 
short  it  was  a  decided  attachment ;  and  when 
OUT  village  Romeo  was  taken  as  an  apprentice 
by  a  cousin  of  his  mother's  —  a  respectable 
hoeter  in  Cheap&ide^ — it  is  on  record,  that  his 
Juliet — the  lightest-hearted  personage  in  the 
neighbourhood — cried  for  an  hour,  and  moped 
fof  a  day.  All  the  school  stood  amazed  at 
her  constancy  t 

Stephen,  on  his  side,  bore  the  test  of  ab- 


sence, like  a  knight  of  Amadis  his  day. 
Never  was  preux  cljevalier  so  devoted  to  the 
lady  of  his  love*  Every  letter  home  con- 
tained some  tender  message  or  fond  inquiry ; 
and  altliough  the  messages  became  gradually 
less  and  less  intelligible,  as  the  small  pedan- 
try of  the  country  schoolboy  ripened  into  the 
full-blown  affectation  of  the  London  appren- 
tice, still  Sally  was  far  from  quarrelling  with 
a  love-message,  on  so  small  a  ground  as  not 
understnnding  it ;  vvhilsf,  however  mysterious 
his  words  might  seem,  his  presents  spoke  his 
affection  in  a  more  homely  and  convincing 
language.  Of  such  tokens  there  was  no  lack* 
The  very  first  papket  that  he  sent  home,  con- 
sisting of  worsted  mittens  for  his  old  grand- 
mother, a  pair  of  cotton  hose  for  his  sis(«r,  and 
a  nightcap  for  his  father,  cont>\ined  also  a  pair 
of  sr.arlet  garters  for  Sally ;  which  attention 
was  followed  up  at  every  opportunity  by  pin- 
cushions, ribbons,  thimbles,  needle-cases,  and 
as  great  a  variety  offemale  ware  as  that  with 
which  Autolycus^s  basket  was  furnished.  No 
wonder  that  Sally,  in  spite  of  oircastonal  flirta- 
tions with  Daniel  Tubb;  continued  tolerably 
constant;  especially  as  one  of  Stephen's  sis- 
ters, who  had  been  at  service  in  London, 
affirmed  that  he  was  so  much  improved,  as  to 
be  one  of  the  smartest  beaux  in  all  Cheanside. ' 

So  affairs  continued  until  this  identical  Val- ' 
entinc*s  Day.  Last  spring,  a  written  Valen- ' 
tine,  exceedingly  choice  in  its  decorations,  had  i 
made  its  appearance  al  Master  North's ;  rather 
out  of  date,  it  must  be  owned,  since,  being  en- 
closed in  a  packet,  to  save  postage,  and  sent 
by  an  opportunity,  as  the  country  phrase  goes,  I 
it  had  been  detained,  either  by  accident  or  | 
waggery,  till  the  first  of  April;  but  this  was 
none  of  Stephen's  fault ;  there  was  the  Valen- 
tine in  the  newest  London  taste,  consisting  of 
a  raised  group  of  rosea  and  heart's-ease,  exe- 
cuted on  a  kind  of  paper-cut  work,  which,  on 
being  lifted  up,  turned  into  a  cage,  enclosing 
a  dove; — tender  emblem  !— with  all  the  rapid- 
ity of  a  change  in  a  pantomime.  There  the 
Valentine  was; — equally  known  for  Stephen**, 
by  the  savour  of  the  Tcrses  and  the  fiaurish  of 
the  signature — the  finest  specimen  of  poetry 
and  penmanship,  as  my  friend  the  schoolmas- 
ter triumphantly  asserted,  that  had  ever  been 
seen  in  Aberleigh.  **The  force  of  tvriting 
could  no  farther  go ;"  so,  this  year,  our  "  goo3 
apprentice"  determined  to  come  himself  lo  be 
her  personal  Valentine,  and  to  renew  if  not 
complete  their  early  engagement. 

On  this  determination  being  announced  lo 
Sally,  it  c«;casioned  no  small  perturbation  in 
that  fair  damsel,  equally  alarmed  at  the  men- 
tal accomplishments  and  the  personal  defects 
of  her  constant  swain.  In  fact,  her  fettling 
towards  Stephen  had  been  almost  as  ideal  and 
unsubstantial  as  the  shadow  of  a  rainbow. 
She  liked  to  think  of  him  when  she  bad  no- 
thing better  to  do;  or  to  talk  of  him  when  she 
had  notliing  better  to  say ;  or  to  be  puais^led 
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Onk  of  the  most  important  pertonagps  in  a 
small  country  town  is  the  apothecary.      He 
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I  hy  his  versos,  or  laiij^hrd  at  for  his  homajre ; .  Valentine.     I  think,  with  the  little  clerk,  th«t 
but  as  a  real  substantial  Valentine,  a  nrtsent   they  will  be  married  at  WhiUuntiJe,  if  net , 
wooer,  a  future  husbanti,  and  he  so  ujily,  anil    before, 
a  po«*t  loo— Oh  dear!  she  was  frif^htenod  to 
think  of  it  [  This  impression  first  bn)ke  forth 
to  his  sister— who  communicated  the  news  of  \ 

his  intended  arriral — in  a  variety  of  questions, 
as  to  Su>phen*s  height,  and  size,  and  shape, 
and  complexion ;  especially  as  compared  with 
Danii.>l  Tuhirs  !  and  was  alUTwanls  displayed 
to  that  rustic  adorer  himself;  not  by  words, 

indeed,  hut  by  the  encouraginfir  siltrncc  and  [  takes  rank  next  after  the  rector  ami  the  attor- 1 
saucy  smile  with  which  she  listened  to  hisjuey,  and  before  the  curate;  and  could  be 
account  of  the  debarkation  of  his  cockney  much  less  easily  dispensed  w  ith  than  either 
rival,  from  the  top  of  the  n— stam».  **He*s.of  those  worthies,  not  merely  as  holding  ^ 
tinier  than  ever,**  quoth  Daniel,  **  and  the ,  **  fate  and  physic**  in  his  hand,  but  as  the 
smartest  dandy  that  ever  was  seen.  I  shall  general,  and  as  it  were  ofliciul,  associate,  ad- 
be  your  Valentine,  after  all,  Sall^,**  pursued  i  viser,  comforter,  and  friend,  of  all  ranks  and 
her  swain ;  **  for  I  could  hide  htm  with  the .  all  aires,  of  hii^h  and  low,  rich  and  poor, 
shadow  of  my  fist.**  '  sick  and  well.    I  am  no  despiser  of  di|niities ; 

This  was  Valentine*s-cvc.  ValcntineV ,  hut  twenty  emperors  shall  be  less  intensely 
morn  saw  Sally  eyeint;  the  two  rival.-^,  throuf^h ,  missed  in  their  wide  dominions  than  such  a 
a  pee|>-hole  in  her  little  check  curtain,  as  they !  man  as  my  friend  John  Hallett  in  his  own 
stood  side  by  side,  on  the  (rreen,  watching  for   small  sphere. 

the  first  climpse  of  their  divinity.    Never  was  I     The  spot  which  was  favoured  with  the  re*  : 
seen  sticli  a  contrast.    Stephen,  whose  original   sidence  of  this  excellent  person,  was  the  small  < 
square  dwiirfisihness   had  fmed  down   into  a  town  of  Mazelby«  in  Dorsetshire;  a  pretty  lit- • 
miniature  dandy  —  sallow,  strultini;,  and  all   tie  place,  where  every  thinjr  seems  at  a  staod* 
over  small — the  very  Tom  Thumb  of  appren-  stilt.     It  was  orif^inally  boilt  in  the  shape  of 
tices !  —  Daniel,  taller,  bitrovr,  ruddier,  and   the  letter  T ;  a  lon(v  broad  market-place  (still 
heartier  than  ever — the  actual  (ioliath  of  coun-  so  called,  although  the  market  be  gone)  serr*  i 
try  lads !    Never  was  such  a  contrast  seen,   in^;  for  the  perpendicular  stem,  traversed  by  a 
At  lenifth  Sally,  lau^hini;,  blushing,  and  bri-   straifrht,  narrow,  horizontal  street,  to  answer 
dlinjr,  sallied  forth  from  the  cottage — her  hu£r«   for  the  top  line.     Not  one  addition  has  oeeiir-  • 
roll  basket,  but  not  as  usual  filled  with  rolls,   red  to  interrupt  this  architectural  reffiilarity 
carried,  not  on  her  head,  but  in  her  hands,   since ;  some  nfty  years  ago,  a  rich  LoDdon 
**  1  *m  your  Valentine,  Sally !  am  I  not  ?**  ex-   tradesman  built,  at  the  west  end  of  the  bori- . 
claimed   Daniel  Tuhb,  darting  towards  her,   zontal   street,  a  wide-fronted  sinelo  house, 
**you  saw  me  first;  I  know  you  saw  me  first,**   with  two  low  wings,  iron  palisaoM  before,  > 
continued  the  ardent  lover,  proceeding  to  claim   and  a  fish-pond  opposite,  which  still  goes  by ' 
the  salute  usual  on  such  occasions.    **  Pshaw !   the  name  of  .New  Place,  and  is  bttlanccd,  ac ' 
nonsentie !   let  me  alone  then,  Daniel,  can*t  the  east  end  of  the  street,  by  an  erection  of  I 
you  !**  was  the  reply  of  his  mistress,  advanc-  nearly  the  same  date,  a  large,  square,  din^  i 
ing  to  Stephen,  who  perhaps  dazzled  by  the   mansion,  enclosed  within  high  walla,  inhabit  | 
beauty,  perhaps  astounded  by  the  height  of  ed  by  three  maiden  sisters,  and  called,  ] 


the  fair  giantess,  n-mained  motionless  and    bly  by  way  of  nickname,  the  Nunnery.    Nev  1 

speechless  on   the  other  side  of   the  road.   Place  being  on  the  left  of  the  road,  and  iho  I 

**  Would  you  like  a  ride  in  my  basket  this  tine ,  Nunnery  on  the  right,  the  T  has  now  aoa^ : 

morning,  Mr.  Stephen  !**  said  Uie  saucy  lass,   thing  the  air  of  the  Italic  capital  7*,  turned  ap  j 

emptying  all  his  gifts,  garters,  pincushions,   at  one  end  and  down  on  the  other.    "Hie  lalesi 

ribbons,  and  Valentines,  from  their  huge  reser-  improvements  are  the  bow-window  in  thonar- 1 

vuir,  and  depositing  it  on  the  ground  at  his   ket-place,  commanding  the   pavement    both : 

feet.    **  Don  t  be  afraid ;  Til  be  bound  to  carry  |  ways,  which  tlie  late  brewer,  Andrews,  threw ; 

vou  as  easily  as  the  little  Italian  boy  carries'  out  in  his  snug  parlour  some  twenty  je«n[ 

Xii  tray  of  images.     IIe*s  not  half  the  weijrht   back,  and  where  ho  used  to  sit  smoking,  with  i 

of  the  rolls  —  is  he,  Daniel  ?**  pursued  the  .  the  sash  up,  in  summer  af^moons,  enjoyiof  i 

unmerciful  beauty.    **  For  my  part,  I  think  he   himself,  good  man ;  and  the  great  room  at  tho 

haH  grown  Hhorier.-«-C*ome,  do  step  in  !**  And,    Swan,  orij^inally  built  by  the  speculative  pn^ , 

I  with  the  word,  the  triumphant  Daniil  lifttul    liean,  Jos<-ph   Allwright,  for    an   assembly- 1 

,  up  the  discointiti**!  beiu,  placed  him  safely  in    room.   Iliat  speculation  did  not  answer.    The 

I  till'  basket,  and  hoisted  the  burthen  on  Sally*s    assembly,  in  spite  of  canviissing  and  patrco-[ 

.  Iieati  —  to  thr  un^|>eakable  diversion  of  tnat    airp,  and  the  active  exertions  of  all  the  yoaag  j 

I  s.iury  maiden,  and  the  ctMuplete  cun*  of  Mas-  •  ladies  in  the  neigh  hour  hooil,  dwindled  awaj  I 

ti-r  Stephen's  lovi*. — No  n«*«Ml,  alVr  this  to    and  died  at  the  end  of  two  winters:  then  it' 

I  declare  which  of  the  two  rivals  is  Sully  Nortli's   Urcame  a  club-room  for  the  hunt ;  but  the  hnnt  • 
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quameiied  with  Joseph^s  cookery :  then  a  mar- 
Ect-Toom  for  the  farmers ;  but  the  farmers  (it 
was  the  high-price  time)  quarreUeii  with 
Jofl4F^jph*«  wine :  then  it  was  converted  into  the 
janff)8trate^s  room^ — the  bench ;  but  the  bench 
and  the  market  weot  away  toffether^  and  there 
was  an  end  of  josticing :  then  Joseph  tried 
the  novel  attraction  (to  borrow  a  tlieatricai 
phrase)  of  a  bilHard*table ;  but,  alas !  that 
noTeltj  tiucceeded  as  ill  as  if  it  had  been  thee- 
trical :  there  were  not  customers  enough  to 
tlie  marker :  at  last,  it  has  merged  finally  [ 
kat  unconscious  receptacle  of  pleasure  and  ^ 
ltn»  a  po6t*of!ice ;  although  Hazelby  has  so 
ittle  to  do  with  traffic  of  any  sort — even  the 
irafljc  of  correspondence — that  a  saucy  mail- 
coach  will  often  carry  on  its  small  bag,  and 
as  often  forget  to  call  for  the  London  bag  in 
return. 

In  short,  Hazelby  is  an  insignilicant  place; 
— my  renders  will  look  for  it  in  tain  m  the 
map  of  Dorsetshire;  it  la  omitted,  poor  dear 
town  !^ — left  out  by  the  map-maker  with  as  lit- 
tle remorse  as  a  dropped  letter! — and  it  is  also 
aa  old-fashioned  plae«,  tt  has  not  even  a 
cheap  shop  for  female  gear.  Erery  thing  in 
the  one  store  which  it  boasts,  kept  by  Martha 
Deane,  linen-draper  and  haberdasher,  is  dear 
and  good  as  things  were  wont  to  be*  You 
may  actually  get  there  thread  made  of  flax, 
from  the  gouty,  uneven,  clumsy,  shiny  fabric, 
yclept  whited-brown,  to  the  delicate  commo- 
dity of  Lisle,  used  for  darning  muslin.  I 
think  I  was  never  more  astonished  than  when, 
on  asking,  from  the  mere  force  of  habit,  for 
thread,  I  was  presented,  instead  of  the  pretty 
lattice-wound  balls  or  snowy  reels  of  cotton, 
with  which  that  demand  is  usually  answered, 
with  a  whole  drawerful  of  skeins,  peeping 
from  their  plue  papers — such  skeina  as  in  my 
youth  a  thrifty  mniden  would  draw  into  the 
erjcely stitched  compartments  of  that  silken 
repository,  a  housewife,  or  fold  into  a  conge- 
ries of  graduated  thread-papers,  **  fin©  by  de- 
greeo  and  beautifully  less.*'  The  very  litera- 
ture of  Hazelby  is  doled  out  at  the  pastry- 
cook^s,  in  a  little  ono-wiadowed  shop,  kept 
by  Mattliew  Wise.  Tarts  occupy  one  end  of 
the  counter, and  reviews  the  other;  whilst  the 
shelves  are  parcelle-d  out  between  books,  and 
dolls,  and  gingerbread.  It  is  a  question,  by 
which  of  his  trades  poor  Matthew  gains 
least ;  he  is  so  shabby,  so  tlireadbare,  and  so 
fl$rv«Mi- 

Such  a  town  would  hardly  have  known 
what  to  do  with  a  highly-informed  and  edu- 
caled  eurgeon,  such  as  one  now  generally  sees 
in  that  most  liberal  profession.  My  friend, 
John  Hallett,  suited  it  exactly.  Hia  prede- 
cessor, Mr.  Simon  Shuter,  had  been  a  small, 
wrinkled,  spare  old  gentleman,  with  a  short 
cough  and  a  thin  voice,  who  always  seemed 
aa  if  he  needed  an  apcthecajj  himself.  He 
wore  generally  a  full  suit  of  drab,  a  flaxen 
wig  of  the  sort  called  a  Bob  Jerom,  and  a  very 


tiffht  musUn  stock ;  a  costume  which  he  ha4l 
adopted  in  his  younger  days  in  imitation  of 
the  most  eminent  physician  of  the  next  city, 
and  continued  to  the  time  of  his  death.  Per- 
haps the  cough  might  have  been  originally  an 
imitation,  also,  ingraAed  on  the  system  by 
habit.  It  bad  a  most  uosatisfaclory  sound, 
and  seemed  more  like  a  trick  than  a  real  effort 
of  nature.  His  talk  was  civit,  prosy,  and 
fidgety,  much  addicted  to  am  all  scandal,  and 
that  kind  of  news  which  passes  under  the 
denomination  of  tittle-tattle.  He  was  sure  to 
tell  one  half  of  the  town  where  the  other 
drank  lea,  and  recollected  the  blancmangers 
and  jellies  on  a  supper-table,  or  described  a 
new  gown,  with  as  much  science  and  unction 
as  if  he  had  been  used  to  make  jellies  and 
wear  gowns  in  his  own  person.  Certain  pro- 
fessional peculiarities  might  have  favoured  the 
supposition.  His  mode  of  practice  was  ex- 
actly that  popularly  attributed  to  old  women. 
He  delighted  iu  innocent  remedies — manna, 
magnesia,  and  camphor  julep ;  never  put  on  a 
blister  in  his  life;  and  would  sooner,  from 
pure  complaisance,  let  a  patient  die,  than  ad- 
minister an  unpalatable  prescription. 

So  qualiiied,  to  say  nothing  of  his  gifts  in 
bea-drinkinj^,  casino,  and  quadrille  (whist  was 
too  many  &r  htm),  his  popularity  could  not 
be  questioned.  When  he  expired,  all  Hazelby 
jxioumed*  The  lamentation  was  general.  The 
women  of  every  degree  (to  borrow  a  phraaa 
from  that  great  phrase-monger,  Horace  Wal- 
pole)  **  cried  quarts  ;**  and  the  procession  to 
the  church-yard  —  tliat  very  church-yard  to 
which  he  had  himself  followed  so  many  of 
his  patients^was  now  attended  by  all  of  them 
that  remained  alive. 

It  was  felt  that  the  successor  of  Mr.  Simon 
Shutter  wotild  have  many  difBculties  to  en- 
counter. My  friend,  John  Hallett,  '^came, 
and  saw,  and  overcame.'*  John  was  what  is 
usually  called  a  rough  diamond.  Imagine  a 
ehort,  clumsy,  stout-built  iigure,  almost  as 
broad  as  it  is  long,  crowned  by  a  bullet-head, 
covered  with  shaggy  brown  hair,  sticking  oot 
tn  every  direction ;  the  face  round  and  solid, 
with  a  complejiion  originally  fair,  but  dyed 
one  red  by  exposure  to  all  sorts  of  weather; 
open  good*humoured  eyes  of  a  greenish  cast, 
his  admirers  called  them  hazel ;  a  wide  mouth, 
full  of  large  white  teeth ;  a  eocked-up  nose, 
and  a  double  chin;  bearing  altogether  a  strong 
resemblance  to  a  print  which  I  once  saw  hang< 
ing  up  in  an  alehoui^e  parlour,  of  *Mhe  cele- 
brated divine"  (to  use  the  identical  words  of 
the  legend)  "Doctor  Martin  Luther." 

The  condition  of  a  country  apothecary  beiii^ 
peculiarly  liable  to  the  inclemency  of  the  season, 
JohnV  dress  was  generally  such  as  might 
bid  defiance  to  wind  or  rain,  or  snow  or  hail. 
If  any  thing,  he  wrapt  up  most  in  the  summer, 
having  a  theory  that  people  were  never  so  apt 
to  take  cold  as  in  hot  weather.  He  usually 
wore  a  bearskin  great-ooa(t,a  silk  handkerchief 
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'  over  hifi  cravat,  to|i  bool8  on  thosf  ttuniy  pil- 
lurb  hiit  It'iTii,  ii  hu(rr  pair  of  oT^ralU,  am)  a 
liBt,  wliicii,  from  \\n*  iLiy  in  ^liit-h  it  tirst 
r.tmr  into  hU  pobscHsion  to  that  in  which  it 
was  thrown  aside,  nevrr  knew  the  comfort  of 
hiini;  fref«l  from  its  oiUkin — n<*ver  was  aU 
luuiil  tii  dispLiy  tht'  rrlnNsy  fn*shiie!<!i  of  itn 
iiahh-  vmith.  I'nor  <iiMr  hat !  how  its  vanity 
(if  h.ktH  havt!  vanity)  niiiHt  have  Hutrt'rt'd  !  Fur 
crriatn  itN  (iwrn-r  had  nunc,  unless  a  lurking 

Iiri-.ii'  ill  hii)  own  hhitrncss  and  tdiintnosjt  may 
tv  ti-rni4*d  Nuch.  Ilo  pii|iii-d  himself  on  hcinir 
a  plain  do\i  nri(;ht  Kiiiflishnian,  and  on  a  voice 
and  aihirvss  pretty  inucli  like  hiA  ai»parel, 
Mu^h,  itron^,  and  warm,  and  fit  for  all  wea- 
lh«  r-.     A  heartier  person  never  lived. 

In  his  prt)fession  he  was  eminently  skilful, 
bold,  confident,  and  Rucce^sful.  Tho  neifjh- 
bourini;  physicians  liked  to  come  after  Mr. 
Hallett;   ihey  wrre  Kurc   to  find  nothing  to 

I  undo.  And  hlutit  and  abnipt  as  was  his 
(renerul  manner,  h<'  was  kind  and  (jfentlo  in  a 
sick-roum ;  only  nervous  disorders,  tho  ]»et 
diseases  (»f  Mr.  Simon  Shuter,  he  could  not 
abide.  Ilu  made  short  work  with  them; 
frightened  them  away,  aA  one  dries  by  children 

.  when  they  have  the  hircou<;h  ;  or  if  the  malady  ' 
Were  nertinacinus  and  wt>nld  not  {;o,  he  fairly 
turned  olT  the  patient.  Once  or  twice,  indt^(f, 
on  such  oc*casicns,  the  patient  |rot  the  start, 
and  turned  him  otT;  Mrs.  Kmery,  for  instance, 
the  ladjr*8  maid  at  New  Place,  most  delicate 

\  and  mincin];  of  waitinf;.|ren  tie  women,  mo- 1 
tioned  him  from  her  presence ;  and  Miss 
Deane,  daufrhter  of  Martha  Deane,  haber-j 
dasher,  wh«>,  after  completinif  her  educ;ttion 
at  a  board in^-^M*hool,  kept  a  closet  full  of  mil- 
linery in  u  little  dm  behind  her  mammaN 
shop,  '4nd  was  by  many  defrrees  the  finest 
ladv  in  Hazelby,  was  so  pr>»voked  at  lieini; 
told   by  him  that  nothinf;  ailed  her,  that,  to 

iirove  her  weakly  condition,  she  puahed  him 
)y  main  force  nut  of  do^m.  I 

\\  ith  thes«*  exceptions  Mr.  Ilallett  was  the 
delii;ht  of  the  whole  town,  as  well  as  of  all 
the  farm-huuses  within  six  miles  round.     He  i 
just  suited  the  rich  yeomanry,  cunM  their  dis- 
eatyCh,  and  partook  (»f  their  feasts;  was  con- 
stant  at   christi'ninirs,  and  a   man   of  prime 
I  importance  at  weddings.     A  country  inerry- 
,  makinir  was  nothini;  w  ithout  **  the  Doctor.** 
,  He  was  "the  very  prince  of  jroisl  fellows;" 
had  a  touch  of  epicurism,  which,  without  caus- 
ui}i  any  distaste  of  his  own  homely  fare,  made 
dainties  acceptable  when  they  fell  in  bi4  way ; 
was  a  most  absolute  carver;  pridinl  himself 
j  ujHin  a  sauce  fS  his  own  invention,  for  fish 
and  jfame — '*  Hay.*  Iby   sauce"  he  callinl  it; 
and  was  universally  admitted  to  be  the  Ih'sI 
conipiiumler  of  a  bowl  of  punch  in  the  country. 
I       |h-sid»4  these  rare   convivial    accomplish- 
intiits,   bis  ^,\\  and   jovial    temper   rendered 
I  him  the  I  lie  of  the  table.     There  was  no  re- 
^i^tui^  bin  dndl  faces,  his  droll  stories,  his 
j'ikes,  hiit  tricks,  nr  his  laugh— -the  most  con- 


taffinns  cachinnation  that  ever  wms  heard. 
Nothing  in  the  shape  of  fun  came  amiss  to 
him.  He  would  j<>in  in  a  catch  or  roar  out  ^ 
solo,  which  miufht  be  heard  a  mile  otf;  would 
play  at  hunt  the  slipper,  or  blindman^i^-bulT: 
was  a  irr«'at  man  in  a  country  dance,  and  upon 
▼try  extraordinary  *»ccasions  would  treat  the 
company  to  a  certain  remarkable  hornpipe, 
which  put  the  walls  in  danj^er  of  tumbling 
about  their  ears,  and  belon<red  to  him  is  ex- 
clusively as  the  Hazelby  sauce.  It  wis  a 
sort  of  parody  on  a  pas  s<mi1  which  he  had 
once  siH:n  at  the  Opera-house,  in  which  bis 
face,  his  fi(;ure,  his  costume,  his  rich  humonr, 
and  his  stranpe,  awkward,  nnexpect«>d  acttvitv, 
told  amazin^flv.  "The  force  of  frolic  could 
no  further  ffo,*'  than  **  the  Doctor's  hornpipe.** 
It  was  the  climax  of  jollity. 

Itut  the  chief  scene  of  Mr.  Hallett*9  caicty 
lay  out  of  di»ors,  in  a  very  beautiful  spot, 
called  the  Down,  a  slopinir  upland,  about  m 
mile  from  Hazelby;  a  side  view  of  which, 
w  ith  its  {fardens  and  orchards,  its  nretty  churrli 
peepintr  from  amon|;st  lime  and  yew  trre^* 
and  the  fine  piece  of  water,  called  Hazelby 
Pond,  it  commanded.  The  Down  itself  vat 
an  extensive  tract  of  land  covere<l  with  the 
finest  venlure,  backed  by  a  range  of  hills,  and 
surrounded  by  coppice- woods,  lar|ve  patches 
of  which  were  scattered  over  the  turf,  like  so 
many  itilands  on  an  emerald  sea.  Nothing 
could  bo  mont  beautiful  or  more  impenetrable 
than  these  thickets ;  they  were  prineipallj 
composed  of  birch,  bully,  hawthorn,  an^ 
maple,  woven  to>rether  by  iptrlands  of  wood- 
bine, inter  wreathed  and  intertwisted  br  braiE* 
bic  and  briar,  till  even  the  slie«-p,  althoufh 
the  bits  of  their  snowy  tleecc  bfi  on  the 
bushes  hoTv  witness  tu  the  attempt,  could 
make  no  way  in  the  leafy  mass.  Ilrre  and 
there  a  hu!;e  oak  or  be<  ch  rose  towerin;;  abort 
the  rich  underwood  ;  and  all  arnund,  as  far  as 
the  eye  coiihl  pierce,  the  borders  «>f  this  nata* 
ral  shrubbery  were  htiidded  with  a  countless 
variety  of  woodland  flowers.  When  the  old 
thorns  were  in  blossom,  or  when  they  veie  i 
succet*de<l  by  the  frai;rant  woodbine  and  the  \ 
delicate  bri.ir-rose,  it  was  like  a  gTirJca,  if  it  t 
were  possible  to  fancy  any  garden  so  peopled  | 
with  birds.*  , 

I     The  only  human  habitation  on  this  chanDW^ ' 


*  A  i'lrrumiitniM-r  id'  ttune  ruhti*ily  in  natorsl  h» 
tiiry  tM.ru nml  l«ir  M>>rrul  ■uccewiw   vvsn  on  rius 
d'»\%ii      There  \^w  i'uti*tnt\l\y  in  uoetif'thc  ihicktfMS 
blai-k^Mrd'*  ri«^t.  nf  Mhiih   th<*   youm;  i»rff«  4aM»> 
KuMimI  try  H  •inkiiiie  iirriilwniv. '  I'hr  tild  hir%h 
\mU\v  thr  miiir  pair    wer^  ut  iKe  u»ual  mh*9  rt 
tsti  ihe  |iliiiiiiiei'  <*l  ihrir  ((pinriiv  wn»  milk-whiie.  ■■  ' 
wUi'.v  Hii  a»M<tii.  %« 1 1  III  Mil  »  »tiii;l^  ili^^tl'Mirvvi  laAltorf. 
The^'  werpnlwn\«  tuken.  jfHl  nili)  at  hltf^  pnrM  la 
llip  niri'Mn  III  aui  h  lniik«  <>l  naiiirv      Thr  i»ir  httbn^ 
uf  Willi  hi'«ii«>r  hsit  n  )oir  «•!  ihnn  lur  ■  b«ie  bn*  n  ' 
Iti^  a\iary  ai  Kanih^in  Cuttle  ,  thry  wrrv  Kardr.  %ni 
Die  nuilf'  WW  ■  fiiio  Miri.;-litn! .  (m.i  all  aiimpto  S« 
hn'*^!   Ipiin  them  tailisl.     'Pic^-  died.  "  UmX  Ictl  tte  ' 
wiirld  IH>  Ci'W." 
i 
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ppot  was  the  cottage  of  the  shepherd ^  old 
*lSoma«  Tolfrey,  who,  with  his  g:nind-daugh- 
Usf,  Jemima,  a  li^ht  pretty  maideo  of  fourteen, 
tended  the  flocks  on  the  Down  ;  and  tiie  rustic 
Cfkrois  of  this  httle  laiia  and  the  ttrvkUng  of  the 
sheep-bells  were  usually  the  only  sounds  that 
mingled  with  the  sweet  songs  of  the  feathered 
tribes.  On  May-days  and  holidays,  however, 
thickets  resounded  with  other  notes  of 
tlmn  those  of  the  linnet  and  the  wood- 
I  Fairs,  revels,  ^fay-^i^es,  and  cri<rket- 
tiiftlches — all  were  holdea  on  the  Down ;  and 
there  would  John  Halktt  sit,  in  his  dory, 
universal  umpire  and  referee  of  criclieter, 
wrestler,  or  back-aword  player,  the  happiest 
and  greatest  man  in  the  field.  Little  Jemtma , 
never  failed  to  bring  her  grandfalher's  arm- 
chair, and  pltice  it  under  the  old  oak  for  the 
good  doctor ;  I  fluestion  whether  John  would 
have  exchanged  itis  llirone  for  that  of  the  king 
of  England. 

On  the«^e  occasions  he  certainly  would  have 
tieeii  the  better  for  that  convenience,  which  he 
piqued  himself  on  not  needing — a  partner. 
Generally  speaking,  he  really,  as  he  used  to 
boast,  did  the  business  of  three  men ;  but 
when  a  sickly  season  and  a  Maying  happened 
to  come  toother,  I  cannot  help  suspecting 
that  the  patients  bad  the  worst  of  it.  Per- 
haps, however,  a  partner  might  not  have  suit- 
ed him.  He  was  sturdy  and  independent  to 
the  verge  of  a  fault,  and  would  not  have 
brooked  being  called  lo  account,  or  brought 
to  a  reckoning  by  any  roan  under  the  sun; 
Still  less  would  he  endure  the  thought  of  that 
more  importaut  and  durable  co-partuery — mar- 
riage.  He  was  a  nQOSt  determined  bachelor ; 
and  so  afraid  of  being  mistaken  for  a  wooer, 
or  encouraging  the  reputation  of  a  gay  de- 
ceiver, that  be  was  as  uncivil  as  his  good-na- 
lure  would  permit  to  every  unwedded  female 
fmm  sixteen  to  sixty,  and  had  nearly  fallen 
into  some  scrapes  on  that  account  with  the 
spinsters  of  the  town,  accustomed  to  the  soft 
silkiness  of  Mr.  Simon  Shuter;  but  Ihey  got 
used  to  it— it  was  the  ruan'S  way;  and  there 
was  an  indirect  flattery  in  his  fear  of  their 
charms,  which  the  maiden  ladies,  especially 
the  elder  ones,  found  very  mollifying ;  so  he 
was  f«>r given. 

In  his  shop  and  his  household  he  had  no 
need  either  of  partner  or  wife :  the  one  was 
excellently  managed  by  an  old  rheumatic  jour- 
Deyman,  slow  in  speech  and  of  vinegar  aspect, 
IVDO  biid  been  a  pedagogue  in  his  youth,  and 
j»ow  used  k>  limp  about  with  his  Li?y  in  his 
|>ocket«  and  growl  as  he  compounded  the 
medicioes  over  the  bad  latinity  of  the  pre- 
scriptions; the  other  was  tn^ually  well  con- 
d acted  by  an  equally  ancient  housekeeper  and 
s  cherry-cheeked  niece,  the  orphan  daughter 
of  his  only  sister,  who  kept  every  thing  with- 
in doors  in  the  bright  and  shining  order  in 
which  he  delighted.  John  Hallett,  notwith- 
etaiiding  the  roughness  of  his  aspect,  was  ra- 
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ther  kuick-knacky  in  his  tastes ;  a  great  patron 
of  small  inventions,  such  as  the  improved  nia- 
plus-ultia  cork-screw,  and  the  latest  patent 
snuffefs.  He  also  trifled  with  horticulture, 
dabbled  in  tulips,  was  a  connoisseur  in  pinks, 
and  had  gained  a  prize  for  polyanthuses.  The 
garden  was  under  the  especial  care  of  his  pret* 
ly  niece.  Miss  Margaret,  a  grateful,  warm- 
hearted girl,  who  thought  she  never  could  do 
enough  to  please  her  good  uncle,  and  prove 
her  sense  of  his  kindness.  He  was  indeed  as 
fond  of  her  as  If  he  had  been  her  father,  and 
as  kind. 

Perhaps  there  wss  nothing  very  extraordi- 
nary in  his  ffoodness  to  the  gentle  and  cfaeer- 
{\i\  little  girl  who  kept  his  walks  so  trim  and 
his  parlour  so  nest,  who  always  met  him  with 
a  smile,  and  who  (last  and  strongest  tie  to  a 
generous  mind,)  was  wholly  dependent  on 
him  —  had  no  friend  on  earth  but  himself. 
There  was  nothing  very  uncommon  in  that. 
But  John  Hallett  was  kind  to  every  one,  even 
where  the  sturdy  old  English  prejudices, 
which  he  cherished  as  virtues,  might  ^em 
most  likely  to  counteract  his  gentler  feelings. 
One  instance  of  his  benevolence  and  his  deli* 
cacy  shall  conclude  this  sketch. 

Several  years  ago  an  old  French  emigre 
came  lo  reside  at  Hazel  by.  He  lodged  at 
Matthew  Wise*8,  of  whose  twofold  shop  for 
cakes  and  novels  1  have  before  made  honour* 
able  mention,  in  the  low  three-cornered  room, 
with  a  closet  behind  it,  which  Matthew  had 
the  impudence  to  call  his  first  floor.  Little 
was  known  of  him  hut  that  he  was  a  thin, 
pale,  forei {^-looking  gentleman,  who  shrug- 
ged his  sBoulders  in  speaking,  took  s  great 
deal  of  snuff,  and  maae  a  remarkably  low 
bow.  The  few  persons  1^1  th  whom  he  had 
any  communication  spoke  with  amusement  of 
his  bad  English,  and  with  admiration  of  bis 
good-humour ;  and  it  soon  appeared,  from  a 
written  paper  placed  in  a  conspicuous  part  of 
Matt  hew  ^s  shop,  that  he  was  an  Abbe,  and 
thai  be  would  do  himself  the  honour  of  teach- 
ing French  to  any  of  the  nobility  or  gentry  of 
Hazelby  who  might  think  fit  to  employ  him. 
Pupils  dropt  iu  rather  slowly.  The  curate's 
daughters,  and  the  attorney's  son,  and  ^fiss 
Deane  the  milliner — but  she  found  the  Ism- 
puage  difficult,  and  left  off,  asserting  that  M, 
rAbbe's  snuff  made  her  nervous.  At  last 
poor  M.  TAblte  fell  ill  himself,  really  ill,  dan- 
gerously ill,  and  Matthew  Wise  went  in  all 
haste  to  summon  Mr*  Hallett  Now  Mr.  Hal- 
lett had  such  an  aversion  to  a  Frenchman,  in 
general,  as  a  cat  has  to  a  dog ;  and  was  wont 
to  erect  himself  into  an  attitude  of  defiance 
and  wrath  at  the  mere  sight  of  the  object  of 
his  antipathy.  He  hated  and  despised  the 
whole  nation,  abhorred  the  language,  and 
**  would  as  lief,"  he  assured  Matthew,  **have 
been  called  in  to  a  toad.**  He  went,  how- 
ever, grew  interested  in  the  case,  which  was 
difFicult    and   complicated;    exerled   all   his 
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iikill,  nnd  in  about  a  month  accomplished  a   the  learefi  and  tho  latrr  flowrr*  hnrp,  nrrrr* ' 
cur«».  tht'l«»M,  ventiirr*!  to  peep  out  slowly  and  rau- 

Hy  this  timft  h«  had  also  become  inter*»«ted    liou-ily  in  sunny  plarea  —  exhihittnrf.  in  the  I 
in  his  patient,  whose  pietv.  meekness,  and  re-   eopsos  and  heiiire-rown,  a  pleaaant  mixture  of 
lifrnation,  had  won  ui>on  him  in  an  extmordi-  \  Marrh  and  Mix.     And  we,  poor  rhtlly  mor-  i 
nary  dejrree.    The  clisease  was  ffone,  hut  a '  tals,  mu«tt  follow,  as  nearly  as  we  can,  the ' 
lanifuor  and   lowness   remained,  which  Mr.    wise  example  of  the  May  blossoms,  br  aroi*!-  ' 
Haliett  soon  tnrf>«]  to  a  less  curable  disonler,    in?  bleak  paths  and  open  commons,  and  creep-  ' 
poverty  :   the  thoucrht  of  the  debt  to  himself  j  inj;  up  the  sheltered  road  to  the  Tiramtre— the 
CTideritly  weighed  on  the  poor  Abbe's  spirits, '  pleasant  sbeltennl  road,  whew  the  western  sun 
and  our  (;ood  apothecarT  at  last  determined  to  .  steals  in  between  two  rows  of  britrht  erven  ' 
learn  French  purely  to  liquidate  his  own  lon^r   elms,  and  the  east  wind  is  fenced  olT  by  th« 
bill.     It  was  the  drollest  thin^r  in  the  world  to    ran^^e  of  woody  hills  which  rise  abruptly  b»- 
see  this  pupil  of  fifty,  whose  habits  were  so    fore  us,  forming  so  striking  a  boundary  to  the 
entin*ly  unfitted    for  a  learner,  conninj^  his  j  picture. 

task ;  or  to  hear  him  conjujrating  the  rerb  How  pretty  this  lane  is,  with  its  tall  elms, 
aToir,  or  blunderinjj  through  the  first  phrases  I  just  ilrest  in  their  younif  leares,  bordering  the 
of  the  easy  dialo{ru«>s.  He  was  a  most  un- '  sunny  path,  or  sweeping  in  a  semi-eircla  b»- 
prr'inisinfr  scholar,  shufflt*d  the  syllables  to-  hind  the  clear  pools,  and  the  white  cotts^^s 
IH'ther  in  a  manner  that  would  seem  ineredi-  that  are  scattered  alon^r  the  way  !  Yoo  thsll 
ble,  nnd  stumbled  at  every  step  of  the  pro- '  seldom  stw'  a  cottage  hereabout  withoat  an 
nunciation,  against  which  his  Knglish  ton^ie '  accompanying  pond,  all  alive  with  geese  and 
reb«'llcd  amain.  Everv  now  and  then  he  so-  '  ducks,  at  the  end  of  the  little  garden.  Ah  * 
laced  himself  with  a  fluent  volley  of  cxecra-  here  is  Dame  Simmons  making  a  most  ongi- 
tinns  in  his  own  language,  which  the  Abbr  nal  use  of  her  pic*ce  of  water,  standinsr  on  the 
understood  well  enough  to  return,  aAer  rather  bank  that  divides  it  from  her  garden,  and  most 
a  politer  fashion,  in  French.  It  was  a  most  ingeniously  wat4>ring  her  onion  bed  with  a  new 
amusing  scene.  Dut  the  motive!  the  gene r-  mop— now  a  dip,  and  now  a  twiri  ?  Really 
ous,  noble  motive !  M.  TAbbe,  after  a  few  ■  1  give  her  credit  fur  the  invention.  It  is  ss 
limsons,  detected  this  delicato  artifice,  and,  ■  g'MMl  an  imitation  of  a  shower  as  one  shoald 
touched  almost  to  tears,  insisted  on  dismiss- '  wish  to  see  on  a  summer-day.  A  sqatit  is 
ing  his  pupil,  who,  on  his  side,  declared  that '  nothing  to  it ! 

nothing  should  induce  him  to  abandon  his  I  And  here  is  another  break  to  the  tall  line  of 
studies.  At  last  thev  came  to  a  compromise.  |  elms — the  gate  that  leads  into  Fanner  Thorpe's 
The  cherry-cheeked  Margaret  took  her  uncle's  >.  pw^at  enclosures.  Kight,  ten,  ftwrteen  people 
post  as  a  learner,  which  she  filled  in  a  man-  :  m  this  large  field,  wheat-hoeing.  The  coopl^ 
ner  much  more  satisfactory ;  and  the  good  old  '  nearest  the  gate,  who  keep  aloof  from  all  the 
Frenchman  not  only  allowed  Mr.  Hullett  to  :  rest,  and  arc  hoeing  this  fiirrow  so  completely 
administer  gratis  to  his  ailments,  but  partook   in  concert,  step  by  step,  and  stroke  for  stroke. 


of  his  Sunday  dinner  as  long  as  he  lived. 
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A   MORNING   RAMBLE. 


are  Jem  Tanner  and  Mabel  (*reen.    Thete  is 
not  a  handsomer  pair  in  the  field  or  in  the  viW 
lage.    Jem,  with  his  bright  complexion,  his 
curling  hair,  his  clear  bliie  eye,  aM  his  trim 
figure — set  off  to  great  advantage  by  his  shett 
jacket  and  trowsers  and  new  straw  hat ;  M^  ■ 
bel  with  her  little  stuff  gown,  and  her  while  I 
handkerchief  and  apron--defining  so  eiartl?  | 
her  light  and  flexible  shape— and  her  hbrk ; 


Mat  the  3d.  —  Cold,  bright  weather.  AH  eyes  flashing  from  under  a  deep  hoonM 
within  doors,  sunny  and  chilly;  all  without, '  with  pink,  whose  reflection  gives  to  her  bright 
windy  and  dusty.  It  is  quite  tantalizing  to  j  dark  countenance  and  dimpled  cheeks  aglow 
see  that  brilliant  tun  careering  through  so  inno4*entlyartifieial,  which  was  the  only  cMim 
beautiful  a  sky,  and  to  feel  little  more  warmth  '  tliat  they  wanted. 

from  his  pres«>nce  than  one  does  from  that  of  j  Jem  and  Mabel  are,  beyond  ell  dovhC,  the 
his  fair  but  rold  sister,  the  moon.  Kven  the  |  handsomest  couple  in  the  field,  and  I  em  MKh 
sky,  beautiful  as  it  is,  has  the  lo4ik  of  that  one  |  mistaken  if  each  have  not  a  vivid  sense  of  the 
sometimes  sees  in  a  very  bright  moonlight  charms  of  the  other.  Their  mutual  edmireiiea 
night  —  deeply,  intt*nsely  blue,  with  white  ;  was  clear  enough  in  their  work;  bat  if  siifeln 
fleecy  clouds  driven  vigorously  along  by  a  still  more  plainly  in  their  idleness.  Kot  ft 
strong  breexe— now  veiling  and  now  etposing  '  stroke  have  they  done  for  these  five  mieetee; 
tht«  dazzling  luminary  around  which  they  sail.  ■  Jem,  propped  on  his  boo,  and  leaning  nnoae 
A  beautiful  sky  *  and  in  spite  of  its  coldness,  the  furrow,  whispering  soft  nonsense;  Mahel* 
a  beautiful  world!    Tlie  efl>ct  of  this  back-    blushing  and  smiling — now  making  believe  le 


ward  spring  has  been  to  am*st  the  early  flow-    turn  away — now  listening,  and  looking  op  wttl 
era,  to  which  heat  is  the  great  enemy ;  whilst  I  e  sweeter  smile  than  ever,  and  ■  hliM  ihM 
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makes  her  bonnet-lining  pale.  Ah,  Mabel ! 
Mabel  t  Now  they  are  going  lo  work  again ; 
— nol^ — after  three  or  Kiur  Btrokes,  the  hoes 
have  somehow  become  entangled,  and,  with- 
out either  advancing  a  step  nearer  the  other> 
lliey  are  playing  with  these  ruatic  implements 
as  pretty  a  game  at  romps^ — ^ehowing  off  as 
nice  a  piece  of  rural  flirtation — as  eve?  was 
exhibiU'iJ  since  wheat  was  hoed« 

Ah,  Mabel  *  Mabel !  beware  of  Fanner 
Thorpe  I  He'll  see,  at  a  glance,  that  little 
will  his  corn  profit  by  such  labours*  Beware, 
too,  Jem  Tanner ! — for  Mabel  is,  in  some  sort, 
ftR  heiress ;  being  ihe  real  niece  and  adopted 
dtoghter  of  our  little  lame  clerk,  who,  although 
he  looks  such  a  tattered  raji^gamuffln,  that  me 
YVTf  grave-diggers  are  ashamed  of  him,  is 
Will  to  pass  in  the  world — keeps  a  scrub  pony, 
— indecid  he  can  hardly  walk  up  the  aisle — 
hath  a  share  in  the  county  fire-office — ^and 
money  in  the  funds,  Mabel  will  be  an  heiress, 
despite  the  tatterdemalion  costume  of  her  hon- 
mired  uncle,  which  I  think  he  wears  out  of 
eoqtietry,  that  the  remarks  which  might  other- 
wise fdl  on  his  miserable  person  —  full  as 
misshai>en  as  that  of  any  Hunchback  recorded 
in  the  Arabian  Tales — may  find  a  less  o0*en- 
•ive  vent  on  his  raiment.  Certain  such  a 
figure  hath  seldom  been  beheld  out  of  church 
or  in.  Yet  will  Makel,  nevertheless,  be  a  for- 
tune ;  and,  therefore,  she  must  intermarry  with 
another  fortune,  according  to  the  rule  made  and 
provided  in  such  cases;  and  the  little  clerk 
nftth  already  looked  her  out  a  spouse,  about 
his  own  standing  —  a  widower  in  the  next 
Miish,  with  four  children  and  a  squint.  Poor 
Jem  Tanner !  Nuthing  will  that  smart  person 
0t  that  pleasant  aijeei'h  avail  with  the  little 
elerk; — never  will  he  officiate  at  your  marriage 
lo  hi*  niece; — *» amen"  would  '* stick  in  his 
throat.**  Poor  things !  in  what  a  hajVny  ob- 
lifion  of  the  world  and  its  cares,  Farmer 
Thorpe  and  the  wheat-hoeing,  the  squinting 
•hop-kef  pfr  and  the  little  clerk,  are  they  laugh- 
ing and  talking  at  this  moment !  Poor  things  I 
poor  things ! 

Well,  I  must  pursue  my  walk.  How  beau- 
tiful 1  mixture  of  flowers  and  leaves  is  in  the 
k  under  this  north  hedge — quite  an 
I  ►n  of  the  blended  seasons  of  which  I 
»pok«.  An  old  irregular  hedge-row  is  always 
beautiful,  especially  in  the  spring-time,  when 
liie  pBSfl,  and  mosses,  and  flowering  weeds 
IBta^e  best  with  the  bushes  and  creepiug 
plants  liiat  overhang  them.  But  this  bant  is, 
moAt  especially,  various  and  lovely.  Nhall 
we  try  lo  analyze  it  1  First,  the  clinging 
whtt^veined  ivy,  which  crawls  up  the  slope 
in  every  direction,  the  master-piece  of  that 
rteb  moaaio;  then  the  brown  leaves  and  the 
lilac  blossoms  of  its  fragrant  namesake,  the 
^rotind-iry,  which  grows  here  so  profusely ; 
UieD  the  late-lingering  primrose ;  then  the  de- 
lli»te  wood-sorrel ;  then  the  regular  pink  stars 
of  tlie  eraaesbill,  with  its  beautiful  leaves; 


then  the  golden  oxslip  and  the  cowslip,  ^ — 
"  cinque-spolied;*'  then  the  blue  pansy,  and 
the  enamelled  wild  hyacinth  ;  then  the  bright 
foliage  of  the  briar-rose,  which  comes  trailing 
its  green  wreaths  amongst  the  flowers ;  tiien 
the  bramble  and  the  woodbine,  creeping  round 
the  foot  of  a  pollard  oak,  with  its  brown  fold- 
ed leaves ;  then  a  verdant  mass — the  black 
thorn,  with  its  lingering  blossoms — the  haw- 
thorn, with  its  swelling  buds — the  bushy  ma- 
ple— the  long  stems  of  the  haze! — and  between 
themt  hanging  like  a  golden  plume  over  the 
hank,  a  splendid  tuft  or  the  blossonred  broom ; 
then,  towering  high  above  all,  the  tall  and 
leafy  elms.  And  this  is  but  a  faint  picture  of 
this  hedge,  on  the  meadowy  side  of  which 
sheep  are  bleating,  and  where,  every  here  and 
there,  a  young  lamb  is  thrusting  its  pretty 
head  between  the  trees. 

Who  is  this  approaching  ?  Farmer  Tborpo  ? 
Yes,  of  a  certainty,  it  is  that  Substantial  yeo- 
man, sallying  forth  from  his  substantial  farm- 
house, which  peeps  out  from  between  two 
huge  walnut-trees  on  the  other  side  of  the 
road,  with  intent  to  survey  his  labourers  in 
the  wheat-field.  Farmer  Thorpe  is  a  stout, 
square,  sturdy  personage  of  fifty,  or  there- 
about, with  a  hard  weather-beaten  counte- 
nance, of  that  peculiar  vermilion,  all  over 
alike,  into  which  the  action  of  the  sun  and 
wind  sometimes  tans  a  fair  complexion ;  sharp 
shrewd  features,  and  a  keen  grey  eye.  He 
looks  completely  like  a  man  who  will  neither 
cheat  nor  be  cheated  :  and  such  is  his  charac- 
ter— ^an  upright,  downright  English  yeoman 
— just  always,  and  kind  In  a  rough  way — but 
given  to  fits  of  anger,  and  filled  with  an  ab- 
horrence of  pilfering,  and  idleness,  and  trick- 
ery of  all  sorts,  that  makes  him  strict  as  a 
master,  and  somewhat  stem  at  workhouse 
and  vestry.  I  doubt  if  he  will  greatly  relish 
the  mode  in  which  Jem  and  Mabel  are  admin- 
istering the  hoe  in  his  wheat-drills.  He  will 
not  reach  the  gate  yet ;  for  his  usual  steady 
active  pace  is  tamed,  by  a  recent  accident, 
into  an  unequal,  impatient  halt— as  if  he  were 
alike  angry  with  his  lameness  and  the  cause. 
I  must  speak  to  him  as  he  passes — not  merely 
as  a  due  courtesy  to  a  good  neighbour,  but  to 
give  the  delinquents  in  the  field  notice  to  re- 
sume their  hoeing ;  but  not  a  word  of  the  limp 
— that  is  a  sore  subject. 

"  A  fine  day,  Mr,  Thorpe  ?" 

**  We  want  rain,  ma*am  !*' 

And  on,  with  great  civility,  but  without 
pausing  a  moment,  he  is  gone.  He'll  certainly 
catch  Mabel  and  her  lover  philandering  over 
his  wheat* furrows.  Well,  that  may  take  its 
chance ! — they  have  his  lameness  in  their  fa- 
vour— only  that  the  cause  of  that  lameness 
hn.s  made  the  worthy  farmer  unusually  cross, 
I  think  I  must  confide  the  story  to  my  readers. 

Gipsies  and  beggars  do  not  in  general  much 
inhabit  our  neighbourhood  ;  but^  about  half  a 
mile  ojf,  there  is  a  den  so  convenient  for  stroll- 
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vxi^  anil  vj«x*it*i*nfl4,  lb  it  it  fioiiu'tiiiioii  ifniptst 
\Ur  in>T\u*H  t(i  ;i  iVw  <!;iys*  S'j'Mirii.  It  is,  in 
trutii,  ii.jtiiin;;  ni>>ri'  iImii  a  doHcrtL'tl  bri«*k-kiln, 
by  ilic  sidf  «•!'  :i  loni-ly  liini*.  Hut  there  i:* 
Honii  thi!i;r  ^'"^  ^T>utf  ^ii'l  coiiifurtaMc  in  the  old 
biMbliii;:  (.ilw-iy.-i  krr|iini;  iii  view  e'\\*i>y  «o- 
li«'n-«  "f  r.jinfiirt;)  tin*  blarkennl  wuTis  an*  so 
burki'il  tiy  (bf  htt'fp  hill  on  whose  siile  they 
arf  built — S.J  iVnrtd  t'nMu  the  blrak  northH.*a.M, 
and  li'tiirii(  in  ho  t^.iily  thi*  pleasant  wohtern 
sun :  and  the  uidi;  ru;;'r*'d  inijiasHable  lane 
(u-ifd  '..Illy  as  a  r<t.id  to  the  kiln,  and  with  that 
abamlor.pd)  is  at  onrv  nosolitarv  and  deserted, 
and  so  clu^e  to  the  inhabited  and  populnus 
w«<rtd,  that  it  Kr«'ins  inidi:  ftr  a  tribe  whose 
prime  n«{ui^itf  .s  in  a  habitation  arc  shelter, 
priv.iry,  ;ind  a  viriniiy  to  t arm-yards. 

A»:«-ordiiii:ly«  aboni  a  nw-nih  ago,  a  pretty 
Atrim;*  eiioainpment,  evidently  gipsies,  t'Mik  up 
their  abinle  in  the  kiln.  The  party  eonsisted 
i»f  two  or  three  tall,  lean,  ^iniitcr-lnokini;  men, 
who  went  about  the  country  mendinjr  pots  and 
ketilfs,  and  drivinir  a  Hmail  trade  in  old  iron; 
one  or  two  children,  unnaturally  quiet,  the 
spies  of  the  crew;  an  old  woman  who  sold 
inatehi'S  and  t<>ld  fortunes;  a  youn^  woman, 
with  an  infant  stra|tpeil  to  her  fiack,  who  b«-i;- 
ped  ;  several  hun^rry  do^s,  and  ihn'e  raejred 
donkf'VS.  Tiie  arrival  i>f  these  Tatrabonds 
spreacf  a  iren«ral  con<ilernation  thri»ui;h  the  vil- 
lage, (iainrkceper:)  and  huu«ewiv«'S  were  in 
Ct)ual  distmiy.  Snares  were  fi>und  in  the  pre- 
servis — poultry  vanished  I'mni  the  farm-yards 
—a  lamb  uas  lost  fnuii  the  ka — and  a  damask 
table -doth,  hrlon«rin^  to  the  wor»hipful  the 
M.iy«T  of  \V— ^,  was  abstracted  from  the 
dryin;!-{;rtiunil  of  Rachel  Strong,  the  most 
Celebrattd  laundress  in  these  parts,  to  whom 
it  had  been  sent  for  the  benefit  of  c*»untry 
\iu-«hin<;.  No  end  to  the  pilfering  and  the 
stories  of  pilfering!  The  inhabitants  of  the 
kiln  wen'  not  only  thieves  in  theiii*«elve8.  but 
the  cause  of  tliievery  in  others.  "The  gip- 
sies !"  was  the  answer  t;ciierdl  to  every  in- 
«piiry  (*t  thinirs  missin*;. 

Farmer  Tiinrpe — whose  dwcllintr,  with  its 
varii'ty  of  outbuililiiitrs — barns,  ricks,  and  sta- 
ble*— is  only  Si*  para  ted  by  a  meadow  and  a 
^Ukull  enppiff  fr.'iii  the  lane  that  leads  to  the 
iripsy  retriMt  —  wa-*  particularly  annoyed  by 
this  visitation. — Two  couple  of  full-trrown 
ducks,  and  a  uh«de  brood  of  early  chickens, 
ilisapprared  in  one  niuht;  and  >irs.  Thor|te 
frettrd  over  the  loss,  and  the  farmer  was  in- 
dJL'nant  at  the  ro^ni^ry.  lie  set  trips,  let  liMise 
iiianiiirs,  and  put  in  action  all  the  resources  uf 
viiLiiTf  police — liut  in  vain.    Kvery  nijjht,  pro- 

iterty  m>ut ;  and  the  culprits,  however  stroiifr. 
v  HUH  pec  ted,  siill  continued  unamenable  to 
the  law. 

At  I  ant,  one  m'Tninjr.  the  proai  chanticleer 
cf  iiif  firm-yard — j  nek  of  a  million,  with  an 
unrivalled  cp'W — a  mate  hies*  strut,  and  plu- 
III a ^'u  all  coM  ;ind  trrei-n,  and  oran;re  and 
purple — g-rgi'-ms  as  a  |H*acock,  aud  fierce  as 


a  he-turkey^hantieli-er,  the  i»ride  and  glory 
of  the  yard,  was  niiAsin^ !  and  Mrs.  Thorpi-*! 
lainentations  and  her  hu^baiHrs  anther  redou- 

'  Ided.  Vo\%  ine  venireaiiee  aininst  the  gipsies, 
he  went  to  the  door  to  survey  a  yount;  blood 

.  mare  of  his  own  breedini;;  and  as  be  tlood  at 

'  the  jfnie — now  bemoaning  chanticleer— -nav 
cursing  the  iripsics  —  now  admiring  the  bay 
filly  —  his  nei^rhbour,  daine  Simmons^* the 
identical  lady  of  the  mop,  who  orca<iioaally 
charred  at  the  house^^'ame  to  give  him  the 
comfortabU'  information  that  she  had  certainly 
heard  chanticleer  —  she  was  (luite  ready  to 
swear  to  chaniie1ei>r*8  Toice— crowing  in  the 
brick-kiln.  No  time,  she  added,  should  b« 
lost,  if  farmer  Thorpe  wished  to  rescue  thai 

,  illustrious  cock,  and  to  punish  the  culpriu  — 
since  the  gipsies,  when  she  passed  the  place^ 
wi:n'  ]ire paring  to  decamp.  | 

No  time  was  lost.     In  one  moment  farmer  ■ 
Thor{)e  was  on  the  bay  filly *s  unsaddled  back,  I 
with  the  halter  for  a  bridle;  and,  in  the  next, 
they  were  on  full  (rallop  towards  the  kiln. 
Hut,  alas  !  alas !  "  the  more  haste  tbe  worse  ■ 
sp4*ed,**  says  the  wisdom  of  nations.     Just  as  j 
they  arrived  at  the  spot  from  which  the  prc^  | 
cession  —  gipsies,  dogs,  and  donkeys^ and 
chanticleer  m  a  sack,  shrieking  most  vigor* 
ously— were  proceeding  on  their  travels,  the 
young  blood  mare  —  whether  startled  at  the 
unusual  OTtii^e,  or  the  rough  w-ays,  or  the 
hidrous  noise  of  her  old  friend,  the  cock«- 
suddenlv  reared  and  threw  her  master,  who 
lay  in  all  the  agony  of  a  sprained  ankle*  on- 
able  to  rise  from  the  ground  ;  whilst  the  whole 
tribe,   with  poor  chanticleer  their  prisoner, 
marched   triumjdiaiitly  past  bim,  utterly  re* 
gardless  of  his  threats  and  iinprvcatioos.     In  i 
this  plight  was  the  unlucky  farmer  discuvervd, 
about  half  an  hour  afterwards,  by  his  wife«  the 
constable,  and  a  party  of  his  own  labourers* 
who  came  to  give  him  assistance  in  secnrinf 
the  culprits  ;  nf  whom,   notwithstanding  an 
instant  and  active  search  through  the  neigh-  • 

,  bourhood,  nothing  has  yet  tr«uispirfd.  We  I 
shall  hardly  see  them  a^ain  in  these  parts,  I 
and  have  almost  done  talking  of  them.     The 

'  village  is  returned  to  its  old  state  of  order  sad 
honesty;  the  Mayor  of  \V— has  rrplated 
his   talde-cloth,  and  Mrs.  'l^horpe   her  cork : 

'  and  the  pi>or  farmer's  lame  snkle  is  all  that 

-  remains  to  give  token  of  the  gipsies. 

Here  we  arc  at  the  turning,  which,  cdgiaf 

;  round  by  the  cojipice,  branches  off  to  ttstf 
sometime  den  :  the  other  bend  to  the  right 

,  leads  up  a  gentle  ascent  to  tlie  vicarage,  and 
that  is  our  way.  How  Ane  a  view  of  the  little 
parsonage  we  have  from  hence,  between  thosa 
arching  elms,  which  enclose  it  like  a  picture 

I  in  a  frame !  and  how  pretty  a  picture  it  foron, 
with  us  three  pointtM  roi*fs,  its  snug  poreh, 
and  its  casement  vvindows  glittt-nng  froa 
amid  the  ehina  r«ises!  What  a  nest  of  peart 
and  comfort !  Further  on.  almost  at  ilie  soin- 
mit  of  the  hill,  stands  the  old  church  with  its 
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I  massy  tower — ^a  row  of  superb  lime-trees  run- 
htng  along  one  side  of  the  cliurchyard,  and  a 
:  of  dark  yews  shading  the  other.    Few 
churches  hare  so  much  to  boast  in 
ctuial  beauty,  or  in  grandeur  of  Ritua* 

ElOD. 

We  lose  sight  of  it  as  we  mount  the  hill, 

he  lane  narrowing  and  winding-  between  deep 

nks,  siuniounted  by  high  hedges^  excluding 

bU  prospects  till  we  reach  the  front  of  the 

ricarage,  and  catch  across  the  gate  of  the  op* 

«ite  field  a  bnrst  of  country  me  most  exten- 

tlTO  and  the  most  beautiful — field  and  village, 

nansion  and  cot,  town  and  river,  all  smiling 

Innder  the  sparkling  sun  of  May,  and  united 

land  harmonized  by  the  profusion  of  hedge-row 

Itimb^r  in  its  freshest  verdure,  giving  a  rich 

I  woodland  character  to  the  scene,  till  it  is  ter- 

lininated  in  the  distance  by  the  blue  line  of  the 

|K  amp  shire  hills  almost  melting  into  the  horj- 

lon.     Such  is  the  view  from  the   vicarage, 

lot  it  is  too  sunny  and  too  windy  to  stand 

Imbout  out  of  doorSf  and  time  to  finish  our  ram- 

|l»le.     Down  the  hilU  and  round  the  corner, 

Ind  past  farmer  Thorpe's  house,  and  one  glance 

the  wheat-hoers,  and  then  we  will  go  home. 

Ah  !  it  is  jnst  as  I  feared.    Jem  and  Mabel 

have  been  parted :  they  are  now  at  opposite 

'dee  of  the  fields  — he  looking  very  angry, 

rorking  rapidly  and  violently,  and  domg  more 

turm  then  good — she  looking  tolerably  sulky, 

Imnd  just  moving  her  hoe,  but  evidently  doing 

loothing  at  all.     Farmer  Thorpe,  on  his  part, 

lis  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  Jield,  obscrv- 

ling,  bnt  pretending  not  to  observe,  the  little 

Ihumours  of  the  separated  lovers.    There  is  a 

I  larking  smile  about  the  corners  of  his  mouth 

■  that  bespeaks  him  more  amused  than  angry. 

I  He  is  a  kind  person  after  all,  and  will  cer- 

llainlj  make  no  mischief.     I  should  not  even 

iwonoer  if  he  espoused  Jem  Tanner^s  cause ; 

tiind,  for  certain,  if  any  one  can  prevail  on  the 

I  little  clerk  to  give  up  his  squinting  favourite 

lin  favour  of  true  love,  farmer  Thorpe  is  the 
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WoMKif,  fortunately  peThapa  for  their  bap- 
Ijnness  and  their  virtue,  have,  as  compared 
jwirh  men,  so  few  opportunities  of  acquiring 
I  permanent  distinction,  that  it  is  rare  to  tii^d  a 
I  female  unconnected  with  literature  or  with 
Ihisiory,  whose  name  is  remembered  after  her 
Imonomcnt  is  defaced,  and  the  brass  on  her 
lcoflin*li(I  corroded.  Such,  however,  was  the 
lipase  with  dame  Eleanor,  the  widow  V  Sir 
I  Richard  Lacy,  whose  name,  at  the  end  of  three 
liries,  continued  to  be  as  freshly  and  as 
"^ently  spoken,  as  **  familiar*'  a  **house- 
[  word"  m  the  Utile  village  of  Aberleigh, 
fti  if  the  had  flourished  there  yesterday.    Her 


memory  was  embalmed  by  a  deed  of  charity 
and  of  goodness*  She  had  founded  and  en* 
dowed  a  girls'  school  for  *'  the  instruction"  (to 
use  the  words  of  the  deed)  '*  of  twenty  poor 
children^  and  the  maintenance  of  one  discreet 
and  godly  matron;"  and  the  school  still  con* 
tiaued  to  be  called  after  its  foundress,  and  the 
very  spot  on  which  the  school-house  stood ^  to 
be  known  by  the  name  of  Lady  Lacy*8  Green. 

It  was  a  spot  worthy  of  its  destination, — a 
spot  of  remarkable  cheerfulness  and  beauty. 
The  Green  was  small,  of  irregnlar  shape,  and 
situate  at  a  confluence  of  shady  lanes.  Half 
the  roads  and  paths  of  the  parish  met  there, 
probably  for  the  convenience  of  crossing  in 
that  place,  by  a  stone  bridge  of  one  arch  co- 
vered with  ivy,  the  winding  rivulet  which 
intersected  the  whole  village,  and  which, 
sweeping  in  a  narrow  channel  round  the  school 
garden,  widened  into  a  stream  of  some  conse- 
quence, in  the  richly-wooded  meadows  beyond. 
The  banks  of  the  brook,  as  it  wound  its  glit- 
tering course  over  the  green,  were  set,  here 
and  there,  with  clumps  of  forest  trees,  chiefly 
bright  green  elms,  and  aspens  with  their 
qui  veering  leaves  and  their  pale  shining  bark ; 
wliikt  a  magnificent  beech  stood  alone  near 
tho  gate  leading  to  the  school,  partly  over- 
sliadowing  the  httle  court  in  which  tlie  house 
was  placed.  The  building  itself  was  a  beau- 
tiful small  structure,  in  the  ornamented  style 
of  Elis^abeth^s  day,  with  pointed  roofs  and 
pinnacles,  and  clustered  chunneys,  and  case- 
ment windows ;  the  whole  house  enwreatbed 
and  garlanded  by  a  most  luxuriant  vine.  The 
date  of  the  erection,  1563,  was  cut  in  a  stone 
inserted  in  the  brickwork  above  the  porch ; 
but  the  foundress  had,  with  an  unostentatious 
modesty,  withheld  her  name;  leavintj  it,  as 
she  safely  might,  to  the  grateful  recollection 
of  tlie  successive  generations  who  profited  by 
her  benevolence.  Altogether  it  was  a  most 
gratifying  scene  to  the  eye  and  to  the  heart. 
No  one  ever  saw  Lady  Lacy-s  school -house 
without  admiration,  especially  in  the  play- 
hour  at  noon,  when  the  children,  freed  from 
**  restraint  that  sweetens  liberty,"  were  clus- 
tered under  the  old  beech-tree,  revelling  in 
their  inaocent  freedom,  ruoning,  jumpmg, 
shouting,  and  laughing  with  all  their  might; 
the  only  sort  of  not  which  it  is  pleasant  to 
witness.  The  painter  and  the  philanthropist 
might  contemplate  that  scene  with  equal  de- 
light. 

The  right  of  appointing  both  the  mistress 
and  the  scholars  had  been  originally  vesu^d  in 
the  Lacy  family,  to  whom  nearly  the  whole 
of  tlie  parish  at  one  time  belonged.  Bat  the 
estates,  the  manor,  the  hall-houae,  had  long 
I  passed  into  other  hands  and  other  names^  tnd 
I  this  privilege  of  charity  was  now  the  only 
,  possession  which  the  heirs  of  Lady  Lacy  re- 
1  tained  in  Aberleigh.  Reserving  to  themselves 
the  right  of  nominating  the  matron,  her  de- 
1  scendants  had  therefore  deleg&ted  to  the  vicar 
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and  thi'  pariNli  niFircrs  the  floK-rtiou  of  the    Tnilrr  her  inisnile  the  school  (rrew  into  «tad 
rliiliirt'ii  ami   th*'  ci'rirMl  r»'jrulatinn  of   the  '  disonli^r ;   the  cirls  not  only  Icmmt  noihinsr, . 
m-liool — a  8ori  I'f  mniiril  i.f  n-^riiiry,  uhirh,  jhut  iiiiU*amt  what  thoy  knew  brforo ;  work 
fnr  :m  Kiinplr  an*!  as  iH-arrful  asi  ih«?  jr"Vfnj-    was  lost— OTpn  tht»  new  shiAs  of  the  Vicar's 
iniMit  MrniM,  a  dispntatinuji  rhnrrhwardfn,  or    lady ;  hooks  were  torn ;  and,  fr>r  the  climax  ' 
a  sturdy  ovfrHP^-r,  would  sometimes  contrive    of  evil,  no  sampler  was   prepared    to  carry 
I  tfi  ri^hdiT  sufhritMitly  Murniy.     I  have  known    round  at  (^hristmas,  from  house  to  house — the 
I  ti*  much  cauvas>inLr  :ind  aInioM  ixa  nnirU  ill-    first  time  such  an  omission  had  occurred  withia  ' 
will  in  a  nmtistt'd  cltction  for  one  of  Lady    the  memory  of  man.     Fanner  Brookes  was 
I«aoy's  srholarships,  as  for  a  srhoLirnhip  in  '  at  his  wit*H  end.     He  visited  the  school  sis 
^randrr  plac«*M,  or  even  f»»r  an  M.  l\-fthip  in    days  in  the  WH'k,  to  admonish  and  reproTe; . 
the  next  horouuh ;  and  the  i;reat  ttchism  h«>    he  even  went  iii(rh  to  threaten  that  he  would  , 
tween  the  lati*  Farmer  Ilrookes  and  all  lii<i  cr>-    work  a  sampler  himself;  and  finally  bestow- 
adjiMnrs,  a:i  tu  whether  the  oriifinal  uniform    ed  on  the  unfortunate  ex-nurse,  the  nickname 
of  liith*  ^re«'n  stutf  jrowns,  with  white  hibs    of  Queen  I«o^,  a  piece  of  disrespect,  which, 
and  aprons,  tippets,  and  ni"h,  shonM  he  com-    t<icr<^ther  with  other  (rnevances,  proved  so  ao- 
uiuled  fitf  m'Nlern  cutton  frocks  and  cottai;e    noyin*;  to  poor  Dame  Whitaker,  that  she  fouihi 
hi  in  nets,  fairly  set  thu  parish  hy  ihn  ear«!. —    the  air  of  Aherleiijh  disagree  with  her,  patch- 
Owini;  to  the  (roml  fanner*H  glorious  obstinacy  ,  Vi\  un  a  jieaee  with  her  old  enemy,  the  lady's 
(wliith   I  suppose  he  called  firmness),    the    maiu,   alitiicated   that  unruly  and   rebelliout ' 
^reen-irownianx  lost  the  day.     I  believe  that,  j  principality,  the  school,  and  retired  with  ^rvat 
as  a  matter  of  calculation,  the  man  nii<;ht  he    deliirht   to  her  quiet  home  in   the  deserted  , 
ri^'ht,  and  that  his  costume  was  cheajier  and    iiursery,  where,  as  far  as  I  know,  she  still  le- 
more  convenient ;  but  1  am  snrc  that  1  should  ■  mains. 

have  bi^'U  a^iinst  him,  ri<rht  or  wrontr ;  the  ;  The  frrioi  of  the  children  on  losing  tki< 
other  dress  was  so  pretty,  so  primitive,  so  most  induliront  non-instructress,  was  not  mi ti« 
neat,  so  becomint! ;  the  little  lasses  looked  frated  by  the  appearance  or  demeanour  of  ber 
like  rose-huds  in  the  midst  of  their  leaves  :  successor,  who  at  first  seemed  a  preceptress 
besides,  it  was  the  obi  traditionary  dress — the  afli-r  Farmer  Brookes's  own  heart,  a  perfect 
dress  contrivt*d  and  approved  by  I^y  Lacy.  Queen  Stork.  Dame  Banks  was  the  widow  . 
— Oh  !  it  should  never  have  been  changed, '  c»f  Mr.  Lacy*s  (r^me-keeper ;  a  little  ihtn  wo- 
nevrr !  man,  with  a  hooked  nose,  a  sharp  voice,  and  r 

Since  there  was  so  much  contention  in  tht?   a  iirodi{rious  activity  of  tonj^ue.    She  scolded 
elertion  of  pupils,  it  was,  perhaps,  lucky  for  |  all  day  l(»n<;;  and  for  the  lirst  wwk  pained  . 
the  vestry  thnt  the  exercise  of  the  more  splen-  \  for  a  ^rvM  teacher.     After  that  time  it  be^an  t 
did  piece  of  patronage,  the  appointment  of  a  .  to  be  discoveriMl,  that,  in  spite  of  her  lessons,  | 
mistress,  did  not  enter  into  its  duties.     Mr. '  the  children  did  not  Irara ;   notwithstanding 
Lacy*  the  represenUitive  of  the  f'lundre^s,  a  ;  her  ratini;  they  did  not  mind,  and  in  the  midst , 
niLtn  of  fortune  in  a  distant  county,  fTkuenlly    of  a  continual  bustle,  nothing  was  ever  done.  ■ 
bestowed  the  situatictn  on  some  old  dependant  _  Dame  Banks  was  iu  fact  a  well-intentiuned, . 
of  liis  family.     Durinir  the eburehwardenship  |  worthy  woman,  with  a  restless  irritable  tern*, 
of  Farmer  If rook<-s,  no  less  than  thrive  villajfe    (H*r,  a  htron<;  desire  to  do  her  duty,  and  a  vr^ ; 
i;riuvernantes  arrivetl  at  Abe  rb'iirh — a  i{uiek    ful  i^rnorance  how  to  set  about  iL     She  was 
siicci-ssi'iii !     It  made  more  tlian  half  the  bu-    rather  too  old  to  be  lausht  either  ;  at  least  sbs 
bines^  (if  our  zeabms  and  bustling  man  uf  i  required  a  {rentier  instructor  than  the  good 
oirtee,  an  amateur  in  such  matters,  to  instruct    eburchwanlen ;    and   so  much    ill-will  was 
j  and  overlook  them.  The  first  im])ortatiou  was    sprintrinr;  up  between  them,  that  he  had  even 
I  D.inie  Whitaker,  a  piTSoii  of  no  small  import-    bt-en  heiini  to  reirret  the  loss  of  Dame  Whit^ 
I  auce,  who  had  presided  as  head  nurse  over    kerN    <iuietnes<,   when   very   suddenly   poor 
'  two  (ren«'rations  of  tiie  Lacys,  and  was  now.    Dame  Banks  fell  ill  and  died.     The  swocd 
'  on  the  disp«<rsi<tn  of  the  last  s«'t  of  her  nurs-    had  worn  the  scabbard ;  hut  she  was  beocr 

I'  linirs  to  their  difl'erent  schoids,  and  an  unlucky    than  she  Ke<*med  ;  a  thorou|shIy  well-meaning 
quarrel  with  a  favourite  lad) *s  maid,  pnmioted  |  wnmaii^t; rati  ful,  pious,  and  cliariublo ;  svca  . 
and  b.iiiished  to  this  distant  (government. —  |  our  man  of  office  admitted  this.  | 

!  Nolujdy  could  be  more  unfit  for  her  new  sta- 1     'l*he  next  in  succession  was  one  with  wboa 
I  titiii,  or  better  suiti'd  to  her  old.     She  was  a    my  trillint;  pen,  dearly  as  that  li^rht  and  flu^ . 
!  nur!>e  from  top  to  too.    Bound,  portly,  8milin;r,  |  terinir  instrument  loves  to  dally  and  disport  ; 
with  a  fo-.ixinr;  v<iice,  and  an  indolent  manner ;    over  the  surfaces  of  thin^,  must  take  no  saocT  ' 
mur'li  ad  dieted  to  sniitf  and  ^tv*'U  tea,  to  sit-    freedom ;  one  of  whom  we  all  felt  it  impossi- 
tiii'i  •*tiit,  to  telliujr  lon^r  stories,  and  to  hu- '  ble  to  s|ieak  or  to  think  without  respect;  one' 
mourini;  ehildr<  ii.    S|i<*  spoiled  every  brat  hhe  |  who  made  Fanner  Brookes's  oifice  of  adviser 
t  came  near,  just  as  she  had  been  usid  to  spoil    a  sinecure,  by  putiinff  the  whole  school,  hun- 
•  the  little  Master  Kd wards  and  Miss  Julias  of  ■  self  included,  into  Ms   proper  place,  setting 
I  her  aneiiMit  dominions.     She  could  not  have  ;  every  body  in  ordt  r,  and  keeping  them  so.    I 
,  scolded  if  she  would — tlio  ^ft  uan  not  in  her.    don*t  know  how  she  managed,  unless  by  good 
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«eniie  and  good -humour,  and  that  happy  art  of 
g[oyornment,  which  seems  no  art  at  all,  because 
it  is  so  perfect;  but  the  children  were  busy 
and  happy,  ibe  vestry  pleased,  and  the  church- 
wardea  contented.  All  went  well  under  Mrs. 
Allen. 

She  was  an  elderly  woman,  nearer  perhaps 
10  Ktveuiy  tlian  to  sixty,  and  of  an  exceed in«rlly 
venerable  and  preposueasing  appearance.  Deli- 
racy  was  her  chief  characteristic^ — a  delicacy 
so  complete  that  it  pervaded  her  whole  person, 
from  her  tall,  slender  fij^ure,  her  fair,  faded 
complexion,  and  her  silver  hair  to  the  exquisite 
nicety  of  dress  by  which,  at  all  hours  and  sea- 
aona,  from  Sunday  morning  to  Saturday  night, 
she  WBB  invariably  distinguished.  The  soil 
of  the  day  was  never  seen  on  her  apparel  ^ 
dost  would  not  cling  to  her  snowy  caps  and 
handkerchiefs :  such  was  the  art  magic  of  her 
Dealness,  Her  very  pins  did  their  office  in  a 
diflferent  manner  from  those  belonging  to  other 
people*  Her  manner  was  gentle,  cheerful,  and 
courteous,  with  a  simplicity  and  propriety  of 
expreission  thai  perplexed  all  listeners;  it 
■oemed  so  exactly  what  belongs  to  the  highest 
birth  and  the  highest  breeding.  She  was 
humble,  very  humble;  but  her  humility  was 
evidently  the  result  of  a  truly  Christian  spirit, 
and  would  eqnally  have  distinguished  her  in 
any  station.  The  poor  people,  always  nice 
judges  of  behaviour,  felt,  they  did  not  know 
why,  that  i^he  was  their  superior ;  the  gentry 
of  the  neighbourhood  suspccteii  her  of  being 
their  equal  —  some  clergyman's  or  officer's 
widow,  reduced  in  circumstances;  and  would 
liave  treated  her  as  such,  had  she  not,  on  dis- 
covering their  mistake,  eagerly  undeceived 
thetn.  She  bad  been,  she  said,  all  her  life  a 
aervant,  the  personal  attendant  of  one  dear 
~  s,  on  whose  decease  she  had  been  Te- 
nded to  Mr.  Lacy;  and  to  his  kindness, 
Providence,  was  indebted  for  a  home 
md  «  provision  for  her  helpless  acre,  and  the 
flIJtl  more  helpless  youth  of  a  poor  orphan,  far 
dearer  to  her  than  herself.  This  avowal,  al- 
fViiiiioVt  if  ^^hanged  thechararter  of  the  respect 
-.  Allen,  was  certainly  not  calciilated 
1  hits  amount;  and  the  new  mistreas 

of  Lady  Lacy^s  school,  and  the  beautiful  order 
of  her  house  and  garden,  continued  to  be  the 
pride  and  admiration  of  Aberlcieh. 

The  orphan  of  whom  she  spoke  was  a  little 

firl  about  fileven  years  old,  who  lived  with 
er,  and  whose  black  frock  bespoke  the  recent 
death  of  some  relative.  She  had  lately,  Mrs. 
Allen  faid,  lost  her  grandmother — her  only 
remaining  parent,  and  had  now  no  friend  but 
herself  on  earth  ;  but  there  was  One  above 
who  was  a  Father  to  the  fatherless,  and  He 
would  protect  poor  Jane !  And  as  she  said 
Dija,  there  was  a  touch  of  emotion,  a  break  of 
Che  voice,  a  tremour  on  the  lip,  very  unlike  the 
usual  cheerfulness  and  setf-command  of  her 
The  child  was  evidently  very  dear 


,       aervant 


creature :  not  pretty — a  girl  of  that  age  seldom 
is ;  the  beauty  of  childhood  is  outgrown,  that 
of  youth  not  come ;  and  Jane  could  scarcely^ 
ever  have  had  any  other  pretensions  to  pretti- 
ness,  than  the  fine  expression  of  her  dark  gr^y 
eyes,  and  the  general  sweetness  of  her  coun- 
tenance. She  was  pale,  thin,  and  delicate; 
serious  and  thoughtful  far  beyond  her  years  ; 
averse  from  play,  and  shrinking  from  notice. 
Her  fondness  for  Mrs.  Allen,  and  her  constant 
and  unremitting  attention  to  her  health  and 
comforts,  were  peculiarly  remarkable.  Every 
part  of  their  small  housewifery,  that  her  height 
and  strength  and  skill  would  enable  her  to  jper- 
fortn,  she  insisted  on  doing,  and  many  things 
far  beyond  her  power  she  attemnted.  Never 
was  so  industrious  or  so  handy  a  little  maiden. 
Old  Nelly  Chun,  the  char-woman,  who  went 
once  a  week  to  the  house,  to  wash  and  bake 
and  scour,  declared  that  Jane  did  more  than 
herself;  and  to  all  who  knew  NeUy's  opinion 
of  her  own  doings,  this  praise  appeared  super- 
lative. 

In  the  school-room  she  was  equally  assidu- 
ouB|  not  as  a  learner,  but  as  a  teacher.  None 
so  clever  as  Jane  in  superintending  the  differ- 
ent exercises  of  the  needle,  the  spelt ing*book, 
and  the  slate.  From  the  little  work-woman^s 
first  attempt  to  insert  thread  into  a  pocket 
handkerchief,  that  digging  and  plooghing  of 
cambric,  miscafled  hemming,  up  to  the  nice 
and  delicate  mvsteries  of  stitching  and  button- 
holing;  from  the  easy  junction  of  a  6,  nA,  and 
b  a,  ba^  to  that  tremendous  sesquipedalian  word 
irrffraeribility^  at  which  even  I  tremble  as  I 
write ;  from  the  Numeration  Table  to  Practice, 
nothing  came  amiss  to  her.  In  figures  she 
was  particularly  quick.  Generally  speaking, 
her  patience  with  the  other  children,  nowever 
dull  or  tiresome  or  giddy  they  might  be,  was 
exemplary ;  but  a  false  accomptant,  a  stupid 
arithmetician,  would  put  her  out  of  humour. 
The  only  lime  I  ever  heard  her  sweet,  gentle 
voice  raised  a  note  above  its  natural  key,  was 
in  reprimanding  Susan  Wheeler,  a  sturdy, 
square-made,  rosy-cheeked  lass,  us  big  again 
as  herself,  the  dunce  and  beauty  of  the  school, 
who  had  three  times  cast  up  a  sum  of  three 
figures,  and  three  times  made  the  total  w^ong. 
Jane  ought  to  have  admired  the  ingenuity 
evinced  by  such  a  variety  of  error ;  but  she 
did  not ;  it  fairly  put  her  in  a  passion.  She 
herself  was  not  only  clever  in  figures,  but  fond 
of  them  loan  extraordinary  degree — Inxuriated 
tn  Long  Division,  and  revelled  in  the  Rulc-of- 
Three.  Had  she  been  a  boy,  she  would  prob- 
ably have  been  a  great  mathematician,  and 
have  won  that  fickle,  fleetino*,  shadowy  wreath, 
that  crow*n  made  of  the  rainbow,  iliat  vainest 
of  all  earthly  pleasures,  but  which  yet  u  & 
pleasu  re^Fame. 

Happier,  far  happier,  was  the  good,   the 

lowly,  the  pious  child,  in  her  humble  dniics  ! 

I  Grave  and  quiet  as  she  seemed,  she  had  many 

to  ber.    Jane  was,  indeed,  a  most  interesting  i  moments  of  intense  and  placid   enjoyment, 
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whrn  tho  duties  of  the  day  were  over,  and  she  •  as  a  Toluntcor,  and  hail  fallen  undistinfpiishe^  . 
Ml  rt^ailinR  in  thr  porch,  hy  tho  side  of  Mrs.    '    "^^    ""      '    **'        '"'^  '  ^  "  ^     *^ 

Allen,  or  walked  with  her  in  the  meadows  on 
a  Siiiidiiy  cTfninir  after  church.  Jane  was 
Cfrtainly  contcnifd  and  happy ;  and  yet  every 
one  thiit  saw  her,  thouffht  of  her  with  that 


in  his  first  battle.  The  news  of  his  death  was  ' 
fatal  to  his  indulfifent  inollier ;  and  when  she  ' 
too  die<l,  Mrs.  Allen  blessed  the  Providence  ' 
which,  by  throwins:  in  her  way  a  recommen-  ' 
datiun  to  L.uly  Lacy*8  school,  had  enabled  her 


kind  of  interest  uhich  is  akin  to  pity.     There  !  to  support  the  dear  object  of  her  mistress's 
was  \i  piiU>,  fr»<;ilo  (rrare  about  her,  such  as    love  and    prayers.      **  Had    Miss    Mowbray 
ui*  sniiictiincH  Hvv  in  a  ruse  which  has  blown  '  no  connt^tions  ?**  was  the  natural  <]ueffUon. 
ill  ihi'  shailf  ;  or  rather,  to  chanire  the  simile, !  •*  Yes  ;  one  very  near, — an  aunt,  the  sister  **f  i 
tlii*  dror>piii<r  ami   delicate  loi)k  of  a  tender '  hor  father,  richly  married  in  India.     But  Sir  . 
plant  r«'inuvt'd  from  a  hot-house  to  tho  open    William  was  a  proud  and  a  stem  man«apnght. 
air.     We  could  not  help  fr cling  sure  (iiutwith-    in  his  own  conduct,  and  implacable  to  error. ' 
stand itirr   our   mistake   with   rpgard   to  .Mrs.    Lady  Kly  was  a  sweet,  gentle  creature,  and 
Alien)   that  Mm  was  indeed   a  trans  pi  anU'd  [  doubtless  would  be  (rlad  to  extend  a  mother's 
flowrr;  and  that  tho  Till  aire  school,  however,  protection  to  the  orphan;  hut  Sir  Williai»— 
fxcelleiitly  her  habitM  had  become  inured  to    Oh!  ho  was  so  unn>lentiiig !     He  had  abjorrd 
her  Kiiu.ifion,  was  not  her  projier  atmosphere,  j  Mr.  Mowbray,  and  all  connected  with  him.  ^ 
Several  circuinsitances  corroborated  our  sus-  j  She  had  written  to  inform  them  where  the  , 
picions.    My  livfly  youn^r  friend  Sophia  (>n:y,  I  dear  child  was,  but  had  no  expeciaiioD  of  aay  ' 
Bland  ill:;  with  nie  one  day  at  the  ffuxo  of  the   answer  from  India.**  j 

school -liiiu^Je,  where  I  hai)  been  talkinir  with  Time  verified  this  prediction.  The  only  ' 
Mrs.  Allen,  remarked  to  me,  in  French,  the .  tidinirs  from  India,  at  all  interesting  to  Jane, 
sly,  demure  vanity,  with  which  Susan  Whi*eler,!  Mowbray,  were  contained  in  the  paragrmph  of 
whoiii'  beauty  hiid  attracted  her  attention,  was  j  a  newspaper  which  announces)  lady  kly*t ; 
ob^ervin^  and  returninir  her  glances.  The  ^  death,  and  put  an  end  to  all  hopes  of  protoc- 
pLiyfnl  manner  in  which  Sophia  described '  tion  in  that  quarter.  Years  passed  on,  aad  j 
Susan's  **  reL^^nl  fiirtif,*'  made  me  smile ;  and  found  her  still  with  Mrs.  Allen  at  Lady  Lary's  , 
lookiiiir  accidt'iitullv  at  Jane,  I  saw  that  she'  iireen,  more  and  more  beloved  and  reepecird  , 
was  hiniliuLT  too,  clt*arly  cumnrehending,  and  from  day  to  day.  She  had  now  ftnaintdj 
enjoy intr  the  full  force  of  the  pleasantry.  She  j  almost  to  womanhood.  Strangers,  I  believe* 
must  understand  French  ;  and  when  qiies- j  called  her  plain;  we,  who  knew  her,  thoogkt 
tinned,  she  confessetl  she  did,  and  thankfully  j  her  pretty.  Her  figure  was  tall  and  strtigkt' 
accepted  the  loan  of  books  in  that  language,  as  a  cvpreits,  pliant  and  tlexible  ai  a  willow,' 
Another  time,  being  sent  on  a  messatre  to  the :  full  of  gentle  grace,  whether  in  repOM  or  in  ] 
vicarage,  and  left  for  some  niinuti-s  alone  in  |  motion.  She  h.id  a  profusion  of  light  brow* ' 
the  ]i,irlour,  with  a  piano  standing  open  in  the  ■  hair,  a  pule  complexion,  dark  grey  eyes,  n! 
room,  she  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  suiilc  of  which  the  character  was  nlher  twe«i 


touching  the  keys,  and  was  discovered  play- 
ing an  air  of  Muzart«  with  great  taste  and 
e\ei*ution.  At  this  det«*ctir>n  she  blushed,  as 
a  cauffht  in  a  crime,  and  hurried  away  in  tears 
and  witliniit  her  message.  It  was  clear  that 
she  had  once  learnt  music.     Hut  the  surest 

Iir>>of  that  Jani**s  original  Mntion  had  been 
it:;her  than  that  which  she  n'<w  fiiletl,  was 
till*  mixture  nf  resp«M  t  and  fondness  viith 
which  Mr:<.  Allen  treatid  h«'r,  and  tli»}  deep 
regret  she  soinetime't  testitietl  at  seeing  her 
employed  in  any  menial  ntfice. 

.\t  last,  rlirited  by  smne  warm  praise  of  the 
chariiuni;  ehihl,  our  irood  srhoolmiiuess  dis- 
closed her  sti>ry.  Jane  Mowbray  was  the 
i;rand-daui;ht4'r  of  the  lady  in  vvhose  service 
Mrs.  Allen  had  passed  her  life.  Her  father 
had  been  a  man  of  hiirh  family  and  splendiil 
fortune;  had  marrif<l  beneath  himself,  a.s  it 
was  called,  a  friendless  orphan,  ^ith  no  por- 
tion but  bi-aiity  and  virtue ;  and,  on  her  death, 
which  fullnued  bhortly  on  the  birth  of  her 
d.iii::hli  r,  bad  pliingtil  into  every  kind  of  vice 
and  extravairaMce.  What  nr<d  to  till  a  tale 
of  Mn  and  siitTiring?  Mr.  Mowbray  had 
rninrd  hiinM-lf,  had  ruin«>4i  all  Muniring  to 
him,  and  finally  had  joined  our  armies  abroad 


than  gay,  and  such   a  counteoaDcc!  no  one! 
could  look  at  her  without  wishing  her  well, ' 
or  without  being  sure  that  she  deterred  lU 
eotnl  wishes.     Her  manners  were  inodeet  nd 
elegant,  and  she  had  much  of  the  aelf-taD|ht^ 
knijwltMge,  which  is,  of  all  knowledge,  IW' 
surest  and  the  best,  liecause  acquired  with 
most  diiliculty,  and  iixed  in  the  memory,  kyj 
the  repetition  of  etfort.     Kvery  one  had  a^ 
si«te«l  her  to  the  exti  nt  of  his  |iower,  and  of 
her  willingness  to  accent  assistance:  for  boCk 
she  and  Mrs.  Allen  had  a  pride— .rail  il 
pi'ndiiicf — uhich  rendered  it  imposaible, 
to  the  friends  viho  were  most  hoaomed  by 
their  grtrnl  r 'pi II ion,  to  be  as  useful  to  them  ai 
thfy  could  have  wi^hed.     To  give  Mia*  Mow- 
bray  time    fur   improvement    had,   howevtr, 
pMV«'4l  u  powerful  emollient  to  the  pride  of 
our  dear  HchrMilinisires^;  and  that  Ume  kad> 
been  so  well  fmpbtyeil,  that  her  acouiivneali  j 
Were  c  •nsidt  rable  ;  whiUt  in  mind  and  ch^ 
raeter  she  uas  truly  admirable;  mild,  iisii 
ful,  and  atfi  ciionate,  und  imbued  with  a  df*f 
n  liirif.us  fet-ling.  which  intluenced  rvcry  a^ 
tion  and  pi-rvadeil  every  thought.     So  glfkod, 
she  was  ileeme«l  by  her  constant  fnrDda«  iIm 
vicar  and  his  laily.  perfectly  competent  to  Ikt 
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care  an^  education  of  children  ;  it  was  agreed 
that  she  should  enter  a  neighbouring  family^ 
as  a  successor  to  their  then  governess,  early 
in  the  ensutngr  Bpring;  and  she,  although  sad 
tt  t)t*'  prospr^t  of  leaving  her  aged  protectress, 
aofjuieftced  in  thfiir  decision. 

One  fine  ^^llrlday  in  the  October  precedinjr 
thta  drciided  separation,  aa  Mis«  Mowbray^ 
with  Mrs.  Allen  letining  on  her  arm,  was 
«ilowly  following  the  little  train  of  Lady  Lacy- s 
•icholurs  from  church,  an  elderly  gentleman, 
tickly-lnokingand  emaciated, accosted  a  pretty 
young  woman,  who  was  loitering  with  some 
oiher  girls  at  the  church-yard  wate,  and  asked 
her  several  questions  respecting  the  school 
and  its  miatress.  Susan  Wheeler  (for  it  hap- 
pened to  he  our  old  acquaintance)  was  de- 
lighted to  be  tingled  out  by  to  gmnd  a  gen- 
tleman, and  being  a  kind-hearted  creature  in 
tfiM  tnnin,  tpoke  of  the  echooUhou^e  and  its 
inhabitants  exurtly  ss  they  dedenred.  **  Mrs, 
Allcn,'^  she  said,  "was  the  best  woman  in  the 
world — ^ihc  very  best,  except  Just  Misa  Mow- 
bray, who  was  better  still,— only  too  particu- 
lar about  aumroing,  which  you  know,  sir," 
added  Su«an,  **  people  can't  learn  if  they  can*t. 
She  is  going  lo  be  a  governess  in  the  spring," 
^continued  tlie  [oauacious  damsel;  *^and  it*s 
to  be  hoped  the  btile  ladies  will  take  kindly 
to  their  tables,  or  it  will  be  a  sad  grievance  to 
Miss  June.** — "  A  governess!  Where  can  I 
msike  inciuiries  concerning  Miss  Mowbray!'* 
— "  At  the  vicarage,  sir,"  answered  Susan, 
dr*>npjng  her  little  curtly,  and  turning  away, 
well  plettsed  with  the  gentleman'^s  condeacen- 
«ioti,  and  with  half-a-crow^n  which  he  had 
given  her  in  return  for  her  intelligence*  The 
ttrauger,  meanwhile,  walked  straight  to  the 
vicarage ;  and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  the 
vicar  repaired  with  him  to  Lady  Lacy^s  Greeni 
This  stranger,  so  drooping,  so  sickly,  so 
iaicd,  was  the  proud  Indian  uncle,  the 
8ir  William  Ely  !  Sicknesa  and  death 
been  busy  with  him  and  his.  He  had 
loit  his  health,  bis  wife,  and  his  children; 
eoftened  by  afBiclion,  was  returned  to 
a  new  man,  anxious  to  forgive  and  to 
iven,  and,  above  all,  desirous  to  repair 
and  injustice  towards  the  only  re- 
lative of  the  wife  whc^m  he  had  so 
oved  and  so  tenderly  lamented.  In 
frame  of  mind,  such  a  niece  as  Jane 
bray  waa  welcomed  with  no  common 
His  delight  in  her,  and  his  gratitude 
rdi4  her  protectress,  were  unbounded.  He 
Hished  them  both  to  accompany  him  home, 
and  reside  with  him  constantly.  Jane  pro- 
mised to  do  so;  but  Mrs.  Alien,  with  her 
admirable  feeling  of  propriety,  clung  to 
spot  which  had  been  to  her  a  *' city  of 
m."  nnd  refused  to  leave  it  in  spite  of  all 
of  uncle  and  of  niece.  It  was  a 
1  II  for  Aberleigh ;  for  what  could 

At>eririgh  have  done  without  its  good  school- 
iBJ>*ifefisf 


She  lives  there  still,  ttt  ornament  and  its 
pride;  and  every  year  Jane  Mowbray  cornea  I 
for  a  long  visit,  and  makes  a  holiday  in  the 
school  and  in  the  whole  place.  Jane  Mow- 
bray, did  I  eayl  No!  not  Jane  Mowbray 
now.  She  has  changed  that  dear  name  for 
the  only  name  that  could  be  dearer  : — ^she  is 
married  —  married  to  ihe  pldesl  son  of  Mr, 
Lacy,  the  lineal  representative  of  Dame  Elea- 
nor Lacy,  the  ho« cured  foundress  of  tho 
school.  It  was  in  a  voice  tremulous  more 
from  feeling  tlian  from  age,  that  Mn,  Allen  j 
welcomed  the  young  heir,  when  he  brought  | 
his  fair  bride  to  Aberleigh;  and  it  was  with 
a  yet  stronger  and  deeper  ejnotion  that  the 
bridegroom,  with  his  own  Jane  in  his  hand, 
vifiited  the  asylum  which  she  and  her  venera- 
ble guardian  owed  to  tl>e  benevolence  and  the  ' 
piety  of  his  ancestress,  whose  good  deeds  had 
thus  showered  down  blessings  on  her  remote 
posterity. 


' 
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FANNY'S    FAIRINGS, 

A  HAPPY  boy  was  Thomas  Stokea,  the  black- 
smith *a  son,  of  Upton  Lea, last  May  morning: 

he  was  to  go  to  B fair,  with  his  el  deal 

brother  William,  and  his  cousin  Fanny ;  and 
he  never  closed  his  eyes  all  night  for  thinking 
of  the  pleasure  he  should  enjoy  on  the  mor- 
row. Thomas,  for  shortness  called  "Tom/* 
was  a  livel}',  merry  boy  of  nine  years  old* 
rising  len,  as  the  horse-dealers  say,  and  had 
never  been  at  a  fair  in  his  life ;  so  tliat  his 
sleeplessness  as  well  as  the  frequent  solilo- 
quies of  triumphant  ho !  ho !  (his  usual  ex- 
ctamatioQ  when  highly  pleased,)  and  the  per- 
petual course  of  broad  smiles  in  which  his 
delight  had  been  vented  for  a  week  before* 
were  nothing  remarkable.  His  companiooi 
were  as  wakeful  and  happy  as  himself  Now 
that  might  be  accounted  for  in  his  cousin's 
case,  since  it  was  also  her  iirst  fair;  for  Fan- 
ny, a  pretty  dark-eyed  laaa  of  eighteen,  was  a 
Londoner,  and,  till  she  arrived  that  winter  on 
a  visit  to  her  aunt,  had  never  been  out  of  the 
sound  of  bow-bell ;  but  why  William,  a  young 
blackstmih  of  one-and-twenty,  to  whom  fairs 
were  almost  as  familiar  as  horse-shoes,  why 
he  should  lose  his  sleep  on  the  occasion  m 
less  easy  to  discover — perhaps  from  sympa- 
thy. Through  Tom's  impatience  the  party 
were  early  astir;  indeed,  he  had  rouseu  tlie 
whole  house  long  before  daybreak ;  and  be- 
times in  the  forenoon  they  set  forth  on  their 
progress;  —  Tom  in  a  slate  of  spirits  that 
caused  him  to  say.  Ho!  ho!  every  minute, 
and  much  endangered  the  new  hat  that  he  was 
tossing  in  the  air;  William  and  Fanny,  with 
a  more  concentrated  and  far  quieter  joy.  One 
should  not  see  a  finer  young  coiiplc :  he,  deck- 
ed in  his  Sunday  attire,  tall,  sturdy,  and  mua- 
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f:lir,  with  a  firn*  vyvn  coiiiilfnanrp,  iin*!  an 
..ir  i'(  TU^Uc  fr.\\\.\i\iT\  that  l»«'(.Mtiir  him  w<»!I  ; 
>h*-.  jTt  iiy  ami  iimmIi^i,  with  a  l'»"k  M*  «j»iitil- 
itv  .iit'Hit  hi-r  pl.iid  tlark  (rowii  anil  nilt:i£fi* 
hiiiimt.  aii'l  thr  little  striw  haski-t  that  shi.' 
t-  irru'd  ill  her  hair!,  whii-ii  rviii  ni;>re  than  Ih  r 
i^Mi'T-iiirr  fif  irn-  arnl  Mril.  ::iiil  If.if  ;iml  llnurr, 
pr  ••hiiim-d  hrrtitwii  hrrr«!ini:; — .ilthinijrh  that 
t^n 'r.iiin*  w-.i-i  snrh,  ih.tt  T^ni  ilrrlan  ■!  that 
•  II  lit T  ttr^l  arrival  at  rpi'iii  \a*:u  she  M  ii'>t 
kn-iw  iiii  oiik  Ir'Mii  ail  t lin.  or  a  sparrow  from 
.1  M.irkhiril.  T'lin  hiiiiHrir  had  yet  tit  liarn 
p'«iir  r.iiiuy*'*  I'Xi'u-.i'i,  h'W  imu'h  oaks  ami 
t  l:!js  riM-inlilf  » -ii-h ''thrr  in  tho  Ijnndoii  air, 
i'.inl  how  vtry  ch-si  l_\  in  rohnir,  though  not  in 
>:/.i*,  a  riry  "sparriiw  .i[i;ir^ia('hf's  to  a  Mackltinl. 
Thrir  w.iy  h  •!  thp-u-jh  pleasant  ff»oip;iths; 
rviry  hank  roviTnl  with  cowslips  and  hluo- 
!M-I!ii,  auil  nvi  rhun:;  with  thi'  hinhlini;  haw- 
:!.>>rii,  and  th**  tassi-llMl  haztl :  ni»w  h«  twci^n 
.  r  ri  h.irds,  wh'***!'  tni  s,  n\w  lliish  of  hhssotn, 
r  wr  fr-m  amidst  hid«*  •»!'  dnlfiMlils,  with  thrir 
«!.irk  wiMviji-/  spi  ;ir-lik«*  li-avt-s  and  ^nldm 
:1  -wi  rs :  now  ul'Hi«^  fu  his,  iM-wly  sown  with 
J'.ifliy,  wluri'  thr  «|iivrs  and  W(iod-pi«:i'«»ii<J, 
;r»  tty  inniirrnt  thiivi  s,  wiTi*  rastinj:  a  ijlaiir- 
Ui-r  sh;idiiw  fix  xUv  LT'-und  as  thi  y  fl<'W  fruMi 
l"..rr'»u  to  I'lirrcw,  pirkiiMj  up  tln»  fri-slily  pl.int- 
id  'jr.iin ;  and  n^.w  hetwi-i  n  rhisi*  hiiirs  p»»o- 
plt  >1  uith  iiii:)itin'^:ilrs ;  until  at  last  they 
'  Mirrji'd  into  thr  nay  hi'^h  r« -ad,  whirr  their 
ii*:Ii<  piirty  till  into  the  flund  of  pLM>plc  pnur- 
»;','  iij  to  the  f.iir,  innch  aftiT  thr  niaiinrr  in 
uliirh  a  trihutary  l>ri"ik'<'t  is  lo»l  in  the  wa- 
ters <■!'  sonw  Miii;hly  strrain. 

A  iiiinirlrd  strtaiii  in  t;r;cHl  sooth  it  was,  a 
tn>  Ht  motley  procession!  Cnuntry  t'idks  in 
all  V  irirtiis,  from  the  piiik-rihh<in(-d  maiden, 
thi-  hrlh-  (.f  her  pari-h,  trippitii;  ah.nij  sonier- 
ri!y,  to  till*  soher  and  dennirf  vilhiijf  matron, 
wIm  walked  lie«*ide  hi*r  with  a  sl<»w  laijijinif 
p.u-e,  ;iH  if  tired  alre.idy;  from  thr  j;ay  Lo- 
th.irio  i>f  the  h:im!et,  w ith  his  cliaii  siinvk- 
Ir  ti'k,  and  his  hat  on  one  side,  who  struitiMl 
a!<in-j,  o(F|in«r  thi;  \:i<*  in  the  pink  rih!)ons,  to 
ill'-  *•  ;;ravt!  aii>l  n  veri!i<!  sii'^ti'-r,"  ti.e  p.i- 
tri  irrh  of  the  pi  .f>.intry,  wiih  liii  Mrni'^ht 
white  hair,  aii«l  his  Well-pres»rved  Wei|iiin«j- 
MUt,  wh(»  Intldiieil  *>iii"pmi;Iy  on.ch:;r'^'eil  with 
tvv.i  i;rcat-^r.mdehildriii — a  s|»riL'hily  'jiil  of 
^i\  lu<r>!in<r  him  f>>rw.trd,  a  luinpi*ih  hi>y  c-f 
tiiree  dra^v!in«;  him  hark.  Childnn  wi-re 
!h«rf  «'f  all  cundiii'H!;*,  from  **  m.imniaV  i!.ir- 
IniLTs,"  in  the  r«'r-  n«  t  c.irriai:e — the  litile  hriU 
.i:id  |.idii'<<,  til  whom  :i  f.iir  w.is,  ;ih  y»'t,  r  idy  a 
••w-uil  of  power,'*  ilown  t"  the  hr  wri  '^ii'-y 
'>.r>-iii[i-i  Htr.ip|Mil  on  tin  ir  iiioih«  r*-*  h.irk,  to 
^\'  -:n  It  was  .i  t'liniii.ir  >iL*ht — im  *  id  t-i  li.e 
■  ■...'■)ri  h  I  n-und  ii  ihe  liuwn  J'«"ph  !  n«::«l 
\' '  \iI.ii'liH!  r.irts  i'r:'.mni*d  iii  full  :»-; 
i\  e-.-ild  I'l-  stfWfii,  i;i_*s  with  oi.e,  tw  <, 
!  .r« ' ,  ;.i"l  f'lur  in<ide  pn*>»'i'iij»  rs  ;  w-iLfU"  l.i- 
i'-  i  w  i:!i  Tii«  II  ii.<«te.iil  « f  ei  rii ;  'Ir-iVc  s  .  f  pi-j- ; 
;:  •  i,-*  i-f  klmp;  In  ftU  «-f  •\.llle ;  ».:riiii's  .•{ 
i:  :-•'';  with  th«  ir  siveral  druversaml  drivtrs 


of  all  kinds  and  countries  —  E-.:.'I.-h,  Iri-h, 
Wel<ih,  and  Scotch — all  b«  'jnd  f-r  tii-»  fur. — 
fieri'  an  Italian  hoy  with  hi4  tny  •  (  imj^»  - ; 
there  a  Savoyard  with  her  .iirdy-jurdy  :  in-l, 
lastly,  s.trujro|inir  thmuih  th»?  n»i.ii.t  <.f  il.. 
tliroiitr,  lint  painful  mii.i«vr  ■•f  ;  1»  .i*;;r»".  .\:. 
itinerant  ^ll0WInan,  with  hi»  b«-\  ft  fLp;-'* 
and  his  tawdry  wife,  pushing  and  iotlir._r.  .ird 
strainin:;  every  ncrvt;  for  ft*ar  i-f  htxrr  \. ., 
late.  No  end  to  the  people!  no  •-n'l  tt  tf;.' 
din  I  The  turnpike-man  opt  ned  hi-  'S.t%*  mA 
shut  his  ears  in  despnirin^  resi<^nation.  Ni  v«.r 
was  known  so  full  a  May-fair. 

vVnd  amon<;st  tlie  thousands  asAcniblt  d  in 

the  fniirket-idace  at  U it  winild  have  U-t-r. 

ditHcult  to  tind  a  ha[>pier  •n'oun  than  nur  y<i:n:j 
enU'^ins.  Tmii,  to  be  »nre,  had  he»'n  c<'n-ci-  ;.* 
of  a  little  iieL'het  on  the  part  of  his  c>*mpa- 
nions.  The  leetures*  on  ornitholo;ry,  w  ith 
w  hirh.  chemin  fainant,  he  had  th^U'^ht  rt  1 1 
favour  Fanny  (children  dr»  dearly  love  to  t«  j'-h 
;;r«>w  n  peojde,  and  all  country  boys  are  li-arm  .1 
in  birds,)  had  been  nither  thrown  away  in 
that  fair  damsel.  William  and  b  he  had  walked 
arm-in-arm;  and  when  he  trieil  to  join  thttn 
on  one  hide,  he  f  Mind  hini9elf  cast  otL^-and 
when  on  the  other,  ht  ;ro.  Poor  Tnni  wj*, 
r\idrntly,  de-trop  in  the  party.  Ifcwertr,  he 
bore  the  atTront  like  a  philoiiopher,  and  ^jon 
forgot  his  (Grievances  in  the  stolid  luxuries  of 
tarts  and  i:ini:erbread  ;  in  the  pleaftant  bu»ine«* 
of  purrhasin;:  and  receivini;  petty  pri*««-nu: 
ill  the  chatter,  the  bustle,  and  the  merrimeLt 
of  the  f.iir.  Amidst  all  his  delight,  however, 
he  eon  Id  not  hut  feel  a  little  riirionitj,  when 
William  haviiKj  lured  him  to  a  stall,  and  fite«i 
him  there  in  the  intert*sttn^  occupation  of  se- 
ll riiiiir  a  crickft-balL  persuaded  Kannr  to  po 
under  his  escort  to' make  some  private  ptir- 
eha-'^s  at  the  ntiohbourin([  shops.  T«.-in'« 
,  uiti  ntiiin  to  his  own  important  barjrain  was 
.  sadly  di>tracted  hy  watching  his  companions 
ix-*  tiiey  prricei  ded  from  the  linen-drapf'rs  to  * 
the  jewel lerji,  and  fri»m  the  jewellers  to  the 
pastry-cooks  ;  lnokini;,  the  whilst,  the  one 
proud  ami  happy,  the  <>ther  shy  ainl  asbamed. 
Tom  Cf>uld  nut  tell  what  to  make  of  it,  and 
eho!44>,  ill  his  perplexity,  the  very  wor^t  ball 
thiit  Was  riTend  to  him;  but  as  he  had  teen 
thi'ir  several  |i :irc«ls  snii!;ly  deposittxl  in  the 
^traw  lKf«ket,  he  summoned  couraire  tn  Aftk. 
p>'int  blank,  what  it  contatiM-d  ;  at  which oaes- 
ti-n,  Fanny  b!u«hed.  and  \Villi.ifD  lauehrd ; 
and  on  a  repetitinn  of  the  inquiry  ansvrrvd, 
with  an  arch  smile  —  "Fanny's  fairings.** 
N<-w  as  Fanny  had  b»  fore  purchased  toys,  and 
e.ik'-s,  and  >ueh  like  tririi  s,  fur  the  whr^le 
fjii'i'v.  !!.!•<  r«  p!y  and  the  air  with  which  it 
w..-  il.  Iivi  red,  M  rv«d  r.iihi  r  to  stimulate  ti.jn 
I  '  n  pn  '>.  !!.«•  v;ii^i>'  suspicions  that  were  l!i>*l- 
i:-.'  iri  thf  li.  y*-  hr.Liii.  A  crowd,  h  rWrrrr, 
i-  III)  pl.H-i*  f  T  iiiiperiiiieiit  curiosity.  L-kne- 
lifii  •»«.  .iiid  esiiii.i  .sr.'  Mce^-^ary  l'.»  tii»»  urt.wU' 
<<r  ;!i.:t  Wft.l.     If  thert-  h.td  Uen  a  fair  la 

15'...  li.  .irtl's     e.i^:le,    his    wives    would    hlTt 
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I  kept  their  heads  on  their  shoulders ;  the  blue 
[chamber  and  the  diamond  key  would   have 
Bpted  ID  vain.     80  Tom  betook  himself  to 
I  cnjoymeot  of  the  scene  before  him,  anply- 
"^^imaelf  the  more  earnestly  to  the  business 
sure*  as  they  were  to  return  to  Upton 
[  ftt  four  o'clock. 

o*clock  arrived,  and  found  our  hero, 
iThotnaa  Stokes,  still  untired  of  stuffinj^  and 
]  8t^rin^.     He  had  eaten  more  cake^,  oranges, 
Igingerh read,  than  the  jfentlest  reader  would 
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OxE  of  the  most  admirable  persons  whom  I 
have  ever  known,  is  my  friend  Mrs.  MansSeld, 
the  wife  of  the  ^od  vicar  of  Aberletgh.    Her 
daughters   are  just  what  might  be  expected 
from  girls  trained  under  such  a  mother.     Of 
Clary,  the  youngest,  1  have  spoken  elsewhere, 
Ellen,  the  elder  sister,  is  as  delightful  a  piece 
of  sunshine  and  gaiety  as  ever  gladdened  a 
credible;  and  he  had  seen  well  nigh  all  I  country  home.    One  never  thinks  whether  she 
ghts  of  the  fair ; — the  tall  man,  and  the  ,  is  nretiy.  there  is  such  a  play  of  feature,  such 
short  woman,  and  the  calf  with  two  heads;  I  a  light  in  her  dark  eye,  such  an  alternation  of 
had  attended  the  in-door  horsemanship  and  |  blush  and  smile  on  her  animated  countenance; 
the  out-door  play  ;  the  dancing  dogs  and  two   for  Ellen  has  her  mother^s  trick  oC  blushing. 


I  raree-shows ;  and  lastly,  had  visited  and  ad- 
I  mired  the  wonders  of  the  menagerie,  scraped 
I  acuuaintance  with  a  whole  legion  of  parrota 
I  and  monkeys,  poked  up  a  boa-conatrictor, 
1  patterl  a  lioness,  and  had  the  honour  of  pre- 
iBcnting  his  blunderbuss  to  the  elephant,  aU 
I  though  he  was  not  much  inclined  to  boast  of 
[this  exploit,  having  been  so  frightened  at  his 


although  her  "  eloquent  blood''  speaks  through 
the  medium  of  a  richer  and  browner  skin. 
One  forgets  to  make  up  one's  mind  as  to  her 
prettiness ;  but  it  is  quite  certain  that  she  is 
charming. 

She  has,  in  the  very  highest  degree,  those 
invaluable  every -day  spirits  which  require  no 
artificial  stimuli,  no  public  amnserocnts,  no 


own  tt'merity,  as  to  run  away  out  of  the  booth  |  company,  no  flattery,  no  praise.    Her  spright- 

liness  is  altogether  domestic.  Her  own  uear 
family  I  and  a  few  dear  friends,  are  all  the  lis- 
teners she  ever  thinks  of.  No  one  doubts  but 
Ellen  might  be  a  wit,  if  she  would  :  she  is 
saved  from  that  dangerous  distinction  as  much 


Ibefore  the  sagacious  but  deliberate  quadruped 
*  found  time  to  fire. 

Jot  a   whit  tired   was  Tom.     He   could 
have  wished  the  fair  to  last  a  week.     Never- 
I  theless,  he  obeyed  hts  brother's   summons ; 


raad  the  little  party  set  out  on  their  return,  the  J  by  natural  modesty  ns  by  a  kind  and  constant 
I  two  elder  ones  again  linked  arm-in-arm,  and  consideration  for  the  feelings  of  others.  I  have 
ll^^parently  forgetting  that  the  world  contained  !  often  seen  a  repartee  flashing  and  laughing  in 


r  htintau  being  except  their  own  two  selves, 
rTom  trudgetl  after,  beginning  to  feel,  in 
IftbSfnce  of  other  excitement,  a  severe 
I  of  his  undefined  curiosity,  rp«pecting 
J ^8  fairings.  On  tripped  William  and 
Fanny,  and  after  trudged  Tom,  until  a  string 
of  unruly  horse-s  passing  rapidly  by,  threw 
the  whole  group  into  confusion :  no  one  was 
hurt ;  hut  the  pretty  Londoner  was  so  much 
I  alarmed  as  to  atftjrd  her  companion  ample 
pymeot  in  placing  her  on  a  bank,  sooth- 
her  fears,  and  railing  at  the  misconduct  of 
|.horse-people.  As  the  cavalcade .  disap- 
ed,  the  fair  damsel  recovered  her  spirits, 
bepan  to  inquire  for  her  basket,  which 
J  had  dropped  in  her  terror,  and  for  Tom, 
was  also  missing.  They  were  not  far  to 
|»feek.  Perched  in  tlie  opposite  hedge  sat 
Iniagter  Tom,  in  the  very  act  of  satisfying  his 


her  bright  eyes,  but  seldom,  very  seldom, 
heard  it  escape  her  lips;  never  unless  nuite 
equally  matched  and  challenged  to  such  a  bout 
of  **  baled  foils**  by  some  admirer  of  her  play- 
ful conversation.  They  who  have  themselves 
that  splendid  but  delusive  talent,  can  best  es- 
timate the  merit  of  such  forbearance.  Go- 
verned as  it  is  in  her,  it  mnkes  the  delight  of 
the  house,  and  supplies  perpetual  amusemenl 
to  herself  and  to  all  about  her. 

Another  of  her  delightful  and  delighting 
amusements,  is  her  remarkable  skill  in  draw- 
ing Aowers.  1  have  never  seen  any  portraits 
90  exactly  resembling  the  originals,  as  her  car- 
nations and  geraniums.  If  they  could  see 
themselves  in  her  paintings,  they  might  think 


that  it  was  their  own  pretty  selves  in  Ihetr 
looking-glass,  the  water.    One  reason  lor  this 
J  wonderful  verisimilitude  is,  that  our  fuir  artist 
iity  by  exauiining   her  basket,  smiling  I  never  flatters  the  flowers  that  sit  to  her;  never 
ho !  ho  !-ing  with  all  his  mighL     Parcel  ^  puts  leaves  that  ought  to  be  there,  but  are  not 
parcel  did  he  extract  and  unfold: — first   there,  never  makes  them  hold  up  llieir  heads 


1 1  roll  of  white  satin  ribbon  —  *'  ho  I  ho  !*'  — 

then  a  pair  of  white  cambric  gloves — "  ho  I 

[ho!**  again;  —  Lhea  a  rich-looking,  dark-co- 

small  plum-cake,  nicely  frostpd  with 

i_ sugar,— **  ho  1  bo  \  Miss  Fanny  !"— last 

a  plain   gold   rin^  wrapped  in  three 

IpapefS*  silver,  white,  and  brown, — "ho,  ho! 

I  more  shouted  the  boy,  twirling  the  wed- 

f-ring  on  his  own  red  finger,  the  fourth  of 

left  hand^^ — *'so  these  are  Fanny's  fatr- 

ringsl    Ho!bol— ho!hor 


unreasonably,  or  places  them  in  an  attitude,  or 
forces  them  into  a  group  *  Just  as  they  are, 
she  sets  them  down ;  and  if  she  do^  make 
any  slight  deviation  from  her  models,  she  is 
so  well  acquainted  with  their  persons  and 
habits,  that  all  is  in  keeping;  you  feel  that  so 
tire  plant  might  have  looked.  By  the  way,  I 
do  not  know  any  accomplishment  that  I  would 
more  earnestly  recommend  to  ray  young  iVtends 
than  this  of  flower-painting.  It  is  a  mo&t  quiet, 
unpretending,  womanly  employment;  a  great 
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niiins.  nifnt  wiililn  dr)ors  an-!  a  constant  pira-  ' 
siir»-  wiilixut.     The  «-iijoyni«-nt  of  a  rouiitry 
w  I'li  !•»  iniirh  Piih.inct'i!  uhm  t!i«'  cluM-kiTi^i 
fn !i  11. iry  nr  thr  tintifl  wn.M  aiuMnnnr  an*  to  hi* . 
}iiMiirht,  .iim)  ririni!,  atiil  >i.itlitrfi],  aiid  niaili*  mir 
own ;  anil  the  ii<-  ir  iloint  -tir  spi>(4  hauntn)  by 

Who  in  intn  ffanli-n*  lakt^  hm  |<lnL«nre." 

ar«'  iliMiMy  irar.li'n-i  whm  thr  dahlias  and  rhina- 
a«*ti'M,  aftiT  t1  iiui^hint;  tht-rr  f-r  ih(  ir  littlf  day, 
an*  to  rf-lilo-^^.iiii  on  piprr.  Tht-n  ii  snpjdii  s 
such  pfi  Ity  kt'i*pHak«'H,  th«*  iinromly  ri'nh-ni' 
l>r:ini't'H  Mhii'h  an'  sn  pttMsant  to  ^ii-i*  :ind  to 
t»k«';  and.  ah"V«»  ail,  it  f'i««trri  and  sharpi  dn 
ihi*  haltit  of  iiiiMTvati'iii  .ind  the  lovt'  of  truth. 
Mow  ninrh  of  what  h  rxfrllmt  in  art,  in  liti- 
r:ilnrf,  in  ronviT^atitm,  anii  in  cundnrt,  is  cuiu- 
priM'd  in  tliat  liitli'  word  ! 

Klli-n  liad  irri-al  dflii;ht  in  rornparinir  onr  ■ 
Sjiv.in  Fl'if.i  with  th«'  niinuti*  and  fairy  hlos- 
f»«»nis  of  ihi*  Stiuili  Diiuns,  wh(*r«»  h!i»»  had 
pa^xfd  th»'  ::r«'at»  r  part  of  h«r  liff.  She  ronid 
not  hut  admit  the  supi-riitr  luxurianro  and  v:i- 
rifty  of  our  wondland  plant-*,  and  yrt  »j!m'  had 
a  i;«M)d  dt'jl  to  >.»y  in  favour  r.f  tho  i!i'lii*aii',  ■ 
lUnvrry  rariH't,  whirh  rhithi-s  the*  ijrrfn  hiiU  ■ 
t)(  Su-*H«»\ ;  anil  in  f.irt  wa**  on  that  pi>int  of 
honour  a  litili-  jrahius — ;i  littln,  a  vt-ry  liiMf, 
th«>  If  a.«i  in  thr  world,  touriiy.  She  loved  ln-r 
fttrinrr  ahtMlc,  thi*  ahinU*  of  rhiMhnod,  with 
riithusi.mni ;  th"  d-iwn^ ;  ilii*  s.»a,  wltnsc  soun"! 
aH  "ihi*  said  M'i'incd  l^i  follow  hi-r  to  hi-r  inland 
homo,  to  dwi'11  wiihin  ht-r  a^  it  do<'<«  in  t!i»- 
fold?*  of  the  stM-slii'll  ;  and,  ahoVf  all,  she 
lovnl  h<-rold  n«*ii»hlitnir»i,  hi:ih  and  h.»w.  I  do 
not  know  whiihrr  Mrs.  Mansfn-Id  or  ht-r 
ihm-jhtrrs  ri'iurntMl  ofit  n*  st  to  thi'  **si:nplr 
annaN  rif  tlir  Stns'x  poor."  It  w.is  a  MjhjiM.t 
of  whirh  lh«-y  nrvi-r  Wfarifd :  an>I  w*»  t'» 
whom  ihry  ranji*,  likfd  thfm  iho  mori-  f'lr  thi  ir 
rlinirin<r  and  liniri-riiii;  airt*rti(»n  fur  those  u  iiom 
th»-y  hail  hft.  \W  n-«'i'iTt'd  it  as  a  plrdu'''  of 
what  tliry  wouM  fi-rl  fur  u*.  whi-n  w«  ht'cimr 
hftItT  aripiaintt  d, — a  ph  du't' ^ahirh  h.t«*  lut-n 
amply  ndirnn-d.  1  thttii  r  mys«lf  that  .\h»'r- 
]ti:;h  now  alnii>!tt  riv.ilM  ihfir  di'ir  old  p.iri<li ; 
cnlv  thai  i  *lara,  w  ho  h.is  hn-n  lirn'  thn*'  yi'.»r««, 
and  i«  now  i-i<rhti-«'n,  h.ivs,  vt-ry  pr-ivr-ly,  thni 
**  jHMiph'  as  thty  «;row  rdiKr.innot  Ih>  I'vpi-fti  il 
to  form  th**  very  stron'j  |r>ral  att.ichini'nt<  which 
thry  dill  whiMi  thi'V  wen*  ymiif."  I  woinftr 
iii>w  dill  riara  will  thirik  herst  If  when  ^lu* 
roifii'H  ti»  lnr  f'ii;ht-and-twi'n1y  ? 

liftwfen  Kilrn's  htorirs  and  !jit  ni«'lhi  r's 
thi-h*  is  unually  a  rh.iraft»'ri».:ir  dijT"tr,  ni-i- ; 
thosi»  of  the  om*  In  ing  tnrrry.  tlii"***  of  the 
oiht  r  LT.ive.  One  oefurreiire,  however,  w.i" 
«'«l'Mily  imprr<*td  on  th«'  mind  (f  nther.  I 
shill  try  to  tell  ii  as  shortly  and  simfily  as  it 
w  »"!  toll!  \i»  m*' ;  Init  it  will  want  tin*  chirrn  tif 
Mr-i.  Manshf-hrs  toUL-hin<4  v.. ice,  and  of 
Kiltii*s  {fllstfninir  »y«'*. 

'I'iiwar'l  ihe  h<iii.itn  of  one  ..f  thi- 'jreen  hil!s 
of  the  parish  of  Laiiton,  w*aH  a  lanjv  d«:«erltfl 


rhalk-pit:  a  solemn  anil  uha-Jtly-lnokim.:  plarf, 
hlaekenpfl  in  on**  part  hy  an  tdd  hnif^kfin, 
whoso  ruinout  fn'jineiii-*  still  n»maiij*»d.  'ui.\ 
in  othiTs  ni'issy  and  wraih*»r-stain«Ni.  anl  tir.t^l 
with  every  varii'tv  r>f  enlonr — »jrr-en,  viV.i'W, 
and  hriwii.  Tlie  »>\ravnTion  extended  fir 
within  the  sid-s  .«f  thf  hill,  and  th*»  rdjes 
were  frinifi^d  hy  hrtar  and  hntliiMe  and  ivy, 
ronlrastinif  stnimjly  with  the  snionh,  I^Vfl 
veniurH  of  the  lurf  ahov*-,  whilst  p!:itit."*  of  i 
nnker  irrowth,  nrttles,  dorkii,  and  fumatorr, 
sprinij  np  honeath,  adding'  ti»  the  wi!dne*«  an*l 
desolation  of  ih»»  sr»  ne.  Tho  r-^i"!  that  hM  by 
the  pit  was  little  fn^ipnntiv!.  'Hje  pbr»-  hict 
an  evil  m:ne ;  none  nred  to  pass  it  evrn  in 

the  jjlarr  of  iln.  r n-il;»y  sun  ;  ami  the  ri?- 

Iai;ers  would  rathrr  eo  a  mile  ah.-iit  than  r^Xfti 
a  rrhm;>s4*  of  it  when  the  pale  m  •^nlii'ht 
hri->ni;ht  into  full  relji-f  thos,»  caTemon^p  wh:l* 
walls,  and  the  dark  hriars  and  ivy  waved  ni- 
fiilly  in  the  ni'jht  wind.  It  was  a  va?i;e  and 
sh»:ilderini;  feeliii*;.  None  kn»  w  why  lie 
feared,  or  what;  hut  thf  awe  and  the  av»iJance 
wer»»  tjeneral,  and  the  r-wU  and  the  hat*  re- 
mained in  undisturhi^d  possi'ssiori  of  I.::ni*R 
eh.dk-pit. 

Oui-  Ort'th.^il  iy,  the  lively  work  of  pipuffh- 
iij«j.  and  wheat-sowing,  and  harrow  ir.jj,  w  i* 
iroini;  on  all  at  liU^e  in  a  irreat  fieh!  just  (kryond 
the  driMded  sp.-t :  a  pretty  and  an  inT»-r»^linj 
setMi.-.  e-pfrially  on  slupini;  crround,  and  t:niier 
a  oie  iniintr  sun  throw  iiiu  an  ever-shifting  play 
of  liifhi  and  shadow  over  the  lind^cap*-.  Tr*- 
wards  ijiioji,  hnwpTer,  tlie  rlouHs  Seijan  to  <?»• 
thi  r.  an«l  i  ne  of  the  tri-mendi-us  peliimj  •»ho»'* 
efs,  peeuliar  to  thr  ruisi,  r.mw  suddi-nly  on. 
Serd-nii'n.  ploitirhmi  ;j,  anil  r-^rters,  h.i^t**nrt! 
h-tmt'  with  tht'ir  tram,  h  :fviTj;j  t!ie  h--vy«  to  f«.-!- 
Iiw;  aiiij  they,  tivi'  in  num*i'-r,  set  mj!  at  i);eif 
fi:l|t'^l  sji*i'd.  The  st'»rin  increased  apa'-e ; 
and  it  was  evident  ih  it  tlif-ir  (hin  jarke*s  jcmI 
old  siniH'k -frock •»  won'il  Se  ilreiichf-d  ihp  i:gh 
and  throui;h  lonjj  hef  ri- they  c.iulil  rrach  l.an- 
ton  (iriMt  Farm.  In  tliis  diletnmi.  J  insc^ 
(lioliIarJ.  a  stout  lad  of  fii'u*  n,  the  hij^reM  jj>4 
h.ddesi  r.f  the  parly,  pr'»p'»<id  i»-  i.ik-  shelter 
in  the  chalk-pit.  H'-y-.  .ir-*  li.iturally  ih^i'.jfhl- 
Irss  ami  fearless ;  the  ri  .il  ifu.*o'iVi  ?iience  wiff 
tll'>re  thill  eiiouijh  to  ei.iiiiti  rhalanrr  !>:••  1311* 
ffinary  dare^'er,  at.. I  th'-y  all  willi:ijly  aduptiNi 
the  plan,  t  \cept  >*m-  timid  t  hil  !,  t  i^hi  je^rt 
•>ld.  w  ho  •shrunk  and  hitni;  hack. 

Harry  I.ee  w:i>  a  w  idnw'*.  s,^n.  His  father, ' 
a  fishrrm  Ml,  had  pf-rishi  <!  at  spi.  a  f^w*  mr^xitht 
after  thi*  hirth  r.f  tin-  ..:.ly  child ;  ai.J  hi*  mcv  ; 
th«'r,  a  \'u\  .iinl  ih  liri;r  w>>min.  had  rrarvd 
hiindilip.itt'ly  :.ni|  f-:ii|!y.  h.  y  :id  h»  r  ippirrat 
means.  \ii:ht  and  d.iy  h.id  >h«-  li*»->i:nM  for 
hiT  pi"-r  Harry  ;  aii>i  r  •th."i»  1 1.:  u  I  •!'•::  :l!iie.i« 
ami  thi  k!.«>w:i  kindi..s^  •iihi*  f.irm"  :  irr  wh<fM 
servii .'  hr  was  phri  d,  h.id  ini!arcd  h-  r  v^  part 
Willi  hiiii  at  so  eitrlv  ai.  ajji*.  , 

Harry  was,  iuilen!,  .i  -wicl  and  ;;r*.i'i.a§ 
h'V,  noticed  hy  evi  ry  "'irinijir  ('^r  \:i9  j^al!p», 
nets  and  bt-auty.     He  had  a  faift  b!o-:3Uii(, 
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<*ppn  count entince,  Uffje,  mild,  blue  eyes, 
which  »«einf^  to  ask  kindness  in  every  glance ; 
V  of  shininff,  light  hair,  curling 
nd  his  neck.  He  W'd«  the  best 
»i[s.  Mnnsfif?M'a Sunday-school;  and 
the  day  before,  Misa  Clara  had  given  him 
iner  to  carry  liorae  to  his  motheft  in  K»\vard 
of  his  proficiency:  indeed,  although  they  tried 
conceal  it,  Harry  was  the  decided  favourite 
both  the  young  ladies.  Jiimes  Goddard, 
^hom  he  workedi  and  to  whose  care  he 
lMM»n  tearfully  committed  by  the  widow 
WS8  equally  fond  of  him,  in  a  rougher 
way ;  nnd  in  the  present  instance,  seeiniT  the 
delicate  boy  shivering  betrseon  cold  ana  fear 
M  tlip  outside  of  the  pit,  (for  the  sameconsti- 
liitjonal  timidity  whieh  prei-ented  his  entering, 
lered  him  from  ffointf  home  by  himself,) 
lucjhi  him  up  in  his  Jirms,  brought  him  in, 
Vptiisitrd  hint  in  the  snuggest  recess,  on 
p  of  dry  ch:ilk.  **  Well,  Harry,  is  not 
belter  than  standing  in  the  w*jit"  said  lie 
Icindly,  fiHting  down  by  hia  prolegc>,  and 
•harinj  with  him  n  huge  luncheon  of  bread 
cheese ;  and  liie  poor  child  smiled  in  his 
ace,  thanked  him,  and  kissed  him  as  he  hud 
[tiecn  used  to  kisB  his  mother. 
'  H'aH  an  hour  had  passed  away  in  boyish 
tftlk.  And  still  tlie  storm  continued.  At  last 
Jamesijoddard  thought  that  he  heard  a  strange 
^od  unaccustomed  sound,  as  of  bursting  or 
cracking— an  awful  and  iudescrtbable  sound-^ 
low,  and  yet  distinctly  audible,  although  the 
wind  and  rain  were  raging,  and  the  boys  loud 
to  mirth  and  laughter^  He  seemed  to  feel  the 
flouiuS,  as  he  said  afterwards;  and  was  juist 
about  to  question  his  companions  if  they  too 
heard  that  unearthly  noise ;  when  a  horseman 
'  along  the  road,  making  signs  to  them 
•houting.  His  words  were  drowned  in 
>nipe£rt ;  James  rushed  ooi  to  inquire  his 
itiine;,  and  in  that  moment  the  side  of  the 
ehalk^pit  fell  in!  He  heard  a  crash  and  a 
^  •eraam — ^ihe  death  scream!  —  felt  his  back 
gn«ed  by  the  descending  mass;  and  turning 
round,  saw  the  hill  rent,  as  by  an  earthquake, 
and  tht?  excavation  which  had  sheltered  them, 
f.u,  A  t.,1.  ,1  Neaped  up,  by  the  still  quivering 
ragmentB — no  vestige  h!t*t  to  tell 

or  where  his  wretched  compan* 

ton«  lay  buned ! 

"Harry!    Harry  i  the  child  !   the  child  I" 
was  his  first  thought  and  his  first  exclamation ; 
I**  Help  t   instant  help  !*^  was   the  next,  and, 
latsistiad   by  the   itrangor  horseman,    whose 
[speed  had  been   stayed  by  the  awfbl  catas- 
trophe,  the   village   of  Lanton  was  quickly 
aUirmed,  and  it3  inhabitants  assembled  on  the 
Bpot  Who  may  describe  that  scene  1  Fathers, 
brothersi  kinsmen,  friends,  digging  literally 
lor  life !  every  nerve  quivering  with  exertion, 
and  yet  all  exertion  felt  to  be  unavailing*   Mo- 
th«ffs  sod  sisters  looking  on  in  agony;  and  the 
COOT  widow  Lee,  and  poor,  poor,  James  God- 
dard,   the  self-accuser !    A  thousand   and  a 


I  thousand  times  did  ho  crave  pardon  of  that  ! 
distracted  mother,  for  the  peril — the  death  of  I 
her  son  ;  for  James  ftll  that  there  ••"  '  ■  '^ 
hope  for  the  helpless  child,  and  tc  i 
no  personal  calamity  could  have  Ui.... ,.  ;._..;* 
ihc  Btrong-hearted  lad,  fell  fast  for  his  fate. 
I  Hour  after  hour  the  men  of  Lanton  laboured^ 
I  and  all  was  in  vain.  The  mass  seemed  im- 
I  penetrable,  inexhaustible.  Toward  sunset  one 
boy  appeared,  crushed  and  dead  ;  another,  who 
showed  some  slight  signs  of  life,  and  who 
still  lives,  a  crippTe ;  a  third  dead ;  and  then, 
last  of  ail,  Harry  Lee.  Alas !  only  by  bis 
raiment  could  that  fond  mother  know  her 
child  !  His  deat)i  must  have  been  instanta- 
neous. 8he  did  not  linger  long.  The  three 
boys  were  interred  tngetheT  in  Lanton  church- 
yard on  the  succeeding  Sabbath ;  and  before 
the  end  of  tlte  year,  tlie  widow  Lee  was  laid 
by  her  son. 


WHITSUN-EVE. 

Tjik  pride  of  my  heart  and  the  delight  of 
my  eyes  is  my  garden.  Our  house,  which  is 
in  dimensions  very  much  like  a  bird-csffc,  and 
might,  with  almost  equal  convenience,  he  laid 
on  a  shelf,  or  hung  up  in  a  tree,  would  be 
utterly  unbearable  in  warm  weather,  were  it 
not  that  we  have  a  retreat  out  of  doors, — and 
a  very  pleasant  retreat  it  is.  To  make  my 
readers  fully  comprehend  it,  I  must  describe 
our  whole  territories. 

Fancy  a  small  plot  of  ground,  with  a  pretty 
low  irregular  cottage  at  one  end  ;  a  large  gran- 
ary, divided  from  the  dwelling  by  a  little  court 
running  along  one  side  ;  and  a  long  thatched 
shed  open  towards  the  garden,  and  supported 
by  wooden  pillars  on  the  other.  The  bottom 
is  bounded,  half  by  an  old  wall,  and  half  by 
an  old  paling,  over  which  we  see  a  pretty  dis- 
tance of  woody  hills.  The  house,  granary, 
wall  and  paling,  are  covered  with  vines,  cherry- 
trees,  roses,  honeysuckles,  and  jessamines, 
with  great  clusters  of  tall  hollyhocks  running 
up  between  them ;  a  large  elder  overhanging 
the  little  gate,  and  a  magnificent  bay-tree,  such 
a  tree  as  shall  scarcely  be  mntched  in  these 
parts,  breaking  with  its  beauiiful  conical  form 
the  horizontal  lines  of  the  buildings.  This  is 
my  garden;  and  the  long  pillared  shed,  the 
sort  of  rustic  arcade  which  runs  along  one  side, 
parted  from  the  flower-beds  bv  a  row  of  rich 
geraniums,  is  our  out-of-door  drawing-room* 

1  know  nothing  so  pleasant  as  to  sit  there 
on  a  summer  afternoon,  w  ith  tlie  western  sun 
flickering  through  the  great  elder*treo,  and 
lighting  up  our  gay  parterres,  where  flowers 
and  flow  enng  shrubs  are  set  as  (hick  as  grass 
ifi  a  field,  a  wilderness  of  blossom,  iuter- 
'  woven,  intertwined,  wreathy,  garlaudy,  pro- 
I  fuse  beyond  all  profusion,  where  we  may  guess 
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tli;ii  fht-rr  i<  '*i;«'li  i  tliii-^  :is  riii'iil  I,  Imt  nrv.  r 

hi  '    l!.       I  kn"'\    r.    !l:lii"    ».i'    plr:is;iit  ;H    t'l  sit 

ill  tin  hIm'I'-  •  I  :!i.if  il.trk  h'lwi-r,  with  rl-.r  jm- 
ri'-.tinij  Dfi  i!»:i!  Jirijlri  jiii'iv  f»f  ri.!..nr,  li'jliit-il 

nn  irl.Tlill-lv    l«y   ill*-  rvi  MIIi;f    *«MI1,  IliiW   IMti'll- 

inj  .1  jrlifMii-*'  ■  r  i\i>-  litili-  I'irils  :u  thty  I'v 
■  r,i|)i«nv  in  jwhI  'nit  i.f"  ihfir  r-i  »*ts  —  fir  ihrri- 
'  arv  iilway**  two  ^r  ihri»-  liiril^'-nr^ts  in  thi- 
'  thirk  lajM'stry  "f  rli»  rry-tr»'»  <,  liMnt-ymn'klr^, 
j  :infl  riiiiia-f'Si's,  whiih  if»vi  r  out  w.i'.U — ri*  w 
;  tr'.rrnfj  \\\v  u;\y  «j.ini^<>|<  i.f'  thr  rnmni'iti  Iml- 

KrfUt  s  :m  ttiry  H|i.irt  .irniinii  thi-  li-ilili.t"* ;  imw 
I  watrhiiii;  tli.il  riror  ni'»th,  whirii  thi-  «•  'iintry 

f»fi.j»|#«,  I'lTiili"  in  prrtiy  n.iiiit  •*,  r:\\\  xU-  hi  i-- 
linl  ;•  tli.iT  l»iri!-!ik«-  in^rri,  \«)iii-li  ilnttirs  in 
th«»  hfitti'st  t\  iy«  uvrr  tin*  "Wi-f  tr«»!  lliiwiT'., 
iii'ii'rtiii::  its  It-njj  pr«'JM.««ri'i  ihtn  thi-  mii;iII 
tnhi'  i.f  ihi-  jr«><:;uni!i«',  'Mi'\  liuVi  riu'j  ^'Vi-r  tin- 
>«rnr]ft    liinssonm     of    tho     I'r r.i:iii;;ii.    wln'-o 

.  Iiri'jhf  I'l'lnnr  si't'iiis  n  tl<'<-ti  il  nn  its  uwn   fi  n- 

.  iImtv  ?»r»':i».t  ;  lh;it  iii-Ji  rt  uliirh  sn-rn-i  k.j 
tli'iri'iiL'I'Iv  :i  rpMiiirc  <»!"  t!ir  :iir,  ti«  vir  :ii  r»'-t ; 
;i!w:iyH,  I'Viii  will  n  t'lulini:,  S' !l"-p«'i>'i),  urnl 
Ni  ll'-stiji|ii.rtiil,  .uu\  wliusr  wini^j,  in  tli».ir 
rr;!-.*!* -s  iiinlinn,  hilVi*  ll  S'linul  «'i  i!«  *  p.  >'» 
fill,  so  liillinu,  M>  inU'-iiMl.  N'tljiiMj  s.> 
]>li  ;iN,wit  as  t«t  sit  ainiil  tli.tt  inixiuri'  r.t'  :hr 
lliwrr  -.kinl  iIh*  Irnt*,  \\;itr!»inu  tin-  iM-i-liinl  I 
N-tliiiiu  si>  pptiy  lo  I.-ok  al  a**  iny  i:.»pI«'ii  I 
It  i<  «piito  -.1  pirtiirr;  only  ntilnrkily  it  n  •«»'m- 

j  l>ii-<  a  jiirturt'  in  inort-  ipialitirs  tli;>.n  (•[.i-, — it 
i<«  tit  t'lT  iviihiiiLT  I'lit  to  look  nt.  Oni*  ini'jlit 
as  Will  think  of  wnikin«;  in  a  bit  of  fr::iiu  <i 
(Mnv.i<i>.  Thi  Ti'  an*  walk**  to  ho  Kurr — liriy 
paths  I.f  »iii.ioth  jjravrl,  hy  I'lHirtrsy  ral!*-'! 
sin  ii — hut  thry  art-  so  ovi-rlnitii;  hy  r^srs  and 
lilii's,  anii  sui'h  j»ay  iMUToarhfrs — s-i  ovrrrnn 
hy  ri'UVolvninv,  and  ht»arl's-isist\  and  niii'iii- 
oiifiti',  and  othrr  swiM-t  Htra'jiiU'rs,  that,  v\- 

'  r«'pi  tM  imIiti*  thriMiijh  thrsn  oi-i'asi<inilly,  l-tf 

i  thi"  purpo-fs  of  pLintinij,  or  wif  dinij,  or  wa- 

'■  t'Tiii'j,  t!if>n>  niiojit  as  wi-II  he  no  patiis  at  all. 

,  N'ohinlv  thinks  I'f  walkini;  in  my  i^ardi  ii. 
Kvin   May  ijlidrs  ;doi»!:  uith  a  dflii.Mlr  ami 

'  tr.ti'kh-ss  ^iip.  hki'  a  sw.in  tliMnirh  lli**  watt-r; 
and  we,  it-.  tWff t.iti  d  di-iii/t-ns,  art*  fiin  Vi 
tr»-.il  it  ;is  if  it  \Mr«'  n-ally  a  s.iliji-n,  and  no 
out  f'f  a  «.itk  t"xv:irds  sijn-«-rt,  jnst  as  if  we 

,  Ir.id  n<>t  hrrn  sitting  in  iht  iprn  air  all  day.      | 
Wh.it  a  c"  ntr  I-!  trim  th«'  "piirt  j;.irtU'n  to 

•  th»*  livdy  Mrrrt !  Saturday  niL,'hi  is  always  a 
time  of  stir  and  liii'»tlf*  in  o\'r  Vill.iirf ,  and 
this  is  WhitMMi-Kvf,  thf  jdi'..'«.iiitt  •«t  S;iinrday 
(•f  .ill  thf    y«-ar.   whi'ii    i.ond><n    |"nrni>\iiiin 

'anil  st-rvant  l.i«ls  :inf|  la -.sis  snatrh  a  sh«'rt 
h'-ln^iy  to  vi»it  thfir  fainilns.  A  >h'irl  and 
prriM<ii:s  holiday,  thi*  happn  ^t  and  livt  li<  tt 
<'f  nny  :  fi>r  cvm  thr  ifaiiiliuU  uimI  nirrry- 
iii.ikin'jH  lif  (*hri»tn)as  otlrr  lujt  ;t  pour  I'lijiv- 
irh*nt,  roiiipan-il  with  thr  rural  divt  r<>i><ns,  th«* 
Mayini^s,  rfVtds,  and  crickct-iiiatrlii'^  of  Whil- 
«uniiiii'. 

Wi-  r»urs('Wr4  an*  lo  h.xro  a  rrii'krt-tnattdi 
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iTi  M'Midiy,  ri'^t  pl.:yt'd  hy  tlji^  rrr-.  wi.  •. 
•»inri  ;i  n  rt  .in  mis  idvi-riMn*  wi*.!:  t:.«  l»- •  :.'- 
hi'ilrr-i,  ;ui',  1  am  .-rry  i--*  ^.ly.  r.i:t:»  r  rV  .;»- 
filh  :i,  l'i:i  hy  the  li^v-,  whr>,  7«' ii  rs  f -r  :•  *» 
liTi  .isr  '{'  ill- ir  p.!ri«.lu  attil  Im  ad»  d  l>  Tf.-ir 
hiil.l  h  lilt  r,  Fhn  Kir!'y,  niarchi-il  in  a  S^-ly  i  » 
onr  ari:aj;iiiiist«<i'  irnMir.d  thi*  Sunday  ::r"ii  r  'ur 
mil:inrhr>ly  difi-al,  challi  iiirnl  thr  h-js  'f 
that  pri>ud  hamlii,  and  !>•  at  '.h*-ni  i^it  :i:;d  **r.i 
on  thi'  split.  Nivi-r  w.i**  a  m^r*"  <i^»:«.l  tir- 
lory.  Our  Ifiys  oiij.iyrd  tliis  tri-imph  v  i?h  "j 
liitlf  inodor.itiim  that  it  li.id  lik*»  V*  h.iTf  pr«>. 
dnri-d  a  v»  ry  traui<*al  r:ita«itr'iph«'.  Th**  r.i:*- 
tain  I'f  ih«-  nt'i-ch-hill  y-'Uiiii-t*  rs,  a  rif»:iji 
li'iwlir,  hy  nanif  Aino».  St-mf,  #  nr.i j^i!  put, 
all  hi  iirinir  hy  thr  rruwirsu  of  hi*  adv»  rvirj***, 
tlnnir  thr  hall  al  Hi-n  Kirhy  with  si.  ir«;f  an 
:.ini.  that  if  that  sau  »i'i«»U'i  IrnK'r  had  not 
w:irily  du'^kril  his  hi  ad  whm  hf  ^aw  it  c-ni- 
itiir,  thcrr  wouhl  prohahly  havo  brrii  a  r-  r  - 
nrr's  iinjUf-st  on  the  r.»s«%  and  Ani"*  Sl«.nr 
would  havr  hern  trird  fi»r  maiislaMuhtrr.  He 
1ft  tly  with  sufh  vi-nat^anrr.  that  ihr  rrifW^i- 
ImII  was  fmind  rrnhiddi  d  in  a  bank  of  rliv 
^•nf  hu!:driMl  y:irds  olf.  as  if  it  hail  h«^'-n  a 
rannot->hi>t.  Tom  Tnpfr  and  Farinrr  n.i«-k- 
iim,  thf  unipir«  s,  hi-ih  s:iy  ihai  ih»y  r»  vf  r 
s.iw  so  trfnifndoiis  a  hall.  If  Aiifs  StM.e 
livi  to  I'f  a  man,  (I  mi-nn  i."»  say  if  hi*  bi*  f.ti 
ha»ii:»Ml  fir<t.)  hf'll  hf  a  pn  tty  j.'.'vrr.  He 
IS  f>-iiriin<r  hfrf  on  Monday  with  hi*  p.iftv  to 
pl.-.y  thf  ri  turn  inatrh,  thr  umpirr^  havir.i;  r*- 
spirtivfly  fnjjnsjfd  Farnii  r  Th.irkr.m  i^.^t 
Amos  >li  ill  kfi  p  tht?  pf acf ,  Tom  ('■•:'♦:  thai 
H'li  shall  fjivi'  im  unnf  r»  ss:iry  or  w.ii>i"fi  p:o- 
Vi  I'ati'in  —  a  iiir»ly-wordi  d  and  l.iw\^r-i:kc 
flausf.  antl  on*»  tli.;t  pruvf.  that  Tom  C  'p^-r 
hath  his  diiuhts  ff  iho  youiiJT  c^nlh  nun** 
di-rrf  li -n ;  and,  of  a  truth,  ho  h.iT»«  1.  I 
W'luld  not  III'  Hen  Kirby's  s«iri.'ty,  cauM-  usly 
as  thi'  Mi'urity  is  irordfd,  —  no!  n*.'l  f-r  i 
whitf  double  dahlia,  the  prfsrnt  obji-rt  cf  inT 
amhition. 

This  villauf  cf  curs  i-*  ^wanninj  f^night 
likf  a  hivf  if  hffs.  a:id  all  thf  rV.urrK-bel!fl 
roiiUil  an'  p'»urinj  out  thfir  ni«Tri«  st  p«-.-tl^  u 
if  to  fall  ihi-m  t.-in  thff.  I  musi  try  to  ifiTe 
srim»'  noli  'II  of  tin*  varif.us  t'ii»tin  *. 

Kir-'t  thffi*  IS  a  pr-'up  suitt  d  tn  T»nifn,  ft 
flti-ifr  of  (T.t-nt'-door  c'lst'inif  rs  i«f  !h»'  R<^<^« 
111  I  hi  tifhi  :s  vf  ihf  inti.  whit  sit  r'lr.d  a  uble 
sm*  kin<_'  anil  drinkinir  in  hii^h  s»  !emnity  lo 
th*'  s(.iin<l  itf  Timothy'if  i.ddlf.  Nr\t.  a  raaM 
of  f.pjfr  hi«ys,  thi'  Of>fiih-it.int!<  of  Monday. 
who  uri"  s'irn'irndinif  the  ^h"«■^•.  ikt  r'n  »fa'^ 
w  h'  n  ;in  invisihif  hflf  in  thi  ir  h.ill  i^  meiitie^ 
hy  M.is'«-r  Km'P  himsflt".  undi  r  th«»  j  'int  ••- 
p»rint.  iidf riff  of  IJfn  Kirhy  nnd  T-  ra  t'o}*?. 
Ih  n  slhiwinif  mufh  Vfrbil  rrsjirrt  and  oow 
wmpI  di  ff  n-nrf  for  bis  umpirfN  jiidkHinvl 
ami  fXpfriffiCf,  but  nianai:ii:ir  to  |^f  fhc  hall 
lionf  bis  own  way  aftfr  ail:  whilst  ouTiidt 
thf  sb"p,  ibo  n  St  pf  tbo  elf^rn,  ihe  |p«^ 
truHt'd  fitfumons,  an?  sb''utiu!;  and  b.iwIiM 
r  uiid  Juid  Drent,  who  i^  iwristing  the  waiM 
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Iwinc  mnnd  thi?  handles  of  th«  bats — the  poor 
h^lSt  which  p1ea6e  nobody*  which  the  Uiller 
oiilhs  are  despising  as  too  Utile  and  too  light, 
ind   the  smnller  are  abusing  aa  Xo^  hravy 
"  too  laTi^e.     Happy  critics!  win 
otch  can  hardly  be  a  gmatfj  deli 
to  win  it  they  be  doomed  !     Farrhf  r  oowit 
th^  street  h  the  pretty  black-eyed  girU  Sally 
ler,  como  home  for  a  holiday  from  B., 
id  by  a  tail  footman  in  a  dashinpf  livery, 
she  19  Irving'  to  curtsy  off  before  her 
itsS  j»Tandn\otber  sees  him.     I  wonder  whe- 
ther she  will  succeed ! 

Ascrriditig  the  hill  are  two  coaples  of  a  dif- 

fpjrnt  description.     Daniel  Tubb  and  hia  fair 

Valentifie,  walking  boldly  along  Hke  licensed 

lover*  ;  they  hare  been  asked  twice  in  church, 

be  married  on  Tuesday  ;  and  closely 

;  that  happy  nair,  near  each  other, 

out  rioi  mgcther,  come  Jem  Tanner  and  Mabel 

Green,  the  poor  culprits  of  the  wheat-hoeinjf. 

' "  '  the  tittle  clerk  hnth  not  relented  !     The 

iODfse  of  true-love  doth  not  yet  run  smooth 

that  quaTter,    Jem  dodges  along,  whistling 

herry-ripe,*'  pretending  to  walk  by  himself, 

d  to  be  thinking  of  nobody ;  but  every  now 

then  he  pauses  en  his  negligent  saunter, 

d   trims  round  outright  to  steal  a  glance  at 

Mabel,  who,  on  her  part,  is  making  believe  to 

wnlk  with  poor  Olire  Halhsjway,  the  lame 

unker,  and  even  affecting  to  talk  and 

to  that  gentle,  humble  creature,  as 

^  to  the  wild  flowers  on  the  common, 

inbs  and  children  disporting  amongst 

lur    ;;  •,:^. ,  but  whose  thoughts  and  eyes  are 

eridently  fixed  on  Jem  Tanner,  as  she  meets 

\i\<  hif  i  visr.f  irlMu'e  with  3  blushing  smile, 

vard  to  rneel  hrm ;  whilst 

;  t  the  conversation  as  soon  j 

As   she  perceived   the  pre-occupation  of  her ' 

companion,   and    begun    humming,   perhaps 

enconsciously,  two  or  three  lines  of  Burns, 

» whose  **  Whistle  and  I  ^11  come  to  thee,  my 
Jove,"  aod  •*  Gi*e  me  a  glance  of  thy  bonnie 
black  eo/*  were  never  better  exemplified  than 
■ghc  *    I  .fore  her.     Really  it  is  curious 

l^a  and  to  see  how  gradually  the 

W^-  I  tills  tantalizing  vicinity  becomes 

I  >,  and  the  rustic  lover  rushes  to  his 

-nrqc  lili^  Oie  needle  to  the  magnet. 
tr»  the  deepening  twilight, 
"^ri '1%  to  the  good-homour 
L'S,  who  are  passing 
^ — or  rather,  perhaps, 
in  a  hrtp[)y  oblivion  of  the  cross  uncle,  the 
kind  vilf:igers,  the  squinting  lover,  and  tho  j 
whole  world.     On  they  trip,  linked  arm-in- 
irm,  hi*  trying  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  glow-  | 
tug  face  under  her  bonnet,  and  she  hanging 
down  her  head  and  avoiding  his  gaze  with  a 
oiutUTc  of  modesty  and  corjuetry,  which  well 
becomes  the  rural  fteatity.     On  they  go,  with 
a  reality  and   intensity  of   affectioti,  which 
must  overcome  all  cbst^icles;  and  poor  Olive 
follows  with  an   evident  sympathy  in  their 
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happinesH,  which  maken  her  almost  as  envia^ 
bte  as  tl^ey ;  nml  we  pursue  our  walk  amidst 
the  moonshine  and  the  nightingales,  with  Jacob 
FroKi's  cart  looming  in  the  distance,  and  the 
rry  sounds  of  Whitsun-tide,  the  shout,  the 
h,  and  the  song  echoing  all  around  us, 
iiiv«  **noi»es  of  the  air,*' 
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About  the  centre  of  a  deep,  winding,  and 
woody  lane,  iu  our  neighbouring  village  of 
Aberleigh,  stands  an  old  farm-house,  whose 
stables,  out-buildings,  and  ample  barn*yard, 
have  a  peculiarly  forlorn  and  deserted  appear- 
ance ;  they  can,  in  fact^  scarcely  be  said  to 
be  occupied ;  the  person  who  rents  the  land, 
preferring  to  live  at  a  larp^e  farm  about  a  mile 
distant,  leaving  this  lonely  house  to  the  care 
of  a  labourer  and  his  wife,  who  reside  in  one 
end,  and  have  the  charge  of  a  few  colts  and 
heifers,  that  run  in  the  orchard  and  an  adjoin- 
ing meadow;  while  the  vacant  rooms  are 
tenanted  by  a  widow  in  humble  circumstances, 
and  her  young  family. 

The  house  is  beautifully  situated  ;  deep* 
as  I  have  said,  in  a  narrow  woody  lane,  which 
winds  between  high  banks,  now  feathered 
with  hazel,  now  studded  with  pal  lards  and 
forest  trees  ;  until  opposite  Kibe^s  farm,  it 
widens  sufficiently  to  admit  a  large  clear  pond, 
round  which  the  hedge,  closely  and  regularly 
set,  with  a  row  of  tall  olms,  sweeps  iu  a  grace- 
ful curve,  forming  for  that  bright  mirror,  a  rich 
leafy  frame.  A  little  way  farther  on,  the  lane 
widens,  and  makes  an  abrupt  winding,  a«  it  is 
crossed  by  a  broad  shallow  stream,  a  branch 
of  the  Loddon,  which  comes  meandering  along 
from  a  chain  of  beautiful  meadows,  then  turns 
in  a  narrower  channel,  by  the  side  of  the  road, 
and  finally  spreads  itself  into  a  large  pieee  of 
water,  almost  a  lakelet,  amidst  the  rushes  and 
willows  of  Hartley  Moor.  A  foot-bridge  is 
flung  over  the  stream,  where  it  crosses  the  lane, 
which,  with  a  giant  oak  growing  on  the  bank, 
and  throwing  its  broad  branches  far  on  the 
opposite  side,  forms,  in  every  season,  a  pretty 
rural  picture, 

Kibe*8  farm  is  as  pictureaqae  as  its  situation ; 
very  old,  very  irregular,  with  gable-ends,  clus- 
tered chimneys,  casement  windows,  a  large 
porch,  and  a  sort  of  square  wing,  jutting  out 
even  with  the  porch,  and  covered  with  aluxu- 
riant  vine,  which  has  quite  the  effect,  espe- 
cially when  seen  by  moon-light,  of  an  ivy- 
mantled  tower.  On  one  side,  extend  the  ample, 
but  disused  farm-buildings,  on  the  other,  the 
old  orchard,  whose  trees  are  so  wild,  so  hoary, 
and  so  huge,  as  to  convey  the  idea  of  a  (rnit 
forest.  Behind  the  house  is  an  ample  kitchen 
garden,  and  before,  a  neat  flower-«oiirlf  the 
exclusive  demesne  of  Mrs.  Lucas  and   her 
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r:itiii1v.  In  wlioiii  iiitliM'i!,  tlif  hi^ouriT,  J'^hn 
Mili-s  ami  lii-f  £;  •nil  wifV  Dinah.  si'rv«-<l,  in 

Mr^.  Liiras  h:iil  known  f.ir  h^'ltrr  Anyn;  hor 
Itii^lKtml  hail  Imi-h  an  i-trin-r,  ami  M*-i\  rttrhtinu 
Itravi-lvin  imh*  nfthp  jrri-at  virt'trirs  c»r  th«*  la«4l 
w.ir.  Ii  .ivini;  hi  r  wiih  ihn'p  rhiMn'n,  nnc  l«iv«'ly 
h'lV.aml  I  W.I  ill  liiMii'  '^irl^i,  to  sirii«/ir!r  thrt'iitrh 
iht*  W'-rlil,  a*,  ho-*!  >lu'  inii:!it.  Shi*  w.i"*  ;:n 
ai*<>.>m|iii»hiil  Wfin.in.  and  at  rir*it  <^ittli  i!  in  n 
uriMi  town,  anil  i  inli  avmin'jl  to  inipr-'Vi*  hrr 
:«nt.i11  inr'»nn'  l»y  tr.irlnnir  mnsir  and  I.inu'uaiji's. 
Hut  sho  wa««  iv.iiniry-!in'>l  ;  Iht  fliihin'n  fm 
h.itl  l)i>«  n  born  in  ihi'  rountry,  amidst  tin' 
swtfMi'st  rrffssi's  i:f  till'  N«  w  K'Ti  ^t,  and 
plninir  hiTsrir  tor  lihi-rty,  and  sfliiudf,  and 
L'Ti'i-n  l'i«  hU,  an<l  t*n  sh  air,  '*hi'  soi'ii  iu'irmi  to 
Tiiiry  thai  hrr  childron  won-  visibly  ilrti-rior- 
atirii»  in  hralth  ami  :i|ipraraiirr,  and  iiinin>j  for 
tht  Ml  .tNo;  anil  tiiidiii^  that  hrr  i>ld  si-rvant, 
Dinah  Milrs,  was  srttlrd  with  hi-r  hn-!>and  in 
tiiis  ilfM  rti  il  farrn-hiJiKi*,  nIip  applied  to  his 
nia«ti-r,  to  rrnt,  tor  a  iVw  months,  tlio  untt  n- 
antrd  Hpartmc-nts.  (MUif  l»  Al)erh  i;»h.  and  lixt-d 
thi'r**  apparently  for  lift-. 

\V«»  livrd  in  diiVvrMit  pari«jhr'?,  and  shi*  dr'- 
«*!in«-d  ronipaiiV,  so  that  1  srldum  nn  t  Mri. 
I.iira<,  and  had  I—^t  "i-ilit  ot'  ln-r  lur  soinr  tinii', 

:  ri-t.iinintr  merely  a  ui m  r.il  rernlUTiion  of  the 
mild,  placid,  flf"jant  moihrr,  siirronndi-d   hy 

!  thriM*  ro*y,  rompiriL',  hriyhl-ryrd  rhlidri='n, 
when  thi:  arrival  "f  an  intimate  frii  nd  at  Ahcr- 

•  It  iirh  virarairr,  ranM-d  me  fn-qmnily  to  pa^s 
the  lont  ly  farm-hon«t',  and  thr»'W  this  inter*  st- 
ini.'  family  aix-iin  nnder  my  nhservaiion.  j 

j      Thi»  first  tunc  th.it  I  saw  them,  was  on  a 
I  hriijht  >nmmer  rvenin^,  when  tho  niifhtiiiirale 

*  was  yet  in  the  roppiee,  thr  hriir-ro-je  Idossnm-  ; 
]  inir  in  the  hoilije,  an^l  the  swi  et  siM-nt  of  the  ' 

hian-lieliU  prrt'uminir  the  air.     Mrs.   [.noas,  ' 
'Mill    li»vidy   and   eleirnit,   thon«!h   s.niiewhat  ' 
faded  and  rare- worn,  was  walkinir  pen»iivi  ly  \ 
np  and  down    tin*    i;ra<<vpath    i-f  the    pr»'tty 
ll  iwer-<'o(irt :  heri  Idi  «•!  danirhter,  a  rosy  hri!»ht  " 
liriii.ette,  with  hi  r  dark  hair  l1>-atini<   in  all  di- 
rn'li'tiis,  was  ilariinn  alu^ut  like  a  hird  :  now  j 
t\iii:r  up  the  pinks,  now  waterini!  thi*  ijera- 
nimns;  now  mill  eiinir  the  f.dUn  roj.i -haves 
into  the  straw  hminet,  wliicli  dandled  from  her 
arm;   ami   now  t'eedin^  a  liMod  of  hantains  | 
from  a  little  harh  y  iin-.i^ure,  whieli  tliat  sa^ia- 
nous  and  active  cdi-ny  ••eemed  to  recognise  as 
if  hy  instinct,  coiuini:.  lonir  htfre  >\\r  e.illtd 
them,  at  their  swifti-i  paci-,  hi  iween  a  rnn 
and  :i  tly,  to  await  with  th<  ir  usual  noi<y  ami 
hiisilinj  patieiK*!-.  the  ..howers  of  i;r.'.in,  wliieh 
»»hi*  lliinir  |.i  them  aen  ss  the  palifii:.     It  was  a 
hriutit'dl   picture   "f   y<>uth,  ami  health,  and 
happiness;  and  lit  r  ch-jr.  sray  voice,  and  hril- 
liant  smile,  acei>rdf  d  well  with  her  shape  and 
m.'tion,  a4  li<,fht  as  a  hultertly,  and  us  wild  as 
the  wind.     A  lieaniiful  picture  w.is  that  rosy 
liss  if  hftftn.  Ill  h(  r  iiiicohM-ioim  lovi  liness, 
and  I  initjht  h.ivr  ei.titiTiin  d  ^i-iLiur  vyvu  hi  r 
lonifer,  hid  I  n  't  been  uttracud  hy  an  chjict 


no  le«s  charmin'^r,  althou'^h  in  a  wry  diiTrrrnt 
way. 
I  It  wa^  a  sliijht  elegant  jjjrl,  apparently  ahoul 
a  year  youni»tT  than  the  pretty  romp  of  the 
tlower-i^arden,  not  unlike  her  in  frirm  and 
feature,  hut  totally  distinct  in  colourio^  ao4 
expression. 

She  sate  in  the  rdd  porch,  wreathed  mth . 
jessamine  and  hom  ysiicUe,  with  the  western 
sun  floating  round  her  like  a  «f lory,  and  dit-' 
playinfr  the  sin^rular  beauty  of  her  rhettnat 
'  hair,  hruwn,  with  a  cfolden  Ijirht.  and  the  ei»' 
cetMlinir   delicacy  of  her  smooth   and  fio^lj- . 
grained  complexion,  so  pale,  and  yet  so  health- ' 
fill.     Her  whole  face  and  form  had  a  bending, 
and  statue-like  ixrace,  increased  by  the  ailjatl-' 
meiit  of  her  splendid  hair,  which  wan  parted 
on  her  w  bite  forehead,  and  leathered  un  b^-hind  ■ 
in  a  lari;e  knot,  a  natural  coronet.     Her  eyf 
brows,  and  l«inu  eye-lashes,  wi-n*  a  few  fthadet 
darker  than  her  hair,  and  singularly  rich  and 
beautiful.     She  was  plaitinif  straw,  rapidly, ! 
and  skilfully,  and  bent  over  her  work  with  a 
inild  and  plaeid  attention,  a  sedati«  ponsivenc«i 
that  did  not  belonrr  to  her  aire,  and  which  roo-  * 
trasled  strangely  and  sadly  with  the  {rjit-ty  of 
her  lau!>hin<r  and  brilliant  sister,  who  at  this 
ini»ment  darted  up  to  her  with  a  handful  of  ' 
pinks   and  some  (groundsel.     Jr«ST  rrreiTed 
thiiii  with  a  smile:  such  a  smile!  spoke  a 
tew  swei'i  words,  in  a  sweet  sif^hin^  voice ;| 
put  the  flowers  in  her  bosom,  and  the  CToaaii-  ] 
sel  in  the  ca<;e  of  a  linnet  that  hunj;  near  her;  ■ 
and  then  resumed  her  seat,  and  her  work,  imi-  - 
,  tatinir,  better  than  I  havo  f  ver  heard  them  imi- 
tated, the  Various  notes  of  a  nightin^le,  who 
was  sin^in?  in  the  opposite  heds!e,  whilst  I, 
I  a!>banie<l  of  loitering;  lon^rr,  passed  on. 

The  next  time  I  saw  her,  my  interest  in  this  < 
lovely  creature  was   increasni  tenfidd.  for  I ' 
then  knew  that  Jessy  was  blind ;  a  misfortune 
always  so  touchin£r«  especially  in  early  youth, 
and  in  h«  r  ease  rendered  ]><Tuliar  atTecting  by  " 
the  pcr^on.il  character  i^f  the  individual.    We 
soon  became  aci|uaintetl,  and  even  intioule, ' 
under  the  benii^n  auspices  of  the  kind  mistreM 
of  the  vicaraiie,  and  every  interview  nerred  to 
increase  the  interest  excited  by  the  whole  fam-  j 
ily,  and  mo>»t  of  u||,  by  the  sweet  blind  girl. 

Never  was  any  human  beini;  more  evntle,  I 
[jenerons   and    irratt  t'ul,  or  more  iinfeignedlj , 
re>>iivned  to  her  izreat  calamity;  the  peosiTr-j 
ne^s  that  marked  her  character  arose,  as  1  soott  ; 
perceived,  frotn  a  ditferent  sourre.    Her  blind- 
ness  had  bi'en  if  recent  nccurrence,  antinf , 
frum   inil.tmmation,   unskilfully  treated,  and 
was  pronounced  incurable ;  but  from  roainf 
on  su  lately,  it  admitted  of  several  alleTiatioaA,| 
1  f  which  she  was  accnstt^meii  to  S|«eak  with  ai 
deV'Mit   and   tender   craiitude.     **She    eovUl 
A\ork."  she  said,  "as  well  as  ever;  and  ctrt! 
out,  and  A\rite,  and  dress  hers«'lf,  and  keep  the 
keys,  and  run  errands  in  the  house  9»he  knew  , 
so  wdl,  wi*hout  makiuf;  any  mistake  or  < 
fusicn.      Reading,  to  be  sure,  ih«  had 
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to  gfive  up,  and  drawinor,  and  some 
[J  or  other  she  would  show  me,  only  that 
fieeoied  so  vnin,  8om«  verses  which  her 
iher  William  had  written  upon  a  g^oup  of 
Id  flowers  which  she  had  be^un  before  her 
miftfortune*  Oh  1  it  was  almost  worth  while 
to  be  blind,  to  be  the  «ubject  of  such  verse, 
•nd  Uie  object  of  eueh  atiTection.  Her  dear 
nnLnima  was  very  good  to  her,  and  so  was 
Emma,  bQt  William !  oh  she  wished  that  I 
knew  W^ilfiam!  no  one  could  he  bo  kind  ap 
b«!  oh  it  WHS  impossible!  He  read  to  her, 
be  talked  to  her,  he  walked  with  her,  he  taught 
her  to  feel  confidence  in  walking^  alone;  he 
had  made  for  her  the  wooden  slept  up  the 
hi^fa  bank  which  led  to  Kibe^a  meadow.  He 
hw  put  the  hand-rail  on  the  old  bridge,  so 
thai  DOW  ahe  could  get  across  without  danErer, 
even  whea  the  brook  was  flooded.  He  nad 
taiaed  her  linnet;  he  bad  constructed  the 
wooden  frame,  by  the  aid  of  which  she  could 
wrhe  80  comfortably  and  evenly  ;  could  write 
leHtmv  to  htm^  and  say  her  own  self,  all  that 
e  felt  of  love  and  gratitude ;  and  ihat/^  she 
>ntinued  with  a  deep  sigh,  •*  was  her  chief 
mfort  now,  for  William  was  gone,  and  they 


Jessy  Lucas.  William  spoke  of  improved 
health,  of  increased  strength,  of  actual  pro- 
motion, and  expected  recall.  At  last  he  even 
announced  his  return,  under  auspices  the  most 
jfratifying  to  his  molher,  and  the  most  bene* 
ficial  to  nor  family.  The  regiment  was  or- 
dered home,  and  the  old  and  wealthy  relation, 
under  whose  protection  he  had  already  risen 
so  rapidly,  had  expressed  his  intention  to  ac- 
company hira  to  Kibe*s  farm,  to  be  introduced 
to  bis  nephew's  widow,  and  daughters,  es* 
pecially  Jessy,  for  whom  he  expreaseil  him- 
self greatly  interested.  A  letter  from  General 
Lucas  himself,  which  arrived  by  the  same 
post,  was  still  more  explicit;  it  adduced  the 
son's  admirable  character,  and  exemplary 
conduct^  as  reasons  forbefriendinttthe  mother, 
and  avowed  his  design  of  providing  for  each 
of  his  young  relations,  and  of  making  Wil- 
liam his  heir. 

For  half  an  hoar  a/ter  the  first  hearing  of 
tliese  letters,  Jessy  waa  happy ;  till  the  peril 
of  a  winter  voyage,  for  it  was  deep  January, 
crossed  her  imagination,  and  checked  ber  joy. 
At  Jengih,  long  before  they  were  expected, 
another    letter    arrived,    dated    Ponsmouth. 


ould  never  meet  again;    never  alive,  that i  They  had  sailed  by  the  next  vessel  to  that 

e  was  sure  of,  she  knew  it/*    *•  But  why, ,  which  conveyed   their   previous  despatchea» 

ly  V    *•  Oh  because  William  was  so  much   and  might  be  expected  hourly  at  Kibe^s  farm. 

The  voyage  was  past,   safely  past,  and  the 


Food  for  this  world,  there  was  nobody 
'M  William  !  and  be  was  gone  for  a  soldier. 
OM  General  Lucas,  her  fathers  uncle,  had 
wnt  for  him  abroad,  had  given  him  a  com- 
BMflion  in  bis  regiment,  and  he  would  never 
eooie  home,  at  least  they  should  never  meet 
again,  of  that  she  was  sure  —  she  knew  it  !*' 
Tliis  persundon  was  evidently  the  master 

C'ef  of  poor  Jessy's  life;  the  cause,  which 
more  than  her  blindness,  faded  her  cheek, 
and  saddened  her  spirit*     How  it  had  arisen. 


weight  seemed  now  really  taken  frum  Jessy's 
heart*  She  raised  her  sweet  face,  and  smiled  ; 
yet  still  it  was  a  fearful  and  Irembling  joy, 
and  somewhat  of  fear  was  mingled  even  with 
the  very  intensity  of  her  hope. 

It  had  been  a  time  of  wind  and  rain,  and 
the  Loddon,  the  beautiful  Loddon,  always  so 
affluent  in  water,  had  overflowed  its  bounda* 
ries,  and  swelled  the  smaller  streams  which 
it  fed  into  torrents.    The  brook  which  crossed 


^llo  iwe  knew,  partly  perhaps  from  some  lurk^  |  Kibe^s  lane,   had  w^ashed  away  part  of  tho 
some  idle  word,  or  idler  omen  '  fool-bridge,  destroying  poor  William*3  railing, 


root  in  her  mind,  nourished 
le  riiKiTuiiy  which,  in  other  respects,  she 
eo  calmly,but  which  left  her  so  often  in 
a  and  loneliness,  to  brood  over  her 
gloomy  forebodings ;  partly  from  her 
iPMnbring  sensibility,  and  partly  from  the 
delicacy  of  frame  and  of  habit,  which  had 
•twnja  Cbaracteriaed  the  object  of  ber  love, 
a  slender  youth,  whose  ardent  spirit  was  but 
too  apt  to  overtask  bis  body. 

However  it  found  admittance,  there  the  pre- 
cntiment  was,  hanging  like  a  dark  cloud  over 
atMHshine  of  Jeesy^s  young  life.  Rcason- 
atoless ;  they  know  little  of  the 
ions  who  aeek  to  argue  with  that  moat 
llfictable  of  them  all,  the  fear  that  is  bom 
r  8t>  Mrs.  Lucas  and  Emma  tried  to 
away  these  Rad  thoughts,  trusting  to 
to  William's  letters,  and  above  all,  to 
b's  rirturn  lo  eradicate  the  evil.  The 
came  punctually  and  gaily;  letters 
ighthave  quieieirtlw*  heart  of  any  sister 
Ifigland,  except  tlie  fluttering  he«rt  ef 


and  w*as  still  foaming  and  dashing,  like  a 
cataract.  Now  this  was  the  nearest  way  ; 
and  if  William  should  insist  on  coming  that 
way  !  To  be  sure,  the  carriage-road  was 
round  by  Grazeley  Green,  but  to  cross  the 
road  would  save  half  a  mile;  and  WilHara, 
dear  William,  would  never  think  of  danger, 
to  get  to  those  whom  he  loved.  These  were 
Jessy^s  thoughts;  the  fear  seemed  impossi- 
ble, for  no  postilion  would  think  of  breasting 
that  roaring  stream;  but  the  fond  aialer^ 
heart  was  fluttering  like  a  new-caught  bird, 
and  she  feared  she  knew  not  what. 

All  day  she  pacetl  the  little  court,  and  atop* 
ped  and  listened,  and  listened  and  stopped. 
About  sun-set,  with  the  nice  sense  of  sound, 
which  seemed  to  come  with  her  fearful  calam- 
ity, and  that  fine  sense  quickened  by  anxiety, 
expectation,  and  love,  she  heard,  she  thought 
she  heard,  she  was  sure  she  heard  the  sound 
of  a  carriage  rapidly  advancing  on  the  other 
side  of  the  stream.  "  It  is  only  the  noise  of 
the  rushing  waters,'*  cried  Emma.    *•  1  bear 
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j  ii  «Mrri:i::i'.  till'  h  tni's,  tlip  xvIh'i'N,"  rijilinl  fiiMrinir   ulibrrviatioii   ho   w:w   ral!*"!!   cTfrr- 

■  Ji-^y  ;  .uh!  il.irttd  ill"  .ii  iinn-,  w  :ili  ihi-  lii-i.lilo  winrr  luit  in  lii-*  uwn  iiiscriptiiHi.     So  a^rf^ 

{•ur|ii>-ii>  I'l"  iin't  tiiii;  Willi.mi  ami  w.iriiiiiir  tlir  alili".  iin!»tMl,  i««  thi-  iiiiprr»si-in  whi.'h  ht-  hi» 

|i"^iiliiiii  :!^.iiiiNt  rr<-*«nM/  (lie  >iri-aiii.     Krunia  Nt't  nu  my  iiii>iiiiiry.  that  althixiiih,  li  •*:}  t!«>s 

I  iiiiii   In  r   iii'ilii  r    r  H'lWi'l,   r.i«it  I     r.i-l  !    liiit  tin' hi-jM-ii|il»' tiinl  it  riirirc  riinvi"iiii*ni  i»»»iiaT« 

I  \\  ii.it  >]!«'!  4I  <•.•).  !il  vi«>  wuli  Ji>>.y*>,  \\\i*i\  \\'.r  t!ifiiisi'lvi'S,  ainl   to  ili4p4>ii*«c  with   wi(r«  anil 

:  ohjiTt  \\.i"i  \\  i!!itiit  I     Till  y  i';iIl»»U  h>«l  "sh"  pnwilrr,  y<l  I  'MiJin't  ht'l|»  nuP'tiini:,  tne  ni.  nr 

IiH  iiJH  r  hr.ir.! '.r  an«.\\«  n  .1.     I?i  f..:!.-  th«y  h  ul  I't  his  )iaki\  iho  ilrclino  himI  estinc(i-'n  r.f  a 

Moll  !•«  ihi-  ImipI  III  il;i<  I.11H-,  >lii-  hill   n  .irhi  1!  r.icv^  uhirh,  hcsiHi-s  liu'iiriri;?  so   niitably  in 

ihi   hri«"l%,  .iiui   l"ii'j  iMh-p-  » I'll' r  111'  hi  r  juir-  thr  olij  iidvrls  ami  oiiim 'iie<(.  tVirin***]  H'>  c^uitl 

N'urs    hail    'jaiMtil    iln-    !irh!i:»',  h*  r  I*- it  liail  a  link  brtwii-n  thi;  hii;hrr  and  lower  on>n 

.sli  I  it.  fr 'in  till-  Wit  aiiil  tuMtrnii;  jiliiili,  and  of  s-ritty;    M:pplyiii<;  to  the  rich   the  uijfl 

I  ».!ii'  w.iN  lii.nn;  ri  M^tli  •»>!y  •I'.v\ii  ih.-  sirt.nn.  lamiliar  of  follijw»:r»  and   most  hariiiliSji  cf 

I  As'»i'»i,ui«-i' w.iN  iniiiii  di.iiriy  prinirid;  nuT!,  i5ii>"*ips. 

and    h.-.ii-j,  :ih  I    n  [h  s  ;    f.-r  tin-  •*\Mtt  Mind  It  ri-rt.iinly  was  n<>i  Will  Skinn»-r'i  bni.?? 

•jirl  w.i'i  li«l'i\fd   hy  ail;  .n.d  in  siiy   a   | r  that  cauL'hl  niy  f.niry.    His  pcTsun  was  hanily 

-  III. Ill  |M-rtllrd  liis  lift-,  in  a  t*. i.itli  n^  '-ndfavunr  of  thir  kind  to  win  a  lady*s  favour,  even  al- 

I  to  <:i\i-  Ji  ssy  I.iiiM^.     Anil  Willi. ini  t-  n,  was  ihoni:h  that  lady  wt  n-  only  four  yt-ars  of  j-.n'. 

I  thrrr,  t"..r  Ji  ^"^v*-!    'jui'-k'  md  ^irh^i-   had   u  il  He  was  an  tldcrly  man,  with  an  inhrm  ft-rnle 

.  t!i fi  ivi  d    l.i  r.      William    was   tlwri'.    Mnii;-  Mrp,  whirli  iravi'  him  tho  air  of  heihi;  tdii^r 

;;liii:»  Willi  all  ilu"  slnnijth  of  Iniv  and  .liimiy,  than  hi-  was:  a  l.wik,  lonjj,  Mni>|iinff  njjuri*, 

til  ri  M'lii'   that  lirar   and    hrlpli'S>   rri  .lUirt' ;  wliirli   si-t  itii'd   wavfrinir   in  the  wind  like  a 

hut  ivi-ry  tir-rt,  ahhiMi^h  hr  prr^sfvi  rid.  till  powdi-r-piilf;  a  >[»art.'   wrinkli-d   visa{:e,  «ith 

hi- tiio  was  t.ikiii  i'i!l  si'ii-rli^-^^vi  rv  I  tViirt  .  tin-    tn-mnloim    appranince   ahoul   the  m'^iih 

was   v.uii.      Till"   lair   nr^i-    was    rri-i'Vind,  an.i  rhi'ik"*  whirh  n-snlts  from  ('Xtn*me  thm- 

hnt  life  wa<i  i-xtiiKl.     pKof  Ji>^v*.s  i<n  ilirtinti  ni->«  ;  a  pair  rmnpli-xion  ;  scanty  white  hair; 

was    viriiiid   f>  tin    It  tti  r ;    antl  tin-  hr-iihcr  and  a  hrard  coiiMdi'rahly  lon^rr  than  bt*««<-iii- 

and  his  tavi.uriir  pii>l«.'r  iwvcr  met  aijain.  id  his  rr.ift. 

i      Ni  itluT  did  his  apparrl  serve  f^reatlj  t.i  wet 

_  j  oil"  hii   li-au   ami   wrinkh-d   person.      Ji   was 

""'                                         ,  ii-ua!ly  ronipoM-d    wiihin-doors.  of  a    faded 

j  limn  jarkt-t ;  without,  nf  a  j^ey  pepper- and- 

A    (Mil"  N  T  K  Y    \\  A  K  I)  K  H .  >•  »I*  <" '^  f»  pain  d   w  iih  black';  both  »omr- 

I  wh.it  tlif  wnffti-  iVt  wrar;  b-jth  *'a  world  too 

In    ilip    liti'i'    primiiivr   town   of  Crariliy, '  wi-lr   for  his  shnii.k"  Mdrs,  and  both  well 

whiru  I  -pi  fit  ihi-  fir-t  fi  w  yiars  of  my  lit'i- —  rovi  r«tl  with  powdt  r.    Dusty  as  a  miller  i»3< 

a  t.'Wii   whith.   In:!   f.-r  tin*  di-iincii -n    if  a  W'lll  SkinniT.      K\in  ihr  hat.  which  by  fff- 

,  i;i.irkii  .md  .1  p' *l-  sru-i ,  iiii'jlit   h.ivf  pa^«ii'd  ijin  nt  rrvrrrniial  a|ipliiM*i'>ns  of  hiff  f.niff  r  3'id 

'  f  r  a  Ill-ill  r.iii  l\--i7.td  \ii!,.L'i- — thr  h'-ij-i  s  in  liminh.  h.td  hrcmi*  mfiild«-tl  into  a  j-frpetuil 

t!i  ii   p  irl   I'f  iti"    irnai  wi  -'.i  rn    r-id    whirh  firm  of  s-ihiLiii-n,  was  almost  us*  richly  Iri.-*:- 

I    -SI, I  ihr-  rjh  it.  Win-  -  »  i  illlll^•l  alKiiii.  so  id  a*i  a  chiirrh-w  ariirii's  wij;.     Add  to  thi4  1 

I  iii:i  rii.ixiil  \\v\\  'J  r-li  11  w.ills,  'j.ir.li-n  julmjs,  \\\\\W  itpr-'M.  witli  a  Ciitnh  siickins;  out  of  the 

.1:1  I  "J  irdi  w  lodL"  -i,  ti»  -  ly  11  ihiiij  if  si.iMt  s,  pot-ki!  ;  ^!l•  is  \  '.iim^ily  patrlird — jiO'T  Will 

:  f.rni-\..r'i^,  p:_'-:i.s  :ii.i|   Sirit-;,  th  ».t  it  d'fii-  w.i-.  Ins  iiwiu'ohlilir ;  hi*ii' <;ti  ckiitir«,  indifT'-r- 

:  l:.  :i  il   i.<  li.;;.^  fr  m  thi-  lii^jnity  ■.  f  tin-  h.:hd-  i-iitiy  ilarm^'I — ln^  wis  to  hi>in  hi4  own  senp- 

;■    11. •    .III. I  I  iiuiii-. !. '':s  i!\\i  llri^   iiiwl.ii-li   I  -iiri  — :  ;  ami  a  rii:i;i'd   while  cravat,  marrrl- 

,  I;  i-l   'h"  \\   \\  iir  !  I  III-  \\  r::,  tli.ii  \\^  ni-xt-d  •■■r  I"»:«tly  badly  in-ih  d — f -r  he  was  a|si»  hii  owi 

I  iiijli'i.-ur  w.^  a  ^ '.r-i  r''i  -h"p,  a  ri- il.  ii-Ti;!-  w  asliiTW>iiitaii ;  and  the  picture  will  heron-' 

ji:i»,   iii!-fi".hi   III.]    !■»:'•■  r'-    -ii    p.   r   i.«*i-*.ih^  phtf. 

'  ..f  a  1  ''A-bfww.  d  I-  \\  -.2' .  wisli  il  I"  !•■  hi  i".:.-  .  <;-  -id  old  m.in  I     I  m-o  him  in  my  mind's 

i  It;  a  !i.!-.i:i,  ;«s  Lri^'hl   ■'•   M  iruhrinii's  hilim  :,  1  y  at  this  nionirnt ;  loan,  wnnkK'd,  shaSby, 

'  la   i!if   wiiii!->w;  .1   li  i'iJ'-li.i'.-!i   .rivviy"   •  p»  11,  j'  or,  ^low   i.f   sjui-ch.  niKjainly   nt'   anperi; 

'  !!,r -njh  whii-'i  w  .:s  \  i-i  »!.•  .1  lit'!.-  |ii-t\  h  h-,  \ii   pli-.ioint  t.»  look  at,  and  di  liuhtful  to  i*- 

I  wln-ri-  .1  t'i  w  wijs.  ■  a  fi.iiii  ri  -i  w '..  n  liI  n-ks,  i*.»lltri,  in  spitr  of  r.»i:s,  nirliuess,  age,  and 

iwiji"   r.ii'jd    r-iii.-i    a   «••  ii.f  ri.:'»!i«    •.h.ivinir  p  iVirty.     It  w.is  tiic  c-'ntiiiti-d  rxpre^^ion  of 

•  il  or:  .'.\i  1  .1  !•  L'-  ''.d  ••'.!  r  tin-  •!  ••  r.  in  whirh  his  withfn-d  riinnti  nance,  the  chitrful  hamil* 

I  ••  W  liii  i:ji  .^k.ii..- -.  wi_'-i:.  4.  r,  l,.iir-driNHi  r,  i'y   i-f  his   di  p>'rtni>  nt,  and    thr   i-vordoi»inf 

T.d   !.  iriii  r/' w  is  m!  I   '"ii   in   \i  il-.w  1»*.:»  r-*  kiinliif -<•  i.f   his  t*  nipi-r,  tliat  riMi'li  red   Will 

n   .1   '■■I.I-   L'r 'Uii'i.     I   i- St   <',•!;.'..  y  hi  fri-  I  Skini;i  r   s:>  irn.iral  a  faviurite.     TlM-re  was 

k  1^  ;  i.r  \>.irs   •  !i!  ;    Wii,    i.i  \t  ti  a  ci  rt-iin  n  •:iiin<r  within  his  Nuiall  jiowtrthal  he  was 

ji    w  i\..i   Ii,  I'li! -I   Spiiv.wl.  •  .iiiil   ihi-  ii-.t    r*- idy   li»   nriiii^riakt-    lor   any   b.-»!y.     At 

.  -.1    ■!•  rii   -f  w  i\-.;   I'-.   It\  t".il!:r.-j  oj.i  ..f  h-im   m  r-vi-ry  h-  n-^i-,  and  n-nvtrKii-t  in  every 

,1    ;i.<»:\   •\i.;ii   \i ,  1  i<    II.   <>:  MM.i  .1]  .1  thi'  hii^im -<.   ht*    w.ts   thr  i:iiiv(T*'al   ht  Ip  if  the 

!■  ..-.'■•.  *'   .:    11. \    ..ir'\    :■  1  ■  !!■ '-ti -'I-*  i-i  -  i:r  pl.:'*r.      P'lor  lit*   was    crrt:iinly,  a*    p'H.'r   as 

■i  ..» ..  .1 -'.r  W '■;  N".::rt..  —  !■  r  !.v  th.ii  •  n-  wil!  fnild  bi-,  and  lon«  Iv  ;  fur  he  had  been 
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I  crossed  in  love  in  his  youth,  and  lived  alone 

I  in  his  little  ienement,  with  no  other  cotnpan- 

Uoas  than  his  wig-blocks  and  ti  tame  starling, 

''pretty  company"  he  used  to  call  Ihem) ; 

-•^nite  nn  he  was  of  worldly  ^oods,  and 

lenple  loved  to  talk  of  him  with  a 

:  ^  LUtlii  pity,  I  have  always  considered 

\  one  of  the  hnpi>lest  persoDS  of  my  ac- 

snce  ;  one  ^*  who  sunered  all  as  suffer- 

Dthincr;'*  a  philosopher  rather  of  icm- 

ent  thnn  of  reason ;  the  only  mun  in  the 

I  parish »  as  mine  host  of  the  Swan  used  to  ob- 

,  servo,  "  who  was  foolish  enough  to  lake  a 

I  drink  of  smnll-heer  as  thankfully  as  a  drauorht 

ftf  double  ale/* 

His  fortunes  had,  at  one  time,  assumed  a 

Imort^  flourishing-  aspect.     Our  little  insi^nifi- 

l^ant  town  was  one  of  the  richest  livingrs  in 

■•jRncrland,  and  had  been  hoM  by  thR  Bishop  of 

"•  •  •,  in  eonj unction  with  his  very  poor  see, 

1e  resided  nearly  half  the  year  at  Cranley 

etory,  and  was  the  strenuous  friend  and 

atroti  of  our  friend  WilL     A  most  orthodox 

^  arson  at  all  points  was  the  bishop,  portly, 

Ijeomely,  and  important;  one  who  had  won  hts 

ray  to  the  Bench  by  learning  and  merit,  and 

i^as  rather  more  finical  about  his  episcopal 

jecorations,  and  more  jealous  of  his  episcopal 

Bty,  than  a  man  early  accustomed  to  arti- 

Idistinciions  is  apt  to  bo.     He  omitted  no 

tunity  of  rustling;  and  bustling  in  a  silk 

Ijlpron ;  assumed  the  lawn  sleeves  whenever  it 

liiras  possible  to  introduce  those  inconvenient 

||btit  pleasant  appendarjes  to  the  clerical  cos- 

5;  and  was  so  precise  in  the  article  of 

es,  as  to  have  had  one  constructed  in 

on  on  the  exact  modiO  of  the  caxon  worn 

r  the  then  Archbishop  of  Canterbury*  which 
or  orthodox  divine  appears  to  have  consider- 
as  a  sort  nf  regulation  wig^.     Now  this 
Iktoagnificent  cauliflower,  (for  such  it  was),  had 
|(lievcr  bet>n  frosted  to  his  Lordship's  saiiafac- 
Uon  until  it  came  under  the  hands  of  Will 
Skinner,  who  was  immediately  appointed  his 
ihaver,  wifr-dresscr,  and  wi^^maker  in  ordi- 
:iTir1   nM-nmmended   by  him   lo  all   the  1 
lis  in  the  neifjbbourbood.    Nor 
I)  -s  of  his  right  reverend  patron 

nd    here.    Pleased  with  his   barber's   sim- 
L'iiy  »nd  decency  of  demeanour,  as  well  as 
rith  the  tealous  manner  in  which  he  led  the 
salmody  at  church,  quivering  forth  in  a  hifijh 
bin  voicf  the  strains  c(  Flopkins  and  Stern- 
hold,  the  good  Bishop  determined  lo  promote 
'fim  in  thai  line;  appointed  him  to  the  sex- 
onahip  which  h:ippened  to  fall  vacant ;  and 
ausecl  him  to  officiate  as  deputy  to  David 
funt,    the   parish-clerk — n  man   of  eii^hty, 
rorn  out  in  the  service,  and  now  bed-ridden 
I  with  the  rheumatism — with  a  complete  under- 
itandin^  that  he  should  succeed  to  the  post, 
8000  as  David  was  fairly  deposited  in  the 
church-yard.     These  were  comfortable  pros- 
cts.     But,  alas  !  the  Bishop,  a  hale  man  of 
itty,  happened  to  die  first ;  and  his  ^xiccessor 


in  the  rectory,  a  little,  Ibint  bald -headed  person, 
as  sharp  as  a  needle,  who  shaved  himself  and 
wore  no  wigs,  took  such  a  disgust  at  cerluiu 
small  ineginarities,  such  as  marking  the  even- 
ing lessons  instead  of  the  morning,  forgetting 
to  say  Amen  in  the  proper  place,  and  other 
miatakes  committed  in  his  trepidation  by  the 
clerk-deputy  when  the  new  incuznbent  came 
to  read  in^  that,  instead  of  the  translation  to  a 
higher  post,  which  poor  Will  anticipated,  be 
was  within  an  ace  of  losings  his  sextonahip, 
which  he  was  only  pemiitted  to  retain*  on 
condition  of  never  raising  his  voice  again  in 
a  stave  so  lon^  as  he  lived  ;  the  rector,  a  mu- 
sical amateur,  having  been  so  excruciated  by 
WilPs  singing,  as  to  be  fain  to  stop  his  ears. 
Thus  ended  5l  his  hopes  of  church  prefer* 
ment. 

After  this  disaster,  the  world  began  to  go 
ill  with  him.  People  learnt  to  shave  them- 
selves, that  was  a  great  evil;  they  took  to 
wearing  their  own  hair,  that  was  a  greater; 
and  when  the  French  revolution  and  cropped 
beads  came  into  fashion,  and  powder  and  hair- 
dresFiing  went  out,  such  was  the  defalcation 
of  his  costomers,  and  the  desolate  state  of  his 
trade,  that  poor  Will,  in  spite  of  tho  smallness 
of  his  wants,  and  the  e<]uanimity  of  his  spirit, 
found  himself  nearly  at  his  wit*s  end.  In  this 
dilemma  he  resolved  to  turn  his  hand  to  other 
employments;  and  living  in  the  nrt-i  ^  ■-- 
hood  of  a  famous  trout  stream,  and 
possessed  of  a  tattered  copy  of  Izaak  \  „.  .  ,  „ 
Complete  Angler,  he  anplied  himself  to  the 
construction  of  artificial  flies;  in  which  deli- 
cate manufacture,  facilitated  doabtless  by  his 
dexterity  in  wig-weaving,  he  soon  became  de- 
servedly eminent. 

This  occupation  he  usaally  followed  in  his 
territory,  the  church-yard^  as  pleasant  a  place 
to  bo  buried  in  as  heart  could  desire,  occupy- 
ing a  gentle  eminence  by  the  side  of  Cranley 
Down,  on  which  the  cricketers  of  that  crick* 
eting  country  used  to  muster  two  elevens  for 
practice,  almost  every  fine  evening,  fram  Eas- 
ter to  Michaelmas*  Thither  Will,  who  had 
been  a  cricketer  himself  in  his  youth,  and  still 
loved  the  wind  of  a  ball,  used  to  resort  on 
summer  afternoons;  perching  himself  on  a 
large  square  raised  monument,  whose  very 
inscriptjon  was  worn  away,  a  spreading  lime- 
tree  above  his  head,  Izaak  Walton  before  hi  mi 
and  his  implements  of  trade  at  his  side.  1 
never  read  that  dpUcious  bonk  without  remem- 
bering how  Will  Skinner  used  lo  study  it. 
Skipping  the  fine  pastoral  poetry^  atid  still 
more  poetical  prose  of  the  dialogues^  and  por- 
ing over  the  notes,  as  a  housekeeper  pores 
over  ilie  receipts  in  the  Cook's  Oracle,  or  a 
journeyman  apothecary  applies  himself  to  the 
London  Pharmacopeia.  Curious  directions  of 
a  truth  they  wero,  and  curiously  followeti 
The  very  list  of  materials  had  in  it  something 
striking  and  outlandish ;  camera  hair,  badger^s 
hair,  bog*s  wooU  seal's  fur»  cock's  hackles,  a 
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u*^r-jt'9  n»^k.  m  ttarlir.z''  wiriff.  a  malUnl'i 
Ui  .  4U^  til*  rrrit  of  a  fvv.*"k ! 

Ti-— -    -Mi  a  thx:<ir.<i  b'jrL  kni«*k-kr.arkf. 
t  iiii..>fTirKi  of  fur  anfi  fvith*  r,  wrr«»  ranirfrd 

fi-i  ■  ;  ariii  mu  ;:!fc*l  with  l^i»"»,  f.iiioK»'i  -/r  in 
|-r  i»r«r-'».  ;in4  wrh  ti''Tn>  \>  r  .:ini  iii"r«^  rimiiiar 
I «  1-.  h'M  k«.  firi-^tli-*,  wii-  ♦xn  ik'-r**-**  jx,  ii»i- 
*\'.*'%.  iiri»«r.r*,  ri. :irkin-j-MlW  of  .ill  r  .!..i:r4.  an-I 
••i.4r7»f  Sill  r*r  «lub)nritr.'*  Anil  !i»»'r»*  hi-  »ati*, 
n-  »■  m5in«if.ic*.ur;!iii  a  r  inno'i-rty,  "'iuSlmijj  it 
ui'.ii  III  irik  wrx'l,  avA  N  i^itl!  i-of  I.-.iin  d  mi- 
Ji.;ir.  Kft^i  hri'jhi  hr  wninh  Iti-ar**  hur,  w;irjM-«i 
'^n  ui'h  yi.'u"»  ^i.k,  Kln^uri?  i!w  i»itii,»'*  ^-f  tli»* 
f.-arhrr  of  a  H-jn^iockN  u  iMj.  ami  workinu 
ih**  h^aii  'if  an  :i«th  coli-ur."  :;rid  now  Udtrli- 
i.iff  T'-ni  T<i\lor*s  un{iar.iirMii"il  bowline.  '>r 
!'i-  wiii-j  .tu;iy  llif  h.ilf'ii'j!)*"il  ruiinoii-Uy.  in 
a<)(i)iriii<-n  "f  Jt-ni  \Vil!ifi*«  Kiw. 

On  tlii4  NiiM  our  intiiiMry  coiniXK-ncrd.  A 
Kp  -i.t  i-hilii  '10-1  an  only  rhilil,  it  v,.ii  my  dt** 
li^^ht  fo  potrafM'  fri>m  riiy  uiifm*  and  iiurirry. 
aiiil  all  tliM  n'ftMirit  of  f»-:iul*>  marinirrmeni, 
nfid  to  f.  Miiw  every whfre  ihr  dear  papa,  my 
rliic-f  Mjiftilfr,  who  Ko  fully  rfturn*.*d  my  p;ir- 
tLility.  a<(  to  havr  a  liitli*  pad  ronKtrurtciJ  on 
,  whn-h  I  II '••■d  lo  arc'oiupaiiy  Itim  in  his  excur- 
Ai'HK  "II  iior*«-ltack. 

Till*  i>nly  placH  at  whidi  his  fondnrss  cvor 
allnui-d  htiii  to  think   iny  prt*srfirf  hurthi-n-  ' 
Moiiif  wa!«  the  rrirkH-irTijiiDd,  tu  which  I  used  . 
TtUiiljfly  to  f'  Ilitw  hiiu  in  s|iiio  of  all  rcinon- 
Htrafir*'  and  pn-rautioii,  caubinfr  him  no  small 
INTjdfKity,  aN  to  how  to  Ih'KIow  inc  in  Haft-iy 
dun  1 1  IT  the  {fame.     Will  and  the  monuiiient 
Htfiufil   to  offer  rxar tly  t!ie  desired  refuijp, 
,  and  our  K*^  n«*itfhb<>ur  rradily  Cuui^i'iitcd  tu  , 
'  lill   the  p'-i  of  di-piiiy  niiTM'ry-innid  for  thf  , 
tune,   aHHiHU-it    in   the    mi|ierintendenre  hy   a 
\ery  he  lutiful  and  saLrariou'4  Idark  NewtVund- 
l.iiid  do«r«iMlled  (Vif,  who  partly  frtiiii  a  H«'nse 
'  of  duty,  and   partly  from  persoiiid  aff*Ttiun, 
Ukfd  ulii-n  uiit  tij  take  ine  under  his  particular 
rar^',  ind  iiionntefl  ^^ni  over  the  monument 
as  H»l!  as   Will  SkiuniT.  who  an^u redly  rr- 
•|iiiri-«l  a\\  the  aiil  that  could  be  mubteri-d  to 
e.ipe  with  my  va<;arieH. 

I      poor  di-ar  «dd  man,  what  a  life  I  led  him  ! 
.  »now  pUyiu^  at  lH>-fM*-p  un  oiu*  shle  of  the 
'•  [i[rvA\  iiiiifiuinent,  and  now  on  the  other ;  now 
eraHtiiiff   away   amcnijHt   the  uneii    (fraT«*8 ; 
Hmw  bt.iriiiii;  up    hetwren    two  head-^ti  m-s ; 
n'lw  Nhoulini;  in  triumph  uiih  my  small  child- 
ish  vi'ife,   friini   the   ifiw   rhurrh-yanl   wall: 
niiw  tflidin'i  round  U'fore  him,  ami   l.iuiihinir 
up  i;i  his  face  as  he  nate.     pMor  de:ir  uhl  man  ! 
;  with   whiit  undeviatini;  uiMHUhumoiir  did  he 
j  eiultin-  my  nauKhtiiiefS  !    How  he  wi  uld  catch 
iiie  away  fio m  the  rery  shallow  of  danger,  if  a 
hall  came  near!  and   how  often  diil  he  inter- 
rupt his  own  labours  to  forward  my  amuttc- 
iiient.  sliiiini;  ff^m  his  i»errh  to  ^-athcr  lime 
I  hranrhi'H  to  stick  in  C'oe  s  n-llar,  or  to  cilli-ct 
I  daiHifft,  butii>n-ups,  nr  nif;i;ed-rtihbins  to  maite 
i»kat  I  uiMfl  to  call  daiay-U-di  fur  aiy  dull.       i 


perhaps  there  mighi  he  a  little  ^If-drfenee 
in  this  Lubt-ntenti-Hif-d  kindiM-^s:  the  pH-king 
t<^  pitr»'>  •  f  tloWi  rs  and  uiakint;  of  d?isT-bed« 
I't  niff.  as  Will  Weil  kii*  w,  the  m-rst  itfl»rii«i 
mean*,  f-f  hiinSrir  rr  tne  from  picking  to  piecn 
hi-i  i»::k-ihvs  « r  M.jy-i'i'  s;  f.f,  which  was  still 
wofiif,  I'f  crn*triictii:u  others  aft«  r  my  own 
f.iH'ii^n  oi)t  if  his  iii:ii«Tia!« :  winch,  with  a 
(•pint  <•{'  niiiiilion  as  innoi'ently  niisehirToo* 
as  a  m-nki  y.  I  used  to  purl- an  (--r  the  por- 
poM*  the  m'>cner:t  hi<h:ick  was  t*irned,  nuiin^ 
iii.ir!L>M*s  fur  and  otter's  fur.  and  dippiui;  ny 
little  lii.zers  ainoDiT^t  hrr.wn  and  red  hack!et, 
with  Hii  audacity  thit  Wf>uld  hive  tnrd  tbt 
pitii  n.'e  .  f  J  -h.  '  I!..w  Will's  held  out  I  ei»- 
not  imaein*- !  hut  he  nevii  i?«>t  farther  than  a 
very  earnest  supplicati<in  tiiat  I  would  fivt 
ovfr  ht.'lpi:ii;  liim,  a  dfpri'i^atii^n  of  niy  a«sifi- 
ance,  a  **  pray  don't,  dear  Miss  !**  that  on  n^ 
meniherintr  the  provo<Mtion  si^'m*  to  me  a  for- ' 
hearaiu*»-  surpassing  that  of  firiMldii.  What 
is  the  de.srrti*in  "f  a  t;'>oil-for-nothia;r  husband, 
and  even  the  c<^>iikini;  his  second  weddioe  din- 
ner, (so  I  beli»'ve  the  story  niDs«)  conpaied 
to  seeini;  an  i  if  '  f  ff-'ur  years  old  mi  ling  and  ' 
nvt-rsettioe  the  thousand  and  one  mairruls  of 
tly-inakinir !  Old  Chaucer  hath  made  the  mod 
of  it.  but  in  point  of  patience  (irisildis  vas 
notliinc  to  Will  Skinner. 

And  yet  to  do  myself  justice,  my  iofentiL^cfl ' 
towards  my  friend  the  tly-maker,  were  jierfcctly 
friendly.  Misichievoiis  as  I  undoohtedly  was, 
I  did  not  intend  to  do  mischief.  If  I  filched 
frtrfn  him.  I  filched  fnr  him ;  courted  the  cook 
tor  pheasant  and  partridfjp  feathen;  beseed 
the  old  jays  and  black-hirds  which  were  huof 
up  in  terron-m  in  the  cherry-trees  from  the 
irardener,  dnirc*^!  a  tfri-at  bit  of  Turkey  carpet 
to  the  church-yard  because  I  had  heard  hia 
say  that  it  made  ^wm\  duhbinjr;  irol  into  ■ 
demele  with  a  pt-acock  in  the  neighbourhood 
f n  in  seizine  a  piece  of  his  tail  to  form  the 
htidi»s  of  Will's  drj:;on'tlit*s ;  and  had  an 
itrdr  with  a  pi-j.  in  an  attempt  to  procure  thai 
staple  commiKlity.  hoe*s  down.  N.  U.  the  bog 
had  the  iN-iter  of  that  battle;  and  but  for  iha 
intervention  of  my  friend  Coe,  who  aeeioglhe 
uiiiiii.ll  in  chase  of  me,  ran  to  the  re«cue«  and 
I'ulli  d  him  li:.ck  by  the  t.iil,  I  mii;ht  hare  raed 
my  attack  upon  those  pi^'s  earv  (for  behind 
thi  ni  L^row  s  the  commodity  in  queation,)  to 
this  very  hour. 

Hehiiles  the  tonnent  that  I  uneonaciooaly ' 
irnvi-  him.  poor  \\  ill  had  ni>t  always  rvaaoo  lo 
ciinirratiilate  himself  on  the  ari|uaintaBee  of 
uiy  faithful  fi>llriw(-r,  i'w.  lie  was,  as  I  hart 
Slid,  a  d«i{r  of  (Treat  arc«>mplishment  and  aa- 
iraeiiy,  and  poH!it*6s«*d  in  pert'ertion  all  iha 
tricks,  which  Ih.vs  and  servants  love  to  well 
ti»  tfaeh  to  this  dis*ile  and  noble  race.  \t>v 
it  sfi  happfiied  that  our  barber,  in  the  general 
defalcation  of  wiir- wearers  at  ( 'ranlfV,  retained 
one  constant  cu!>l<»nier,  a  wealthy  ijrocer,  who 
had  been  church w  anlen  evrr  Mno-  the  |{|idiop*a 
time,  and  still  emulated  that  regretted  pvelaie 
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in  thm  oiiifni licence  of  his  peruke;  wearingr  a 
mxoa  Bueh  as  I  have  seldom  seen  on  any  head, 
eicc«pt  that  of  Mr,  Fawceu  on  the  stage,  aod 
of  I>r.  Parr  off* 

Mr,  Samuel  Saimders,  sueh  was  the  name 
of  our  churchwarden,  havm|i[  had  the  calamity 
to  lose  a  wife  whom  he  hnd  wcddi'd  some 
forty  years  before,  was,  as  the  talk  went,  pay- 
ing his  addresses  to  pretty  Jenny  Wren«  the 
bar-m;tid  at  the  Swaii.  Samuel  wat  a  thick, 
short,  lnjrly  person,  with  a  rt* d  noae,  a  red 
waistcoat,  and  a  cinnamon-col  cured  cont,  nlto- 
fpetber  a  very  proper  wearer  of  the  huzz  wig. 
If  all  ifie  men  in  Cranley  oould  have  been 
ranged  in  a  row,  the  wior  would  have  been  as- 
Mo^ned  to  him,  in  right  of  look  and  demeanour, 
jugt  as  the  hats  in  one  corner  of  Hoo;arth^3 
print*  The  Election  Ball,  can  he  put  each  on 
the  proptr  head  without  difficulty.  The  man 
and  tJie  wi^  matched  each  other.  Now  Jenny 
Wren  was  no  match  for  either.  She  was  a 
pretty,  airy,  jaunty  girl,  with  a  merry  hazet 
eye,  a  ready  smile,  and  a  nimble  tongue,  the 
arraritest  Hirt  in  Cranley,  talking  to  e?ery  beau 
in  the  pariiidu  but  listening  only  to  tall  Thomas, 
our  handsome  trroom. 

An  ill  match  for  Samuel  Saunders  at  sixty, 
or  for  Samuel  launders*  wig,  was  the  pretty 
coquette  Jcfnny  Wren  at  eighteen!  The  dis- 
parity was  painful  to  think  of.  But  it  was 
the  old  storj'.  %Samuel  was  wealthy  and  Jenny 
poor;  and  uncles,  aunts,  friends  and  cousins 
ccoaxed  and  remonstraled ;  and  poor  Jenny 
|>outed  and  cried,  and  vowed  fifty  limes  a  day 
she  would  not  marry  hira  if  he  were  fifty 
as  rich  ;  till  at  lengths  worn  out  by  im< 
inity,  eihaust^d  by  the  violence  of  her 
opposition,  olTended  by  the  supineness  of 
htr  favourite  lover,  and  perhaps  a  little  moved 
by  the  splendour  of  tiie  churchwarden^s  pro- 
wots,  she  began  to  relent,  and  finally  con- 
sented to  the  union. 

The  match  was  now  talked  of  as  certntn  by 

all  t!)h^  frossips  in  Cranley, — some  had  even 

ir  3S  to  fix  the  wedding-day;  when 

i»ij  our  handsome  groom,  tall  Thomas, 

poor  Jenny^s  favourite  beau,  passing  by  Will 

8kinnor*«  shop,  followed  by  Coe,  saw  a  new 

wig-  of  Samuel  Saunders'  pattern,  doubtless 

e  idenlic^il  wedding  wig,  reposing  in  full  friz 

,|>Dc»  of  the  battered  wooden  blocks.   **  Hi^h, 

r*  said  Thomas,  making  a  sign  with  his 

and  tu  an  in$%tant  Coe  hud  sprung  over 

lalf-hbtch,  into  the  vacant  shop,  had  seized 

well-powdered  perriwig,  ana  in   another 

in>»tant  retiirned  witii  it  into  the   street,  and 

wed  Thomas,  wig  in  mouth,  into  the  little 

It  the  Swan,  where  sate  Mr.  Samuel  Saun- 

makmg  love  to  Jenny  Wren. 

The  sudden  apparition  of  his  wig  borne  in 

to  unrxp(H!ted  a  manner,  wholly  discomfited 

ky  suitor  and  even  dumfounded  his 

as.    **  High,  Coe !  high !"  repeated 

hcim^i,  and,  at  the  w*ord,  Coe,  letting  drop 

Urst  caxon,  sprang  upon  that  living  block) 


Samuel  Saunders'  nodille,  saat<^hed  off  the 
other  wig,  and  deposited  both  his  trophies  at 
Jenny*a  feet! — a  caListrophe,  which  was  fol- 
lowed in  less  than  a  montd  by  the  marriage  of 
the  handsome  groom  and  the  pretty  har-m:ird ; 
for  the  churchwarden,  who  had  withstood  all 
other  rebuffs,  was  driven  for  ever  from  the 
field  by  the  peals  of  laughter,  which,  after  the 
first  surprise  was  over,  burst  inexpressibly 
from  both  the  lovers*  In  less  than  a  month 
they  were  married  ;  and  Will  Skinner  ami 
Coe,  w  ho  had  hitherto  avoided  each  other  by 
mutual  consent,  met  as  guests  at  the  weddings 
dinner;  and  through  the  ffood  ofliees  of  tho 
bridegroom,  were  completely  and  permanently 
reconciled ;  Coe's  conftctauBncas  being^  far 
more  diflicult  to  conquer  than  the  shortlived 
anger  of  the  most  placable  of  barbers. 


HAY-CARRYING. 

At  one  of  the  cluster  of  cottages  and  cot- 
tage-like houses,  which  formed  the  little  street 
of  Hilton  cross  —  a  pretty  byt  secluded  Til- 
lage, a  few  miles  to  the  south,  —  stood  the 

shop  of  Judith  Kent,  widow,  **  Licensed  *' 

as  the  legend  imported,  **  to  vend  toa,  coffee, 
tobacco,  and  snuff/'*  Tea,  cotfee,  tobacco, 
and  snuff,  formed,  however,  but  a  small  part 
of  the  multifarious  merchandise  of  Mrs, 
Kent;  whose  shop,  the  only  repository  of 
the  hamlet,  might  have  seemed  an  epitome  of 
the  w%'\nl8  and  luxuries  of  humble  life.  In 
her  window,  candles,  bacon,  sugar,  muslaTtl, 
and  soap,  flourished  amidst  eatiooes,  oran^eSi 
dolls,  ribbons,  and  gingerbread.  Crockery* 
ware  was  piled  on  one  side  of  her  door-way« 
Dutch  cheeso  and  Irish  butter  encumbered 
the  other;  brooms  and  brushes  rested  agiantt 
the  wa11>  and  ropes  of  onions  and  banollil 
of  red  herrings  hung  from  the  ceiling,  l^e 
sold  brpad,  butcher's  meat,  and  garden-sttiff, 
on  commission  ;  and  engrossed,  at  a  word, 
the  whole  trade  of  Hilton  Cross. 

Notwithstanding  this  monopoly,  the  world 
went  ill  with  poor  Judith.  She  w-aa  a  mild, 
pleasant-lookinff,  middle-aged  woman,  with 
a  heart  too  soK  for  her  calling.  She  could 
not  say,  no !  to  the  poor  creatures  who  came 
to  her  on  a  Saturday  night,  to  seek  bread  for 
their  children,  however  deep  ihey  might  al- 
ready be  in  her  debt,  or  however  certain  it 
was,  that  their  husbands  were,  at  that  mo- 
ment, spending,  at  the  Cht»cquers  or  the  Four 
Horse^shocs,  the  money  that  should  have! 
supported  tlieir  wives  and  families ;  for  in 
this  village,  as  in  others,  there  were  two ! 
flourishing  al^^houses,  although  but  one  ill-  | 
accustomed  shop — ^**  btit  one  half-pennyworth 
of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  !'* 

She  could  not  «ay,  no !  m  m  jirudent  woman 
might  have  said ;  and,  aocoidingly,  half  the 
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|n..ir  ^MMipli'  in  tin-  pitri*"!!  iiiii»!it  Im*  fmiinl  nn 
li.r  hu'iks,  uhiUt  sIh*  Ih  r««'ir  wits  fTr;ulii:tlly 
Hi'itip;;  ill  iirriafi  with  hiT  UakiT,  hrr  f^Toci  r. 
:iiiil  litT  t.iihiliiri.  \U'T  ririiily  i''tn>i**i»Mi  nt* 
two  rliililrfii  :  Miry,  a  |tri'iiy,  l.iir-h.iirt'd, 
Hini'.iiiL'  l.i'«s,  ct*  t\vi  Ivr  itf  tliirlcrii.  and  Hi- 
hiTt,  .1  I';n«'  yiujih.  tnMrly  t«'i»  \r;irs  nldrr,  who 
Wiirliii)  ill  lilt  t'-^rilnis  i.f  a  jh  i^h^'Hiriiii; 
LfiMitli'iinn.  |{f.!n n,  r'-riMMfiir-^  \\t:\i  lii-.  Mii.- 
ili»r*?»  \\  .1-*  U't  :;;iinliil  iruli',  fl'i»n  jin'SMMl  hrr 
t  »  tjivr  u|»  li'i-iiit  'S,  SI  il  ri|T  lnr  >t"fk,  rrlin- 
i|>!;ili  hrr  hoiKf,  :uii)  (!i-priii{  cu  hi<  I;\)>oiir 
t'lr  hi  r  sn|i|i'iri  ;  hut  "f  tlii.^  shi*  wouhl  not 
h.:.r. 

^!.lny  iiuitivrs  niiipjln!  i:i  h«Tt!«'t«»riiiin:iti'^»ii: 
n  L^iMirroiH  rt'hii't.ini'f  to  horiht  it  h«-r  i!utit'ul 
s  II  with  hi-r  iii.iiii!fii.in(*i>. — .»  naiiiril  fisir  ^l' 
1-  -iiii;  r.T*/^  juhmU'j  hi  r  nfi-ihhu'ir^i. — a  Ktrmiu 
I  'Vf  I  I*  ihr  h<'»"»r  whirh,  l" -r  I'lVi -.iiiil-twiiity 
\i-.tr"*,  !i  v\  hii-ii  hi  r  h-'inr, — ii  v  ii;i;f  h-  }■♦■  th.it 
tuin's  wi'ulil  iiHiiil  :tnii  ;ill  nun-  rijjhl  ;'Lr-«in. 
^\\i>ir  pfrsdiis  ih:iii    Mr*^.  Ki  ni  hi-.vi'  luHtii 

.r».i«.iMi  to  >h'i>p,  with  surli  nn  opi.itfl)  ;iiiil, 
;ih»iVi'  :il).  a  Wiinl  nf  nur.i'jr,  tn  h»»»k  hrr  ilif- 
r)<*iil:ir*i  t'.tirly  in  tltr  i'n'i'.  Hi'^iilis  shi'  liknl 
hi  r  <n*rii|».ituiii,  —  its    pitiy  cimsiMjui  hit,  its 

i  tiu»t!i-.  ;niil  i:<;  i!i»*-ipry  ;  :wi<1  shr  !i:til  a  si  hm* 

:  of  u.ini  ill  th»'  sin  ill  prihiliiii;  hir'/aiiiH, — tiit> 
|»iriy\vnrili'»  ill'  ni"»'ill»s,  ami  h.ilN  ••!*  i-itini, 
ami  rows  nf  ].in<«,  ami  vanN  if  tan**,  wliit-h 
hhi-  was  arini<*t<>iitfil  to  vimhI  fi-r  ri'.nly  nifiiii  y, 
that  ovrrhalani'ftl,  fi»r  thi'  nii>nii'nt,  her  h>'«:«c<i 
ai.il  lirr  lU-his ;  soth.it,  in  s)  itr  of  hi-r  s*  it'< 
pri-4.iirrs  anil  warnintis,  th(>  .^^hup  ruititiiuil  in 
full  .ti'tiviiy. 

j      I -I  aihlid'Mi  I"  his  fon-h-iilinirs  n  Hpiftini;  his 

|ini'thf*r,  KiilM'rt  h.id  atii>ihrr  nii^t'urliMir; — thi* 
ptiitr  yi'Uth  Wis  in  lovr. 

Ah.-iut  a  i|iiart(r  of  a  inih*  li^wn  thi'  •*h;i<ly 
lams  whirh  rjn  hy  ''•ni*  ^i'h-  i-f  Mr*.  Ktiit's 

i(lwrUin<r,  was  thi*  |»ntty  I'.irin-ht  nsi-,  orrh.srH. 

.  auil  honir!*tiMil  of  Karniir  Ihll,  wh'isi-  ihlr-.: 
(laii^htrr  Susan, — thi*  b« -.•iity  of  thi'  pari.-h — 
wa'i  ihi*  r.hjii't  of  a  |>.i^Mii.in,  a!Mi--><t  anionni- 
uvr  to  iihihitrv.     Anil  in  «:<  oil   so;  th,  Sirsafi 

,  li«ll  was  Wfll  tiitrd  to  in«piri-  mkIi  a  p.i^!*i'  ii. 
Iti-N|>i«>4  t  Uirht  ijr.ti'fl'iil  l.i.'iirt ,  nioui«!iii  with 
ihi*  I  X  aril -si  KV  111  nil  try,  f-:w  hail  a  Miiilin/, 
inn'M'rnt  r<>nntin  inrf,  a  nuiipl'  xi«n  i*o!t  nn-il 

.  Iiki*  thf  hrilliatit  h]>)>«oon]s  of  tin-  iMl'iatii.  ;tii'l 
hair  I'f  a  >hinifi'j  'j  'l«liii  hri.wn,  like  thr  frmt 

I  of  till'  h'-rsf-rhrsltiiit,  Hrr  spi  icli  wai  at 
onri*  inuiirMt  ainl  pl.iyfnl.  In-r  !« inpi  r  «»witi, 

■  ar.il  hiT  ht-art  imdiT.     Sh*-  h>\iil  U>-h»rt  liiMf' 

,  ly,  aith'fiiirh  ho  ofti-n  l'-Jvi-  hi  r  imii«.i-  t"  wi-^ii, 
tliat  ■hi"  lovtil  hi:n  not;  I'.-r  W..!ii  rt  w.is  snh- 
ji'Ct  t  I  thi'  inti-rniittiiii;  fivt  r.  r.il!i«i  jt  th  n«y, 
nn^i-hs-Iy  —  as  h'*  hini^#'lf  \\«  nlil  »i»rl.;ri. 
H!if!i  .1  ri-nil^ision  of  tin-  iii«»i'riM'  tjw*-  r.- m 
i'f  lilt  i.itiiral  •»i'iisi'  to  ai't^'.'.iisi  U'-'-Iy  ain! 
p<  riitri'liV.  h»il  '•till  ptrtinariiiiisly  ji  :i!i.im. 

I  havi-  «».iiil  th.it  hi'  was  a  fint-  Vi-ur  i:  niiin, 
t  li!.  il.irk.  ami  >U  n>lrr;   I  ^houM  -.M,  that  h'- 

w  !■*  a  i: I  s  -n,  .1  kmi)   hfiijln  r.  ,i  |  Hit  rn  (\ 

^^•h^l•  ly  .liitl  iiiiluHtry,  and  pu>ni  <»M-d  1 1  t  ilr:.t 


ami  ar(|iiir<  iii**nt  far  hoyoiid  hi^  KLiti'^n.  But 
I  ill- p.-  was  ahoiit  him  an  arilour.  a  \ii;:-jr.  a 
lii'ry  ri;stlrsj*m>s,  roniinotily  hi- Id  pr«»j-r  To 
ihf  naiivrs  of  thf  s.-iith  of  Kuri*.p»-,  bi:t  which 
may  hi*  found  sonii'tiiiii-^  anicnur^t  <  ur  r«a 
pr::san(ry  ;  all  his  pnr^niis.  whfihrr  <f  »p  rt 
or  l.ihniir,  tofik  tht*  furni  if  pa><«niii.  A'  tio 
yrars  old,  hi-  had  fi:r  ontsirippi  d  his  fiil.w- 
pnpils  at  ihi'  Fdiinilation  Soh"Oi,  to  w  Men, 
throMi;li  ihr  kindnr^^  of  ihi*  Vijuirt*  t.i  ttf 
pari*«h.  his  iiioiIht  had  hi-fn  aldr  v*  M'nJ  him; 
— at  I'iiiliti'i'ii  hi*  was  th«*  h»  -^t  cr:rk«.  irr,  'Ji* 
ht'St  tliiti'-playrr,  thi-  hi  -^i  hidl-rin'ji-r,  and  !h.» 
hi-st  irardi'iur  in  thr  roiiiitv  ;  an<i  soiLtr  f^^ 
voliinii'S  of  Shaknpf'arc  havin;;  roim-  into  hii 
pns4t>s>ion,  thi-n^  was  sdiih*  iLiiitjir  at  tw<r.iT 
of  his  (nrniniT  out  a  dr.iiii.iiii*  p<>«-t,  h^^d  DC 
the  kinil  disr!.nnii»finfiii  of  his  ina^ti-r.  n 
wh'iin  s"iiii'  of  hi?«  larly  sri-m  i  wi-rr  ^hcna 
hy  his  p.itri'ii  and  adniiri'r,  thi*  hf\i\  :raTdirwr, 
,irti-d  us  a  sahilary  rhi-rk.  Indtt-d,  s>  str.^ni 
al  one  tiini'  was  the  prH-tii*al  fun^r^  ti*2t  tfticti 
a  ratastrophp  as  an  I'ntin-  play  tiii>;ht.  pr- bi- 
hly,  havi»  i-nsurd,  notwiihstandintr  Mr.  l^**- 
iMiiih'.s  jndii'ions  warnin>!s,  had  iMt  loTr,  ihc 
ii];c<ti'r-paN>i:)ii.  falU-n,  ahiaii  tins  tiiiitr,  in  p  fr 
Koht  Tt's  way,  and  ^nl5ro^s<'d  all  the  anlcur  cl 
his  hardi  [ii'd  ti-inprraiiirnt. 

Thr  hi  .inty  anil  playfnInt'Sss  of  his  niiAtrtii, 
whilst  thi  y  inrhaniid  Win  fancy*  kfpt  lh« 
ji'al«'Us  irnt.diility  of  his  naturi*  in  pfrpfluai 
al.irni.  Hi*  sii*>pi-rti'd  a  lover  in  eT«  rv  idjb 
who  appri>arhi-d  hrr;  anil  tht*  firm  ri*fu*jl  of 
ht-r  f;iihrr  to  saiirtion  thnr  uniim,  till  hrr  im- 
patit  nl  wooif  w  a«!  a  littl**  more  forward  in  tbe 
WorM,  ri.iiiplrti-d  his  diMjnirt.  Atfain  mtn 
in  ihi-.  p.iHtnn*,  whi-n  a  new  |i«rsonape  arrirvJ 
at  Hilton  ('r.>>3. 

In  adilit:on  to  hrr  othrr  waTi  and  oifan*, 
Mrs.  Knit  irit'd  to  ll•^•*i•ll  her  rfnt  by  letun]^ 
1  idirinirs  :  and  tin'  noat,  qi:ii*t,  eldfrW  fffnilfl^ 
woman,  ihi*  wiih-w  of  a  Ioui;-dc-ceastd  r»-ru>r, 
who  ha'l  i>rri]pii-d  hi^r  rooms  «*vrr  since  Ki> 
h.-rt  wan  horn,  hiini;  at  last  (r.ithpred  t<^  bcr 
tathrrs,  an  advi-rti*>t-ii)i*iit  of  ••  pleaMni  aput* 
inrnts  to  lit,  in  the  airy  villa|rt»  of  Htlioa 
<'r»f>,"  appfand  in  the  county  pap<»r.  Thi» 
announrciii»-nt  w:w  »•«  true,  :u  if  it  hid  doI 
f'lrini'd  an  advi  rtis«*niriii  in  a  couninr  new»- 
p.ijM-r.  \'i'ry  airy  hvm  tin-  prt'tty  viliagv  of 
Hilton  ('ros< — with  its  hn-«zy  npUiMift,  aad 
ii.<«  I'prn  cnminoii,  doiifd,  as  it  wen*,  with 
roiliir,.^  and  chiMifiS  of  trit-s;  and  titt  pl«*- 
<i.int  u'lr'  Mrs.  Kt  nt*s  aparlni<-nt».  (ot  iboM 
wlo.i  h-iil  siitlirii  tit  i.istr  to  appn*ciate  tbcir 
rnstir  «>iniplii-ity,  and  >ntriri**nt  humililT  to 
uvirl<--k  thnr  ^:l^illltl>«<s.  Thr  little  rham- 
!•■  r  i:i:ti  rii.-.:  wi;h  whilmisfi:  ii«  *iii>vt 
«'iii.it\  K.  ii.  aiii!.  "fri*-h  >h»i:*  tiiii-llii.?  of 
l.ivi-iul.  r,*'  tin-  *i;iinff-ri'<  ni.  a  ih<  u^ht  l:.f«ef, 
r.irpitiil  \M!h  hnli.i  mattin:;,  its  •ihininjv  rase- 
I'll. :ir«i,  and  ii4  hri>;ht  i-.i^  ii.i  iit  u  r«-Lithi*«i.  r« 
'  II"  -id.-,  l.y  a  lii\ii:i:int  ji  <>aniine,  •  n  ih* 
<  ihi  r  hy  ihi  i.ill  rlcsti  r  inusk-ri'M'  sentltcif  iu 
buiH-hrs  of  islorout  blc^oina   into  the 
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Bdow ;  the  little  flower-courl  undemeaih,  i  aiijjle,^*)  that  fish  wore  likely  to  be   found ; 
of  hoDy-onks,  cloves,  and  d.^hlias,  and   Jind»  Cettfr  still,  he  loved  lo  Jead  to  the  hatinta 
%Tge   ^lolling  meadow  beyond,  leading  i  of  hid  childhood,  the  wild  bosky  dellst  and 
fnfuifT  aelVH  tall  irregular  house,  half    the  sunny  ends  yf  lanes,  where  a  sudden  turn 
'  with  a  fJauntin^  vine  ;  his  hsirns,  and    in  the  track,  an  overhanging  tree,  an  old  gate, 
cks,  s«d  orchard ; — all  this  fonned  an  apart-  \tx  cctijwre  chimney,  and  a  group  of  cattfe  or 
I  too  tempting  to  ri^maln  long  utuenanied,   children,  had,  sometimes,  formed  a  picture,  oti 
i  bright  month  of  August :  accordingly,  ,  which  his  mind  had  fed  for  hours, 
I  nimost  immediately  en^ged  by  a  gen-  |      It  was  Robert's  chii*f  pleasure  to  entice  his 
^man  in  black,  who  walked  over,  one  fair  '  lodger  to  scenes  such  ae  these,  and  to  see  his 
borning,  paid  ten  pounds  as  a  deposit,  sent    own  visions  {rrowing  into  reality,  nnder  the 

glo\Fing  pencil  of  the  artist;  and  he,  in  hla 


K>r  liis  trunk  from  the  next  town^  and  took 
ssession  on  the  instant. 
Her  new  inmate,  who,  without  positively 
dining  u>  give  hts  name,  had  yet  contrived 
dc  all  the  questions  Mrs.  Kent  could  de- 
[  proired  a  perpetual  source  of  aatonlsh- 
£«  both  to  herself  and  her  neighbours. 
He  was  a  well-made,  little  man,  near  upon 
Iffirrv  *  uiili  considerable  terseness  of  feature, 
|«  of  great  power,  whose  effect  was 


turn,  would  admire,  and  marvel  nt,  the  natural 
feeling  of  the  beautiful,  which  could  lead  an 
uninstructed  country-youth  instinctively  to  the 
*  very  elements  of  the  picturesque.  A  general 
ngreemeut  of  taste  had  brought  about  a  degree 
of  association  unusual  between  persons  so  dif- 
ferent in  rank :  a  particular  instance  of  this 
accordance  dissolved  the  Intimacy. 

Robert  had  been,  for  above  a  fortnight,  more 


I  head,  and  an  eye  like  a  falcon r     Such  an 


y  a  slight  lutldness  on  the  top  of    than  conmionly  busy  in  Mr.  Lescombe^s  gar- 


dens and  hot-houses,  so  busy  that  he  even 


e  I  It  seemed  to  go  through  you^to  strike  ^  slept  at  the  hall ;  the  stranger,  on  the  ottier 


Si  that  it  looked  upon,  like  a  eotApH/e-*oleiL 
Uiickily,  the  stranger  was  so  merciful  as, 
cnerally,  to  wear  spectacles  ;  under  cover  of 


hand,  had  been,  durinp  the  same  period,  shut 
up,  painting,  in  the  little  parlour.  At  la^t^ 
they  met;  and  the  artist  invited  his  youn^ 


hich  those  terrihie  eyes  might  see,  and  bo   friend  to  look  at  the  picture,  which  had  en- 


eu,  without  danger 

His  habits  were  as  peculiar  as  liis  appear* 

He  was  moderate,  and  rathc^r  fimciful 

I  hi«  diet;  drank  nothinof  but  watiT,  or  strong 

ffee,  made,   as  Mrs.  Kent   observed,  verj-^ 

Bftefully  ;  and  had,  as  she  also  remarked,  a 

number    of  heathenish-looking    books 

I  about  the  apartment — ^Lord  Uerners 'S 

art,  for  instance.  Sir  Thomas  Brown^s 

?rn  Burial,  theBaskcrville  Ariosto, — Cioeiho's 

faust, — a  Spanish  Don  Quixote — ^and  an  ioit* r- 

^aved  Philoctetes,  full  of  outUt^e  drAwinj^s. 

he  greater  part  of  his  lime  was  spent  out  of 

ors.  —  He  would,  even,  ramble  away,  for 

hrpe  or  four  days  together,  with  no  other  com- 


gaged  him  during  his  absence.  On  walking 
into  the  room  he  saw  on  the  easel,  a  picture  in 
oils,  alm*>st  finished.  The  style  was  of  that 
delightful  kiud,  which  cotnhines  figures  with 
landscape,  the  subject  was  Hay-carrying;  and 
the  scene,  that  very  si  oping  meadow, — crowned 
by  Farmer  BelPs  tall  irregular  house,  its  vine- 
wreathed  porch,  and  chimneys,  the  great  wal- 
nut-tree before  the  door,  the  orchard  and  the 
homestead — which  formed  the  actual  prospect 
from  the  windows  before  them.  In  the  fore- 
ground waa  u  wagon  piled  with  hay,  sur- 
rounded by  the  Farmer  and  his  line  family, — 
some  pitching,  some  loading,  some  raking 
atWr,  nil  intent  on   their   pleasant  business. 


.^fiion  than  a  boy,  hired  in  the  village  to  carry  jThe  only  disengiiged  persons  in  tlie  field  were 
fhat  Mrs*  Kent  denomlnattHl  his  odds  and  young  Mary  Kent  and  Harry  Bell,  an  urchin 
mds ;  which  odds  and  ends  consisted,  for  the  i  of  four  years  old,  who  rode  on  her  knee  on  Ibe 
I  most  part,  of  an  angling-rod  and  a  sketching  top  of  the  wagon,  crowned  and  wreathed 
Itpparatus — our  incognito  being,  as  my  readers  '  with  garlands  of  vine-leaves,  and  bind-weed, 
Bve,  by  tliis  time,  probably  discovered,  no  and  poppies,  and  com-fiowers.  In  the  front 
tber  than  an  artist,  on  his  summer  progress,    |  looking  up  at  Mary  Kent,  and  ber  little  bro- 


Robert  speedily  understood  the  stmnger, 
nd  was  delighted  with  the  opportunity  of 
pp roach ing  so  gifted  a  person  :  although  he 

atemplated,  with  a  degree  of  generous  envy, 
rhich  a  krng^s  regalia  would  have  tailed  to 
stcitc  in  his  bosom,  those  chef  d^a^vna  of  all 
I  which  were  to  him  as  **  sealed  books,*' 


ther,  and  playfully  tossing  to  them  tlie  lock  of 
hay  which  she  had  gathered  on  her  rake,  stood 
Susan  Bell,  her  head  thrown  back,  her  bonnet 
half  Gf[^  her  light  and  lovely  figure  tsbown;  iii 
all  its  grace,  by  the  pretty  attitude  and  the 
short  cool  dress  ;  w^hile  her  sweet  face,  glow- 
I  ing  with  youth  and  beauty,  had  a  smile  play- 
pencils,  whose  power  9^>emed  to  him  1  inir  over  it,  like  a  sunbeam.     The  boy  was 


^lest   than  creative.     He  redoubled  his 

doftlry  in  the  garden,  that  he  might,  con- 

n^DtiouGly,  devote  hours  and  half-hours,  to 

ointing  out  the  deep  pools  and  shallow  eddied 

I  iheir  romantic  stream,  where  lie  knew,  from 

nee  (for  Robert,  amongst  his  other  ac- 

ents,  was  »o  mean'**  brother  of  the 


nodding  and  laughing  to  her,  and  seemed 
longing— as  well  he  might — to  escape  from 
his  fiowery  bondage,  and  jump  into  her  arms. 
Never  had  poet  framed  a  lovelier  image  of 
rural  beauty  \  Never  had  painter  more  felici- 
tously realized  his  conception  I 
**Well,  Robert!"  exclaimed  our  artist,  a 


190  OITR  VILLAGE. 


li!|]»'  im|-^ilii  1. 1  rf  tlh-  r'lntiimr*!  •iilrnri-,  ami  ;  — :iiu\  »»o  h;vl  H.irn* : — \y^fT  !Inrn-  I  iil  rz\n\ ! 

nii--ii'L:   llir  (Xpi-rtiil    jiriisp,  »»\\\!l!"    Imt  Imi  hf  u;!«*  •*.!  imrry  :ni'l  -o  kii.il,  tlii!  i.i /}:•:. 

•-•ili  I{'-'»iTi  -p  iki-  iK't.    ••  |)iin*i  }""»  llunk  ii  :i  i'(  tlii'in  minilid  si'timj  lo  hirn,  i.'".v  !     Ar.J. 

i;.'i .!  ^'ilijJTi  ?'*  r«'ii!imiril  tin  nnii  of  tin*  i  :^<i  1 :  shr  w.is  sn  i:l;i«i  th  .:  |{">'»i'rt  h;.i!  m'»  r.  ih»-  }•:•• 

*•  I  w.i-i  •'iiir!  ■/  :it  iln-  \vnii!'»w,  n.itiifii;  l''r"i>-  tiir»»;  *«lt«'  li.hi  «•«>  \v.ifi:fil  hi:ii  tu  -#••'  ill  i:  nj^ 

H;ir\  u!iil'»l  i!i«  y  \Vi  n*  r:\rryinir  Oio  nfli?r-rri'j»,  t'-.-^  pn  ity,i'»!««'  sun-. — Si:t,  tli* n.  K-  >-»  rt  w.  uU 

:i:.i|   I'V  •:"■•!  I  .••k  li.i|<|ti  m  il  i*i  l.w.k  up,  pjst  ii"t  niimi  i!i:;t.     Sli*' h:ii!  !"Iil  iJs«- ri  i:!!«-iii.ir'* 

:is  ilii  y  li.stl  ;imii'ji  .i  tin  {ii<>  )\fn  into  tlii-;  vi  ry  — •' (i  i  to  t!u'  <:»  ntlcinan,  imw."  iiiti  rrupltu 

^»r  lUp,  nil  i  ;i-  tf.f  ivi  iii!i;j  si:ri  v.uuf  sLuitirii;,  H-ibi-rt,  **:iinl  till  liiiii  tluit  I  rtiin>,uith  y- a. 

t  \  p'Tly  a-i  it  «!iM  ^  I  .i\v,  ;ii'r« 'i«J  tin- iiH':ti!«\v  ;  It  wi'l  !»•■  \vf  Irini' i-."\vs  !    (in  t'«  hiisi.  St;«anl 

"(»  I  'l.ishiil  ici  ilii-  ^kt  ti-h  iri-t.iiitly.  L'"t  M.iry  y'»nr  hvxTl  i**  wiilr  iiim.     iln  to  h::it.  I  ^jlsV 

to  si;  t'l  iiu",  —  iuiil  :i  vi  rv  pr»t!y  nyiii{li-!iki-  ;»»<!,  thro\vi«:x  ff  ■"»  I»J:"*  xs'Wh  :i  l»it*i  r  l'iui*h, 

fi^jiirr  >lu'  tit.iki  s^lris-^nl  tin'  Imy  \\\:\\  l^nv-  ihi-  fri'ilii«nnl  iiinl  wrfpinu  oirl.  wlm  h.iJ  liii 

iT-i,  jii-t  lis  In-  w.:«i  ili-f  ki  li  nut  t"r  ilif  li.irvi  -it  Ik  r  tn-inliliui:  b;;ii<l  on  Iii-;  arm,  tn  '!i  t^in  Mm, 

}i,.i,„ — ii,o  r-uMi'  is,  riiilly.  :i  !*.t  iniiili-l  fir  a  ln'  «l.iri« «!  fr  in  tlir  ilnor,  ami  rL-turiitiJ   ij  bif 

<'ii|»i«l;  lh»y  aro  a  uli-n-nis  f;iinily  ! — aii<l  pi-r-  "I'l  «iuarii  rs  at  tlt<-  Ii.ill. 

tiaa«lril  Si:s;.n  — "  al  that  ii.iinr,  Knlurt,  una-         Aiici'ln  r  f-rliiiijht  pJis^nl,  anrl   Il-hfrt  '.'.i!: 

!»!«'  til  ri'iiir..]  Iiiin-ii-lf  !on:;i  r.  nishotl  out  «.f  tlj«*  k»pl  al'-i.i"  rr,.ni  his  family  ai.il  lii<  li-  irn*.     Hi« 

rii'tiM,  If  ivin^  till*  a^itDiiisliiif  paiiitiT  in  till' full  iiif«ihir  ami   sis'.ir,  iitiln'il.  oic.isiortally   si« 

It!  liif  t!i,:t  liis  «iiii-.i -«  !ia«!  fi»r>4ak»^n  him.  Iiini ;   ainl  s.nl  amnnnt-*  had  p»>of  hiiV*  Mary 

Thf  uiih.ippy  Imvit,  airniii/i'ti  !iy  jiajoiwy.  t'»  irivi'  i<i  hiT  I'rii-nil  Susan,  of  K.ihi  ri's   ill 

pi. r- mil   his  w.iy  tn  tin*  farm.      \\v  hail,  hith-  lii'»Ls  aid  \v.ir-;i-  spirits.     Aiul  Siisan  Ii^:ir.-«K 

iri",  «*"r;rrivii!,  alili'iULfh  Hitho\it  riinf.  -sjnir  ami  *iaiil  sin*  «liil   imt  carp;   ami  hurst  in?o  a 

his  m"iivi  ,  rvi-n  tn  hiiiisi  It*,  t'l  k«rp  his  frii-ml  pas.jiin  of  t«»  ir*.  ami  said  sh»' wa*  vt  ry  h:\jpT; 

aiul  !.JH  Miislri-'S  :!*tiT!.li  r.      \\t    had   h-.  f«:irs  ajul  Vf  \^«  d  mvi  r  t-i  sprak  to  hirn  iitjain,  oi^ti 

of  i.rr  virtMi-.  cr  I'f  hi-i  h*'ii"!ir  ;  hut,  to  Hi'lnri*«J  •!♦  sir»d   Mary  mvir  m  mrntinn  lu-r  t  •  hi:n.  rr 

;*  •iiiaiitir    si:iip'.i--iiy,    it   >>ri'Tni  il    that    ii->   nin-  hii.i    t'>   In  r.  an!   tin 'i    aski  il    h*  r  a    huni'rrj 

•'I'uld   !;:'./.•■  nil   Snsan  willn-nt   ftilimj  anh-nt  «|'nsl'"ifi<  r(-.|ir'iilii-/ his  I>iMk*i  aiul  lis  Wf-rC*, 

!.'%»■.  and  lliai  sm-h  a  man  as  iho  artist  r.-uld  ai.d   I. is  ilini  ss,  ami  fharL'»'d  h«r  i*iih  a  tJi-u- 

m  VI  :  hvr  in  vain.     Ih*si  h-s,  in  ihi- rohvir«ia-  ^  i;\'\    ii-ndir   in- ^s..j,-s,    whith.   in    thf    r.*-\\ 

ti'.n   \vhi<"h  th*  y  h:.l   h«  M   t*  i;i  tli«  r,  ho   h.id  !i:- .:*h.  •  In.' w  iildr- \v.     And  Mary,  l-i..  yo'-nj 

dwrl:   xft  hi  ..ii'y  and    siniplirity,  ;,,  tho  ir.M^i  ti- iirjilt  r-ttand   th'    iiirL-n-isti-nrit  s  I'f  l.»vr,  }.|- 

altr^i'MVi;  p-  ints  i-f  tVmalr  rhar.tcti  r: — IImIh  rt  tiid.  aiul  roiuf  tUiI,  ami  tht.'U;;ht  it  ••  {M>'tir.jf 

had  I'  It.  as  lit   sp  .kf,  that  Susan  w.*.^  ihi-  vi  rv  »«tr..;iji".** 

hr  III'.:  wl.'-m  hi-  di -rrihi  d,  and   luid  rMin-rati!-         I'l  thf  im  ai  linif  misf.irtnnps  of  a  ditTi  r**n: 

I  iti  d  hiins*  Ifili::!  liny  wrrr.  still,  r.nif-i'nini-  kii.'l  Wi  n-  •' ii^i  :i:.'j  r"::rid   Mr9.  Kt-ns.     'He 

Oil.      Ilul  i;'  w,  ihi  y  had  iii«  t ;  hr  had  ^n  !i.  In-  :n»  .d-n.  :n  aii-l  h.L:»i  r.  whilst-  hriMd  shf  T»*R«l'tl, 

h  il   studii  d,  i:::  1   traiisf.rri  il   to  «-.nv.r.s  I'rtt  Inr  kiii'i-st   »>].•::  i    and   hirji-^t  crt-iiliT,  lii'-i, 

inatf  liliss  hi  .11. !y  :  I. ail  ri.niji.i-ri'il  thi-  timidi'v  havini^  his  all.iir"  in  tin-  hamls  "(  "in  a::«'»T:wv 

wl.ii'h,  I'l  l{iihi  ri,  hid  ::lu;.\-i  si  i:ui  li  usn-- ii-  -f  iln-  m\l  t"Uii.  li.--  pr-*!  and  t»>rfi'r  ..f  il.v 

ij-:i'ralih';  had  w-'ii  h»r  to  ailnii:  his  ij  i/r,  hi!  n.  ij|i!i.M!rhi"ii ;   aii'!,  nn   tin*  Mm<?  d  iv,  *he 

tamril  that  shvi  st,  r'lyist  diVi*;  had  hi  •••tmi*  nrt  ivrd  tw"  li  tf.  rs  fr-rn  thin  fffinil^ihie  hw- 

lamili.ir  with  that  swutrst  f.:r»'.  ai.d  ili  ■.!  ihar-  v«*r.  —  *>:,*.-  «  ii  a-t'  i.tit  «  f  his  i!i-aH  I'li.-nt,  ih* 

t>i  f,.riu: — Oil  I  ihr  vrry  li:'»n:»ht  \\.is  ;',•;,  i,v  !  h.iki  r.  i!  i-  iili-  r  in  I-  li  I'f  i-f  his  livm;;  r.-.rtii, 

Iil  this  iiiMiid,  hf  arnvrd   at  tho  farm;  :'.:!il  tin-  irn '•-  r,  uh'»  rank,  il  m\l  amon'^-^i  i;*T  CTf»-. 

'.hi  ri',  U'-rkinii  at  lor  iH'tdh'  nndi  r  tin'  \il;i-  ilil-  r-«,  h  -'.h  ihrrati  iiir.j  thai  if  ihrif  ri-*ft^riTr 

wfi  aihiil  p'lri'h,  u  iih  tin-  i-vt  nir:;  sjiii  shir. in::  id  jims  wcr"  n"t  li;niilat»ii,  on  if  htf  >ri'  a  e*r- 

,  full  ».p  Ml  ill  r,  ainl  hiT  liitlf  lifnthir  jilayiri'  at  iiin  div.  pr«H-, ,  .Iuh/s  would  V.f*  rummtrfirrd 

h'-r  flit,  sato  his  nvn  Sijs.m.     ."^hi'  In  ard  his  aMir.-t  In  r.  f-rthwith. 
'  rapid  >tt  p.  and  advam'rd  li  iip  rt  him  with  a        It  is  in   si:imi  a  sitnaiiun  that  woman  mc^t 

j -mill-  and  a  hln^h  of  drliirht,  jii-i  tin-  sinj'r  ft«Is  hi  r  hidp'.^-mss,  —  fs|»-i  i.i'.ly   dial  fuf. 

ami  h!nsh  of  iJn*  |»ittiirf.     At  surh  a  m  ■imii*.  h«rn  cf.iW.r*'  w  li-:n  ih"  i'<iini:i'>ii  pi  'ide.  adopl- 

I'm'V  iiiiTiM^d   his   iiiisiTy  :   ho  npiilsnl   hi-r  in::  tl.i- piih*  ti- huiiju-t,;- i.f  Smpture.  cl«if- 

oil.  roil    hand,  an-I   p'»un'il   f'-rih   a  I'-rr- i.i   if  nit-'  liy  th*»  oxjin  *-ivi'  phrasi-,  ••  u  |..ne  w^l 

i|ins!iiii.^  nil  tho  siihjiTt  whiidi  pns^i  ..,•.!  his  m.ni !"     l*."ir  Ji.'lith    s  itp   di»n    ti   ciTg  ia  i 

liiiml.     Ih  r  iiMiiKTiit  aiiswi-rs  \\i  r«' fin  I  !"  his  |.'>wi-rhss    s -rr-w    ;ind    v. -.in    s»'lf-j.|iy.     She; 

fr.  ti/v: — ***riio  pii-iiri'I  ha^l  ho  si-i-n  ihi   pi-'-  ipimd,  indo.  il,  hrr  l.-jn  h -s  i' L\-!iii*>k,  —  bal 

tnr,-  '  anil  was  i*  ijiit  pretty  ?  tiiurh  tm-  pn  ti\,  *li"  kin  w  t«-'  Wt  -I,  t!i  it  htf  di-hiirs  n-uld  net 

slir   ih'.ii^jh'.,  hi:t  I  VI  ry   hmly  rdhd    it    liki!  p  iv.     Shr  h  i>|   i|.«   .nil'   t>  r-'UswIi.  —  f..r  h*f 

a:iil   M.ir\   ami   Harry  —  was   n't   hi-  ji'i  i^i  d  l-d.M  r.  in  wh--!-  «.»•  niT.il  rlrVi-rn.-^s  »ihe  had: 

with  tin  II;  ?      What  .1  wni.di  rfnl  tliinij  it  was  ur»Ml  I'.-nfnli  m-i ,  1.  i>l   hn  n  ahsml,  .-^ri   "tw  of. 

t'i  iiiiki'  a  hit  I'f  r.iiiVass  ^.i  liko  liviri;  rr»  a-  his  i-\i"i:t»:  .•■*.  alin-st   as  |.-»nji  a*  hi  r  ^-n,^! 

li;ri-'!  and  what  .k  w>«nd'rfi:l  iiiin  lh«-  -TMriiji'  ami  tiiuo  pr»-N,.|   r;..n  In  r, —  fr  the  IribTt,' 

t;- i.il' .ii:ii;  w.i^ !   sl...  h.iii  hti  n  at'rud  '  f  hiiii,  s.  m   with  th-   nsn.d    indinoii.i-s!!  of  couairT. 

at  first— '»..illy  .ifruiJ  of  ihosr  two  hrioht  lyi  s  r-'iivry.inr«'.  "riLMi-il^y   oivm  to  the  caxri«r« 


I  confided  by  the  carrier  to  the  batterman,  car-  :  nnd  his  lips  compressed,  in  a  ttale  of  forced 
j  tied  on  by  the  butterraBii  to  the  next  village,  |  compo^yrtn  Mrs.  Kent,  her  head  turning, 
I  left  for  three  days  at  a  public-house,  and,  now  towards  the  bank-notes,  and  now  towards 
j-litmlty,  delivered  at  Hilton  Cross,  by  a  return  ,  her  son,  was  in  a  state  of  restless  and  uneon- 
I -post-boy,  had  been  nearly  a  week  on  the  road.  !  trollable  instability;  Mary  clung,  crying,  about 
I  Saturday  was  the  day  fixed  for  payment,  and  '  her  mother;  and  Susan,  her  colour  varying, 
IthiB  wjis  Friday  night  J  and  Michaelmns  and  and  her  lips  quivering^,  sale,  unconsciously, 
I'Tenl-day  were  approaching !  and  unnble  even  twisting  and  untwietiiig  the  bank-notes  in  her 
Mo  look  at  this  accumulation  of  misery,  poor    hand. 

I  Judith  laid  her  head  on  her  fruitless  accompt-       **  Well,  Susan  !"  said  the  artist,  who  ksd 

9k,  And  sobbed  aloud  !  '  remained  in  tranquil  expectation,  surveying 

I  wa«  with  a  strangely  mingled  feeling  of  the  group  with  his  falcon  eye,  *'\Vell,  Susan  ! 

nfort  in  such  a  son,  and  sorrow  so  to  grieve    hafo  you  determined  T' — The  colour  rose  to 

I  him,  that  she  heard  Robertas  voice  at  her  side, '  her  temples,  and  she  answered  ^rmlyi  *^  Yes, 

■■v^lin.r    tPHderly,  what  ailed  her*     She  put   sir :  be  pleased  to  take  back  the   notes,      1 

s  into  his  hands;  and  he,  longf  pre*    love  nobody  but  Robert;  and  Robert  lovea 

;  ;  the  blow,  soothed  and  cheered  lier.    me  dearly,  dearly  !  I  know  he  does  !  Oh  Mrs. 

^*  Ail  must  he  given  up,''  he  said,  *♦  and  he    Kent !  you  would  not  have  roe  vex  Robert, 

[would  ^o  with  her  the  next  day,  to  make  over    your  ow^n  dear  son,  and  he  so  ilU  —  would 


the  whole  property.  Let  us  pay,  as  far  as  our 
means  go,  mother,"  pursued  he,  "  and  do  not 
fear  but,  some  day  or  other,  we  shall  be  able 
to  discharge  all  our  debts,  God  will  Rpeed 
an  honest  purpose.  In  the  mean  time,  Mr. 
Lescomh©  will  qrive  us  a  cottage — ^I  know  he 
will — and  I  shall  w*ork  fotyou  and  Mary.     It 


you  1  Let  Ibem  take  these  things  1  they  never 
can  be  so  cruel  as  to  put  you  in  prison — you, 
who  were  always  so  kind  to  every  body ;  and 
he  will  work  for  you*  and  I  will  work  for 
you  !  Never  mind  btiing  poor !  better  nny 
thing  than  be  fulse-hearled  to  my  Robert  T* 
**  God  for  ever  bless  you,  my  Susan  T'  **  God 
wjII  he  something  to  live  for  —  somethino^  bless  you,  my  dear  child!'*  burst  at  once, 
worth  living  for.  Be  comforted,  dear  mo-  from  Robert  and  his  mother,  as  they,  alier- 
therP'  He  stooped,  as  he  said  this,  and  nately,  folded  her  in  their  arms, 
kissed  her;  and  when  he  arose,  he  saw  Susan  ,  **  Pray  take  the  note«,  air/'  repeated  Susan, 
standing  opposite  to  him,  and  behind  her,  the  after  a  short  interval.  '*  No!  that  1  will  not 
•tranger.  They  had  entered  separately,  dur-  do,**  replied  the  stranger,  smiling*  *^  The 
log  the  conversation  between  the  mother  and  notes  shall  be  yours, — are  youra — ^and  what 
;ton,  and  Susan  was  still  unconscious  of  the  is  more,  on  my  own  conditions.  Meet  me  at 
rtist's  presence*  church  to*morrow  morning,  and  I  shall  have 

Hhfi  etood,  in  great  agitation,  pressing  the  pleasure  of  bestowing  this  pretty  hand, 
Mary's  hand,  (from  whom  she  bad  heard  the  as  I  always  intended,  on  my  good  friend, 
iry,J  and  immediately  began  questioning  Robert,  here.  I  have  a  wife  of  my  own  at 
rs.  Kent,  as  to  the  extent  of  the  calamity'!  home,  my  dear,  whom  I  would  not  exchange 
'**  She  had  twenty  pounds  of  her  own,  that  her  i  even  for  you;  and  I  am  quite  rich  enough  to 

fmnd  mother  had  left  her;  —  but  a  hundred!  l  afford  myself  the  luxury  of  making  you  happy, 
id  they  want  a  whole  hundred  ?  and  would  ]  Besides,   you    have  a  claim   to  the   money. 
fthey  Rond  Mrs.  Kent  to  prison  1  and  sell  her  |  These  very  bank-notes  were  gained   by  that 


Poods  t  and  turn  Mary  out  of  doors  1  and  Ro- 
bert— Oh  !  how  ill  Robert  looked  t— It  would 
I  kill  Robert!  —  Oh  !"  continued  Susan,  wring- 
J  ing  her  hands,  "  I  w^ould   sell   myself  for  a 
|ibond  woman,  I  would  he  like  a  negro*«lave  for 
Dne  hundred  pounds!"     '*  Wonld  you!"  said 
"he   stranger  advancing,  suddenly,  from  the 
lioor*  and  producing'  two  bank-bills;  "  would 
^ou  I  w^ell !  we  will  strike  a  bargain.     I  will 
jife  you  two  hundred  pounds  for  this  little 
hand,  only  this  little  hand  !" — **  What  do  you 
I  mean,  sir  t'*  eJEclaimt?d  Mrs.  Kent ;  **  what  can 
rou  mean  V*    "  Nothing  but  what  is  fair  and 
Bonourable,*'  returned  her  lodger;  **  let  Susan 
omise  to  meet  me  at  church,  to-morrow,  and 
ere  are  two  hundred  pounds  to  dispose  of,  at 
Ner  pleasure,  to-night."    ** Susan!  my  dear 
"So^'dn!"  —  "Let  her  alone,  mother!"  inter- 
ipted   Robert;  **she  must  choose  for  her- 
If !"  and,  for  a  few  moments,  there  wa«  a 
lead  silence.     Robert  stood,  leaning  against 
he  wall,  pale  as  marble,  his  eyes  cast  down. 


sweet  face !  Your  friend,  Mr.  Lescombe, 
Robert,  has  purchased  the  hay-carrying  !  We 
have  had  a  good  deal  of  talk  about  you,  and 
I  am  quite  certain  that  he  will  provide  for 
you  all  No  thanks!*'  C4?ntinue4  he,  inter- 
rupting something  that  Robert  was  going  lo 
say,  —  **No  thanks!  no  apologies!  I  won't 
hear  a  word.  Meet  roe  at  church  to-morrow  ! 
but,  remember,  young  man,  no  more  jealousy  1" 
and,  followed  by  a  glance  from  Susan,  of 
which  Robert  might  Ttave  been  jealous,  the 
artist  left  the  shop* 


OUR   MAYING. 

As  party  prodaeed  party,  and  festival  brings 
forth  festival  in  higder  life,  so  one  scene  of 
rural  festivity  is  pretty  sure  to  be  followed  by 
another.  The  boys'  cricket^malch  at  Whit- 
suntide, which  wsa  won  most  triumphantly  by 


\9R  OVli    VILLAtiK. 


•  ■nr   p.in-li,   ;tri'i   I'l'-kily    |  !•!*•  •!   i-ll*   ^^il^!.■lIt  iri' .lis  i.f  <it;ii-k«  nini' itn  rirrnl.i::  .p.      \  c  •  •-' 

y:*.  :-ilj  i-.m-^--  1.  r  .i  •'■  ri-iM  rV  i:;i|i:i  -t,  nr  imii-n!  *"*\vj,  :i    >j, 1    >iiiry,  ii  m*  rry   i- ^i.  :•.   u*  ..-y  " 

u:'li'i:t  ir.|!iry  <■!*  ;iiiy '•"rt,  ♦  \'-f|»i  thi-  ilmi-.li-  I.u:l'!i,  ;'.r«l  .i  in-'-l  wi'iriirij  IrsKii  •■!"  .:.*-.ri.i- 

li"ii    (•{'   Ajii'i-i    St'iCii'\    iiiw    s:r.i\v-li.tt.    tin  ti'»ii  :  iIu'm- :iri>  hi<  iinplMiK-nt-*.    TIht.- i*  i.  : 

rr.iwri  /.f    wl.irh    (  \inr.s\  l»iM«l   ht  iii-r  r.rtu-  ;i  lit-tti  r  i-'iiijuiii'-M.  ff  a  in.Tf  jJuijcKi:-*  li-T**:.- 

iiiti-Iviii  :i  ili*i.»iii-i'.)  was  f.iirly  »«'rii'-k  hkI  liy  «'r  in  tin-  r.iusity.     Hi^  pliJii'iiy  is  a^'-'iiii.- 

thr   i-rirki  t-hal! ;    iliis    iin((  ii    jir.-ilun*!    n!if  iiiL'.     Mr  ^l>all  »-ay    y^-s    li»  t\M  nty   lijf'Mit 

hi-uii-tn  f>:r  tlrvrn  ami   tip-   j-layrrH   "f   il,|.  f-jiini'irn  on  ihr  >.,inu' ^i:!» t.  witliiii  lin- K-iir ; 

luilihh.'iiriii^  i.iiiilil  i'f  WhiiUy";  ami  In  iri^'  »""J  ^^i'  in  m*l  aiitl  rordial  dfi  s  hi-  ai;»»Hinin! 

p:iir  ifii«iiil  liv  \\iv   y^'Mi'i   Innl   i  t'  tin'  inam»r  •"•I'lii,  th.-.t  u-i  i.i.i-  c  f  hi^  ni^liiinr'.,  v  h«  t'l^r 

ami  M'vi-ral  I'f  ilio  !»rijtry  rmiml,  aihi  fnll'nv«»l  «!rnnk  i-r  >■  !••  r.  i  v«  r  i!rrairi#  n\'  i\.  x.Uui  *f  ),i« 

|iy   juinpifiL'    in    sai'ks,   riiluii:  iLniki  y-r.n-< >»  ••iniM  riiy.      Th»'    h«'tiift   r'»n!lii'i    'X    |m  ".•!:•-» 

t»ri:iiiinj  tlififjii  hi»r-t-r(.llar'»,  an»l  I'tln  r  Hi-  nfV«  r  pu/.zlos  luni :   Whiu  or  T  ry.  !.•■  i-.  b- tb, 

VI  r*|r.|is  in  Ti-   n  ruiwni'il   I'-if   tin  ir   ai)ti<|iMty  ''f  filln-r — "  iln-  ha|ipy  Mt  rniti  >,  iS.it  n.r--^ 

ih  m  til'  if  «!t'::aiiri\  n.ivi-  snrh  i;i  m  ral   ?.ati?»-  l"'i!»  Ii"Mn«  s."     A«l«!  ti>  ihi-i  'jjfl  'if  r.T!t'  r\  ::t, 

f  irii.  rj,  i*j  It  It  \\  x^  r*-4nlvr.l  to  If  Ii!  a  Mayin;^  :i  «*liMrr':l,  « asy  ti  inpt  r,  an  iilurity  <  f  ;•.'.:- n- 

in  I'l.Il  f.-rni  i:i  W  hillrv-v\...  <l.  '  ti-'n.  a  7.ral"ii^  iL-iri'  to  pli-a-sr,  wl.irh  ;;.v«f 

\«.\v   lliis  wr-fil   lit' ours  li.'pprns   m  b**  ;i  l.- lii«;  liiiin  <<.  a**  a  lainll' ni.  all  llu-   \zt  .r^  if, 

r  -ntiii  'M  f'f  iwi  nty  arris,  with  tlir«'«-  irii"J  i>n  lM>*'pitaIity,  ami  a  jtrrpitiial  civility  aini  kr.J-' 

it.  ami  th«-  Mayinir  was  fixnl  ti»  Iti*  hclilln'-  m-N,  «V(  n  wlirn  \\v  lia^  nt»thin'.'  t-^  l'^'-^  ^y 

twi  in  liay-tinu-  ami  harvest ;  Iiul  »*  wh:it  \s  in  tlM-rn  ;  an-l  nu  out*  ran  \vont!iT  at  Ma^t.  rSi-j/* 

a  nann- r'     Whitli-y-wnnd  is  a  lit-antifnl  ;'ii  i*'  pt»pn!ari'y. 

of  :;ri'i'n«.\varil,  MirriMimli  il  nii  thrri-  t-uUt  Nv         Afiir  liis  jToml  wift's  «!«  nth,  thi**  p'»r  :l:riTy 

ti' M-i.  ami    f.irin-h'iMsrs,    :inil    Ci<tt:;'ji  s,    ::iiil  hi';ran  tn  rxti  ml   itsilfiii  a  ri-ni.irkaMt    r:..r.- 

\% 'y  i:pl.in<!s,  aril  nn  tin-  'itlur  Itv  a  t.m-  "«  r  ainiinj^l  tlir   fi  ir.::liR  of   ih»'   i.» '.j*.*- •:!- ■ 

park;  ami  tin-   MayhmiM-  was  i  nrti  il,  an<l  h ''.l  :    stnitti  n   with   his   pr-rlly    pi-r-  t:.    >.i* 

till-  May-^ann^  hilil  in  tin- hf;;innii!L:<:f  July  ;  snuMtli,  nily  inai.m  r.  and  a  firtaia  s..i"t,  par-' 

Ihr  VI  ry  MMs.-n  of  Iravi-s   ami    r<'-«s,  win  n  H'-^t.  \\!ii«.pi>rif.»j  v.  in-,  vhirh   hr  *^rr.| -^;]y  j 

tlir  li.iys  arr  at  tlir  hufjt -^t,  arni  ihi- wr.ithrr  a«.-;'.nns   nhm  iuMn -"iin;;  fin'  «  I'   tin    r»!r»-r  J 

at  tin*  I'lm-st,  and  tin-  wh'lr  W'irM  is  l-'iii^ini;  j^'  \,aiMl  uliii-h  sums  ti.»  in  ikr  l.is  v.'ry  "  how  ' 

ti»   i:it   out  of   ilnors.     Mt-rrovrr,  thr   wliji-  <l'\r   «!■•"    rifLfuii  iitial    anil    rMiiiji!iiiiir.t..rT. ' 

fiHtiviI  was  anKil,  not  iinpi'ilnl,  !»y  thi*  I'l-n-  M   n-ovi  r,  it  was  ihfiiijht  that  thr  •:  -  .i  Urd- 

llrnnn  aiiiati-iirN,  hfaih-il  hy  that  Vi-ry  ir»nial  I'-.'-l  was  will  !■>  iln  in  tin-  w.-rll,  ai.-l   !h'  -j^h 

piriiu,  our  )'Minir  Inril  of  th"  manor;  whilst  Iht-y  ami  Lilly  wi  rr  «jM.i'i  littl**  jjirl-i,  i^uick, 

,  tho  hiisini'HH  part  of  ilio  alfair  was  cuntiilffl  ri\i!.  ai;<l  artivi ,  yi  t,  y^  or  ll.ini;*.  wh  it  a^Cti 

l.»  till'  wi-Il-known    ilili::»'nri',  7.va\,  aciivity,  -i"'h  y. ■1:1115  L''''!*^  kn..w   of  a  hou?*  like-  !lx 

and  intclliif'.'nri*  nf  that  in«'si  popular  of  vil-  K   -r  ?     All  wnuM  j;  j  tn  r.irk  r.iid  n.ih  niih-. 

lai'i*  lamllnrds,  niini- ho*.l  of  ih»'  Riinc.     II"W  "Ul   ihi*   i-yi-    if    a    u.iMri-ss!     Mas%  r   >i:u» 

c 'nlil  a   Mayinjj  f.sil    nnili-r  sm'h   aii>i.ii*fs  ?  inK-^i   Ii»'»k   «'«:t   fr  a   wjt'i-.     S.i  thi>ut;ht  ih^  ^ 

Kvrry  hndy  oxptrtfil  ifinn'  suiiNhim'  and  iin  n*  uh'.li'  fiinah-  iviirM,  iiiid.  apjarrntlT,  Ma^it-r 

fi:ii,  mnrr  ll-iwrrs  ami   in^ro   l.iui;hinfj,  than  Sims  hijjan  ti»  ihiiik  S)  hiiiisrlf, 
fv«  r  was  kn'iwri  at  a  mstii*  nicrry-iiiakin'^ —        Tlo-  tir^t  t'.ur  inn-  to  whom  hisaitrnii  t.  viti 

ai.d   n  ally  f..fiNidrriiity  thr  iiiannir  in  which  djr.rtid,  was  a  r.i>y.  pri  tly  wid»w.  a  piitry- 

I  \{  ri'tatioti  hill  lii'iii  raisoil,  t!:r  ipiatitity  of  i'""k  of  Uw  m-xt   tt»w»,  whi»  nrrtvfil  in  our, 

di-appoiiitiiunt  lias  hi'»*n  a'»i'»ni>hii)i!ly  »imall.  vil!ai:i'  on  a  visit  t  »  hi  r  rnij^iin,  iht   h^krr.  fur 

liindloril  Sims,  tlii*  nia-tir  i-f  ihr  r- vi  N,  tin- pi'.rptsi- "f  nivin;;  riiififti'>i».»ry  it  «snn«  to 

and   our  vi  ry  i»<'iid    m  ii:hS<>iir,  is  a   p<>rll>,  liis  wifi.     N'-lhiti'j  vias»  ivir  *•»  h- l  a*  th?l 

hnstliiiif  man,  of  livr-aiid-f'riy,  or  thi-rfuSont,  ronrl-hi[».     Diirin;:  tl;f  wn-k  that  tlic    IjJyf  ' 

with  a  hah',   jovi.il  vi«».|.jf,   a  iinrry  i  yr,  a  |  n-rrust  >taid,  hi  r  !■  vor  almr.^t  livt.!  in  the ! 

i^liMsant  Miiili',  ami  a  1:1  n*-ral  air  i>f  i^ood-fil'  ovi  n.     (>m>  w<aild  havi*  lh>>iiirht  that  h"  «M  ' 

(■wship.      This   laot   ipialitii'.tii'n,  w  hiUt    it  hariiini:  {■*  in  .kr  tin*  crt  aiii-tarts  w  iih'-'Jt  pcp- 

Si  rvis  •;r«-ni!y  tn  nriMinnf-nd  his  alo,  is  apt  tti  pi-r.   hy   whirli    itidrtdilin    llass.in   rr^iceJ 

niishid  supt  rfji-ial  i-hsi  rvrr^,  wh  •  iinii  rally  Itis   -lair  ami   his   prim-i-ss.     It  w.-ulJ  be  a 

a'*ii»rmt  hini  a  «ort  of  s!i mlrn  r  H  inifirr,  aiii|  ,  most  sniiahli'  niati-h.  as  all  ihr  parish  Jarred; 

imi'.'inr  that.  Ilk*-  tfiat  rrnow md  hi-rn  of  thi>  th*   widow,  for  as  pn  tly  as  ^ht-  «-a«.  (ind  ooc 

"I'lJ"!.  ^I.i-^lt  r  Siiii'*  I- its,  drinks,  ainl  hln  ji- '  .sh.i*n'l  ot'im  wi*  a  phasjnttr,  open  couotr* 

on  his  i.wn  .inno  doiiiini.     ']'hi  y  lu-vi  r  wm'  nanrt',  ur  a  "•wtt-ti'r  siiiiU-,)  bt mir  withiD  ICQ 

I'mri' mis!  iki  n  in  th<  ir  livrs ;  rii>  s"hirrr  iiian  yoars   as  oh!  .in  her  suitor,  and  hjviii|[  had 
til  in  M. loll  r  Sims  within  tvvrnty  null  s  f     Kx-.two  hiisbaiidH  alrrady.     A   nw'»t  proper  ud 

n  {)t  fur  tin    l;  loil  if  t)u>  loiiisr,  hr  im  niurL*  Kuitafdr  niatrh,  sail  i-VfTyhnlv;  and  vbcfl. 

Ihinks  if  driiikinir  lM>«'r«thana  :rTorir  "f  tatinir  onr  larxltonl  1  arrn-d  hi  r  hack  to  II.  in  hi«  nrv-l 

fi::-<.     '(*••  hf  >i:ri'  whfii  thr  ji:i*  hojs  lip  will  paiiiti'd  i:ri  tn  r.irt,  .ill  thi'  %iilai:i>  a:;ned  tkuS 

l.-k«-  a  hi  ar:v  pull,  just  by  wiy  of  cx.iinpli',  ihiy  win-  j!"ni'  to  hr  inarrit'J,  am!  ihf  ringvnj 

I  and  tti  M  t  thi*  (rnotl  air  arrDin:;.     Hi:t  in  ii*k>  Wtn-  just   M'trin;;  up  a  |H'al,  nhrn    MAfttcf 

cm!,  hi-  trusts  to  pubiler  and    nmn*  dtlicaiu  Sims  rtturiii-d  alum*,  single,  crvst-fallca,  d^j 
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jnci^  ;  tlio  bells  stopped  of  themselves,  and 
we  heard  no  more  of  the  pretty  pastry-cook. 
For  three  months  after  that  rebuif,  mine  host, 
fllbeit  not  addicted  to  aversions,  testi^ed  an 
equ:il  dislike  to  women  and  tartlets,  widows 
ind  plum*cake.  Even  poor  Alice  Taylor, 
travelling  bn«ket  of  lollypopa  and  g-io- 
ad  he  had  whifome  putroniz^ed,  %vaa 
idilen  the  house ;  and  not  a  bun  or  a  bis^ 
cuit  could  be  had  at  the  Rose,  for  love  or 

0  fit,  however,  wore  off  in  time ;  and  he 
Bgatn  to  follow  the  advice  of  his  neigh- 
to  look  out  for  a  wife,  up  street 
'0  ;    whildt  at  each  extremity  a  fair 
tjbjert  presented  herself,  from  neither  of  whom 
he  had  the  slightest  reason  to  dread  a  repeti- 
tion of  the  repulse  which  he  had  experienced 
from  the  bloominiif  widow*    The  down-street 
lady  was  a  widow  also,  the  portly,  comely 
nlict  of  our  drunken  village  blacksmith,  who, 
In   spile  of  her  joy  at  her  first   husbnnd^s 
death,  iind  an  old  spite  at  mine  host  of  the 
Rose,  to  whose  good  ale  and  gofa]  company 
the  was  wont  to  ascribe  moat  of  the  aberra- 
^iions  of  the  deceased,  began  to  find  her  shop, 
Uer  journeymen,  and  her  eight  children  (sue 
unruly  obstreperous  pickles  of  boys,  and  two 
lom-boys  of  girls,)  rather  more  than  a  lone 
woman  could  manage,  and  to  si^h  fur  a  help- 
[mate  to  ease  her  of  Iier  cares,  collect  the  boys 
tt  tiight,  see  the  girls  to  school  of  a  morning, 
hte^k  the  larger  imps  of  running  away  to 
levels  and  fairs,  and  the  smaller  fry  of  birds"- 
Ticsting  and  orchard -robbing,  and  hear  a  part 
in  the  lecluTGS  and  chastisements,  which  she 
^eeuii'd  necessary  to  preserve  the  young  re- 
lels  from  the  bad  end  which  she  predicted  to 
them  iwetity  times  a  day.     Master  8ims  was 
the  coadjtjtor  on  whom   she  had   inwardly 
itched  ;    and,   accordingly,   she   threw   out 
road  hints  to  that  etfoct,  every  time  she  had 
'encountered  him,  which,  in  the  course  of  hor 
search  for  boys  and  girls,  who  were  sure  to 
be  missing  at  schooUlime  and  bed-time,  hap^ 
ned  pretty  often ;  and  Mr.  Sims  was  far  too 
llrini  and  loo  much  in  the  habit  of  assentitig 
listen  unmoved;  for  realty  the  widow  was 
fine,  tall,  comely  woman  ;  and  the  whispers, 
smiles,  and  hand-nfessings,  when   they 
ed  to  meet,  were  becoming  very  tender ; 
ift  admonitions  and  head-shakings,  ad- 
ressed  to  the  young  crew  (who,  nevertheless, 
ill  liked  him)  quite  fatherly.    This  was  his 
wn-street  name. 

The  rival  lady  was  Miss  Lydia  Day,  the 

irpenler*a  sister;   a  slim,  upright  maiden, 

remarkable  for  beauty,  and  not  quite  so 

oun^  as  she  had  been,  who,  on  inheriting  a 

ifuair  annuity  from  the  mistress  with  whom 

he  had  spent  the  best  of  her  days,  retired  to 

tier  native  village  to  live  on  her  means,    A  gen- 

^It^l,  dtiuiure,  quiet  personage,  was  Miss  Lydia 

^ay ;  much  addicted  to  snuff  and  green  tea, 

intl  not  averse  from  a  little  gentle  scandal — 


for  the  rest,  a  good  sort  of  woman,  and  un 
tri*  bitn  parti  for  Master  Sims,  who  seemed 
to  consitfer  it  a  profitable  speculation,  and 
made  love  to  her  whenever  she  happened  lo 
come  into  his  head,  which,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, was  hardly  so  often  as  her  merits  and 
h^r  annuity  deserved.  Remiss  as  he  was, 
he  had  no  lack  of  oncouraorement  to  corahlain 
of — for  she  **  lo  hear  would  seriously  incline," 
!  and  put  on  her  best  silk,  and  her  best  simper, 
and  lighted  up  her  faded  complexion  into 
something  approaching  to  a  blush,  whenever 
he  came  to  visit  her.  And  this  was  Master 
8ims'8  up-streel  love. 

So  stood  affairs  at  the  Rose  when  the  day 
of  the  Mayinff  arrived  ;  and  the  double  flirta- 
tion, which,  however  dexterously  managed, 
must  have  been,  sometimes,  one  would  thmk, 
rather  inconvenient  to  the  inamorato,  proved 
on  this  occasion  extremely  useful.  Each  of 
the  fair  ladies  contributed  her  aid  to  the  fes- 
tival;  Miss  I^ydia  by  tying  up  p  ':  r*  ! 
garlands  for  the  May -house,  ana  si 
cnrpenlers  into  diligence  In  theercti,  -►  -.  ,Mtj 
booths  ;  the  widow  by  giving  her  whole  bevy 
of  boys  and  girls  a  holiday,  and  turning  them 
loose  on  the  neighbourhood  lo  collect  flowers 
as  they  could.  Very  useful  auxiliaries  were 
these  light  foragers;  they  scoured  the  coimtry 
far  and  near — ^irresisliblo  mendicants! — par- 
donable thieves!  —  coming  lo  no  harm,  poor 
children,  except  that  little  George  ^ot  a  black 
eye  in  tumbling  from  the  top  of  an  acacia 
tree  at  the  park,  and  that  Sam  (he^sa  sad 
pickle  is  Sam !)  narrowly  escaped  a  horse- 
whipping from  the  head  cardener  at  the  Hall, 
w  ho  detected  a  hunch  of  his  new  rhododen- 
dron, the  only  plant  in  the  country,  forming 
the  very  crown  and  centre  of  the  May-pole. 
Little  hann  did  they  do,  poor  children,  with 
all  their  pilfery;  and  when  they  returned, 
covered  with  their  flowery  loads,  like  the  May- 
day figure  called  "  Jack  of  thft  Green,**  ihey 
worked  at  the  Garlands  and  the  May-houses, 
as  none  but  children  ever  do  work,  putting  all 
their  young  Irfe  and  their  untiring  spirit  of 
noise  and  motion  into  their  pleasant  labour. 
Oh,  thft  din  of  that  building!  Talk  of  the 
tower  of  Babel  \  that  was  a  quiet  piece  of 
masonry  compared  to  the  Mav-house  of  Whit- 
ley-wood,  with  its  walls  of  leaves  and  flow- 
ers— and  its  canvass  booths  at  either  end  for 
refreshments  and  musician s«.  Never  was 
known  more  joyous  note  of  preparation. 

The  morning  rose  more  quietly — I  had  al- 
most said  more  dully — and  promised  ill  for  the 
feie*  The  sky  was  gloomy,  the  wind  cold, 
and  the  green  filled  as  slowly  as  a  balloon 
seems  to  do  when  one  is  watching  it.  The 
entertainments  of  the  day  were  to  begin  with 
a  cricket-match  (two  elevens  to  be  chosen  on 
the  ground),  and  the  wickets  pitched  at  twelve 
o'clock  precisely.  Twelve  o'clock  came — 
but  no  cricketers— except,  indeed,  some  two 
or  three  punctual  and  impatient  gentlemen ; 
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oni'  oVlnrk  r:\mo,  ami  lirtiiitrht  no  mhor  n  in- 
fdrrtnu'iit  th;iri  two  i  r  tlirif  inoro  of  mir  y  "i»ir 
Kt'Miiniis  iin«l  Wvkliamitcs  —  Ir^i^  pnnrtnal 
thiin  ihrir  pnrursors,  l)iit  not  ;i  whit  U'n^  iiii- 
piitii'iit.  Vrry  pri'Vukinsr,  rrriiiinly — hut  not 
I  Vf'ry  unrorii!ii..ii.  Yi-nr  cmintry  rrickitiT,  thr 
i  |H»;i«;nit,  tli**  iiior*-  ni>tir,  iloi'n  li>vp,  oii  iIh'sp 
iKTnsii.Tw,  t'»  k<i'p  liis  lu'ttiTH  \%:iitt[i<r,  if  only 
to  (Ii<«p1ay  his  powrr ;  am!  whf'ii  \vi*  rotisitii  r 
that  it  i-*  ihr  oni-  '»oIi!;iry  rpporiunity  in  uhich 
iiiiportanri*  cju  In*  ffli  and  vanity  irritillcti,  wo 
nnwt  arkniiwl*Mli;f»  it  to  ho  p»'rfiTtly  in  human 
natiiri*  lh.it  a  fiw  air*  shouM  hr  shown.  Ar- 
fi»ri!iiil»ly,  "ijf  hj  >t  pIay»'M  h»*Itl  aloof.  Tom 
(*op«r  w«nil<!  not  r/,rn»»  to  th»'  irrounii ;  Jorl 
Mn-nt  r.um-,  in«l»'i«l,  hut  w.uhl  n'.t  play; 
Naiiiuo)  liiiir  ('(Kjur'ttnl  —  hi*  wonM  arni  hi- 
woiilil  not,  Vory  provokiti^r,  n  rtainlv  !  T\un 
two  yiinn«T  fariniTN,  a  t;il!  hfoOnT  .inii  a  short, 
iruiipshirr  mm,  rrirkrt«r«i  li-»rn.  whi-^r  i;.tMl- 
hiimoiir  am!  l«.v»'  of  th**  uani**  mu!«  r»-(l  thi'in 
I  ^tiri'  r.inls,  ha<i  hrrn  rompi'Ih  tl  to  \in  i-n  himi- 
iifSs— (hf  oijf,  ti-n  mili-i  >ii'Ulh — ihr  othi-r,  fif- 
,  ti'rri  nrtrtli — that  vi*ry  inorniiHj.  .%•>  playifi<r 
j  without  ihi*  (tiniilanis!    No  siifn  of  tithrr  of 

.  tluMii  on  thr  II ri'a»!  «»r  th«.*  V .     M^  "it 

.  iittolcralily  prnvukinir.  hi'yond  u  (luuht!  Mas- 
!  tiT  Skuh  trnil  lii*i  lii'st  i*oa\irii;  and  iiis  Im-sI 
'  ill  uMf  X  on  th«*  n-i'iisant  playtT*^ ;  hut  all  in 
.  Vain.  In  >hort,  tlnrt'  was  jjri-at  iian<;rr  (if  lli*» 
.  in. itch  iroiiiir  I'tV  allo^rtlur;  whin,  about  two 
j  o'i-|«»rk,  Amos  Stiini',  who  was  thtn-  uith  tli«* 
pr-»\in  of  hi<  ^traw  hat  si'Wi  d  in  wpmij  side 
I  (Ml t ward — nrw  thatchrd,  as  it  wrn — and  who 

[  hail  hi  en   sM  to  w  alrh  thi-  H hi'jhway, 

I  irav»-  n«»iiiM'  that  somi'thini;  was  coming  a-*  tall 
a«*  ihi*  Mayptdt — which  somrthintr  turn*  d  out 
to  he  ihi'  loni;  (!<NMard,  and  his  hr.itlii>r  ap- 
pro,irhin<;  at  thr  sami*  momrni  in  ihi-  oppoAitP 
dirirti('[i,  hope,  (jai«ny,  and  jjoo<l-hum(»Hr  n-- 
vivt'tl  aijain;  and  twoidpvfns,  includini;  AmoN 
and  anothtr  urrhin  of  his  culil>ns  wvrv  formi>d 
]  on  thi*  spot. 

I  I  nivt-r  Raw  a  p  n't  tier  nialrh.  'V\w  jr»*ntlo- 
{  mtn.  tlif  <i(idi!drds,  and  Ihi*  l)oys  hfin<r  niually 
diviili-ii.  till-  ptriMii^th  and  hnk*»  f  ihi-  partif^ 
I  wrri-  *.•  Will  halinoid.  that  it  produiMil  ijuito 
a  nfrk-and-mrk  rarr,  wnn  only  hy  twn  iiutrlir.^. 
Amo«  va-*  ri{npli'ti-1y  thr  hiTo  ft  !lu»  day, 
Ht.iinlini;  out  h.ilf  of  his  sjdf.  and  in  ttini;  five 
notrli»>«i  ai  oni*  hit.  Hi««  *i«le  h»sl  —  hut  bo 
many  of  hi*i  opponents  jr.iT*-  him  th»  if  rihhnns 
(havr  not  I  said  tint  Masti  r  Sims  hrstowed  a 
s«-t  iif  rihhonH  ?)  that  the  ^(raw  hat  was  ipiitc 
cov»'r»'d  with  purp'o  trophies ;  an«l  Am"s, 
stilkiiii;  aliout  ihf  ground,  with  a  shy  anil 
awkwanl  vanity,  loi>k(-d  with  his  drcorations 
>  liki*  thi*  soIi>  cf-uiim-rKr  —  thi*  Ah'xander  or 
Napxh'OM  fif  tho  day.  Thi»  hoy  did  not  speak 
a  word  ;  hut  rvi»rv  now  and  thru  h»»  disnlayrd 
a  M«i  of  huffp  wliiti'  t«M'th  in  a  grin  or  inex- 
prpssihlo  drlitrht.  Hy  far  the  happirst  and 
pMutlfst  pfr«on.igo  at  that  Mayin*rwa9  Aiiiuii 
Stnno, 

By  the  timv  the  rrickrt-match  was  ovi-r,  the 


wr  rid  h^iran  to  hr>  nay  at  WhitU y-wocd. 
(\irts  anil  ciL's,  and  hors«-s  and  Citrria^e*,  aod 
p#*oph»  of  all  sorts,  arrivfd  from  all  iiu«rtc-ni 

.  and,  lastly,  **  the  hlm^-d  sun  himself*'  taidt 
his  appearand*,  addint;  a  triple  lustre  to  toe 
scene.  Fi<ldli'r9,  halLid-sin^em,  rak»'-ba.skcu 
— Punch — Master  Frost,  cryintr  chtrrtrs— A 
Frenchman  with  danoinjT  df»«rs — a  nanhu 
woman  sellinir  hrr/oms  —  half-uHloz«'D  ftULli 
with  fruit  and  fri[>pi'ry  —  and  twenty  nouy 
uames  cf  <{u«iiis,  ami  bowls,  and  nim'pin^- 
boys  throwin<r  at  boxes — jjirl-s  ulayins;  at  k»Jl 
— Ij-ave  to  the  assi'mblat:e  the  bustle,  cUt*.^, 
nnd  (raifty  of  a  Dutch  fair,  ad  one  s«h«  ii  ii 
Ti'iiiiTs*  pictures.  Plenty  of  drinkinsr  u4 
sniitkini;  on  the  jjn*en — plenty  i if  eating  in  tbe 
hoDihs  :  the  irrnlli-men  crickeliTS,  at  on*  end, 
dinini;  olV  a  round  of  beef,  which  made  th« 
table  tottrr — the  jdayers,  at  the  other,  ftuppinf; 
olf  a  (faiiimon  of  bacon — Amos  Stnne  cnuiiOif  d 
at  both — and  Landlord  Sims  biistlinff  crrry- 

'  whrri'  with  an  activity  that  nceined  to  cod f^r 

'  upon  him  the  >rift  of  ubiipiity,  asaisttd  by  ilie 
little  liirht-fcMiti.d  maidens,  his  dauifhter^,  .11 
smili  s  and  curtMe<i,  and  by  a  pri'tty  hl;ick^Ted 

^  younu  woman — name  unknown,  with  whoco, 
even  in  the  midst  of  his  hurry,  he  f'  und  tine, 
as  it  seemed  to  me,  for  a  little  philandering. 
What  wiuld  the  widow  and  Miss  Lydia  bavt 
said  ?  Hut  they  remained  in  happu  i^Doranefl 
— the  one  drinkinir  tea  in  iiiosi  decort'U*  pniD- 
ness  in  a  dist.uit  niap(u«-e,  disltktnsf  to  minsle 
with  so  mixed  an  assembly, — the  other  in  full 
cha«4e  after  the  most  unlucky  of  all  her  urchins, 
the  boy  cail«'<l  Sam,  ulio  had  gotten  into  a 
tihnrit  with  a  showman,  in  consei^uence  of 
mimickiutj  the  wooden  (fontleinaD  Fu.ncb*  mod 
his  w  ifo  Judy — thus, as  the  showman  obserred, 
brinijinir  his  exhibition  into  disrepute. 

Mean>Ahile,  the  band  struck  up  in  the  Maj- 
hc'U«<( ,  nnd  the  ilance,  after  a  little  demur,  wis 
fairly  set  atloat — an  hi»nesc  Knglish  country 
datice — (then-  had  been  some  danger  of  walti- 
\wf  and  t^uadrillin<r) — with  ladies  ;uid  geBtlc- 
men  at  the  top,  nnd  country  lads  and  lasses  ■! 
the  huttom  ;  a  happy  mixture  of  cordial  kind- 
ness on  the  one  hand,  and  pleased  respect  ob 
the  ether.  It  was  droll  thoutrh  to  see  tbe  bc^ 
plumed  nnd  betlowered  French  hatA,  tbe  silkt 
and  the  furbelr>ws  sailinir  and  ruatling  amidtl 
the  straw  bonnets  and  cotton  gown*  of  tbe 
humbler  dancers ;  and  not  less  so  to  catrh  ■ 
irlimpse  of  the  little  lame  clerk,  shabbier  tkaa 
ever,  perpinjr  throu{Th  the  canvass  openiDf  of 
the  biotli.  with  a  \ir\\\  of  ineiTable  delifM. 
itver  the  shouhler  of  our  ricar*s  pretty  wife. 
]ieally,considerinir  that  Mabel  iirrvn  aikl  Jca 
Tanner  were  stand  in (;  together  at  that  Bumefll 
at  the  top  of  the  si-t,  so  deeply  en^pijred  is 
makin^r  inve  that  they  for^iU  whrn  they  cagkl 
to  hetrin.  and  that  the  little  clerk  inu«t  ha«« 
s<*en  them,  I  cannot  help  tikini;  his  ^tid  for  • 
f.ivourable  omen  to  those  faithful  loTer*. 

Weil,  the  dance  linishiHl,  the  sun  wentdovB. 
and  wo  departed.     'I*hc  Maying  it  over,  iW 
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j  booths  i^arrifid  away,  and  the  May*house  de* 
liTjolished.  Every  thintf  has  fallen  into  its  old 
I  tmsi lion,  except  the  lovo  affaira  of  Landlord 
1 8irns.  The  prrstJy  lass  with  the  black  pyes* 
li»rho  first  made  her  appearance  at  Whitiey- 
Iwoodt  19  actonlly  staying  at  the  Rose  Inn,  on 
In  visit  to  his  daughters;  and  the  villa^  talk 
Ifroes  that  she  is  to  be  the  mistress  of  that 
I  thriving  hostelry,  and  the  wife  of  its  master; 
Imtid  both  her  rivals  are  jealous,  after  their 
I  BCTeral  fashions — the  widow  in  the  tantrums, 
■  the  triaiden  in  the  dunnps.  Nobody  knows 
exactly  who  the  black-eyed  damsel  may  be, — 
I  hut  sliG*s  youna:*  and  pretty,  and  civil,  and 
I  modest;  nnrl,  without  inlcuding  to  depreciate 
[the  merits  of  either  of  her  competitors,  1  can- 
hiot  help  thinking  that  our  good  neighbour  has 
rehowii  his  taste. 


AN   ADMIRAL   ON   SHORE, 

I  DO  not  know  any  moment  in  which  the 
two  undelightful  truisms,  which  we  are  aJl  so 
I  ready  to  admit  and  to  run  away  from*  the 
Iquick  progress  of  time  and  the  instability  of 
I  human  events,  are  brought  before  us  with  a 
more  uncomfortable  consciousness  than  that 
[of  visiting,  after  a  long  absence,  a  house  with 
l-whose  former  inhabitants  we  had  been  on 
llerms  of  intimacy.    The  feeling  is  still  more 

■  impleasanl  when  it  comes  to  us  unexpectedly 
inna  finds  us  unprepared,  as  has  happened  to 
I  tue  lo-day. 

A  friend  requested  me  this  morning  to  ac- 
J company  her  to  call  on  her  lirtle  girlt  whom 
ihe  had  recently  plticed  at  the  Belvidere,  a 
and  celebrated  boardingr-school^ — I  beg 
tm  J  —  establishment    for  young-    ladies, 
III  tew  miles  otT.     We  set  out  according^ly, 
ffmd  my  friend  being  a  Fort  of  person  in  whose 
leompiiny  one  is  apt  to  think  little  of  any  thing 
I  but  h«?rself,  bod  proceeded  to  the  very  gate  of 
[the  IJelvidere  before  I  had  at  all  recollected 
I  the  road  we  were  travelling,  when  in  our  mo- 
Ifnoatary  stop  at  the  entrance  of  the  lawn,  I 
at  once  recognised  the  largo  substantial  man- 
sion, surrounded  by  magniJicent  oaks  and  elms, 
rhose  shadow  lay  broad  and  heavy  on  the 
Irrass  in  the  bright  sun  of  August ;  the  copse- 
irike  shrnhbery,  which  sunk  with  a  pretty  na- 

■  loral  wildne»s  to  a  dark  clear  poo),  the  ha  h:), 
Iwhich  parted  the  pluasure-ground  from  the 
|Open  roinraon,  and  ilit^  benutiJul  country  which 

lay  like  a  panorama  beyond — ^in  a  word,  1 

knew  at  a  glance^  in  spite  of  the  disguise  of 

iu  new  anpellation,  the  White  House  at  Han- 

tnonhy,  wnere  ten  years  ago  I  had  so  often 

I  visited  my  good  old  friend  Admiral  Floyd. 

The  phice  had  undergone  other  transmogri- 
Itications  besides  its  change  of  name;  in  par- 
rtlcular,  it  had  gained  a  few  prettinesaes  and 
itiad  lost  much  tidiness.     A  new  rustic  bench, 

SA 


a  green-house,  and  a  veiaitdah,  may  be  laid  to 
the  former  score;  a  torn  book  left  littering  on 
j  the  seal,  a  broken  swing  dangling  from  the 
I  trees,  a  skipping-rope  on  the  grass,  and  a 
I  straw  bonnet  on  a  rose-bush,  to  the  latter ; 
besides  which,  ihe  lawn  which,  under  the 
naval  reign,  had  been  kept  almost  ns  smooth 
as  water,  was  now  in  complete  neglect,  ihe 
turf  in  some  places  growing  into  grass,  in 
others  trodden  quite  bare  by  the  rontinoa! 
movement  of  little  rapid  feet ;  leaves  lay  under 
the  trees ;  weeds  were  on  the  gravel ;  and  dust 
upon  the  steps.  And  in  two  or  three  chosen 
spots  small  fairy  gardens  had  been  cribbed 
from  the  shrubberies,  where  seedy  mignion- 
elte  and  languishing  sweet  peas,  and  myrtles 
over-watered,  and  geraniums,  trained  ns  never 
geraniums  were  trained  before,  gave  manifest 
tokens  of  youthful  gardening.  None  of  the 
inhabitants  were  visible,  but  it  was  evidently 
a  place  gay  and  busy  with  children,  devoted 
to  their  sports  and  their  exercise.  As  we 
neared  the  mansion,  the  sounds  and  sights  of 
school-children  became  more  obviorjs.  Two 
or  three  pianos  were  jingling  in  different  rooms, 
a  guitar  tinkling,  and  a  hari>  twanging:  a  din 
of  childish  voices,  partly  French  partly  Eng- 
l  lish,  issued  from  one  end  of  the  house ;  and 
a  foreign  looking  figure  advanced  from  the 
other;  whom,  from  his  silk  stocking,  his  up- 
right carriage,  and  the  boy  who  followed  him 
carrying  his  kit,  I  set  down  for  the  dancing 
master;  whilst  in  an  upstair  apartment  were 
tvo  or  three  rosy  laughing  faces,  enjoying  the 
pleasure  of  disobedience  in  peeping  out  of 
window,  one  of  which  faces  disappeared  the 
moment  it  caught  sight  of  the  carriage,  and 
was  in  an  other  instant  hanging  round  its  mo- 
ther's neck  in  the  hall.  1  coold  not  help  ob- 
serving to  the  governess,  who  also  met  us 
there,  that  it  was  quite  shocking  to  think  how 
often  disobedience  prospers  amongst  these  lit- 
tle people.  If  Miss  Emily  had  not  been  peep- 
ing out  of  the  window  when  we  drove  up  to 
the  door,  she  would  have  been  at  least  two 
minutes  later  in  kissing  her  dear  mamma — - 
a  remark  to  which  the  little  girl  assented  very 
hi^artily,  and  at  which  her  accomplished  pre- 
ceptress tried  to  look  grave. 

Leaving  Emily  wifh  her  mother,  I  sallied 
forth  on  the  lawn  to  reconnoitre  old  scenes 
and  recollect  old  times.  My  first  visit  espe- 
cially forced  itself  on  my  remembrance.  !l 
bad  been  made,  like  this,  under  the  sultry 
August  sun.  We  tlien  lived  within  walking 
distance,  and  I  had  been  proceeding  hither  to 
call  on  our  new  neighbours.  Admiral  and  Mrs. 
Floyd,  when  a  very  unaccountable  noise  on 
the  lawn  induced  me  to  pause  at  the  entrance; 
a  mementos  observation  explained  the  nature 
of  the  sounds.  The  admiral  was  shooting 
wasps  Willi  a  pocket-pistol ;  a  most  villanons 
amusement,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  who  am  by 
nature  and  habit  a  hater  of  such  poppery,  and 
indeed  of  all  noises  which  are  at  once  sudden 
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'.Hid  uiifxpiTtril,     Mv  tlr-^i  iiiipuUi'  \v.i«*  t.»  rnii  Hy  tli:ii  *t:iii«i;iril  lii^  c;ilr»i|,iti'-.»j-i  wrv  r*-"'!- 
nM:iv,  ,iu«l  I  \i.it\  ariiiullv  in  ;<i«"  ^-'.r.*'  in-iiii-iis  !.:!•  .i  :  :ill  ihr  fiiriiitnn'  r.f  ihi  \Vhi!f  li   ■;-.   ii 
to'A.irds  :i  r«rri»;it,  will  II,  ^tnn  k   villi  iln-  !•:•  II.iiiMinfty  \v:i>i  ad  ipt*^d  !•>  iIh*  j-r(.p'V'!?r.*    f 
i!'«'Tou«i  n-.iinr«'  i»t'  iln*  »«|uiri,  ;Mid   !»»♦■   f.illv  if  His  Map'-ty'**  ^hiI»^Ilr  Mrnii..idrn.    Thi- ::r»  ii 
lM-ii.«r  rriqlijrrii'ij  at  :i  s.-ri  •  ts.,:iiM»f  ry.  \%liii'h  ilniwii.L'-rci'Ui   was   MTi»d   up   rx-icily  '-n   t:,^ 
evrri  tin'  urMKiial   <».imi'  (iln  •..'.•:i  tin*  ;jiliiiir.il  ii;« -M '-f  lur  rahiii.  aiid  ihr  wli*  It*  ol"  tJ.jl  *;■v 
\«as  a  «  apit.tt  iiiark'»:ii;iri,  ;;».il  s«  l-i' in  fiil«i!  !•»  riru-j  arnl  rom'nMdi.n:-*  :iian»t«in  ii;a.!t    !'.  r-"- 
kii'-t-k  di»\vii  liis  iu-ii'ct)  ditl  ii.it  sri:ii  i,  n*-  '•••ihiih',  a-*  nuicli  as  |i'".*iiMf,  that  wr.::ii.  rfully 
ir.inl,  I  I'.H'i'd   alii'i;t   inai  t'lsily,  and  rt'\A*  uM'.\]t  incMiiVciiii-iit  a^■'l!•^  tlit- in-iiii- of  a  slii|i : -Tf  ry 
my-^rlf  Willi  ]Minin«;  my  1: '.mIs  tu  iiiv  «  ar!«  t  •  liiin'j  rr.iinin'-d  ii.to  tin- snial'.e'st  p-w»i'i:»  r -ir.- 
ki'fp  "al  \\\v  xiMMid,  rrin.iiiii'il  aT  a  vrry  •<\\'>'  pa-** :  j^piro  nK>t   t;!nn  ci-.-arily  t'v.Ti  ■in:/*  ■,', 
liMtiiiM**'  ii>  m:r\tv  tlii»  <rvuv.     'r!:ir«'.  un-!»  r  and  runtrivann-- dfvisrd  fi  r  all  tli'^«f*  m.iti»  % 
thf  ».|n'.ili- ff  tin- litil  rlin<.  Mti»  tlii' viJi  ran,  a  wlii<'!i    ip'h!   ivj  rf.ntriviiMj    at    :;ll.      H*-   T;-- 
|jitl«^  old   withi  nil   man.  Vrry   liki*   a  p'lrk-t-  lualli -l  ilii- hAu-f  as  f.-r  an  Ka^ii-Itiiiia  V'-y.iji-. 
pi-l'il    tiiinsf-lf,   lirDwn.   ^U'-'-inct.   i:r.i\i-,   aiii)  ""iTVi-d  mt  tin*  pr  vUii  n?.  in  rati-ns,  ;i:id  ^•A  ur.j 
I  fuTV.     !!•■  wuri'  an  /ild-f.:-*!  ii.ru  d   naval   mil-  ilw  wjiiiji' family  in  Iiainni'-rk?*. 
fi»rni  i»f  Idiii',  f.nTd   with  wlnii\  wLirh  -.M  ••!!        It  will  iisily  I"'  hidirvid  tliai  t!ii*«»*  ir.ri-iTi- 
Itis  inalfLMiiv  ('"niitcnatH'f.  drawn  i'ltn  a  lli'ai-  li<>ri<.  in  a  Mii.dl  \ill.i<:r  in  a  niiillaiid  i-''iintr. 
Hand  df'i  |i  wrinkli'<:,  4o  tliit  lii«4  \'\v**  \\.\<  a**  wlup*  i.ii.«  ti  iii-twi-ntn  tlia  of  tho  inhibit  u.:* 
fnll  «if  lini'M  us  if  it  hail  l)f  m  tiitn.H'd.  with  li  i-l   n-vir  •««■#  n  a  puce  itf  water  lar-N-r  tj.ii 
,  tho  full  fiirri!  « if  runt  ri*it.      \t  lii«*  sili*  sin  d  ||.inni'n'''y   uriMi   j)  uid,  r»riMsiinn.'d    r -^   >i:i.!'l 
>  ii   Vrry   t.ilj,  tnasiMilinr,   larm-hnnpd   iindd!i--  ri.inni-'*ii'ij.     Th*-  poof  afiiiiir:il  h.id   hi*  -wn 
I  a'ii'd  Wdinan,  M>inciliini>  likf  a  man  in  pitti-  tr-  n!»u"*.     At  fif'.t  t  vrry  livii.'j  ihinif  ah.-'ut  :[.•• 
I  mat-*,  wliMSi'  f.K'o,  in  sjnii'  ff  a  «|"anli!y  cf  pUn'i*  n-lM-Hid  —  tin  rf  was  a  <>«.[i«ral  niLiny : 
.  ri'»i?i!»  ami  a  Mnall  pr»r!ii-ri  nf  nK-drsl  a^i-nr-  tin'  vi  ry  cicks  and  In  ns  wln^in  In*  had  rran,- 
ancr,   miiihi    »iiill    Im-   riih'i    h:'.nd*«riin'-,   and  nn  1  i:p  in  ci   ip*?  in  tin' p<'»i:ltnk'-yird -rn  .in.ti 

■  ci»nld  ni'ViT  In- nn«it  ik<'ii  fur '"InnifiniM'i  fithrr  al<':d  f ■  r  li'-i-riy;  and  thf  piifs,  diick*^,  a:  d 
than  an  In-h  woman.     'I'll*  rr  w.i«t  a  li-uch  r,(  ijii-^f,  i'.,i:;d!y  prij«i)niT^,  ^'iii^akoii  and   ifiS- 

■  thi'  lip'*:"'*  ill  V*  r  VI  ry  l""k.  Sin-,  ♦•vidinily  hU-l  f.-r  wal»r:  tin  rows  lowtd  ia  lh»  ir  Mill 
his  wiff,  >tiiod   hy  niarkiTiir  thi'  mvits.  :ind  — tlio  ^lnt>|t  Idi-atrd   in  thtir  p»>n!*.  the  wholr 

,  rnK-yin*;  as  ii  sri'nn  il  to  ini*.  tin*  Min  II  <  f  irnn-  livi-  -t-wk  if  il.iiinonhy  was  in  dunnu-c. 
pi'Wilfr,  to  whirh  shi'  h.-.d   tin'  air  nf  hiini;        Thi- inii*:t  nnIn^ln^l;t  aid**  r  f  the^p  c -nptain- 

■  niiiii'  as  wtdl  ai'«Mist"nn'«l  :;•*  t)n»  adniir.il.  A  iT^  wi'-i-  nf  r'.nr^*-  thf  si  rvaiiH  :  with  th»-  m^'P, 
yi'iniji-r  l.idy  w.is  watchin;^'  thiMn  al  a  lliilo  ;iiifr  a  liitli*  w  Ih'h',  In-  i:-  t  *»ii  toliTaMy,  «t«rT>- 
diot:.nri',  appan  ni!y  a««  unn'h  anni'srd  as  rny-  n-  -"*  .ind  cr-i;  ('hi*  wind  aswl  sim  i-f  th*-  f.iMr'i 
Prif,  and  f;!r  li"-.4  friirhtrntil ;  I'li  In-r  advaist-iinj  i''".-j»:.  r»  .1  t!it  in  ;  I  i«i  ^L.Tu-l-i-il  oppnni  fits  »^•'.• 
III  nni'l  nn-.  t!:i'  f'i>!'-l  w.'.<  ))nt  d'-wn,  ;'.nd  ih-*  i-f  ri.-- •ili-r  •!•  x.tht  w*...Ir  trih»' nf  hi'iis.  rn  ij-J* 
admiral  ji-mul  i:s.  Tins  \i:i^  my  l;r>t  i::tr'W  and  kiii-htrnii.ii.!'.  al!i'>rri  d  !iim  li>  aw. -man, 
dnctinn;  wi-  win*  ai 'iuainr.-.!  in  a  m'-imnt,  a;  1  r!  i_n;iil  aatl  thwartrd  hi:ii  i^rrry  h -i:r  •f 
atid  hi-fofi'  ill*'  »  Mil  I  f  mv  '.i-it  In*  h.id  >h'  w  n  t'.i-  il.y.  Hi-,  t'li  hi-.  p.:rr,  riturnul  !h»  ir  ;'.ri  r- 
inc  all  I'Vi  r  I. is  liiiii^r,  ar.d  t  'Id  lur  tin?  wh"!r  -i  ;i  w.th  irittr'-^!;  talkid  i  f  f»*in.ilp  "iTiip-lity. 

■  hi.'«tMrv  itf  his  'if'.- and  :'i!vf  :.tnrr'^.  f' in  i!**    aw  kwanhn  •««.   i.inl    fi  mah*   ilirt.   and 

In  th«"»<*  tlnn-  w  is  iinTliirii;  n  markahlc,  i'\-  tiiri  .ili  i.'  I   l'»  n  nr|i.nii;il  an  h-'iiMh^-M    f  th^ 

rrptiiiir    tin  :r   ht  mj   f«    rnun  Iv    "f  tin'   "^la.  rnw  i-f  tlip  M«  riLitdi  !i.  thit  *hrc:Ii|  ^hame  ill 

S.  ni"   -i\;y-iivi'   \i  irs   I  if  ri-.  In-   had   rmi.*  The  tw  ir't  rs  •  f  ui  >p>  and  hri:ii!ish<'rs  of  Sr>m« 

n.ii  i1h«  wiiriil   II  i'!i'  rni'li."  if  ih--   Mnti^h  in  :h'»  •*■  iiaty.     I!spi«i-|.:!|y,  he  i'.m'i*  t  j  vaani 

rh  MUM  K  whiUt  hi^  nn'tlit  r  w  ..^  1  ikir  'j  .i  !iv!.'  ilir  aSi!i!n  s  i  f  a  n-rtain  Hill  Jnhf  s.  a^  th«'  hr*\ 

trip  tfiini    l*Mr!-in' 'I'll   in   Plvia- nth  ■  n   h-i-.Til  l..undrt  *s.  s.  inp*»lr»'S'»,  ri-nk,   ami    li<>i:«^rnild 

hrr  hii-hai-'I's   ll  ;„'— lii;i,  f  f -r  In-  t« «»  h  id   h*  •  n  in   ih"  i:  ivy  ;   him  lir  was  ilft»>rniirit  il   to  pr> 

an  admiral. J  win  a,  r  iil.i  r  !••  f-  n-  In'  was  i  \.  I'lir'-,  t-i  kn  p  liis  r»*t'r.M*i.»ry  h"«*<  In  '.d  m  some 

•  piTttil.   »'«ir   aiiniiral    w  is    !»  ris.     Tl.is   ^.'#  ■".,•>'  i>r>!i  r :::<*<••  T'liiiijiy,  li*- wn-ir  t<i  •!•  >^!rt>  hi4  pr^| 

ti\»il    his    ili'siiuy.       \l    iwi  Ivi     v  ars    <.i.|    In-  •.»!■•■•■;    i:.d  Mill.  iii..;h!'- to  p -^is*  tin-  «i:n.»Mlfl 

Willi    t.»    sii.  and    1. 1.1    P  !!i  irid    rlitp-   i-vrr  "f  his  r-l.!  n.mmandfr.  .'irri\»»il  aT.  rdihijly.      ] 
jiiin'i*.  nil  n<w,whiTi  m  n-     i.-kv   pr.  nii:i  n        Thi^  Av.ii  ir.  whiidi  l.:!.l  !»#  m  iit-T-.-ijoi^fd  by  | 

.Milt  him  ash>iri  .  a::il  sit-Mi- d   !il  •  !y   l**  k*  •  p  tin'  ri'Vflitd  d.imsi  !s  withrii  •«fn.i!l  ^i?may,| 
■him  tfn  ri*.     I   lif  vt  r -aw  a  mm  -i  i.-i.i'Vi  rt-    t^uih-d    C';.-!!!!  ral-'v    l.i    a:rn  ii' r-.t»*    inatt^n. 


d  !i|.!v  t..  k. 

■I 

m  m   -.1   r.'i.i'Vi 

i-t- 

1.   !it!.-.      III.   f 

r- 

»div  dl«.pliis»il  wi"l:   his    .  v.  ii    !it!i'.       I|i-    1*  f-  Tin'  dr»:;ih  d    Hi 'j.-r-d-  Hi  ■   turT:»  il    •  ii!    t "»   h*»   • 

haili'  ai,v  iif  his  i  iriii:v  I'r  'm  ■•  lilin-j  hini  *'V  il,  -ni.irt  y«tm«;  -.:il-»r.  *f  f  nr  "f  nvi. -an«!-t»rntT, . 

anil  I'-i.W  II  as  a  -i-rl  i-f  .i-'V'-nt  frnin  ^*r.i\'-^*r->,  w  I'h  an  .indi  snrlr,  a  h:i'_'!il  m-rrv  •  y--,  jr.J  a' 

I       Hfiiiif.  li'iMcvi-r.  I'll    I.ifid,  hi*    l'.r*t    '  h:ii'l  ii; -I  kn'»w  inj  i:'-d,  hy  h'l  iiii'.'.n>  H.'^-n^iKJ*  lo 

was   !•>  ij..iki"  l.i-*  P'M.I- iiri-   as  ni'ii"'i   !iki    a  fi-:ii.ili-    «'h"Mrirali"n,  nr   i!i'li:V»  r»'i:t   t«*   Kmsie 


nian-i>t*'W.ir  as  p.  -*i!.lr.  •  r  r.iihir  .is  inmvi  liki-  rhirsns.     Tin-   w>  mm  •  f  ih"  h. ■■;«•■,  p*r.irv>- 

ihat /'/-i-r. ■'.!.'.  f  .1  halii:,.ti  n  hi'.  I  i-i  •'I  J  i!»-.  larly    llif    pr-tiy   om-s,  «■  .-n    p^n-iiTr*!    th«-irl 

thf  \|i'rnni>it  n.  II)  w  im-M  I  I-  h'i|  hv  i!i:S  ri  M  p"Wir:  and  .is  this  Ailiriiralde< 'rn'h^'^n    >f  hitj 

.  pri/is    ni.ii!f   .in-.vi>   <%i\iy   !linu..<n>l    p'>i:;,d>«.  M-iji-sty's  sdiip  the  Mi  niiaidcn,  h  iJ,  amvngvi ' 


AN  ADMIRAL  ON  SHORE. 
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Jibii  othet  accotnpltabmeDta,  the  address  com- 
pletely to  ffovern  hia  master,  all  was  soon  in 
*^"^^  track  possible.     Neiiher,  uni- 
t bough  he  were,  waa  BiiJ  Jones 

k\\ iut  of  fenmle  assisuuce,  or  averse 

f to  iho  theory  of  a  division  of  labour*  Under 
jhts  wise*  dirpction  and  diaereel  patronage*  a 
I  peace  was  p^tclied  up  between  the  admiral 
l&xid  his  rebellious  bandinaidg.  A  general  nm- 
%va9  proclaimed,  with  the  solitary  ex- 
ifin  of  an  old  crone  of  a  sh&-cook,  who 
S,  on  some  occasion  of  culinary  interfer- 
lence*  tarned  her  rnaster  out  of  his  own  kitcb- 
1 '  ^  'trnished  Bill  Jones's  jacket  with  an 
rag  yclept  a  dishnilout.  She  was 
um->iJ  by  mutnal  consent;  and  Sally  the 
Tienmnid,  a  pretty  black-eyed  girl,  promo- 
I to  the  vacant  post,  which  she  lilled  with 
hlnviit  ability. 

Soothed,  guided^  and  hutnonred  by  his 
Vlrnsty  adherent,  and  influenced  perhaps  a  lit- 
llle  by  the  force  of  pxi^mplo  and  the  effect  of 
jthe  land  brefrxe,  which  he  had  never  breathad  i 
|jBO  long  before,  our  worthy  veteran  soon  began- 
i^fthow  Fymptoins  of  a  man  of  this  world, 
earth  became,  so  to  say,  bis  native  ele- 
ftnenL  He  took  to  gardening,  to  farming,  for 
whi(.'h  Bin  Jonf3  had  also  a  taste;  set  free 
Ihift  prisoners  in  the  hasse^emiry  to  the  unutter- 
|«ble  glorification  and  crowing  of  cock  and  hen, 
liind  cackling"  and  pabbling  of  gtjose  and  tnr- 
jkey,  and  enlarged  nis  own  walk  from  pacing 
It  ward  9  and  forwards  in  the  dining-room, 
«fed  by  his  old  shipmatefs, a  Newfoundland 
and  a  tame  goat,  into  a  stroll  round  his 
rn  gfronnds,  to  the  great  delig:hl  of  those 
Ifailhfnl  att<>ndant<;.  He  even  talked  of  going 
]  pheasant  shooiincr,  bought  a  hunter,  and  was 
ijonly  saved  from  fpllowing  the  fnx-hoonds  by ac- 
Btally  taking  up  Peregrine  Pickle,  which, 
(kind  of  S*>ries  Virgiljanie,  opened  on  the 
fhancea  of  Lieutenant  Hal^^bway  and 
iCommodore  Trunnion   in  a  similar  expedi- 

cr  this  warning  which  he  conRiderod  as 
Mng  less  than  providential,  he  relinquished 
Bfty  attempt  at  mounting  that  formidable  ani- 
mal, a  horse,  but  having  found  his  land  legs, 
be  was  afoot  all  day  long  in  bis  farm  or  his 
arden,  setting  people  to  rights  in  all  quarters, 
ind  keeping  up  the  place  with  the  same  scru- 
pulous nicely  that  he  was  wont  to  bestow  on 
planks  and  rigjringof  his  dear  Mermaiden. 
ngbt  tbe  cotitttr)'  pfiople,  he  soon  became 
nlar*  Th^y  liked  the  testy  little  gentle- 
iinan,  w^ho  dispensed  hh  beer  and  grog  so 
Eittftilly,  and  talked  to  Ihem  so  froeTy.  He 
have  hia  own  way,  to  he  sure,  but  then 
Rid  for  it;  besides,  he  entered  into  their 
I  and  amusements,  promoted  May-games, 
I,  and  other  country  sports,  patronixed 
dancing-dog«and  monkeys,  and  bespoke  plays 
|fi  barns*  Above  all,  he  had  an  exceeding 
ulity  to  vaunts,  strollers,  gipsies,  and 
I  like  persons ;  listened  to  Iheir  tales  with 


a  delightful  simplicity  of  belief ;  pitied  them  ; 
relieved  them;  fought  their  battles  at  the 
bench  and  the  vesiryt  and  got  into  two  or 
three  scrapes  with  constables  and  magistrates, 
I  by  the  activity  of  his  protection.  Only  one 
connterfeit  sailor  with  a  sham  wooden-leff,  he 
found  out  at  a  qncstion,  and,  by  aid  of  Bill 
Jones,  ducked  in  the  horse-pond,  for  an  im- 
postor, till  the  unlucky  wretch,  who  was,  as 
the  worthy  seaman  suspected,  totally  unused 
to  the  water,  a  thorough  land-lubber,  was 
nearly  drowned ;  an  adventure  which  turned 
out  the  luckiest  of  his  life,  he  having  carried 
his  case  to  an  attorney,  who  forced  the  ad- 
miral to  pay  fifty  pounds  for  the  exploit. 

Our  good  veteran  was  equally  popular 
amongst  the  gentry  of  the  noitrhbourhood. 
His  own  hospitality  was  inesistible,  and  bis 
frankness  and  simplicity,  mixed  with  a  sort 
of  petulant  vivacity,  combined  to  make  him 
a  most  welcome  relief  to  the  dulness  of  a 
country  dinner  party.  He  enjoyed  society 
extremely,  and  even  had  a  spare  bed  erected 
for  company ;  moved  thereunto  by  an  accident 
which  befel  the  fat  Rector  of  Ivinion,  who 
having  unfortunately  consented  to  sleep  at 
Hannonby  one  wet  night,  had  alarmed  the 
whole  house,  and  nearly  broken  his  own 
neck,  by  a  fall  from  his  hammock.  Th^  ad- 
miral would  have  put  up  twenty  spare  beds, 
if  he  could  have  been  sure  of  filling  tbem, 
for  besides  his  natural  sociability,  he  was,  it 
must  be  confessed,  in  spite  of  bis  farming, 
and  gardening,  and  keeping  a  log-hook,  u 
good  deal  at  a  loss  how  to  fill  up  bis  titne 
Hia  reading  was  none  of  the  most  exte 
Kive:  Robinson  Crusoe,  the  Xnval  Cbronicl 
Son  they 's  admirable  life  of  Nelson,  and  Smol 
let's  novels,  formed  the  greater  part  of  his 
library ;  and  for  other  books  be  cared  little ; 
though  he  liked  well  enough  to  pore  over 
maps  and  charts,  and  to  look  at  modern  voy- 
ages, espeL'ially  if  written  by  landsmen  or 
ladies ;  and  his  remarks  on  ibofte  occasions 
often  displayed  a  talent  for  criticism,  wbioh« 
under  different  circumstances,  nugbt  have 
ripened  into  a  very  conaiderahle  Tpviewer. 

For  the  rest,  he  was  a  most  kind  and  ex- 
cellent person,  although  a  little  testy  and  not 
a  little  absolute;  and  a  capital  disci  pi  inartan, 
although  addicted  to  the  reverse  sins  of  mak- 
ing other  people  tipsy  whiltst  he  keni  himself 
sober,  and  of  sending  forth  oaths  in  volleys^ 
whilst  he  sutfered  none  other  to  swear.  li« 
had  besides  a  few  prejudices  incident  to  his 
condition— loved  his  country  to  the  point  of 
hating  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  especially 
Ibn  French ;  and  regarded  his  own  profession 
with  a  pride  which  made  htm  intolerant  of 
every  other.  To  the  army  he  had  an  intense 
and  growing  hatred,  much  augmented  since 
victory  upon  victory  had  deprived  him  of  the 
comfortable  feeling  of  scorn.  The  battle  o( 
Waterloo  fairly  posed  him,  **To  be  sure  lo 
have  drubbed  the  French  was  a  fine  thing — a 
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vr-ry  fino  thiritj  —  no  ili>iiyin<i  lh:il !  hut  why 
nm  hiivr  fiii;«;hl  *tiil  t!io  i(u:irrL-l  l>v  *^i';»  ?** 

I  n\:u\o  i-'i  tni-iitit'ii  v\'  Mrs.  Mi>yil  in  cni:- 
tiif>r.iiin^  i!ii'  aiitninirs  I'.omr'.iir  arrin«romrnl«», 
hi  c.iiisr.  N'loth  ti)  say,  no  t>ne  couM  have  Ifs^ 
onnri  rn  in  tin  in  thiui  that  u^oil  l.uly.  Nhr 
h.iil  not  lin'Ti  Mr*«.  Fln\i!  iVr  liv»»-anil-l\vi  nty 
yt'ars  xMlh"ut  th-^n  ui^hly  ninh'r'itaiuiini;  h«r 
hii>han<i*s  ilro-potic  hunpMir*  anil  hf-roun  li^ht 
an«l  h.i|i|iy  li'ni[Mr  (iialihd  hrr  tn  rniir..rm  tn 
It  XNjihcuit  \\\o  ^\\\r\\u  ^i  :ippf>.(ranro  i.|*  rrliK*- 
t.inrr  ur  ili^ri  uu  nt.  Slu'  l»k«i!  to  hr  !nan:ii;i<l 
— it  savid  hi-r  tmnhh*.  Shf  lurni  «l  out  to  h«> 
Iri'«h  a-*  I  h.iii  -.iispt  i-um!.  The  ailniinl,  who 
Ir.ul  ri'arhi  ii  I  hi*  a«;i.'  <  f  ff^rty  wilhnut  hi-tray- 
ihi*  thr  *-Ii'j!i!o«.!  syin]itnin  »•!'  niatriiu<  ny.  h.ui, 
iliirinir  a  •<  j>  urn  in  Turk  liar)>nur,  f.ilh-n  in 
Iiivt*  \\ith  hi  r.  Ihi-n  a  huT'Mn  wiiiow,  anii  mar- 
rifi!  lnT  in  snnirthini;  l«-ss  than  thrro  wriks 
al'ttT  th«ir  ari{i:aintaiii'('  hfjan,  rhirtly  in«'Vfil 
tn  th.it  n lie's p«vti:il  proondini;  )»y  ihr  lirniniHs 
niih  \\hir!i  "h*'  hnn- a  salnif  frf>iii  tin*  I.nni 
l«ifnti':iaiit,  which  threw  lialt*  thti  ladies  on 
hoafil  in(i>  hystiTics. 

Mr^.  Fhvil  was  iniirrd  as  (jallant  a  woman 
a««  fvrr  Nl'  •'!  lirr.  Hvr  lir^t  hushanil  hat! 
h«»t»n  an  oll'i't  r  in  tin*  army,  anil  ^h«■  h:ul  !"«)l- 
IhwimI  the  ramp  (iurinir  two  rainpaiens ;  ha<l 
horn  in  niji-  h.itth*  and  m-vrral  <kirnnshcK,  ;iiid 
had  h«'rn  taki-n  and  ro-lakt  n  with  iht*  I'arri.i'jrs 
and  hajira*^' .  >\ith<>ut  hitraylMtr  thr  sli>jhtrst 
ftyinptiun  "I"  I'imf.  Ilor  naval  carn-r  diil  ni»t 
I  f-haino  hrr  iiiililarv  rrputaiion.  Shf  livod 
rliirlly  on  h'Kiril,  adi>|>t«ii  av.i  phr:lsr^  and  sea 
ciistnin^i,  and  hnt  (or  tht*  potticuat  nii<;ht  h.ivc 
pasv^il  f'T  a  *;\\\"T  hersilf. 

And  lit'  nil  tho  ffaiJnr^  that  ever  livrd,  ahv 
was  th*»  incrn*  si,  tin*  inii«t  i:«'in*ro«s,  thr  must 
uiisi'ltish;  i!i«*  v<Ty  kindc^l  ul' th.it  kiiiiirst 
ran'!  Thi-n*  was  iiii  u«iiiiijr  away  fr-nn  hrr 
h«Mriy  h<i*'pit.ility,  no  t'^irapiii;;  hrr  prMlii»al- 
ity  i>l'  pn-st'iits.  It  was  daiii:i>ri'>U!«  tn  praist* 
or  rvt*n  t'l  .J p prove  of  any  thiiii;  htdon'^inij  to 
I'.trsi'lt'  in  h«  r  ht'arinir;  if  n  had  htcn  tho 
rarpri  iiiiilcr  lu-r  h  ft,  or  thi*  shawl  on  h«r 
fih'uliii  rs,  ritht-r  \%  111111  iMotintly  havo  ltft>n 
ftrippid  f'\X  lo  riiffr.  Tlitn  Inr  eMpiimii* 
}rii..d-hnmo«:r !  <'ji:ir»si»  and  h')i«»trrfus  ^lu• 
rrrt.iiiily  wa«,  and  tirnhly  lri*ih  ;  hut  tho  so- 
vrn*««t  HiirkltT  fur  fi'iiialt:  •It'enriiin.  tin*  nifiM 
rriiir  I'f  frrn  ih*  inaniirr-*,  wmild  h.ivr  hfi-n 
disarmrd  l»y  tho  contai^inn  uf  Mrs.  Fhiyd's 
ijiMd-hiim"iir. 

Mv  I'hh'f  triond  anii  fivf-urito  c-f  tho  f.iin- 
ily  ua-*,  howj^vi-r,  om*  uho  h.irdly  *T«'imd  to 
h.  Im-'  to  It — Anno,  tho  t  M.-^i  d.iiii.'h(fr.  I 
liki'd  !i>r  f\*>n  hflicr  th.in  I  did  Ip'r  f.ithrr  and 
m"iln  r.  .iltin  iiijh  f-ir  viry  dilVi-n-iii  ipi.tlitirs. 
Sh-  wa-*  ••  ihlaiid  hnd,"  and  t*>iiiihinii|  in  lior- 
«■  If  M.iVii'ii  Mt  SI  |f-pM«iH#«»»sii>ii  and  knouhd'jo 
of  th»'  w.-rl.l,  lA  litiTaturf,  ami  of  sfH*irty,  to 
h.ivi-  Ki  t  dp  il.i-  wh<>to  lioUM',  |>r'iviilt  d  It  hatl 
hi  on  p>>«.-ih|i>  1.1  supply  ih«ir  di  lioH'iicy  fnun 
her  ^n|i*'r.ihiiiiil.iiio«- ;  "»ho  w.i**  ihrif  fir  fi'iir- 
amUtui  my.  t."«,  pa>t  tho  a'^o  of  nitro  youn-r- 


!  ladyi^m.  and  rniirtdy  unarcompliithod,  if  the 

I  C'ulil  bo  called  so,  mIio  joinoil  to  the  mot: 

1  olofriini  manners   a   hi^hly-oultivaU'd   under- 

I  stand  in 'J,  and  a  rotnarkaldo  ial»*nt  for  ronvorsa- 

'  tion.     Nothin<7  C'liild  t-xotod   the  fasoinitua 

i'\'  her  di'linitr  and  poii^iant  raillery,  hi-r  v.  ice 

and  smilf  wore  sfi  hwoi-i,  and  hiT  wit  so  !:;;ht 

and  jilkinoini;.     Sho  had  the  still  raror  mrrii 

•  if  Im  inj  oiihor  entirely  free  from  vanity,  ^r 

•  d'ko«pinir  it  in  surh  irnod  ordrr,  that  it  ntvir 
appi-arrd  in  lo"k  or  wonl.  (*onver»ation,  moori 
a«i  slnf  o\i*elled  in  it,  waq  not  noeessary  t  » h^  r. 
as  it  i-i  to  III- -St  oininont  t.ilkor?.  1  think  *}:r 
enjoyed  rpiiet  (•hsi>rvution.  full  ns  much,  if  o  -i 
inoro;  and  at  such  times  lhi:re  was  sr>iu«!'.iii 
•,f  ^>  niMiuinoured  inaliee  in  hi  r  hrii^ht  haui 
I  yo,  that  spoke  more  than  she  ever  allowed 
her  t.^njjue  to  ultor.  Her  father's  uJJ  way«. 
fr.r  in^t.mre,  and  her  mother's  odd  sp(.*i'cbr(. 
ami  ht-r  sistt  r's  lack-a-«Iaisicalness,  amused 
hrr  rather  more  than  they  ou«:ht  to  havt  dm*; 
hut  she  had  nevir  lived  with  thnn,  having 
hoin  hroufrht  up  hy  an  aunt  who  had  n-xvt.'.lj 
diod  loavinir  her  a  splendid  fortune;  and  tvrD 
now  that  she  had  Qome  to  reside  at  hi^me,  wu 
treated  hy  her  pannts,  aithoui;h  very  km ily. 
rather  a^  an  honuurvd  jrueht  tlian  ad  a  ihci- 
ishod  daughter. 

Anne  Kloyi!  was  a  swccl  ereatur«  in  •pile 
of  a  little  ovor-anitenes^t.  1  used  to  think  tlie 
wnntod  nothin*;  hut  fallintr  in  lovp  t'l  s<f!ra 
hiT  proud  spirit,  and  tame  her  bright  eye;  but 
f.iiliiii:  in  love  was  r,nite  out  ef  her  way-- «he 
had  the  unf'iftunatc  distrust  of  an  hfirrj^s  **- 
tiatod  with  pDfes.-iiins  vl'  attachment,  a:id  fuv 
peeiini;  every  uy.m  of  wouinjj  her  fortune  ra- 
th ^-r  than  horself.  V»y  dint  .u(  htrarin^  rxajT* 
Ijrrali'd  praise  of  her  beauty,  she  hdd  tven 
cine  to  think  herself  plain;  perhaps  ai<o:facr 
oireumstanee  a  little  contributi-^  lo  lhi<  p*'r- 
sua^iiin — she  wa^  said  to  he,  and  undouhl«^iij 
w  as,  remarkably  like  her  father.  'Hiere  i^  do 
aeeouiiiinir  \'„t  the  stnu'je  freiks  that  oature 
pi  lys  in  the  matti  r  of  family  likeness.  TW 
admiral  was  oertainly  as  u^^Iy  a  little  man  u 
oiif  should  see  in  a  summer  day,  and  Ahm 
\ias  as  certainly  a  vrry  pretty  yi.uikj;  womia : 
yi't  it  Mas  ipiite  impossible  to  st-c  them  iu{v- 
iht  r  and  nr>t  he  Rtruek  with  the  exirrine  and 
even  .dxurd  n  M-mhlaiirf  between  his  olJ  b*l-. 
teri  d  fiiL*  and  her  brii^ht  an.l  »pjrkling  coaiH, 
If iianoe.  T-i  hav*-  hii-n  »o  like  my  g'^-d  fnend \ 
thi'  a«liiiiral,  nu^ht  have  cur«.d  a  lighter  *piril( 
of  vanity. 

Julia,  the  yniiij.jrr  and  favourite  daughter, 
was  :i  line  tj||  haiiii'iiino  cirl  uf  ninete*  n«  joflt 
>\h.it  her  niithor  ntu«>I  h.ive  bi-en  at  the  taOM 
an*;  s|||>  hail  bci  n  f  iit:rf!y  hr'tizht  up  bj 
Mr*.  Fl'iyd,  oxrept  M  h»-n  dipi^iifil  tVi'in  tin* 
In  lime  111  variiMis  e-  uniry  l)>iardiii:;-«ch*eli« 

wlii'st  ih.it  i: 1  la.ly  « i.j'-yMJ  tin-  pleasure  rf, 

a  orLis|i.     Miss  Julia  txhisiiid   the   u?t  at^ 
e><mini^n  ph«  ri'imi  ii-a  "f  havii.tj  iinbiU-d  ib« 
oppu^itf   faults    t>i    tii<  Si*   of  her   in«lructK4««  • 
and  Mas  S'dt,  ininci:"^,  l.iti'juid,  atTected,  mdA 
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full  of  aire  and  graces  of  the  very  woret  sort ; 
but  I  donU  know  that  she  was  much  more  ig- 
norant and  silly  than  a  girl  of  nineteen,  with 
a  neglected  education,  must  needs  be;  and 
she  had  the  farther  excuse  of  being  a  spoiled 
child.  Her  father  doated  upon  her,  and 
thought  her  the  most  accomplished  young 
woman  of  the  age ;  for  certain,  she  could  play 
a  little,  and  sing  a  little,  and  paint  a  little, 
and  talk  a  little  very  bad  French,  and  dance 
and  dress  a  great  deal.  She  had  also  culti- 
vated her  mind  by  reading  all  the  love-stories 
and  small  poetry  that  came  in  her  way ;  cor- 
responded largely  with  half-a-dozen  bosom 
friends  picked  up  at  her  different  seminaries : 
and  even  aspired  to  the  character  of  authoress, 
having  actually  perpetrated  a  sonnet  to  the 
moon,  which  sonnet,  contrary  to  the  well- 
known  recipe  of  Boileau  and  the  ordinary 
f practice  of  all  nations,  contained  eighteen 
ines,  four  quatrains,  and  a  couplet;  a  prodi- 
gality of  words  which  the  fair  poetess  endea- 
voured to  counterbalance  by  a  corresponding 
sparingness  of  idea.  There  was  no  harm  in 
Julia,  poor  thing,  with  all  her  afiectation. 
She  was  really  warm-hearted  and  well-tem- 
pered, and  might  have  improved  under  her 
sister^s  kind  and  judicious  management,  but 
for  a  small  accident  which  interrupted  the 
family  harmony,  and  eventually  occasioned 
their  removal  from  Hannonby. 

The  admiral,  always  addicted  to  favourit- 
ism, had  had  under  his  protection,  from  boy- 
hood to  manhood,  one  youth  of  remarkable 
promise.  He  had  been  his  firet-lieutenant  on 
board  the  Mermaiden,  and  was  now,  at  three- 
and-twenty,  a  master  and  commander ;  which 
promotion,  although  it  ejected  him  from  that 
paragon  of  frigates,  the  young  captain  did  not 
seem  to  think  so  great  an  evil  as  the  admiral 
had  found  his  advancement.  He  was  invited 
to  the  White  House  forthwith ;  and  the  gal- 
lant veteran,  who  seldom  took  the  trouble  to 
conceal  any  of  his  purposes,  soon  announced 
that  Captain  Claremont  was  his  intended  son- 
in-law,  and  that  Miss  Julia  was  the  destined 
bride. 

The  gentleman  arrived,  and  did  as  much 
honour  to  the  admirals  taste  as  his  other  fa- 
vourite Bill  JoQes.  Captain  Claremont  was 
really  a  very  fine  young  man,  with  the  best 

Sart  of  beauty,  figure  and  countenance,  and  a 
elightful  mixture  of  frankness  and  feeling,  of 
spirit  and  gaiety,  in  his  open  and  gentlemanly 
manners;  he  was,  at  a  word,  just  the  image 
that  one  conjures  up  when  thinking  of  a  naval 
officer.  His  presence  added  greatly  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  family ;  the  admiral  "  foueht 
his  battles  over  again,*'  and  so  did  his  lady, 
who  talked  and  lauj^hed  all  day  long:  Anne 
watched  the  proceedings  with  evident  amuse- 
ment, and  looked  even  archer  than  usual; 
whilst  Julia,  the  heroine  of  the  scene,  behaved 
as  is  customary  in  such  cases,  walked  about 
exquisitely  dressed,  with  a  book  in  her  hand, 
— 


or  reclined  in  a  picturesoue  attitude  expecting 
to  be  made  love  to ;  and  Captain  Claremont, 
who  had  never  seen  either  sister  before,  pleased 
with  Julians  beauty,  and  a  little  alarmed  at 
Anne's  wit,  appeared  in  a  fair  way  of  losing 
his  heart  in  the  proper  quarter.  In  short,  the 
flirtation  seemea  going  on  very  prosperously ; 
and  the  admiral  in  high  glee,  vented  divers 
sea  jokes  on  the  supposed  lovers,  and  chuckled 
over  the  matter  to  bill  Jones,  who  winked  and 
grinned  and  nodded  responsively. 

After  a  few  weeks  that  sagacious  adherent 
began  to  demur  —  "Things  seemed,"  as  he 
observed,  "  rather  at  a  stand-still  —  the  conrt- 
ship  was  a  deal  slacker,  and  his  honour,  the 
captain,  had  talked  of  heaving  anchor,  and 
sailing  off  for  Lincolnshire."  To  this  the 
admiral  answered  nothing  but  "  tush !"  and 
"  pshaw !"  and  as  the  captain  actually  relin- 
quished, with  very  little  pressing,  his  design 
of  leaving  Hannonby,  Bill  Jones's  suspicions 
did  seem  a  little  super-subtle.  Bill,  how- 
ever, at  the  end  of  ten  days,  retained  his 
opinion.  "  For  certain,"  he  said,  "  Miss  Julia 
had  all  the  signs  of  liking  upon  her,  and  moped 
and  hung  her  head  and  talked  to  herself  like 
the  negro  who  drowned  himself  for  love  on 
board  the  Mermaiden;  and  the  captain,  he 
could  not  say  but  he  might  be  in  love  —  he 
was  very  much  fallen  away  since  he  had  been 
in  that  latitude — had  lost  his  spunk,  and  was 
become  extraordinarily  forgetsome, — he  might 
be  in  love,  likely  enough,  but  not  with  Miss 
Julia — he  was  sure  to  sheer  away  from  her; 
never  spoke  to  her  at  breakfast  or  dinner,  and 
would  tack  a  hundred  ways  not  to  meet  her, 
whilst  he  was  always  following  in  the  wake 
of  Miss  Anne ;  and  she  (Miss  Julia)  had  taken 
to  writing  long  lettere  again,  and  to  walking 
the  terrace  between  the  watches,  and  did  not 
seem  to  care  for  the  captain.  He  could  not 
make  the  matter  out.  Miss  Anne,  indeed" — 
Here  the  admiral,  to  whom  the  possibility  of 
a  failure  in  his  favourite  scheme  had  never 
occuned,  interrupted  his  confidant  by  a  thou- 
sand exclamations  of  "  ass !  blockhead  !  lub- 
ber !"  to  which  tender  appellations,  that  faith- 
ful satellite  made  no  other  reply  than  a  shake 
of  the  head  as  comprehensive  as  Lord  Bur- 
leigh's. 

The  next  morning  vindicated  Bill's  sagaci- 
ty. Anne,  who,  for  obvious  reasons,  had  taken 
the  task  upon  herself,  communicated  to  her 
father  that  Captain  Claremont  had  proposed 
to  her,  and  that  she  had  accepted  his  offer. 
The  admiral  was  furious,  but  Anne,  though 
very  mild,  was  very  firm ;  she  would  not  give 
up  her  lover,  nor  would  her  lover  relinquish 
her;  and  Julia,  when  appealed  to,  asserted  her 
female  privilege  of  white-lying,  and  declared, 
that  if  there  was  not  another  man  in  the  world, 
she  would  never  have  married  Captain  Clare- 
mont. The  admiral,  thwarted  by  every  body, 
and  compelled  to  submit  for  the  first  time  in 
his  life  (except  in  the  affair  of  his  promotion 
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anil  that  of  thr  HuckoH  tailnr),  utormfHl,  ami    insrfi  behind,  and  an  nld-fafthionoH  ^rden  with 

'  «iworp,  and  mv.ldrd  all  round,  and  rofn<««»d  to '  its  rows  of  espaliers,  its  widr  flower-bopjers 

bo  parift«sl:  Mrn.  Kloyd,  to  whom  his  fiat  had  .  and    its  close  filbert-walk,  stretchini;   like  i 

.  siH'meil  like  fate,  was  friffhteneil  at  the  {reni'-    rape   into   the  waters,  the   strawberry  b<»dt, 

I  nil  tfinirity,  and  Tent«'<l  her  nniit  iial  discotn-   sloninjj  into  the  very  stream  ;  so  that  ih«»  rowsi, 

I  f.irt  in  sroldinjr  too;  Anne  took  refnjje  in  the    which,  in  sultry  weather,  i*ame  down  Ky  two* 

I  h'Hise  of  a  friend :  and  poor  Julia,  n'jeefed  by  .  and  by  threes,  from  the  opj>ositc  meadows,  lo 

I  one  pjirty  and  lectnn*d  by  the  other,  comforted  "  cool   themselves  in   the  water,  could  alroott 

!  brritelf  by  runnin«jr  away«  one  fine  ni(;ht,  with  ;  crop  the  leaves  as  they  stood. 

a  younir  officer  of  dragoons,  with  wjiom  shej      In  my  mind,  that  was  the  pleasanter  scrne 

h'ld   had  -in  off-nnd-on  correspondence  for  a    of  the  two ;  but  such  could  hardly  have  been 

twelvemonth.     'Diis  elopement  was  the  cope-   the  general  opinion,  since  nine  out  often  pass- 

stmie  of  the  admir.irs  miNfnrtnnes :  he  took  a   ers-by  never  Vouchsaf«»d  a  jjlance  at  the  irrrat 

'  h:ilred  to  llanni>nby,and  left  it  forthwith ;  and  .  farm,  but  kept  Iheir  eyes  steadily  fixed  on  the 

it  seemed  as  if  he  li:id  left  his  anrrer  behind    mill :  perhaps   to  lm>k  at  the  old  buildingi, 

him,  for  the  next  tidinifs  we  heard  of  the    perhaps  at  the  miller*s  youni;  dauf^hter. 

\  Floyds,  Julia  and  her  spouse  were  forfriren        Katy  Dawson  was   accounted  by  commoo 

I  in  spite  of  his  soldiership,  and  the  match  had    consent  the  prettiest  (rirl  in  the  parish.     Ke- 

turned  out  fur  b«*tter  than  ininht  hitve  bi>en    male  critics  in  beauty  would  be  sure  to  limit 

e\pecte<l ;  and  Anne  and  her  captain  were  in    the  commendation  by  asserting;  that  her  fe*- 

hiirh  favour,  ami  the  admiral  piily  niiticipat-    lures  were  irrei^ular,  that  she  had  not  a  jood 

iii>;  a  Ila<^-»«hip  and  a  war,  and  the  drlijilit  of  feature  in  her  face,  and  so  forth ;  hut  th>*«e  re- 

brintrincr  up  his  qrandMons  to  be  the  future  or-   marks  were  always  made  in  her  absence,  and 
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no  sooner  did  she  appear  than  even  her  critica 
felt  the  power  of  her  exceedin;;  loveliness.  It 
was  the  Ilebe  look  of  youth  and  health,  the 
sweet  and  joyous  expression,  and  above  all, 
the  unrivalled  brilliancy  of  colourinff,  that, 
made  Katy*s  face,  with  all  its  faults,  so  pie*- 1 
sant   to  look  upon.     A  complexion  of  the ! 


Is   a  windtnfT  unfrequented   road,   on   the  I  purest  white,  a  coral  lip,  and  a  cheek  like  tLe 
south  side  of  our  Village,  close  to  a  low,  two-   pear,  her  namesake,  "on  the  side  that's  next 
arched  hridi;e,  thrown  across  a  stream  of  more    the  sun,"  were  relieved  by  rich  curls  of  brown 
beanty  than  consequence,  stood  the  small  ir-;  hair,  of  the  deep   yet  delicate  hue  thai  one. 
reifular  dwellinjr,  and  the  picturesque  build-}  sometimes  finds  m  the  ripest  and  latest  haxel*, 
intr^   of  Hatherford  Mill.      It  was   a  pretty  '  nut  of  the  season.    Her  fieu re  was  well  suited  I 
scene  on  a  summer  afternoon,  was  that  old    to  her  blossomy  countenance,  round,  short,  and 
mill,  with  its  stronrr  lijfhts  and  shadow*,  its   childlike;  add  to  this,  "a  pretty  fool,  a  merry 
low-browed  cottage  covered  with  the  cluster-    plance,  a  passing  pleasini^  longue,**  and  no 
intr  Pyrarantha,  and  the  clear  brook  wliieh,    wondi-r  that  Katy  was  the  belle  of  Ihe  village, 
after  dashing,  and  foamint;,  and  brawling,  and  I      Hut  giiy  and  smiling  though  she  were,  the 
plaving  off  all  the  airs  of  a  muuntain  river, '  fair  maid  of  the  mill  was  little  acertsihle  to 
while  pent  up   in   the   mill-stn*am,  was   no   wooers.    Her  mother  had  long  been  dead,  and 

her  fsither,  who  held  her  as  the  very  apple  of 
his   eye,   kept  her  carefully  away  from  ikt 


pen 
letl 


sooner  let  li->ose,  than  it  subside<l  into  its  natu- 
ral pi*aceful  character,  and  crept  quietly  along 

the   valley,  meandering    through    the   green  >  rustic  junketings,  at  which  rural  flirtations  art 
woody  meadows,  as  tranquil  a  trout  stream, '  usually  begun.  Accordingly  our  villafebeuty' 


as  ever  Izaak  Walton  angled  in. 


I  had  reached  the  age  of  eighteen,  wiihoat  a 


Many  a  traveller  has  staved  his  step  to  ad- '  lover.     She  had,  indeed,  had  two  oflera;      . 

mire  the  old  buildings   o{  llatherfiird  Mill,  i  from  a  dashing  horse-dealer,  who  having  sevn 

backed  by  its  dark  orchard,  especial  I  v  when  her  f'»r  five  minutes  one  day,  when  her  faiker 

its  accompanying  figures,  the  jolly  miller  sit-  called  her  to  admire  a  nag  that  he  was  cbesp- 

I  ting  before  the  door,  pipe  in  mouth,  and  jug  ening,  proi»o«i'd  for  her  that  very  night  as  they 

,  in  hand,  like  one  of  Teniers*  boors,  the  mealy  were  cliatrerinu  about  the  price,  and  took  ikie 

j  miller's   man  with   his  white  sick    over  bis  n*fusal  in  such  dudgeon,  that  he  wonlil  havt 

_  •.boulders,  can-fully  descending  the  out-ofiloor  left  the  house  utterly  inconsolable,  had  he  not 

,  steps,  and  the  miller's  danifhter,  tlitting  about  c«^ntriv«'d  to  comfort  himself  by  cheating  ike 

I  amongst  bt^r  poultry,  gave  life  and  motion  to  otfcndiiiir  papa,  twice  as  much  as  he  intended, 

,  th»»  picture.  in  bis  hnrMe  bar^rain.     The  other  pmflTer  was 

The  wenery  at  the  other  end  of  the  road  fp^m  a  st.iid,  thick,  sober,  silent,  middl^aged 

was   e«{na1lv  attractive,  in    a  difTrrent  Myle.  personage,  who  united  the  offices  of  arkool* 

Its  principal  frature  wa«  the  great  firm  of  the  master  and  land-measurer,  an  old  rrony  of  ike 

parish,  an  old  manorial  house,  solid  and  vene-  g.ioil  miller's,  in  whose  little  parloar  be  bad 

nble,  with  a  mairnificent  clump  of  i^itrb  elms  sm'»kid    his   pipe   regularly  every  Satnrdvy 

m  front  of  the  porch,  a  suburb  of  out-bui!d-  evening  for  the   last  thirty  years,  and  wko; 
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IcaLM   him  still  from  habit,  "Young  Sam 

I  Robinson.^'     He,  one  evening  as  Ihey  sat  ich 

Igether  smoking^,  outside  the  door,  broke  his 

[accuBtomed  silence,  with  a  formal  dtimiind  of 

I  hi«  comrade's  perraiMion  to  present  himself 

a  suitor  to  Misa  Knty ;  which  permission 

I  l>eing,  as  soon  as  her  father  could  speak  for 

|iif«tonishment,  civilly  refused,  Master  Samuel 

I  HobinBon  addressf^d  himself  to  his  pipe  again, 

I  with  his  wont*»d  phlegm,  played  a  manful  part 

[in^ emptying'  the  tile-jug,  and  discussing  the 

*  llsh  rabbity  reappeared  as  usual,  on  the  fol> 

"ng  Saturday,  and  to  judge  from  hia  whole 

eaiiour,  seemed  to  have  entirely  forgotten 

liWs  unlucky  proposal. 

Soon  after  the  rejection  of  this  moat  philo- 
Ttophiciil  of  all  discarded  swains,  an  important 
J  change  took  place  in  the  neighbourhood,  in  the 
|«hape  of  a  new  occupant  of  the  great  farm. 
I  The  quiet  respectable  old  couple,  who  had  re- 
Itid^d  there  for  half  a  century,  had  erected  the 
lluossy  sun-dial,  and  planted  the  great  mnlber- 
lfy*tree,  having  determined  to  retire  from  busi- 
ness, were  succeeded  by  a  new  tenant  from  a 
I  distant  county,  the  youngest  son  of  a  genlle- 
I  mtm  brought  up  to  agricultural  pursuits,  whose 
spirit  and  activity,  his  boldness  in  stocking 
and  cropping,  and  his  scientific  management 
of  inanures  and  machinery,  fonned  the  strong- 
«it  possible  contrast  with  the  old-world  prac- 
tices of  his  predecessors.    All  (ho  village  was 
Iftill  of  admiration   of  the   intelligent  young 
Ifarmer,  Edward  Grey;  who  being  unmarried, 
land  of  a  kindly  and  sociable  disposition,  soon 
|l)ecarne  familiar  with  high  and  low,  and  was 
j  nowhere  a  greater  favourite  than  with  his  op- 
I  posits  neighbour,  our  good  miller* 

Kftty's  first  feeling  towards  her  new  ac- 
l«unintance»  was  an  awe,  altogether  different 
Ifrom  her  usual  shame-facedness;  a  genuine 
I  fear  of  the  ouickness  and  talent  which  broke 
'ipfefy  in  his  conversation,  but  in  every 
-  icute  and  lively  countenance.  There 
i^ionally,  a  sudden  laughing  light  in 
I  his  hazei  eye,  and  a  very  arch  and  momentary 
Jsmile^  now  seen,  and  now  gone,  to  which,  be- 
l«oming  as  most  people  thought  them,  she  bad 
la  particular  aversion.  In  short,  she  paid  the 
iroono-  farmer,  for  so  he  persisted  in  being 
ailed,  the  compliment  of  rutming  away,  as 
•oon  as  he  came  in  sight,  for  three  calendar 
months.  At  the  end  of  that  time,  appearances 
mended,  (Irst  she  beg;m  to  loiter  at  the  door; 
then  she  staid  iu  (he  room  ;  then  she  listened ; 

^th«n  she  smiled ;  then  she  laughed  outright ; 
then  she  ventured  to  look  up ;  then  she  began 
to  talk  in  her  turn :  and  before  another  month 
had  p^st,  wouki  prattle  to  Edward  Grey  as 
forleasty  and  freely,  as  to  her  own  father. 
On  his  side,  it  was  clear  that  the  young 
fanner,  with  all  his  elegance  and  refinemeni, 
Ilia  education  and  intelligence,  liked  nothing 
better  than  this  simple  village  lass.  He 
pamed  over  the  little  humours,  proper  to  her 
as  a  beauty  and  a  spoiled  childt  with  the 


kindness  of  an  indulgent  brother ;  was  aroused 
with  her  anlessness,  and  delighted  with  her 
gaiety.  Gradually  he  began  to  find  his  own 
fireside  lonely,  and  the  parties  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood boisterous;  the  little  parlour  of  the 
miller  formed  just  the  happy  mpdiom,  quiet- 
nesa  without  solitude,  and  society  without 
dissipation  —  and  thither  he  resorted  accord- 
ingly. His  spaniel  Ranger,  takimj  possession 
of  the  middle  of  the  hearth-rug,  just  as  com- 
fortably as  if  in  his  raaster*s  own  demesnes, 
and  Katy's  large  tabby  cat,  a  dog-hater  by 
profession,  not  merely  submitting  to  the 
usurpation,  hut  even  ceasing  to  erect  her  bris- 
tles on  his  approach* 

So  the  world  waned  for  three  months  more. 
One  or  two  little  miffs  had,  indeed,  occurred 
between  the  parties ;  once,  for  Instance,  at  a 
fair  held  in  the  next  town  on  the  first  of  May, 
Katy  having  been  frightened  at  the  lions  and 
tigers  painted  outside  a  show,  had  nevertheless 
been  half-led,  half-forced  into  the  booth  to 
look  at  the  real  living  monsters,  by  her  un- 
gnllant  beau.  This  was  a  sad  pffcnce.  But 
unluckily  our  village  damsel  had  been  so 
mnch  entertained  by  some  monkeys  and  par- 
rots on  her  first  entrance,  that  she  quite  forgot 
to  be  frightened,  and  afterwards  when  con* 
fronted  with  the  royal  brutes,  had  taken  so 
great  a  fancy  to  a  beautiful  panther,  as  to 
wish  to  have  him  for  a  pet ;  so  that  this  quar- 
rel pnssed  away  almost  as  soon  as  it  began* 
The  second  was  about  the  colour  of  a  riband, 
an  election  riband  ;  Katy  having  been  much 
CEiught  by  the  graceful  person  and  gracious 
manners  of  u  country  candidate,  who  called 
to  rentieiit  her  father's  vole,  hJid  taken  upon 
herself  to  canvass  their  opposite  neighbour, 
and  was  exceedingly  astonished  to  find  her 
request  refused,  on  no  belter  plea,  than  a  dif- 
ference from  her  favourite  in  poliUcul  opinion, 
and  a  previous  promise  to  liis  opponent.  The 
little  beauty,  astonished  at  her  want  of  in- 
fiuence,  and  rendered  lealous  by  opposition^ 
began  to  look  grave,  and  parties  would  cer- 
tainly have  run  high  at  Haiherford,  had  not 
her  candidate  put  a  stop  to  the  dispute,  by 
declining  to  come  to  the  poll.  So  that  the 
quarrel  was,  jier  force,  prelermitte<l.  At  last, 
a  real  and  serious  anxiety  overclouded  Katy's 
innocent  happiness  ;  and  as  it  often  happens, 
in  this  world  of  contradictions,  the  grievance 
took  the  form  of  a  gratified  wish* 

Of  all  her  relations,  her  cousin  Sojihy  May- 
nard  had  long  been  her  favourite.  She  waa 
an  intelligent  unaffected  young  woman,  a  few 
years  older  than  herself;  the  daughter  of  a 
London  tradesman,  excellently  brought  up, 
with  a  great  deal  of  information  and  taste, 
and  a  total  absence  of  airs  and  finery.  In 
person,  she  might  almost  be  called  plain,  but 
there  was  such  a  natural  gentility  about  her ; 
her  manners  were  so  pleasing,  and  her  con- 
versation so  attractive,  that  few  people  after 
passing  an   evening  in  her   society  remem- 
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hiTiii  liiT  want  f'f  lir.iiiiy.     She  n:i«»  i»xi*fr«U  ■  •irvf-ril  ri, lours,"  iiiukiiijr  the  bunks  as  tray  a* 

I  iiiL''v  I'iiii!  of  tilt*  ri'iintry.  an«!  cf  hrr  pntty  :i  i.Mnl»'n. 
rmisMi,   \%tio.  oil   li«r   part,  liwiktd  up  to  )h  r  '      It    u.x    iIIlpos^ill1'*   n<'t    \o   pafMe    in    thi« 

i  wiifi  iiiiK'h   of  tin-   n  »«p»<*tfiil   fi.nilins'4  if   a  •  I"Vi  ly  -|»"t ;  -.iimI  S'pliy.  w  lio  b.iii   brm  c<A- 

V"»ini»   •ii>ti-r,   an'l  hail    tlMMii;lit  t<i  ln-r^iflf  a  hi'liiii;  a  hri^lil  hiiircli  (tf  pink  hlnn«pn»*,  ih" 

.  iiunilfiii  tirn«-<,  wiirn  iimst  pl«  ..m  il  uith  tin  ir  raiji;*  <l-r.'!iiii,  tin*  wiiil   p-m',  llio  rrifu-*— hill, 

n«*\v    ni*i;;lih"iir,    "Ip-w    I    wi-iii    my  'Mtisin  aihl  litt- f 'N-irl-ivr.  nr,  to  um- tlw  pr*'ttit  r  In^^h 

Snpliy  ctMilil  *.«•!•   IMx^arii   (in  \  I*'  ami   iimw  natn*- "f  liiat  <uprrh  plain,  th«*  fairy-rap.  ap- 

ilial  lit-ri'-ij^in  S.'pliy  ha«I  Mt  II  IMwar.l  (in  y,  piaiftl    t'»    Katy   t'»   *Tra«l    a  lrTtiir»»  ff  h»  r 

j  I r  K.iiy  woiiIM  li  ivi-  ^iviri  all  tiiat  sin*  p"-»-  ronniry  art,"  iiiiil  *i\\ov:  •*  wlirii  c-vrry  ti-twor. 

jiivM'il  in  till"  wiirlil,  if  liny  )i  111  nrvi  r  m»t.  ut   r.iinlry    jM-plf    holil,   did    sii»fiify."      A 

/rill  \  vtrt'  111  ariiiy  ilili^iliti  d  wiili  t-irh  otln-r,  t-tlmi  t'"r  wlnrji  tho  yonn:j  inaiil  of  tlip  m\\i 

j  a!id    procl.iiiuid    •'pfidv   liiiir    iiiniiial     iTfid  was   a-5   r»!»  hr.iird    as    Bi-llariM.       Hnt   p^<r 

nuiiii.'n.     Si.pliy  |«r.ii«4«»l  Mr.  (in-y'."*  vivarity  ;  Kafy.   \«  lio  dt^'linf  d   Kdwanl's   olTi  ri'd   arm.* 

I.ilw.ird    pr"fi-N*.i'd    liini^lf  fuclianti  d    with  liail  1  •itm  il  a  litili'  luliind,  ;r*itherinrr  a  1<  n.: 

Ml"-*  .Ma)nanrs  Viin;.     Ivit'h  was  a>t«irii-li»d  wr»aili  uf  ihi'  wnoinMiu-,  anil  th*»  hnnny,  arui 

!•»  f:i.d   in  till*  other,  a  ciillivali'ii)  iiiinsii.it  in  tho  wilil  vi-ti'h,  w:'.s,  or  pnlfii'lrd  tn  hp,<'.t  rp*T 

that  walk  of  iifi*.     Tht-y  taikrd,  and  laii«jh*il.  «iiLML"'d   in   twi^liiitj   liir  garland  round    ii>  r 

ani)  >diij[  towitlii-r,  and   si't-iiird  so  happy  ih.it  ^traw  hniniit,  and  ati'^wrnd  inii  a  wnnl.    S"*:*» 

K.itv,   with- 'lit   kiniwinix  why,  hrrain»'  tjiiitr  tinl  i  ti    In  r  hiuiiift,  howivt-r,  ami   s-im  1   ly 

.  ini.-i-ralih',ih-w  from  KiUvard,  avi  nh  li  Si>pi>y,  li-:i  mm:.  whiUi  thf  othi-r  two  f  niiniird  lo 

'  shrank  away  fr>>in  liiT  kind   fathi-r,  ami  fi>ii!.d  talk    of    th*-    fivniSoIii*    incar.in-j    of    tl.iw»r«.  ^ 

iiii   rial  or  roinfort.  ixn  pt  w  hm    sin-   I'l-uM  ■jn-.tiirj  th^.- wi  ll-kn  »w  n  liius  fr»  rn  x:.»- W  ir.- 

rriTp  aloni'  !•»  smnn  .mditary  plari-,  :;nd  i;ivr  t«  r'-*  'l*a!i',  aid  ihr  almost  t'lp'.alty  chirnjiii^ 

Vint   to  hfr  vi'xalion  in  trars.     I'.i.ir  Katy  I  pa^'iajv  fn«rii  I'hil.'Mrr. 

'  nhi' niulil  not  till  wliat  .-ilid  In-r,  hut  •^l.i-was        At   Irni^ih    Ivlwanl,  who,  ilnri:':j  thr  rfo- 

i]iii;i'  siirr  that  sin-  w  as  w  rt  ti-ht  d  ;  and   tht  n  ;  vr  r-^.ition,  ji  id  In  i-n  cathtrini;  all  ih  i(  hf  rould  | 

shi*  crifil  ai^ain.  ,  ••.•Ihri  if  thr  t.il)  alnn  iiii-M-«  iitc-d  tuft*  cf  ti:c 

lnihfri..anwhil.-,thr  iiuiinarvhrtworithi'  ' ''•:-'='^'»  m-  idow-swrH,  wh.i^i^  cn-itd    b!.>- ' 

IM'W  trinidshnMinorloMT  and  r!n<.r.    Th.-r.-  ^""'"'    •"■r-in-f   i:i.  niM  ,v*s    in  a   plu'nauf    s.i  ■ 

wasan  air  of  int.lli-.nro  hitwt  i  n  ih.-m  that  •»•;•■  V  dt  li-at. ,  ^al.!,  h'.ldni'j  np  hi>  hf.^f:^x. 

:  inijht  h.nv  pu/./Ird  wi^r  h.  adi  than  that  of  "  *  '=  '  »^'-"''  ^^''  »•  ni\Miral   inlrrpr.  !..'i.  n 

'  our  tiiHipli'  niill.r-maidrn.     A  Mmi— C.nld  "•'>■  ''*•  ■'ii'-'-h' d  L.this  phintin  Kaiv*=i  -r-.-.u- 

•  it  h.'  a  lovi'  «»vni  »  And  thr  inl!.i.  n^,.  of  tin-  *0"  -^t-  '"'^  »«  »-«  «»>'  » ivourit.'  anioiiir,:  f  .». 
•rinthrnan  was  so  ..pm  and  av..w..l,  that  '  f*- '  ai..!  ii  I  wt  rt- imlinrd  to  f,.::..w- iIt:-:- 
Snphv,  wht-n  on  ihp  point  of  drpartur.*,  ron-  '"'  "»»!'J't  '  »  cuirrMiip.  and  inaki  \ot^  \'y  a 
M-nt.-il  to  prolon.j  hi-r  viMt  to  Haiht  rf.-r.l,  at  »""^"/'y,  I   >h.)nld  ortainly  .vnd  it  to  pN.fi 

Mii-i  r..|n.M.  althouirh  shr  had  prrvi.-i.slv  n  -  »'»y '■•^'-«-.     Ai:d   it  shdl    h.-  sn,     he  a-:'.-:. 

l«Ht.d  Kafv's  N-diritalions  and  thr  h-.^i-iuhh-  ''''-^  =^   '"^"''»   !'="•'"'••   '"•*   ^•"i"'^*  =»»'*  ^^^^^ ''•• 

•  urt;tniv  r-f  hor  fithrr.  i  ^""'•'  "i'Jnniiii.L:  hir«  wh.dtT..ui,tir.anre;  "  ir  •■ 

"  ,.  ;  .      ,  .  ,  y.  h.i;.itiiiMl    lianii*   siL'iiitlis,   th«»  Qut^n  ff  ihe 

I      Atlairs  wrr».  in  this  p-wMro,  when  ^nr  f.n..  m,,,.i.,,^  .,,,,  ^shrr^y^r  I   nir,  r  this    iriht:!r, 

I  rv..nihi:..t'^wapN  thr  .ml  ot  Jn...'.  ihr  r..itMns  ,,;,,.^,  ,.,  ^  ,     ,  ^,,^.  ^j^,^  j„,.j^  „,^  h.wnasr*^  of  inv 

,  sallnd   lorih  Inr  a  walk,  and   wm*  M.d.I.n.y  |,...rt.  ,ho  proiV.r  of  i„v  hand  shall  l'o  .,U.:.  . 

■joir.d  hy  Ldward  (.r.y,  wh-n  at  snrh  a  di-*-  ^n,  that  thr  olf.  rinir  ini^hi  find  fav..ur  «iit:i 

t.irnr  tn,m  thr  hoMsr   as  to  prrv.ntihr  po..  ,,,^.      „,,,,,-     ^alv    hrard    no   more.      M.*  . 

sihi.ity..fIvatvwMralM.:rh:^rk  thithrr,ashad  ,„•„,.  .i    ;^,vav  t>  a 'iiiilr   h.iy  forintd    bT  ihe ' 

;  h.rn  hf-r  umi  ,1  hahii  on  N.u-h  .Mvasio.iS.     I  hi'  rivnhl,  whr'n-  a  hrd  of  prhhU-i.  overhung  bf 

.path    »hry  rh.  ;r,   hd   lhro,..,rh    1..,,^,    nirruv  ^^  .r;...v  hank,  alf-rdrd  a  comtn-Kli.  uh  *raU 

fiiradows  -h'pini:  d-wn.on  .  ilhrr  ^Mp.  t..  ih-  .,,j^,   i|,,.>,.  ^|.,.  ^.,i  j^..^  .j^^.p^  in-mhiinL'.  rr-ld. , 

Iwiiidihu'   strrani.   rnrl..s,..l    hy   hpjh   h;dL:»-,  .,,„i    ,vrtt.-hrd;    iiihhr»iandinjr    f..r    ih-   &MX  j 

j  and,  srnnin-ly,  bhul  out  fmn,  thr  world.  _  ,;„,,.  ,„.^  ,.,,.j^  f,.,li„.^r..  and  wond.  rinjj  if  aay 

A    plra^int    walk    it    wa^,    ihroii<rh    th  m' '  hody  in  all  liie  wurld  bad  ever  b<«u  «o  as*. 

iH'wly-iiiow'ii   niraihiw^,   just   rl«  .iri'l   of  thr  li.ipi>y  hit.>n*.  | 

hav.  with  thrhriifht  rivnhtini  .imii  ruiL'thr  njh        ThiTt;  ^Uv  «at,  with  tht*  tiMr4  rollinj*  down  | 

!  banks  so  variously  hiMuiiful  ;  n-'W  fri:.i:iil  >iy  hrr  <*i;ttk>,  uiirt'nsci)u>ly  makinsr  **  riii2«  c/  | 

j  rnHhrt    and   hidi^is;    ii:iw   Iprdirnl  hy  liiilr  rn^^lii.H  that  irn  w  tin  nhy.**  anii  KilwAn3*t  Uof  | 

thii'ktts  of  h.iw thorn,  and  w \h\\,»\  and  tin  Kar.i;'  r.  wh>i  had  horn  watrfain«;  a  sh'>al  o(  i 

i  briar-rovr ;  iiow  ov«'rhiin<;  hy  a  pii!iar<l  a>h,  niinn-w^  at  pi  ly  in  thr  fh allow  water,  And  I 

lor  a  <*ilviT-harknl  hifidi,  or  a  linir-trrr  in  fijl  t  vrry  t..>w  an<I  tht-n  insi  riiiisr  bi!(  huee  paw 

bluho'iin.     Now  a  stiioi^th  ti:rfy  s!op<',  ^mn  into   thr  siri  jiu,  a^  if  tr\in!;    to   rjirb   ofMr,  . 

j  to    tht    ryr.  ah'l    vi,fi    |.i   thr   f>»t;  ami   ih'W  •mum*  i  »  In  r.  ami  laiii  hi<«  r<ii;^h  tiead.  and  hi*  | 

.aiTiin  a  rii-h  •  iiihr<>iilt  ry  of  thr   U'ldrn  ll.i-j,  Iohl'  riirlnnj   hr-wn    ears   ii.io   htv  Up.  and  | 

thr  pTirpIr  wiiliiW-lnrh,  ih»'  hjin    I'.-rL'' i-in»-  lo.-ki  il  at  ht  r  w  iiii  "  eyr-*  who<^  liuman  meai^  j 

not.  and '*  a  thons^unl   fn -.b-wati  r  ihiw  r<i  if  in:;  <iid  n^il  iit-rd   \\iv  uid  if  »p«ech**'*-«T«»i 
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'fli!  of  yiXj  «nd  of  love ;  for  Hanger,  in  com-  | 
mon   wiih  ft!l   the   four-fooleti   world,  loved  , 
Knty  dfarly ;  and  now  he  looked  up  in  h^r 
face,  and  licked  her  cold  hand.     Oh!  kinder, 
ikUhfulier  ihan  your  master,  thoughi  poor 
'r,  at,  with  a  fresh  g:ush  of  tears,  she  laid 
'e&t  face  on  the  dog^a  head,  and  sat  in 
position,  as  it  Beemed  to  her,  for  ages, 
her  companions   were    hooking  and 
landing  tome  white  water-lilies. 

At  last  they  approached,  and  she  arose 
hastily  and  tremblings,  and  walked  on,  anxious 
to  eseape  observation*  "  Your  grarland  is 
lo4>Re,  katy,*'  said  Edward,  lifting  his  hand 
to  her  bonnet :  **  Come  and  see  how  nicely  I 
have  fastened  it !  No  clearer  mirror  than  the 
dark  smooth  hasin  of  water,  under  those 
liaxels  1  Come  !"    He  put  her  hand  under  his 

rm,  and  led  her  thither;  and  there,  when 
mechanically  she  cast  her  eyes  on  the  stream, 
she  saw  the  rich  taft  of  meadow-sweet,  the 
idi^niical  Queen  of  the  Meadow,  waving  like 
m  plume,  over  her  own  straw  bonnet :  felt  her- 
self caught  in  Edward's  arms;  for  between 
surprise  and  joy,  she  had  well-nigh  fallen  ; 
and  when,  with  instinctive  modesty,  she  es- 
caped from  his  embrace,  and  took  refuge  with 
lior  cousin,  the  first  sound  that  she  heard  was 

lophy*8  affectionate  whisper,  ♦*  1  knew  it  all 

\e  time,  Katy  !  every  body  knew  it  but  you  * 
ind  the  wedcfinpr  mnst  be  next  week,  for  I 
have  promi<5pd  Edward  to  stay  and  be  bride's- 
roaid  ;**  and  the  very  next  week  they  were 
married* 
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Fkw  things  are  more  delightful  than  to 

[manter  along  these  green  lanes  of  ours,  in 

Ithe  busy  harvest-time ;  the  deep  verdure  of 

I  the  hedge-row^,  and   the   stronar   shadow  of 

Jth*»   trpes,   contrasting  so  vividly   with    the 

llie]d««  pimly  waving  with  golden  corn,  partly 

Itttidded  with  regular  piles  of  heavy  wheat- 

Ifhcaves ;  the  wiiole  population   abroad ;  the 

rhole  earth  teeming  with  fruitfulness,   and 

he  bright  autumn  snn  careering  over-head, 

Imidst   the  deep-blue  sky,  and    the   fleecy 

ftloods  of  the  most  glowing,  and  least  fickle 

of  the  seasons*     Even  a  solitary  walk  loses 

Ills  loneliness  in  the  general  cheerfulness  of 

lliattire.     The  air  is  gay  with  bees  and  butter- 

lutes ;    the  robin  twitters   from  amongst  the 

Iiipentng  hazel-nuts  ;  and  you  cannot  proceed 

li   ijuarter   of  a   mile,   without  encountering 

liiome  merry  group  of  leasers,  or  some  long 

^ine  of  majestic  wains,  groaning  under  their 

Irieh   burthen,  brushing  the  close  hedges  on 

vithef  side,   and    knocking    their  tall    lops 

^against  the  overhanging  trees ;  the  very  imago 

cf  ponderous  plenty. 

Pleasant,  however,  as  such  a  procession  is 
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to  look  at,  it  is  somewhat  dangerous  to  meet, 
espceiiilly  iu  a  narrow  lane;  and  1  thourrht 
myself  very  fortunate  one  day  last  August, 
in  being  so  near  a  five-baned  gate,  as  to  he 
enabled  to  escape  from  a  cortege  o(  labourers, 
and  harvest-wagons,  sufficiently  bulky  and 
noisy  to  convoy  half  the  wheat  in  the  pnriah. 
On  they  went^  men,  women,  and  children, 
shouting,  laughing,  and  singing  in  joyous  ex- 
pectation of  the  coming  harvest-home ;  the 
very  wagons  nodding  from  side  to  side,  as  if 
tipsy,  and  threatening  every  moment  to  break 
down  bank,  and  free,  and  hedge,  and  crush 
every  obstacle  that  opposed  them.  It  would 
have  been  as  sate  to  encounter  the  car  of 
Jaggernaut;  I  blest  my  stars ;  and  after  lean- 
ing on  the  friendly  gate  until  the  last  gleaner 
had  passed,  a  ragged  rogue  of  seven  years 
old,  who,  with  hair  as  white  as  flax,  a  akin 
as  brown  as  a  berry,  and  features  as  grotesque 
as  an  Indian  idol,  was  brandishing  his  tufit 
of  wheat-ears,  and  shrieking  forth,  m  a  shrill 
childish  voice,  and  with  a  most  ludicrous 
gravity,  the  popular  song  of  "  Buy  a  broom  J'* 
— after  watching  this  young  gentleman,  (the 
urchin  is  of  my  acquaintance)  as  long  as  a 
curve  in  the  lane  would  permit,  I  turned  to 
examine  in  w*hat  spot  chance  had  placeii  me, 
and  found  before  my  eyes  another  picture  of 
rural  life,  but  one  as  different  from  that  which 
I  had  just  witnessed,  as  the  Arcadian  peasants 
of  -Pousein,  from  the  Boors  of  Teniers,  or 
weeds  from  flowers,  or  poetry  from  prose. 

1  had  taken  refuge  in  a  harvest-field  be- 
longing to  my  good  neighbour,  Farmer  Crea- 
well ;  a  beautiful  child  lay  on  the  ground  al 
some  little  distance,  whilst  a  young  girl,  rest- 
ing from  the  labour  of  reaping,  was  twisting 
a  rustic  wreath  of  enamelled  corn-flowers, 
brilliant  poppies,  snow-white  lilybines,  and 
light  fragile  harebells,  mingled  with  tufts  cf 
the  richest  wheat-ears,  around  its  hat. 

There  was  something  in  the  tender  youth- 
fulness  of  these  two  innocent  creatures,  in 
the  pretty,  though  somewhat  fantastic,  occu- 
pation of  the  girl,  the  fresh  wild-llowens,  the 
ripe  and  awelling  corn  that  harmonized  with 
the  season  and  the  hour,  and  conjured  un 
memories  of  **  Dis  and  Proseqiine,"  and  or 
all  that  is  gorgeous  and  graceful,  in  old  my- 
thology ;  of  the  lovely  Lavinia  of  our  own 
poet,  and  of  that  finest  pastoral  of  the  world, 
the  far  lovelier  Ruth.  But  these  fanciful  as- 
sociations soon  vanished  before  the  real  sym^ 
pathy  excited  by  the  actors  of  the  scene,  both 
of  whom  were  known  to  me,  and  both  objects 
of  a  sincere  and  lively  interest. 

The  young  girl,  Dora  Creswell,  was  the 
orphan  niece  of  one  of  the  wealthiest  yeomen 
in  our  part  of  the  word,  the  only  child  of  hJa 
only  brother;  and  having  lost  both  her  parents 
whilst  still  an  infant,  had  been  reared  by  her 
widowed  uncle  as  fondly  and  carefully  aa  his 
own  son  Walter.  He  said  that  he  loved  her 
c}uite  as  well,  perhaps  be  loved  her  better;  for 
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t!i«in'jh  II  wiiN  imp«'«*'ii»If  I'-if  .i  riilii-r  ii"i  !<>  I'l'  W'lu.jii  wIj--  -.|ir,nl«i  i-  ■iin^  in  hi**  way  ;  ji.>l  h«- 

|ir"iiil  f.f  ilii-  l»"!il  li.jiiiUiiiin'  V  'ii!l».  wli  ',  ;it  iliil  f.ill  in  1"V.-  .ici-..riiLiiLr'-y. 

(ijhtriii,  li.ni  a  111.111%  xifi  i."th,  a'.'A  a  m.iii'i        Miry  ll.iy,  i'ifil»in-i .  1"  hi-*  i'.l-t'»ti  •!  j»..**i.  n. 

Rt.i!iiri- ;  wiiN  iln"  Ih"*!  riii^i-r,  till  Im>i  i-tirki  ti  r,  was  ilu*  il 'ii-'litir  ••!  iMp  n-sju  rt:iM«'  ini^irf^ 

.  aiiil  tlM-  In  >i  -liMf  ill  tin-  i-oiirity ;  yi  t  iln-  I'.iiry  "la  •iiu  ill  •  inlnwitl  >ihi>'>l  ai  iln'  o\U*t  •  i.-i .  I 

l)«'r:i.  ulin,  iH  arlv  ten  yi-rirs   yi.ntjir,  w.is  ,it  lln-  |iari-!i.     Slir   \\  ,i.h  a  il'-lii*a!r,   iiiWri  *!r  .: 

■  I'lirv  lii-«  li.iiiiliiiaiil,  hi-  li.'ii-rk»r|Mr,  liit  pi  ty-  rt*  .iHirr,  \\\\\\  a  ^lljlif,  iln  npin^  fiijuri-.  arni  a 

I  tl.irii;,  an.!  hi-*  ri>in|iaiii"ii,  w.m  «vii!tiitly  th«-  fair,  «l'»\vin.*.isl  f.n'f,  Iikra  NU«i\\-<lri'p.  t'TnuT-.j 

1  apjili"  III'  hiM  ly*'.     Our  'jMml  f.'.rim  r  v.niijiiij  ■»in*!i  :ir.nitra*.i  Mi:h  Iht  i:ay  ami  i:iltaiii  h^m.  r, . 

I  Iht  ariN  iiiplishiiipni^,  as  iiit  n  •■!*  lii-j  I'la".**  art'  as  l,iiv«'.  in  lii^  va^ariis,  is  viU'ix  y\v,\*ifd  x  -j 

i  Worn  til  iiiiast  of  a  lii^li-brcd  hi.'r>r,  ur  a  favuur-  l>rini;  t'^L!*  tdtT. 

.  itr  wn-yhifniiil.  TIm-  ri.nri-liip  \ra»  srrri-t  an«l  IfiliotsJi,  and 

I      Sliir>,|il,I  in:ikf  n  i^liirt  anil  a  pnililinif,  ilani  pr'l«»iiir' •!    IVimii  iin'iiths  tn  y»Mr'«;    f-/  Miry 

St -•"kiii'T-i,    n  ar  poultry,  k>>p    aonmnN,  aiul  >liraiik    t'r<ini   tlir   paint'nl  runtt  *it  Mhi'-.'t  •^•> 

,  Tviui  tlir  iirw-papf  r;  \va<i  at  t'.ini"ii'<  f'>r  if'Hisi-  kn*'\i  that  an  avuwal  of  tlit-ir  attarhm*>ht  \i  n.li! 

.  !»i  rry  win*-  w-i  \Irs.  l*rinir"N«>,  an!  i'-jM  ror:i-  i-riM^i'in.     At  liu'jth  h»'r  iii'iihrr  liinl,  ainl  ii»- 

•  p>Miinl  a  >vllahiih  uiilt  .my  i!.iiry«wu!iian  in  tl.i'  privn)  of  tinnir,  ant!  niainiiMiaiirf,  sli»'  r<  lu'> 

I  oi-nnty.    ThtTt*  was  ii'.t  sn  harily  a  litllr  rri  a-  lantly  «'in*»  niii!    t'>  a    j»rivate  iiiam.irrr  ;    an  I 

turi- any  will  n- ;  so  tlionjilitfiil  .mil  iru^ry  al"  tit  i:iiiniiii.iiiMli>i'ijViry  i-nsr.fil,  anii  Uti- f;  !.»#«! ; 

tin-  lioii«.t',  .imi  yi  I  i»Kl  of  ili  i-rs  as  l'^'V  ;.s  a  l>y  all  tin-  tViN,  aitii  inf»ri*  than  all.  ih.ii  h^x' 

I. irk.  ariil  ah  wihl  .is  tlif  wiikI:  ii>'h'>iiv  was  Uir>t    f:  ars    haM   :inti'-ipat«'i].      II«t  hii!»'r>jnii  j 

liki'  hi:*  Difa.     S.i  saiil,  aiul  •»,,  th.  u«:hl  I'ar-  "as  tiirin-il  fr-ini  tin-  linisi»  nf  tijs  f.iTh*':,  ..r.*  j 

UHT  rri'swtll  :  an.!  liif.iri' l)"M  w.i.s  ti  II  yr.irs  in  Ii -s  than  tlinr  iiioiith-i.  hin  tiralh,  tiy  .irJ 

oltl,  hv  tiatl    r«-s<>Iviii    tliM   in   liiii-  tiiiii'    ^hr  iniKiininatiiry  ffVt  r.    hit    hrr  ;i  ilr^t  Uu*  jm! 

sliriiiiii   marry  lii<«    si.n,  Walti  r«  am)  )ia>t  in-  p'luiili^s  u  ii)«iW  —  nii'>\%nt'()    aixi   i:ni«s),;,j 

formril  htiih  [tartirs  of  Idh  inti  minn.  hy  tin-  simi  pari'iit,  on  wh'i-^t'  iinnU'niinj  ti  m- 

Ni»w   raninT   <'r«>wiirs    in!iiitioM3    wrrr  ;■•  r  ncitlifr  lh»'  <hatli  if  his  son,  n>r  ih»'  birih 

[  wi'lj  known  t»  hi*  a-  nnchan'ji  ahh-  a-  lli«'  laws  i.f  his  irrainlson,  si-t  inn!  t.i  n>akt>  the  >lijl:tf»! 

•  >f  thr  Mnits  aiii!   IS  r>ianri.     lie  was  a  fiir  tinpri  o^i^n.      Diit   f-r  ih«*   triuijwl  >yiiipathy 

riprriiiicii  of  an  Kn^lisli  y*  xnian,  a  tall,  ^ijinr-  -  *  x-iti  *1  hy  \\u'  ilipl.ir.Mr  <.iin  ition.  :mu1  hi  i;ii»- 

biiilt,  inns4'ii!ar,  stiiul  ain!  active  man,  w  I'.li  a  l*^"  ih  im-.i'i'  nr  >  f  thf  witjowcd  hrnlr,  shf  n;"i 

rt>oliiti!  cniniti-nanrr,  a  kii'ii  *  ye,  ami  an  in-  hrr  infii.t  mi'jiit  have  iak«-n  r<  fn:;i'  in  tlif  w  Tk- 

Irlli<;«iil  siiiilr;  his  t<-tnp<  r  was  ln>i^trr<'n««  ;inii  lii>ns»>.     Tiif  uh'-!*-  n«ii:hliiinrh<"Ml  «ia<i  z*j!- 

irisrihlf,  iri'iifrmis  ami  kiinl  tothn.sf  wh-ini  hi* .  •  t»s  !••  n  'n-vi',  i'.ii'l  in  ?rrvr  ihtrn  ;  hni  th»ir 

luvi'il,  hilt  ijnirk  to  like  oiTmcr,  ami  >|i.w  to  nt  st  liln  ral  hi  tn  f  .rir*  ss,  ihtir  ni«st  iVT.!i'»i 

|iarili>n,  fxpirtini;  anil  rxartin;;  iiiiplirit  I'lti-ili- I  fr;i  i.il,    \\;is    pn.r    D- ra,       ri.nMiii-rini:    htr 

inn*  front   all  about  him.     \\  i»h  all   D.-r.r*  i.in-lr*s  pirii.ijity  !'•  h-rsilf  as    thr  prs.'iiiry^ 

ycMiil  yiflH,  tht!  NWi'«i  am!  yirMiii:r  naturf  of  cansr  i.f  .\\\  this  n.isiTy.  *h*"  fi  It  Iik**  a  jn-i'sy  ' 

ilif  i;<iii|i*  ami  suhii>i»>ivi'  liitli*  i.'irl,  was  iin-  rriatnri*;  ami  oa-'in-j  «  iT  at  *  net*  hrr  ri^iire 

diiuhit<lly  thr  rlii*f  iMiise  of  hrr  niirt<'*r(  par-  lim:>lity.  ait-l    h.ihi!i;al   st!h:nis<.|on,  shr    h.i! 

tiality.     Ahovo  all,  hi'  w.is  ulisiiiiatr  in  thi>  ri  pt  .ittiily  hr.ivcil  hi<«  ani:*  r,  hy  th«*  in- ^t  i-arn* 

hiLrhfst  ilcirrt'f.  ha«l  m  viT  lM'<-n  known  til  yiihl  i  ^t  >nppliiMti»ns  fur  Ui' rry  aii-l  f^r  partl<^n;| 

u  pcjint,  or  chanjjp  a  rrsolution;  ami  tin*  f.inlt  ami  w  liiii  this  pr«-v»"l  un.iv.ii!infT,  she  trit  J  tj 

I  was  ill*'  iiiiTt  invrtcratr,  htrau-e  lit*  rallcil   it  initi-j.iti'  th'  ir  ili-lrtssi-s  hy  all  th*-  a9^i«t3t>cp 

I  firtitiii'ss,  anil  airci-nittf-il  it  a  virti:r.     F.  r  the  that  In  r  sni:>.ll  iip  .ms  woniil  pt-rnii;.     KTfnr 

j  rt'si,  Im'  WiiM  a  I'l-rsiin  if  tAnlKiit  prim-ipli*,  sLillin^  jf  hrr  ji'-rki  t-ini'in-y.  aho  r\{«-ndrj 

■ami  ptrfrct  iiiti  irrity  ;  cli  .ir-tii  ailnl.  prmit  nt,  i:poii    hi  r   poi-r   r-usiiis;    uorkrd    f  r   thfn, 

ami    sa^.ii'iouM  ;  I'-.n.l  (if  airri<'u!tiiral  ♦xjn  ri-  hi-:;.:*  d  fur  tin  ni,  anil  traiisi*.«rm!  t«i  ih«n  eterr 

!  iiH'nts,    winch    lit*    pnrsiN  .!    iMiiti'iisi),   ami  pr* -i-iit  that  was  niailc  tu  hf-rsrlf.  from  a  »irk 

I  succcKsfiiily  :    a    •'■tod    faniirr,   ami    a   jj'ol  fr  ck,  l.»  a  piii!»y   tarih-l.     Kvrry  thmi;  thai 

.man.  I  was  hi-r  own   ^\v  *i.\\'*;  hut  iioiiiincr  of  hrr 

j      His  son  Waller,  wh'>  was  in  prrson  a  hand-  nndi  's;  (..:,  thiiii^h  s..rily  ti  mpu-ii  t » tranffrr! 

j  8onir  liki'iitss  iif  his  fiiln  r,  frsi  in'ili  il  l.iin  s.  mi' "f  tin- p:c!ity  ar-'Uinl  In  r.  M  th>i»«  mhoM 

also  in  many  point.-*  nf  chariicii  r.  w.is  iipi  illy  cl.iiLiis  siiiiml  s-i  jusi.  and  \ftli<k»e  ucrd  va*! 

flh^lillatl^  and  f.ir  uior**  ta-ry,  h>>t,  atnl   IfM.  sn  nru*  nt,  Oi^ra  t'l  It  that  sh«>  u.is  iru^li-J,  uhl ', 

I  llf  lovi-d  liis  pnitv  (-oiiHiii,  niiicli  is  ]u-  w>'i:hl  that  sjn-  ninst  pr.'Vi-  hi  rs»lf  tru^t-Wurtky. 

have  h'Vnl  a  f.ivouriti*  si^it-r,  ain!  iiii>jhi  vi  r\        Such  w.is  thi   p-»1ari'  •  f  alfairs,  at  thr  lime 

I  |ii><(sil>|y,  if  let  alom*,  liavi-  hicnir  attachi  .1  of  niy  rncnnitr  with  H-ira,  and  litllv  Walirr,  i 

I  to  hi-r  .IS  his  falhfr  wi^hi  il ;  hnl  ii  In*  d)i-(ai«  li  in  th-  harvi  -t-tiiM  ;  iln*  n-st  uill  bf  be*l  tuM  t 

I  trt,  to  hi'  rlhiimd  down  t'l  a  iljst.u.i  rni;.iL'''-  in  tK.i-  ciMirsi-  i.-f  .  i;r  diil'-i^ni*. 

(int  lit,  in  liuld  hiiiisilf  h^iiiinl  t.)  a  men-  rlii!>l ; 
till'  VI  ry  iilra  w  as  .iliMiri! ;  am!  n  straii.inii  w  iih 

dltliciiliy  un  ahrnpt  ilcnial.  In    walkul  tlow  ii  :iii>!  lln   di  ,ir.  ili  .ir  i'IiLi:.  that  a  kin^  niii;hl  b«  | 

I  into  ihi'  vill.itrt',  priili^posid.  *>\.i  of  shi  rr  o>  n-  pr  i  •!  ••f — •  i.U  lo>  k  it  hitn  !'*  ric].iini«tl  Ilon» ' 

,  tradictiun,  to  fall  in  love  with  the  firtt  V'^nni;  inu-rruptin:r   hersflf,  an   the   beautiful  child,' 

I ^      ^ L— !! J 


**  \ml  s..,  M.t.j.tni !  1  caiimtt  Hear  to  ber  my  | 
di  .ir  r  Mj^iii  M  iry  >  •  «»ii*k,  .\vA  s..»  im*Ur.<-hc*ly  ;  * 


DORA  CRESWELt, 
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•<  thfi  (TToiind,  in  all  the  pla<*id  dignity 

,  looked  up  at  me  and  smiled  in  my 
ia^-e  ;  "  oniy  look  at  him,'*  continued  she,  "and 
ink  of  tnnt  dear  boy,  and  his  dear  mother 
Yinjj  on  ctiarily,  and  ihey  my  uncle's  lawful 
ir»,  whilst  I,  who  have  no  riifht  whatever, 
claim  fti  alU — 1,  that  cotnpartd  to  ihem,  am 
It  ft  far-off  kinswoman,  the  mere  creature  of 
18  bounty^  should  r^rel  in  comfort,  and  in 
bienty,  ^nd  they  starving;  \  I  cannot  bear  it, 
id  f  will  not.     And  then  the  wrong  that  he 
doing  ltim»elf,  he  that  is  really  so  good  and 
lltind,  to  be  called  a  hard-hearted  tyrant,  by  the 
iirhole  countryside.    And  he  is  unhapny  him- 
ielf  too;  I  know  that  he  1%;  so  tired  as  he 
Oooies  home,  he  will  walk  about  his  room  half 
tbt  nit^ht;  and  often  at  meal  limes,  he  will 
drof|i  his  knife  and  fork,  and  t^igh  so  hi^avity* 
He  may  turn  mo  out  of  doorsr  as  he  threat- 
ened; or,  what  is  worse,  call  m©  ung^rateful) 
>r  undutiful,  but  he  shall  see  this  hoy." 

**  He  never  has  seen  him  then  1  and  that  is 
the  reason  you  are  tricking  him  out  bo  piet- 

**^Ye«,   ma*jtm.     Mind   what  1  told   you, 
alter  t  and  hold  up  your  hat»  and  say  what 
you/* 

8n-papa*3  fowers !"  stammered  the  pret- 
,  in  his  sweet  childish  voice,  the  first 
8  that  I  had  ever  heard  him  speak. 
Grand-papa*9  flowers  V*  said  his  zealous 
irecep  tress. 
*•  Gan-papa's  fowera !"  echoed  the  boy. 
*^  Shall  you  take  the  child  to  the  house, 
Dora!"  asked  I. 

•*  No,  raa*am,  for  I  look  for  my  uncle  here 
erery  minute,  and  this  is  the  best  place  to  ask 
a  favour  in,  for  the  very  sight  of  the  peat 
crop  puts  him  in  G^ood-humour ;  not  so  much 
on  account  of  the  profits,  but  because  the  land 
never  bore  half  so  much  before,  and  it's  all 
to  his  management  in  dressing  and 
_,  I  came  reaping  here  to-^ay,  on  pur- 
to  please  him;  for  though  he  says  he 
loes  not  wish  me  to  work  in  the  field  a,  I 
JiAow  he  likes  it ;  anri  here  he  shall  see  little 
pWalter.  Do  you  think  he  can  resist  him, 
am/'  continued  Dora,  lenninsr  over  her  in- 
usin,  with  the  grace  and  fondness  of  a 
_  Madonna;  **do  you  think  he  can  resist 
,  poor  child  !  so  helpless,  so  harmless ;  his 
n  blood  too,  and  ko  like  his  father,  no  heart 
could  be  hnrd  enough  to  hold  out,  and  I  am 
sure  that  his  will  not.  Only,"  pursued  Dora, 
ing  into  her  girlish  tone  and  attitude,  as 
fear  crossed  her  enthusiastic  hope,  — 
,  1  am  half-afraid,  that  Walter  will  cry. 
nge,  when  one  wants  any  thing  to 
particularly  well,  how  sure  it  is  to  be 
tughty;  my  pets  especially,  1  remember 
hen  my  Lady  Countess  came  on  purpose  to 
our  while  peacock,  that  we  got  in  a  pre- 
it  from  India,  the  obstinate  bird  ran  away 
hind  a  bean-stack,  and  would  not  spread  his 
in,  to  show  the  dead-white  spots  on   his 


glossy  whit-e  feathers,  all  we  could  do.  Her 
ladyship  was  quite  angry.  And  my  red  and 
yellow  marvel  of  Peru,  which  used  to  blow 
at  four  in  the  afternoon,  as  regular  as  the 
clock  struck,  was  not  open  the  other  day  at 
five,  when  dear  Miss  Ellen  came  to  paint  it, 
though  the  sun  was  shining  as  bright  as  it 
does  now.  If  Walter  should  scream  and  cry, 
for  my  ancle  does  sometimes  look  so  stern; 
and  then  it's  Saturday,  and  he  has  such  a 
beard!  if  the  child  should  be  frightened!-^ 
Be  sure,  Walteii  you  don*t  cry !'' said  Dora, 
in  great  alarm. 

*'  Gan-papa's  fowers,"  replied  the  smiling 
boy,  holding  up  his  hat;  and  his  young  pro- 
tectress was  comforted. 

At  that  moment  the  farmer  was  heard  whist- 
ling to  his  dog  in  a  neighbouring  field,  and 
fearful  that  my  presence  might  injure  the 
cause,  I  departed,  my  thoughts  full  of  the 
noble  little  girl,  and  her  generous  purpose* 

I  had  promised  to  call  the  next  afternoon, 
to  learn  her  success ;  and  passing  the  harvest- 
field  in  my  way,  I  found  a  group  assembled 
there,  which  instantly  dissipated  my  anxiety. 
On  the  very  spot  where  we  had  parted,  I  saw 
the  good  farmer  himself,  in  his  Sunday  clothes, 
tossing  little  Walter  in  the  air;  the  child 
laughing  and  screaming,  with  delight,  and  his 
graitdfather,  apparently  quite  as  much  delight- 
ed as  himself.  A  pale,  slender,  young  wo- 
man, in  deep  mourning,  stood  looking  at  their 
gambols  with  an  air  of  intense  thankfulness  ; 
and  Dora,  the  cause  and  sharer  of  all  this  hap- 
piness, was  loitering  behind,  playing  with  the 
flowers  in  Walter -s  hat,  which  she  was  hold- 
ing in  her  hand.  Catching  my  eye,  the  sweet 
girl  came  to  me  instantly. 

**  I  see  how  it  is,  my  dear  Dora !  and  I  give 
yo«  joy  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart*  Little 
Walter  behaved  well  then  T' 

**  Oh,  he  behaved  like  an  angel." 

'*  Did  he  say,  gan-papa^s  fowers  T" 

•*  Nobody  spoke  a  word.  The  moment  the 
child  took  oflrliia  hat,  and  looked  up,  the  truth 
seemed  to  flash  on  my  uncle,  and  to  melt  his 
heart  at  once — the  boy  is  so  like  his  father. 
lie  knew  him,  instantly,  and  caught  him  up 
in  his  arms,  and  hugged  him  just  as  he  is 
hugginff  him  now.** 

«*  And  the  beard,  Dora?" 

••  Why,  that  seemed  to  lake  the  ehUd*8 
fancy,  he  put  up  his  little  hands  and  stroked 
it;  and  laughed  in  his  grandfilher's  faco,  and 
flung  bis  chubby  arms  round  his  neck,  and 
held  out  his  sweet  mouth  to  be  kissed;  and 
bow  my  uncle  did  kiss  him !  1  thought  he 
never  would  have  done;  and  then  he  sate 
down  on  a  wheat-sheaf  and  cried  ;  and  I  cried 
too !  Very  strange  that  one  should  cry  for 
happiness  !^'  added  Dora,  as  some  large  drops 
fell  on  the  wreath  which  she  wae  adjusting 
round  W^alter's  hat ;  **  Very  strange,*'  repeat- 
ed she,  looking  up,  with  a  bright  smile,  and 
brushing  away  the  tears  from  her  rosy  checks. 
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THE    BIRD-CATPIIER. 


^ilh  a  hunch  of  rorn-flnwrrs;  "  Wry  »tnin«TP    flowrrs  of  all  sra«i»ns  wrmed  minefinf;  a« 

that  !  shniild  cry,  whrn  I  am  the  happiest    "lomrtimps  ic«'«  them  in  a  painti-r's  irirUnd— 

crralun*  alive;  f»ir  Marv  ami   Waltrr  an*  to    the  viulets  an«l  priniroftcs  rohl(M4riinin;.  »nd 

r  liv«*  with  iis;  and  my  near  uncU*,  insteail  of  new  crops  of  swcfi-jM'as  and  mijrnionciir  hlcnd- 

j  hrinij  antrry  with  mc,  Mys  thai  ho  loyes  me    ingwiih  the  ohry»«antlicmum,  the  Mirhaelmai 

hitter  than  ever.     How  very  Mranire  it  is,"  .  daisy,  and  the  duhlia,  thi;  latest  hhiRKomt  of 

j  said  Dora,  as  the  tears  poured  down,  faster  j  the  year — when  the  very  leaves  cliin^  m  the 

I  and  faster,  "thai  I  should  ho  so  foulish  as  to   trees  with   a   fn-shnrss   so  viffomus   and   to 

cry  !"  .  youthful,  that  they  seemed  to  have  determined, 

'  in  S]iite  of  their  old  bad  hahit,  that  for  nnem 

1^.  '  ihey  would  not  fall — this  last  lovely  lutuma 

has  ijiven  us  more  fi'iriry  mominirs,  or  rather 

more   forrcry  days,  than   1  ever  remember  to 

have  seen  in  Berkshire :  days  he^nnnini;  in  a 

soft   and  vapoury  mistiness,  envelopinir  tbo 

A  Lovp<iN  f  ij  is  a  sad  thinir,  as  every  in-    whole  country  in  a  veil,  snowy,  fleery,  ind 

hahitant  of  l.nndnn  knows  full  well :  diniry,  |  liffht,  as  the  smoke  which  one  often  sees  eir- 

dusky,  dirty,  d:imp;  an  alnioiphcre  black  as '  clin«r  in  the  distance  from  some  coit;i^  rhiin* 

^m^'ki*,  and  wet  as  steam,  that  wraps  round  ,  ney,  or  as  the  still  whiter  clouds  which  doai 

y«'u    like  a  blanket ;    a  cloud  rearhinjr  from    around  the  moon :  and  finishing;  in  sun^eu  of 

e;»rth  lo  heaven  ;  a  "j»alp.\hleiibscnre,*' which  ■  a  surprisinir  richness  and  beauty,  when  the 

not  only  lnrn*i  day  into  nipht,  but  thrcaleiii    mist  is  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  and  turned 

to  e\tini;ni«>h  the  lamps  and  lanthorns,  with    into   a   canopy    of    unrivalled    e'^fveoosneM, 

,  which  the  poor  stn-el-wanden^rs  strive  to  il-    purple,  rosy,  and  jjolden,  and  di«cl«>*inff  ibc 

I  luinine  tlicird.irkness,  dimming  and  palini?  the    splendid  autumn  landscape,  with  its  ihinin^ 

"  im  tfiTtual  fires/*  until  the  volume  of  (fas  at    rivulets,  its  varied  and  mellow  woodland  tints* 

.  a  shop-ilojir  cuts  no  better  figure  than  a  hed«je    ami  its  deep  etnenihl  pasture  Iand<«,  every  blad« 

I  rrlow-worni.  and  a  duche«s*s  flambeau  would    and  leaf  covered  with  a  thousand  little  drops, 

Vfil  its  pl-mrs  to  a  Will-o'-the-wisp.    A  liOn- '  as  pure  as  cr>-«tal,  jrliiterinir  and  tparklinff  in 

d<m  fojr  is,  not  to  sneak  profanely,  a  sort  of  thf  sunbeams  like  the  dew  on  a  tumnicr  iDoc^ 

renewal  and  reversal  of  Ju<:hua*s  miracle;  the    in?,  or  the  still  more  brilliant  teintillatiofis  of 

'  sun  H«'i'ms  to  stand  still  as  on  that  wcasion,    fp'st. 

I  onlv  th;it  now  it  stan>)s  in  the  wronjj  place, '  Il  was  in  one  of  these  days,  early  in  S^ 
'  and  cives  li<;hl  to  the  Antipodes.  The  vi-ry  '  vemher,  that  we  set  out  about  noon  to  pay  a 
noises  of  the  street  come  stifled  and  smothered  visit  to  a  friend  at  some  distance.  T^e  fof 
throujrh  that  sutTDcatinir  medium;  din  is  at  a  was  yet  on  the  earth,  only  some  briffhieninif 
pause ;  the  town  is  silenced  ;  and  the  whole  in  the  .^outh-west  gave  token  that  it  was  likelj 
poptihiiion,  biped  and  4{uadru|>e4),  sympathise  ,  to  clear  away.  As  yet,  however,  the  mist  hM 
with  the  dead  and  chillinnr  weiifht  of  the  (Mit-  complete  possession — a  much  prettier,  Itirliief, 
of-4la>)r  world.  I)o|rfl  and  cats  just  look  up  and  cleaner  vapour  than  that  which  is  defiM 
.from  their  slumbers,  turn  round,  and  ^o  to  j  with  London  smoke,  but  every  whit  as  pow^ 
j  sleep  a'jpiin  ;  the  little  birds  open  their  pretty  ,  ful  and  as  delusive.  Wc  could  not  tee 
«-yi>s,  st.ire  about  them,  wonder  that  the  u\<r\\{ ,  sho<*maker>  shop  across  the  road — no!  Mf 
is  so  lonj,  and  settle  themsplves  afresh  on  our  chaise  when  it  dn-w  up  before  our  d( 
I  their  perches.  Silks  lose  their  Ejloss,  cravats  .  were  fain  to  (niess  at  our  own  labamum  I 
ihiir  stiiTnt'Ss,  hack ney-eoaeh men  their  way  ;  and  found  the  siijn  of  the  Roac  inTisible, 
Youn<r  ladit>s  fall  out  of  curl,  and  mammas  out  when  we  ran  afyainst  the  sijirn-post.  Our  litde 
of  ti-mper ;  maslers  scold  ;  servants  trri]in))le ;  maid,  a  kind  and  can^ful  lass,  who,  perrcimf 
and  the  whole  city,  from  Hyde  I»ark  Torner  the  dreariness  of  the  weather,  followad  m 
to  \Vappin;j,  looks  slet'oy  and  cross,  like  a  across  the  court  with  extra  wraps,  had  wslW 
fmc  gentleman  rouse<1  ht>f<>re  his  time,  and  .  ni^h  tieil  my  veil  round  her  master's  hat«  wai 
forced  to  (ret  up  bv  cnndle-lirrht.  Of  all  de-' enveloped  tiie  in  his  bearskin;  and  mj  4af 
testable  thin;^,  a  f^ondon  fog  i^  the  most  de-  j  Mayflower,  a  white  (rreyhound  of  the  I 
testable.  |  size,  who  had  a  mind  to  give  ua  the  ni 

Now  a  country  fojj  is  «|uiie  another  matter,  honour  of  her  company,  earned  her  poiat  m 
To  say  notbinjr  of  itM  rarity,  and  in  this  dry  spiteof  the  united  eflforts  of  half-a-doaenactiva 
and  healthy  midland  county,  fi-w  of  the  many  pursuers,  simply  because  the  fo^  waa  aotkiek 
variations  of  our  variable  Kufflish  climate  are  that  nobinly  could  see  her.  It  was  a  eoomlHi 
nin-r;  to  say  nothintr  of  its  unfre<]uent  recur-  frame  at  bo-peep.  Kven  mine  hoet  01  Ike 
lence,  there  i«  about  it  much  of  the  peculiar  Hose,  one  of  the  most  alert  of  her  followaiib 
and  characteristic  beauty  which  almost  all :  remained  invisible,  although  we  heard  km 
natural  phenomena  exhibit  to  those  who  have  j  voice  close  beside  us. 

themselves    that    faculty,    oftener    perhaps  I      A  misty  world  it  was,  and  a  waterr;  aai  !• 
claimed  than  posseswd,  a  (fenuinc  feeling  of  that  had  been  praising  the  beauty  of  llie  ' 
nature.     This  last  lovely  autumn,  when  the    white  fi>g  every  day  for  a  week  before* 
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to  Biffh^  and  shWer,  and  quake,  as  much  from 
dread  of  an  overturn  as  from  damp  and  chillt- 
s,  whilst  uiy  careful  driver  and  his  sacra- 

0U9  steed  went  on  groping  their  way  through 
the  woody  lanes   that   lead   to   the   Loddon. 
Nothing  but  the  fear  of  confessing  my  fear, 
feeling  which  makes  so  many  cowards 
I,  prevented  me  from  begging  to  turn  back 
On,  however,  we  went,  the  fog  be- 
every  moment   heavier  as  we  ap- 
^^  that  beautiful  and  hrimmin|r  river, 

wHjeli  alwaySf  even  in  the  midst  of  summer, 
bringB  wit}i  it  such  imatres  of  coolness  and 
freshness  as  haunt  the  fancy  after  readin$r 
Undine;  and  where  on  the  present  occasion 
we  seemed  literallj  to  breathe  water — as  Dr* 
CUrke  said  in  passing  the  Danube.  My  com- 
panion, nevertheless,  continued  to  assure  me 
that  (ho  day  would  clear — nay,  lliat  it  was 
already  cleurin^:  and  I  soon  found  that  he 
waii  ri(^ht«  As  we  left  the  river,  we  seemed 
to  \piiye  the  fogf;  and  before  we  had  reached 
the  pretty  village  of  Barkhiim,  the  mist  had 
alinobt  disapptinred  ;  aurl  I  beg^n  to  lose  at 
my  silent  fears  and  my  shivering  chilli* 
and  to  Tosume  my  cheerfulness  and  my 
imtion. 

It  w,i8  curious  to  observe  how  object  after 
object  rrhnced  out  of  the  vapour.  First  of  all, 
tho  hu^'e  oak,  at  the  corner  of  Farmer  Lockers 

Id,  which  juts  out  into  the  lane  tike  a  crair 

to  the  sea,  forcing  the  road  to  wind  arouna 

stood  like  a  hoary  mnnU  with  its  head  tost 
the  clouds ;   then  Farmer  Hewitt's  great 

m — the  house,  ricks,  and  stables  still  invisi- 
iVo;  then  a  gate,  and  half  a  cow,  her  head 

ting  projected  over  it  in  strong  relief,  whilst 
the  hinder  part  of  her  body  remained  in  tlic 
haze  ;  then  more  and  more  distinctly,  hedge- 
row*, collages,  trees  and  fields,  until,  as  we 
rcoched  the  top  of  Oarkham  Hill,  the  glorious 
•UD  broke  forth,  and  the  lovely  piciur©  lay 
bftfoiie  our  eyes  in  its  soft  and  calm  beauty, 
cniergiti^  gradual ly  from  the  vapour  that  over- 
hung it,  in  such  a  manner  as  the  image  of  his 
sleeping  Geraldine  is  said  to  have  been  re- 
vealed to  Surrey  in  the  magic  glass,  A  beau- 
tiful picture  it  forms  at  all  times,  that  valley 
.of  Barkham.  Fancy  a  road  winding  down  a 
UU  b«twet>n  high  banks,  richly  studded  with 
kagti  forest  trees,  oak  and  beech,  to  a  sparkling 
Atream*  with  a  foot-bridge  thrown  across, 
^,h.i..i.  p.,r,^  gurgling  along  the  bottom;  then 
J  ruptly.  and  ascending  the  opposite 

ii  ^  the  rich  pl^ntiitions  and  old  piling 

park  **  come  cranking  in  "  on  one 
'WO  or  three  irregular  cottages  go 
^  up  on  the  other;  the  whole  bathed 

i  ^  y  sunshine,  and  glowing  with  the 

viiU  colouring  of  autumn,  The  picture}  had, 
at  the  moment  of  which  I  speak,  an  additional 
interest,  by  prt'senting  to  our  eyes  the  first 
human  being  whom  we  had  seen  during  our 
drive  (we  had  heard  several);  one,  too,  who, 
altliough  he  bore  little  resemblance  to  the  fair 


mistress  of  Lord  Surrey,  was  yet  auificiently 
picturesqoe,  and  in  excellent  keeping  with  the 
surrounding  scene. 

It  was  a  robust,  sturdy,  old  man,  his  long 
grey  hair  appearing  between  his  well-worn 
hat  and  his  H^nn  but  weaihcr-beaien  coat, 
with  a  large  package  at  his  back,  covered  with 
oilskin,  a  bundle  of  short  regular  poles  in  one 
hand,  and  a  large  bunch  of  thistles  in  the 
other;  and  even  before  Mayflower,  who  now 
made  her  appearance,  and  was  endeavouring 
to  satisfy  her  curiosity  by  pawing  and  poking 
the  knapsack,  thereby  awakening  tho  noigy 
fears  of  two  call-birds,  who,  together  with  a 
large  bird-net,  formed  its  contents,  —  before 
this  audible  testimony  of  his  vocation,  or  the 
still  stronger  assuranco  of  his  hearty  good- 
humoured  visage,  my  companion,  himself 
somewhat  of  an  amateur  in  the  art,  had  recog-^ 
niaed  his  friend  and  acquaintance  Old  Robin, 
the  bird-catcher  of  B. 

We  soon  overtook  the  old  man,  atid  after 
apologizing  for  Mayflower's  misdemeanour, 
who,  ty  the  way,  seemed  sufficienily  disposed 
to  renew  the  assault,  we  pr  ^  "  '  i  the 
same  slow  pace  up  the  hill,  hr.l>  uted 

chat  on  the  oadness  of  the  weather  um's-'  toggy 
mornings,  and  the  little  chance  there  was  of 
doing  much  good  with  the  nets  so  hte  in  the 
afternoon.  To  which  Robin  gave  a  doleful 
assent  Ife  was,  however,  going,  he  said,  to 
try  for  a  few  linnets  on  the  common  beyond 
the  Great  House,  and  was  in  hopes  to  get  a 
couple  of  woodlarks  from  the  plantations.  He 
wanted  the  woodlarks,  above  all  things,  for 
Mrs.  Bennett,  the  aldcrman^s  lady  of  B,, 
whose  husband  had  left  the  old  shop  in  the 
Market-pliice,  and  built  a  fine  white  cottage 
just  beyond  the  turnpike-gate — so  madam  had 
set  her  heart  on  a  couple  of  woodlarks,  to 
haDg  up  in  her  new  shrubbery  and  make  the 
place  look  rural. 

"  Hang  up,  Robin !  Why  there  is  not  a 
tree  a  foot  high  in  the  whole  plantation  ! 
Woodlarks!  Why  they'll  bo  dead  before 
Christmas." 

"That's  sure  enough,  yotir  honour,'*  re- 
joined Robin. 

**  A  soft-billed  bird,  that  requires  as  much 
care  as  a  nightingale  !'*  continued  my  compa* 
nion.  **  By  the  way,  Robin,  have  you  any 
nightingales  now!" 

'^ Two,  sir;  a  hen •» 

•*'A  hen  !  That  *»  something  remarkable !" 

**A  great  curio6ily,  sir;  for  your  honour 
knows  thai  we  always  set  the  trap  for  night- 
ingales by  ear  like;  the  creature  is  so  shy  that 
one  can  seldom  see  it,  so  one  is  forced  to  put 
the  mealworm  near  where  one  hears  the  song; 
and  it  *s  the  most  uncommon  thing  that  C4in 
be  to  catch  a  hen ;  but  1  have  one,  and  a  fine 
cock  to<:»,  that  I  caught  last  spring  just  aforo 
building  time.  Two  as  healthy  birds  as  ever 
were  seen." 
**  Is  tlie  cock  in  song  still  V^ 
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•' Ay,  sir,  in  full  i»uii«r;  ji|Mnir  i»«:iy.  jn*:, 
Jiiir*  jiifft  all  (hf  (l.iy,  ami  half  thr  iiiiilit.     I 
'  wish  v«'Ur  hiiiKnir  wmilil  c«»iin*  :iriil  \i*at  ii." 
I  Ami,  with  a  pri»inis«»  lo  that  ♦•trn't,  wi*  [lartMi, 
I  thch  niir  ?»rvtr.il  »  ays  ;  wo  tu  visit  our  friftul, 
hi'  ti»  catch,  if  cjitch  he  couhi,  a  cinip!!*  o( , 
wofullarks  to  make  Mrs.  Hfunctt's  villa  look  I 
rural. 

(Ml!    Rohin   haii   nr.i  alway   hri-n  a  liin!- 

catclicr.     lie  trail,  uhat  is   callivl,  f.ilii-n  in 

the  worhl.     Ili-i  lather  h\v\  hfi-ii  the  l^wt-ac- 

cu<4tnii)t>il  nn'l  iii«»ii  fashi'iuihli*  sh'Hinaker  in 

the  tiiwii  ffH.,  ainl  Rohiii  ^Ul'^pl■lll(),  in  riirht 

t'(  el<liT<»hip,  ti>  his  hon^f,  his  hu'iinfs'*,  hi** 

cu**tomer8,  ami  his  ih-hi**,     .\i»  *>iu'  was  I'ver 

lesj*  lilt'il   for  the  craft.      Rifls  ha<l   heen   his 

|>-i*i«*iMri  fri>ni  the  time  that  \iv  ciiuhl  finil  a  ni'st 

or  strin<;  an  eifir :  und  the  ainn^-einr'nt  of  the 

hiiy    hccaiiie    the    pursuit    of  tlie    man.     No 

i  flooiicr  was  he  liis  own  mast*  r  than  liH  whulr 

lit  III  se  liec'.:tiir  an  avi:iry,  ami  his  whole  tune 

I  was  i]r>v<it«Ml  ti)  lireeiiinij.  tainini;,  am)  teach  in  if 

the  feathereil  nic*> ;  -rin  einploynient  that  itid 

not  i.'r«itly  serve  to  proniotr  his  success  ah  n 

'.  coriiwainer.     He  married  ;  ami  an  extravatr-tot 

I  wife,  anil  a  neir1(-i*te«l.  ami.  thi-refurt',  unpron- 

*  peroiiA  husiiif«(s,  ilrovr  him  more   ami   rii'ire 

'  into  lhi»  Ruciety  "f  the  pretty  cn-ainres.  whose 

I  company  he  hail  always  no  iireatly  |»re!'i-rn  il 

I  to  that  of  till*  twi»«lerrireil  unfeathi-rt'tl  animal, 

j  called  man.     Thinjrs  srn'W  worse  and  w<iri«e; 

I  and   at    lenirth    pmir  Rohin  appeared    in  the 

(•azette^ruim'fl,  as  hio  w  it't*  and  his  customers 

sail),  l>y  hirils:  or,  as  he  }iimsi>lf  s:ui],  )>y  his 

customers  and  Ins  wife.     I'trliaps  tliere  was 

8omt*  truth  on  eitln-r  side;  at  least,  a  thousand 

pounds  of  had  iltht<  on  his  hooks,  and  a  whole 

pile  of  milliiirr;,  antl  maiituam.iki  r*>*  hills,  went 

I  iiiyli  lo  prove  the  correctin'is  of  liis  a«'SertiMn. 

Ruined,  Imwevi  r,  he  w.is ;  :iiid  a  hippy  day 

I  II  was  fur  liiiii,  since,  his  stiK'k  Ix'iiii;  sold,  )iis 

1  cu-iitiiiiers  u  iiie,  :tiid   his    pri)opecis   in  trule 

I  fairly  at  an  ind,  his  \\\\'r  (they  h..d  no  f.iiitily^ 

,  deserti'd  him  als-i,  and  Rnhin,  thus  ht'l  a  free 

'  man,  determined  t'>  f 'Mow  the  hent  of  )iis  ue- 

.  ntu'j.  and  devute  the  rernaimler  of  Ins  lift-  to 

!  the  lireeiliiii;,  ratitiiii'i,  ai.d  sellinir  (.|"  binU. 

I       For  tills  purp>i^«*  lie  hired  an  apartim  nt  in 

'  the  r'.iifi"us  rpi.ir^.r  of  It.  called  ih»'  Sn.ik.  a 

.  \iij.\u  sp;u*i'Mjs  .i!*i '.  n"t  unlike  -.1  harn.  whicli 

cami' n'CMmmeiili'd  t.>  )iim  )»y  its  cheipmss, 

its  airiness,  ni.il  ii<i  i  vieiixivi*  c.n/e-ri»'iii ;  and 

lii^  erediti>rs  )i.iviii«T  iiher.dly  presented  him 

with  all  tlie  inhahit:ui(H  of  hiR  avi  iry.  some  .f 

wliicli  Were  very  rare  imd  curi"i.s,  :is  well  as 

'a  lar«je  a«>«ortiiient  of  caL'»  s,  nets,  trips,  and 

1 -eeiN,  he  lieir.ui  ills  iiew  !iii<ii!ie<«s  wiili  irriat 

fcpirit,   ami    lias  cnntilicid    it   ever   sttire   with 

v.irii'US  •.■,cce*i4,  hut  Ultli   iilKi)i:iliiiir   pep>evt- 

ranei',  7e.1l,  ami  ^ood-iuiiiiour  —  a  very  poor 

and  a  vt-ry  )i  ippv  man.      His    ir-irri-t  111  tlie 

Sn.ik  Is  I'lre  I't   iIh-  lii-a-ils  of  H.;  ;ii)  «tr:ingt  r»« 

\Tn  to  Ml-  the  liirds  and   ilie  hirdH-,itcher,  and 

mt»-t    ff    h|N   vi«.iter«»   .iri*   imiucid   to   iM-cnme 

piirehati  rs.  f.ir  ihrre  i«.  n<»  laikin:;  with  Roliin 


on   his   favourite  suliject  without  catching  a 
little  of  iii^  contaivji^us  enihusiusm.     I|i4  rcon ' 
is  f]uite  a  iiienairerie,  somethinj?  like  what  :h« 
feailiered    defiartmcnt  of  tiie  urk    niu«t  bare 
heen — as  crowded,  as  numerous,  and  a^  O'-ity.  • 
The  din  is  really  a*< ten tii) in:;.     T*)  say  no- j 
thinir  of  t lie  twitter  of  w)n«le  leijions  of  litioetcj 
iroldtinclies,   and    canaries,    the  Utter   •^f  a'l  1 
atri  s ;  i)ie  clatterint;  and  piping;  of  nu:;pir«. 
parrots,  jackdaws,  am)  bullfinches,  in  rvf-ry 
staije  of  their  education  ;  the  deeper  ton***  r.( 
blackbirds,  thnislies,  larks,  and   iiii;htinsaJM. 
never  l'.iil  to  swell  the  ch«>rns,  aided  by  !•♦' 
coninjr  »»f  doves,  the  screichinu  of  oxrU.  tt* 
s(|Heakin<rs   of  ijiiinca-pivis,   and    the  rtrrrti! 
irrindini:  of  a  harrel-oriran,  which  a  little  liaa- 
sel  of  nifht  y«*ars  old,  who  nfl^ciatf s  undfr 
Robin  as  feeder  and  cleaner,  turns  ruuuJ,  vith 
meluncholy  monotony,  to  the  loyal  and  pign- 
ut ic  tunes  of  I{u!r  Britannia  and  Umi  tare  tht 
AVri:r,  tlie  only  airs,  as  her  master  rhflcrrei, 
whieh  an'  sure  not  to  po  out  of  fashi'-n. 

Kxcept  this  you n If  damsel  and  hi-r  muur, 
the  apartment  exhibits  hut  few  sicfns  of  hunu 
habitation.  A  macaw  is  perched  on  th^  little 
table,  ami  a  cockatoo  chained  lo  the  only  chiir; 
the  roof  is  tenant! «)  by  a  choice  hre<Hi  i>f  toB*; 
iiler  piireons,  and  the  tioorcumberod  by  a  brood ; 
of  curious  bantams,  iinriTalled  for  uplinett. 

Mere  Robin  dwells,  in  the  midst  of  the  If^ 
thered  population,  except  when  he  aallin  foiik  [ 
at  mornin^r  or  p\-(*nin(;  to  {Spread  hirt  netf  fcr, 
iroldfinehes  or  bullfinches  on  the  neighbr<anBf  ^ 
ciimmonR,  or  to  place  his  trap-case^  for  ih« 
lar-jer  birds.     Once  or  twice  a  year,  ir.derd, 
he  wand«'rs  into  Oxtordsiiire,  to  iiieet  the  ffrvat 
llocks  i.'f  linnets,  six  i-r  seven  hundr<^  tosTrther. 
which  connrecrnic  on  these  liiIN,  and  Hiiy  be 
taken  by  dn/ens ;  and  he  has  had  amSiti.'^oi 
thoiiirhts  of  tryinu  the  ureal  market  of  l'"Trcl- 
garden  for  the  sale  of  his  live  8i/<ck.     Bel  la 
oeneral  he  remains   quietly  at  hi-nir.     1^111 
nest  in  the  Souk  is  too  precious  a  depovtl  lo, 
leave  I'tn?;  and  he  is  s«Idom  without  utmt 
espt-eial  f.tvi  nrite  to  tend  and  fondle.    At  ff^. 
sent,  the  heii-niirhtinLrtle  scfint  hif  prt;  lk«| 
Ia«t  was  a  white  blackbird  ;  and  once  be  bad' 
a  whr«le  broi'd  of  tr*»rL'e«iu»  kinirfishen, 
L'lorioiis  creatures,  tor  whoi*  behoof  be 
up  a  new  trade  and  turned  fishennan.  dabblisf 
all  day  with  a  hand-net  in  the  waters  of  ibe 
Si.ak.     It  was  the  prettiest  f^itsht  in  the  world 
t>  I  see  them  siiatch  the  minnow  s  fr^m  hitbaad, 
with  a  shy  mistrustful  lameness,  (rlaneiBglbeir 
bright  lieads  t'rom  auU*  to  «ide,  and  tbc*  dart- 
ing off  like  bits  of  the  rainbow.     I  bad  aa 
entire  sympathy  with  Rnhin*s  delight  in  bM 
kini5ti*«ht  rs.     lie   sold   them  to  his  chief  ^ I 
tri'iu   Mr.  Jay,  a  little   Adgety  old  barhelor.t 
with  a  >harp  face,  a  hooked  nose,  a  brovi 
complfxion,  and  a  full  suit  of  ftnuff<«olo«r, 
not   much    unlike  a   bird   bimsclf;    and  tbat 
wi>rthy   (retitleinin*s   mismanaseineni   tod   ■ 
Irosty  winter  killed  the  kineti»hcr*  ererr  c«e. 
It  was  quite  atTeciin^  to  hear  poor  KobiB  lalk 
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^eir  j«Ath.    But  Robin  has  store  of  tender 

lot«s ;  and  any  one  who  has  a  mind  to 

r  the  Borrows  of  a  widowed  turtle-dote^ 

hear  described  to  the  life  her  verroilion- 

,^.w,L.  '-  -rff%  soft  plumage^  and  ptaindve 

i>etter  than  pay  a  tisit  to  the 

^  :  -ak,  and  Uaten  fi)r  half  an  hour 

to  mj  friend  the  bird-catcher. 


MY  GODMOTHERS. 

Or  one  of  ray  godmothers  I  recollect  but 
little*     She  lived  at  a  difitance,  and  aeldom 
eame  in  my  way.    The  little,  however^  thnt  1 
do  remember  of  her,  is  very  pleasing.     She 
was  the  wife  of  a  dignified  clf^rgyman,  and 
ided  chiefly  in  a  g^reat  cathedral  town,  to 
hich  1  once  or  twice  accompanied  my  father, 
hose   near  relation   she  had   married.     She 
WBii   a  middle-aged  woman,  with  sons  and 
daughters  already  settled  in  life,  and  must  in 
rr  youth  have  been  exceedingly  lovely ;  in- 
iedf  in  spite  of  an  increase  of  size  which 
id  greatly  injured  her  figure,  she  might  still 
deemed  a  model  of  matronly  beauty.     Her 
was  in  the  highest  degree  soft,  feminine, 
tad  delicate,  with  an  extreme  purity  and  fair- 
Btna  of  complexion;  dove-like  eyes,  a  gentle 
•mile,  and  a  general  complacency  and  benevo- 
lefice  of  aspect,  such  as  I  have  rarely  seen 
•quailed.     That  sweet  face  was  all  sunshine. 
Tnere  was  something  in  her  look  which  real- 
ized the  fine  expression  of  the  poet,  when  he 
speaks  of— 

'"  thoM  «yn  aflbctionAte  and  glad, 


\       «rli 


That  seem'tJ  to  love  whsle'er  they  looked  upon.** 

Her  voice  and  manner  were  equally  dellght- 
lI,  equally  captivating,  although  quite  re- 
moved from  any  of  the  usual  arts  of  captiva* 
tion.  Their  great  charm  was  their  perfect  art- 
lessness  and  graciousne^,  the  natural  result 
pC  a  most  artless  and  gracious  nature.  She 
!pt  tittle  company,  being  so  deaf  as  almost 
unfit  her  for  society.  Bnt  this  infirtnity, 
Wliicb  to  moat  people  is  so  great  a  disadvan- 
Itffe,  seemed  in  her  case  only  an  added  charm. 
8ne  sat  on  her  sofa  in  sober  cheerfulness, 
filaeid  and  smiling,  as  if  removed  from  the 
mre^  and  the  din  of  the  work-a-day  world; 
or,  if  any  thtng  particularly  interesting  was 
going  forward  in  the  apartment,  she  would 
look  up  with  such  a  pretty  air  of  appeal,  surh 
silent  questioning,  as  made  every  body  eager 
to  tmn3lati>  for  her,  —  some  by  loud  distinct 
speech,  some  by  writing,  and  some  by  that 
delicate  and  mysterious  sign-manual,  that  un- 
written shorthand,  called  talking  on  the  fingers, 
wfafttever  happpned  to  ho  passing;  and  she 
was  so  attentive  and  so  quick,  that  one  sen- 
half  a  sentence,  a  word,  half  a  word, 
Id  often  be  enough.    She  could  catch  even 


the  zest  of  a  repartee,  that  most  evanescent 
and  least  transfusible  of  all  things ;  and  when 
she  uttered  her  pretty  petition,  *^  Mirth,  admit 
me  of  thy  crew  !'*  brought  as  ready  a  com- 
prehension, as  true  a  spirit  of  gaiety,  and  as 
much  innocent  enjoyment  into  a  young  and 
laughing  circle,  as  she  found  there,  ifer  re- 
liance on  the  kitidness  and  affection  of  all 
around  her  was  unbounded;  she  Judged  of 
others  by  herself,  and  was  quite  free  from 
mistrust  and  jeulousy,  the  commonest  and 
least  endurable  infirmiiy  of  the  deaf.  She 
went  out  little,  but  at  home  hf^r  hospitality 
and  benevolence  won  all  hearts*  She  was  a 
most  sweet  person.  1  saw  too  little  of  her, 
and  lost  her  too  soon ;  but  I  loved  her  dearly, 
and  still  cherish  her  memory. 

Her  husband  was  a  very  kind  and  genial 
person  also,  although  in  a  different  way.  The 
Dean,  for  such  was  his  profpssioual  rank,  was 
a  great  scholar,  an  eminent  Grecian,  a  laborious 
editor,  a  profound  and  judicious  critic,  an  acute 
and  sagacious  commentator — who  passed  days 
and  nlghta  in  his  library,  covered  with  learned 
dust,  and  deep  In  the  metres*.  Out  of  his 
study  he  was,  as  your  celebrated  scholar  is 
apt  to  be,  exceedingly  like  a  boy  just  lt?t  loose 
from  school,  wild  with  animal  spirits,  and 
ripe  for  a  frolic.  He  was  also  (another  not 
uncommon  characteristic  of  an  eminent  Gre- 
cian) the  most  simple-hearted  and  easy-tem- 
pered creature  that  lived,  and  a  most  capital 
playfellow.  I  thought  no  more  of  stealing 
the  wig  from  his  head  than  a  sparrow  does  of 
robhing  a  cherry-tree;  and  he,  merriest  and 
most  undignified  of  dignitaries,  enjoyed  the 
fun  as  much  as  I  did,  would  toss  the  magnifi- 
cent caxon  (a  full-bottomed  periwig  of  most 
capacious  dimensions,)  as  high  in  the  air  as 
its  own  gravity  would  permit  it  to  ascend,  to 
the  unspeakable  waste  of  powder,  and  then 
would  snatch  me  up  in  his  arms,  (a  puny  child 
of  eight  years  old,  who  was  as  a  do>l  in  his 
sinewy  hands,)  and  threaten  to  fling  me  after 
his  flying  peruke.  He  w^ould  have  done  just 
the  same  if  he  had  been  Archbishop  of  Can- 
terbury— and  so  should  I^ — the  arch-episcopal 
wig  would  have  shared  the  same  fate;  so 
completely  did  the  joyous  temperament  of  the 
man  break  down  the  artificial  restraints  of  his 
situation.  He  was  a  most  loveable  person 
was  Mr.  Dean ;  but  the  charm  and  glory  of 
the  Deanery,  was  my  dear  god  mamma. 

My  other  godmother  was  a  very  different 
sort  of  person,  and  will  take  many  mot^  words 
to  describe. 

Mrs.  Patience  Wither  (for  so  was  she  called) 
was  the  survivor  of  three  maiden  sisters,  who, 
on  the  death  of  their  father,  a  rich  and  well- 
descended  country  gentleman,  had  agreed  to 
live  together,  and  their  united  portions  having 
centred  in  her,  she  was  in  possession  of  a 
handsome  fortune.  In  point  of  fact,  she  was 
not  my  godmother,  having  only  stood  as  proxy 
for  ber  younger  sister,  Mrs.  Mary,  my  mother^s 
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j  imimnte  friemJ,  thon  fiilliiiir  i»i"  i*"?  linjjiTin!| :  nt*  Ii»t  yoiiih  !   Hut  hribory  is  jrfntTally  Thrown  ] 

«1»tI ,  r»f  wliich  Rhc  aftiTwanis  «liL-i|.     Mrs.  .  ;»w.iy  i:pi»n  cliilHrpn,  tsiitiially  on  "ijiMJll  trie*; ' 

M.iry  must  Imvo  bi*fii,  to  juiJiro  of  lipr  I'mm    iln-  •frHlmothpr  whom  I  lovi-il  nrvir  mivf  me 

iiiiiviTSiil   n'p«»ft,  aixi  fr«»m  :i  pnrirait  which   nny  thinir;  ;iinl  t'V»-ry  Insh  prt'sont  from  Mr».  I 

still  r«'i:i.iiiis,  ;i  most  iiii»'r»*!iitin'/woiii;in,iJr(><''p-    l*ati«'iiri»  s«TiiitM|  t-i  me  ;i  frii»h  crirTancc.     I 

in:;,  p;ih*,  ami  mild:  ami  Ur.iudhil  als*"',  vivy    was  nliliirnl  to  m:tki»  a  r.ill  .iml  a  ruruy,  anj 

;  liiMiitifuU  Irrun  I'lrjrain'i-  ninl  «'\prfs-iiiii.    She   li>  Ki.iiiiiiii'r  out  S'>iiirthiii<.'  which  p.Vii»fl  f -r  i 

I  w.ts  tiii<r>uhti<ily  my  ri-.il  <:r<iliii:imrii:i :  hut  on    "^p*  i  rh  ;  or,  wliich  was  >liU  worse,  tt  wriir  a 

,  hi  r  «l»'ath,  Mrs.  rutii-nci.s  p.mly  frin  nuanl    Itilrr  <•!' thanks — a  >ti:T,  fi)rm'il,  precise  Vf^r! 

,  t*i>r  ht-r  sist«-r,  pirtly  nut  of  romplimont  tn  my    I  \%<'iilil   railn  r  have  l^diio  without  cak<*4  nr 

j  r.imily,  ami  partly,  jm  rha}»s,  tt»  Milarr  hiTMilV,  Ri-nllr-rair^,  lifKik"*  or  liattti  ih«ri's.  lo  niT  dyir:j 

j  hy  ilif  I'Xrrriso  ul"  an  oirn-«  of  vnu*  >li:;ht   "lay.     Such  \ias  my  in;;rdtitu(le  from  fne  iw 

I  inipiirtanci:  anil  nuthnrity,  was  pliMM'd  to  l:iy  i  til'ti.t-n. 

^  riaijn  to  m»*  in  riu'ht  of  inhrritarn'r,  an<l  sue-  I  As  tim*'  won-  on,  hnwcrrr,  I  amrnde-J.  I 
ntMlril  to  ihr  litii!  nf  my  ir<'Hlmoihi-r  pn  tly  ;  h»i»a'»  t.»  st«!  th**  value  of  constant  inlrir*!  M* 
,  much  in  the  Kanu-  way  that  she  !«u'*ci'iiii''l  tn  '  at!t-ii(i'<n — rvcn  ulthriii<rh  thir  foniia  thfj  a^ 
j  iMi"  piiSHCsNinn  v(  Flora,  ht  r  pour  >»isji  r's  la-  sum«'»l  iuii»ht  not  be  the  most  plinmant — to  be 
t  Vi  til  rile  ^palliel.  1  am  afraiil  tliat  FI>^ra  proved  thankt'ul  I'nr  lit-r  kindness  and  attentir*-  to  her 
i  tin-  mt>r»'  irratt  fnl  subject  of  tht:  two.  ailvice;  and  by  the  time  1  arrived  at  yran  of 

I  Mrs.  |',iii«nce  was  of  O.m  srirl  of  women  di^crt'tixn,  had  j^oi  to  like  her  very  ninch,  e^ 
j  th.it  youiii;  ]irfip|t>  particularly  dt««Iike,  :iiid  pi  i-ially  in  her  absence,  and  to  cnu are  her  prp> 
I  rharaeteri/eby  the  ominous  i|iitliet,  rr.a.<.  Shi-  m-kci'  (when  it  was  ijuile  impussible  to  run 
Has  W'irse  than  cross;  stern,  stilf,  diiiiiinrtr-  a\%ay)  with  sulTicient  furtituile.  It  i^  only 
]  iu'f^  and  authoritative,  her  ittrson  was  very  siun-  she  has^  been  fairly  dead  and  burie*!.  thit 
I  masculine,  tall,  sipiare.  ami  lariM'-bont'd,  anil  ^  I  have  learnt  to  estimate  her  pro|HTly.     N.w, 

•  n-markably  npri{!ht.     Her  ftatun:i  >\ere  suf- .  I  recollect  how  very  worthy  r«f  estetm  and 
i  tieiently  re«;ular,  and  would  not  have  bt-en  un-    n-spect  she  really  was,  how  piou«(,  how  hn»* 

pleasinir,  but  fur  the  keen  antrry  look  of  her  |  pitable,  how  charitable,  how  ccnemuf !  N> 
)i:;ht-blue  eye,  (your  blue  eyi',  winch  has  i%iicli  I  tliMii;  hut  the  comfort  of  knnwini;  that  tiie 
a  name  for  softne^a  amontj^i  those  irrcat  miK-  '  h<-vfr  found  it  out,  could  lull  my  rfmor»«  for 
taker!*,  lovem  and  poets,  is  ot'ii  n  \%ilii,  and  al-  iiavin**  disliked  her  so  much  in  her  lifi^time;' 
moMt  fien-e  in  its  expressiiHi)  ;iihl  hi-r  liery  tlie  mr-rc  esptrially,  a«  upon  ncrdlertioo,  I" 
,  wiry  red  hair,  to  which  ai;e  dnl  n  i  •ro.d. — it    don*t  think  she  was  so  absolutely  unbc'ir^Me. ' 

•  would  not  turn  i;rey.    In  hhort  she  w..4.  b«  iii>r  ^  She  was  only  a  little  jinjudiced,  as  one  «bof 
I  always  e\pen>ivtdy  dn-st,  and  a  cin-d  i!r;;l  in  '  h.td  livtd  con^tatitly  in  one  liinitrd  upherp; 

I  the  rtar  of  fashion,  not  un)ikt>  my  childish  .  r.'ti ht-r  i<in< 'rant  ami  narrow-iiiindi;d,  a  full  ceo* 
notion  of  that  famous  hut  ilisai:reeab!«'  pi  rs<ai-    tury  behiml  the  :*iiirit  of  the  a};e.  u  one  who 
a«jt>,    Qiii'en    Klizab«'th;    vihich    Ci'iiiparisi.n    h  id  p- id  dull  bouks  and  kept  dull  rr.mpar.y; 
beiuir  repeated  to  Mrs.  IVitiemv.  \iho  luckily  ■  t'>arful!y  irritable,  frt'tful,  and  cross,  as  one. 
]  took  It  for  a  compliment,  uflded  coiisidi ni.iy  .  Mho  has  had  all  her  life  the  threat  misfv»r:uDc 
j  to  the  interi'yt  she  was  so  \in>A  ha  to  take  in  ]  (siUioiiienouirhpitieil  orconsidert^)of  hatinf 
I  my  health,  wi'lfare,  anil  improvement.  |  hi  r   own  way;   and   superlatively  stiflf,   and 

j      I  iii'ver  saw  her  but  she  took  pi<s-rsi>ion  of  starciud,  and  prim,  in  her  i|uality  of  old  maid. 
,  Hie  for  the  purpose  of  lerturiiii;  ami  d<>cunirnt-   Tln-re  is  a  ^rt-at  imitroveiiieni  now-s^ays  is 
I  iiMj  oil  s'lnii'  sul'ji'ct  or  otln  r.— ht>liJliio  up  my    tin'  m  ttti  r  of  sinL;l*'  ladies;  they  may  be,  sad 
'  htad,  t>hutiin<4  tlit?  d>Mir,  W'lrkiiii;  a  sampler,  |  nt.iii)  i-f  them  actually  arv,  pleasant  with  i»*. 
nnkiii!:  a  ohiit,  li>arnino  the  pi'iire-taMe,  'ir  [  putiity  toman  or  wcriuan,  and  are  so  like  tkej 
I  takin<r   phy«ie.     Si,e  usi  d    to  hi-ir  iiir  n-inl  |  n-ot  >'f  the  worM  in  way  and  word,  thai  a 
Fri-neh  out  of  a  well-t!iuiiih«  d  cpy  id'  'IMr- .  stranoer  is  foreed  to  examine  the  ihinJ  fiofef . 
in  I'pit ,  and  to  puzzle  me  uiih  ipii-^tinns  tVom  .  -t'  th**  lilt  hand,  to  ascertain  whether  or  oo 
thu  Kn^'li>h  ehron>>lo>jy — whirh  may  perhaps    ihi-y  be  marriid;  but  Mrs.  Patience  was  sn 
be  the  riMs-'u,  that  I,  at  this  day.  to  my  u'reat    "M  mail  -.f  thi»  M  scho'-l — there  was  no  ni^! 
Mhame  bt*  it  spoken,  dislike  tii.it  f.iiii-ns  yf-'**    lakiti.;  ].•  r 'NiinlMiun — yi-u  ini^ht  as  well  qqcs- 
epi«',  and  d»»  imt  kiMw  in  Mh.it  ce;iti:ry  Uuimi    \\-u  ti: -.t  A'  tlie  fr*  ^t-bitten  uentlew^man  pac-, 
Anne  earne  to  the  throiii-.  irn;  t>>  church  throui;h  the  snow  in  lli'Ksrtk's 

III  atiiliiion  t'l  these  ini<jui:i>  s,  she  w:\a  as- '  n.nmi..b;r  ji.d  unf  irijrtable  ••  Mi-rnin;*."  With) 
hitliiiin<>   111    prtNtitts   to   iiif  :ii  iii.in-.>  and    it    tlicoe  i!r  :vibaeks  >he  w.is,  as  I  have  said  bc^, 
Hchool ;  sent  iiu-  cakts  with  c  iuti'ii,4  ::i_'  .iii-t    f  n  .  an  i  -imi  ibb'  person;  stanch  in  her  friend* 
over-«  atiiii;,  aiiil  neeiile-easi-s  with  adiuoiiiii' Ms    ^hips.  It*'*  r  .1  in  her  h  ius**-ke«'puii;,  much  sd- 
ti>  urie  tiiein ;  she  made  over  tj  me  her  oun    dh"*  1  t  •all  S'-rls  if  subsrripti«ins,  and  a  most' 
jiivfiiiii*  library,  consi-iinir  of  a  l.iriri*  c«i!lec-    'iiiv*'  bitirer  and  b*  i»i  faetri's*  <.'f  the 


i V  ^. i,       -^-       ...... V.        «       ..        ...«        yr^-.^,| 

tiiiu  of  unread. ibb'  bitoks,  whirli  I,  in  my  turn,  uh-:n  sli.>  ><-i.|iJcl  jnd  relieved  with  indrfatt- 

have  iFivm  away:  nay,  .'•ho  even  ru:iinn>reil  i^atili* -Z"  d-w  ill.  ; 

out  l*>>r  no-  a  pair  of  obi  b.ntif  d>r«  s,  enrinuHly        S!io  livtd  in  a  larire,  tdl,  uprinht,  stately, 

Constructed    of  netted  pack-thread— ilie  l.^ys  hous*-,  m  the  lir-^est  stret-t  ef  a  lar^^e  Iovbl 
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It  WM  a  gTBTO'Iooking  mansion,  defended 
from  the  pmvemeot  by  iron  palisades,  a  flight 
of  sieps  before  ihe  sober  brown  door,  and 
javery  window  curtained  and  blinded  by  chintz 
litid  silk  and  muslint  crossing  and  jostling  each 
other ;  none  of  the  rooms  could  he.  seen  from 
the  SI  reel,  nor  the  street  from  any  of  the 
roumfi — so  complete  was  the  obscarity.  She 
sofMned  to  con&ider  this  window-veiling  as  a 
point  of  propriety;  notwithstanding  which, 
she  contrived  to  know  so  well  all  the  goings- 
on  of  all  her  neighbours,  and  who  went  up  or ' 
who  went  down  Chapel  Street^  thai  I  coutd 
not  help  suspecting  she  had  in  some  ene  of  her 
many  mutlUng  draperies  a  sort  of  peephole, 
fuch  as  you  sometimes  see  a  face  staring 
through  in  the  green  curtain  at  the  play-house. 
I  am  sure  she  must  have  had  a  conirlvance  of 
the  kind,  though  I  cannot  absolutely  say  that 
I  ever  made  out  the  actual  slit;  but  then  I  was 
(Cautious  in  my  prytngs,  and  afraid  of  being 
aught.  I  am  sure  that  a  peep-hole  there  was* 
She  lived  in  a  good  position  for  an  observa* 
llory  too,  her  house  being  situate  in  a  ^reai 
thorough fiire,  one  end  abutting  on  a  popular 
hapeU  lb©  otlier  on  a  celebrated  dancinff- 
acadcmy,  so  tba^avery  day  in  the  week 
brought  affluence  of  carriages  to  the  one  side 
or  to  the  other ; — an  Intlux  of  amusement  of 
,which  she  did  not  fail  to  make  the  mogt,  en- 
Joying  it  first,  and  complaining  of  it  after- 
wards, after  the  fashion  of  tltoae  unfortunate 
^ns  who  have  a  love  of  gnimbling,  and 
tery  little  to  grumble  aL  1  don't  know  what 
l^be  would  have  done  without  the  resource 
afforded  by  her  noisy  neighbours,  especially 
those  on  the  salutary  side,  whose  fiddles, 
door-knockings,  and  tloor-shakings,  were  lliis 
iubject  of  perpetual  objuration  \  for  the  u$u»l 
complaining  ground  of  the  prosperous,  health 
and  nerves,  was  completely  s^hut  against  her. 
She  never  was  ill  in  her  life,  and  was  too 
much  in  the  habit  of  abusing  nerves  in  other 
i,people,  to  venture  to  make  use  of  them  on  her 
own  account-  It  was  a  most  comfortable 
grievance,  and  compteted  the  many  conveni- 
ences of  her  commodious  mansion. 
Her  establishment  was  handsome  and  regu- 
r,  and  would  have  gone  on  like  clock-work, 
she  had  not  thought  a  due  portion  of  man- 
ihat  is  to  say,  of  vituperation,  abso- 
ntcessary  for  the  well-being  of  herself 
servants.  It  did  go  on  like  clock-work, 
[or  the  well-seasoned  domestics  no  more 
minded  those  diurnal  scolding  fits,  than  they 
lid  the  great  Japan  time-piece  in  the  hall 
wh«n  it  struck  the  hour ;  a  ring  of  the  bell, 
or  a  knock  at  the  door,  were  events  much 
\moTB  startling  to  this  staid  and  sober  house- 
lold,  who,  chosen,  the  men  for  their  age,  and 
the  women  for  their  ugliness,  always  seemed 
to  have  a  pecuiiar  hatred  to  quick  motion. 
They  would  not  even  run  to  get  out  of  the 
way  of  tlieir  mii;tress,  although  pretty  sure 
of  a  lecture,    right  or  wrong,  whenever  she 


encountered  them.  Bui  then,  as  the  fish- 
monger said  of  the  eels  that  he  was  skinning, 
— ^**  They  were  used  to  it." 

The  only  things  in  the  house  which  she 
did  not  scold  were  two  favourite  dogs — Flora, 
a  fat,  lazy,  old  spaniel,  soft  and  round  as  a 
cushion,  and  almost  as  inert ;  and  Daphne,  a 
particularly  ugly,  noisy  pug,  that  barked  at 
every  body  that  came  into  the  house,  and  bit 
at  most.  Daphne  was  the  pel  par  inrce/Ienfn, 
She  ovftcrowed  even  her  mistress,  as  old 
Spenser  hath  it,  and  Mrs.  Patience  respected 
her  accordingly.  Really,  comparing  the  sixo 
of  tho  animal  with  the  astonishing  loudness 
and  continuance  of  her  din,  she  performed 
prodigies  of  barking.  Her  society  was  a 
great  resource  to  me,  when  I  was  taken  to 
pay  my  respects  to  my  godmomma.  She  (I 
mean  Daphne)  had,  after  her  surly  and  snip- 
snap  manner,  a  kindness  for  me;  condescend- 
ed to  let  me  pat  her  head  without  much 
growling,  and  would  even  take  a  piece  of  cake 
out  of  my  hand  without  biting  my  fingers. 
We  were  great  friends.  Daphne^s  company 
and  conversation  lightened  the  time  amazingly. 
She  was  certainly  the  most  entert,iining  per- 
son, the  most  alive  of  any  one  I  met  there. 

Mrs.  Patience'^s  coterie  was,  to  say  the 
truth,  rather  select  than  numerous,  nther  re- 
spectable than  amusing.  It  consisted  of  about 
half  a  doxen  elderly  ladies  of  unexception- 
able fiuality,  and  one  unfortunate  gentleman, 
who  met  to  play  a  rubber  at  each  other^s 
houses,  about  six  evenings  in  the  week,  all 
the  year  round,  and  called  on  one  another 
nearly  every  morning.  The  chief  member  of 
this  chosen  society  was,  next  to  Mrs.  Patience, 
who  would  everywhere  be  first,  Lady  Janef 
a  widow,  and  Miss  Pym,  her  maiden  sister, 
who  resided  with  hen  Lady  Jane  was  a 
round,  quiet,  sleepy  woman,  not  unlike  — 
with  reverence  be  it  spoken — to  the  fat  spaniel 
Flora ;  you  never  knew  when  she  was  present 
or  when  she  was  not;  Miss  Pym,  sharper 
and  brisker,  thinner  and  shorter,  bore  more 
resemblance  to  my  friend  Daphne,  the  vixen- 
ish pug — ^you  were  pretty  sure  to  hear  Aer.^ 
There  was  also  a  grave  and  sedate  Mrs.  Long, 
a  slow,  safe,  circumspect  person,  who  talked 
of  the  weather;  a  Mrs.  Harden,  speechifying 
and  civil,  and  a  Miss  Harden,  her  daughter, 
civilier  still.  These  were  ihe  ladies.  The 
beau  of  the  party,  Mr.  Knight,  had  been 
originally  admitted  in  right  of  a  deceased 
wile,  and  was  retained  on  his  own  merits. 
1q  my  life  I  never  beheld  a  man  so  hideously 
ugly,  tall,  shambttng,  and  disjointed*  with 
features  rough,  huge,  and  wooden,  grey  hair, 
slitT  and  bristly,  long  shaggy  eyebrows,  a 
skin  like  a  hide,  and  a  voice  and  address  quite 
in  keeping  with  this  amiable  exterior,  as  un- 
couth as  Caliban. 

For  these  gifts  and  accomplishments  he  was 
undoubtedly  preferred  to  the  honour  of  being 
the  only  gentleman  tolerated  in  this  worship- 
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ful  snrifiy,  from  vhirh  Dr.  HLirk,  iho  smart 
ymmir  i»hy>M'i;i!i.  a««l  Mr.  Whitr,  \\iv  kt«n, 
sliarj),  i-liv*  r  l.iwyrr,  .iikI  Mr.  Hp"\»ri,  ilie 
s|»riir«-  rur;iti»  ( t' Un'  ]Kirish.  am!  fvi-n  Mr. 
(iririi,  ihf  pnrtly  vir-.ir,  ven-  i-xrlmlt^d.  I 
iii«l  ih»t  sn  iiinrh  wnthK-r  iit  tlu-ir  n«lmiriiifr  Mr. 
Kni:r|ii  I'.-r  hi-  ii^]nM^«.««,  wliirh  ww*  so  fTn>- 
ii'<*Hin«  :uiil  ri'[ii:irk:i1j)c,  as  to  In-  n-ally  pn-pna- 
M  ..^lii.j — ii  y\-,\%  wiifUi  nnr's  whili'  t(»  '^vo  any 
iliiiiir  hi)  r<>iii|i!t't»^  in  itA  way;  \nn  I  dhl  a 
litilr  iii.irv*!  at  lii«»  rimstaiiry  to  this  Iw.-vy  of 
lirlli'N,  tnr,  »>(r:iii^i'  anil  iiiii'miih  as  tlif  iinii 
was.  tlirrt"  wa**  an  nora'<i"nal  touch  of  slynt'S"* 
aiMi  hiiinonr  .ihi  i:t  hiiii.  anii  a  {x-ri>rtual  llow 
f'f  fi.iiL'li  kifuin«ss,  whi<'*i,  joim-il  with  his 
l.iriri»  i»rn(n'riy,  wouM  la^ily  havr  ^aiiifi)  him 
thf  rnin-  intu  ni'Tr  amiisini;  <'ir(*l(s.  I'rrhaps 
hi'  likf  <i  to  h«-  the  K>i|t'  ohji  rt  of  Httrlitiull  to 
aix  la<Iii"s,  alhi'ii  Hi'in«'\vli.it  |i:i»t  thrir  priint*  ; 
I'frhaps  \\v  Inutu]  amusi'incnt  iii<|ui7.7.irii!  th<-ni 
— \iv  wa.i  wirkMl  I'lKMiirh  s'lnii-tiuK  s  to  war- 
r;tiit  thi"  su|»|i'»«iiti«»n  ;  |nrhap'< — f«ir  iiiixi«!  mn- 
tivr:4  arcri'infiiofily  thr  trurst  in  that  stra[ii;rly 
r(iiiif»ii:niiril  hiprd  man — a  litth'  of  hcitli  mi<;ht 
iiil!u«-ri(*i>  liim  ;  f-r  prrhaps  a  third,  and  still 

•  niitfi'  powiThil  iiKluroTiirnt,  miijht  lurk  hrliind 
a**  yi"i  iiii«iU'>iNiMi(i. — Crrtain  it  is,  that  rvfry 
«'Vi  iiinir  hr  was  f-innd  in  that  fair  rirrli*,  cur- 
liially  \ii  Iromt'il  hy  all  its  iiifiiihcrs  rxri'pi 
my  ir'iiiniaiiiina.  She,  to  h<>  Hurr,  tninrrd  and 
primintd,  and  tos««>'l  her  lifad,  and  thiHijrht 
ih*y  shmild  hav«*  hppr>  hrttrr  wilhoni  him; 
and  alihiui'jh  Khi*  admitti'd  him  ta  thi'  privi- 
li'jrr  of  visitiuir  at  Ivr  house,  to  titf  cotfeo, 
tht»  ijri'i'n  tea,  lh«;  ohilH*)i;it,  th*»  ruhhrr,  thr 
rakr  and  thr  li<{UPur,  she  ran-fully  n-frainod 

,  from  linnourini;  viith  ht'r  presmr**,  thi*  annual 

IKirty  at  his  rnuniry  farfu,  whtTi*  all  thi-  other 
adifs  rfsnrtid  to  drink  !*y1lahuh,  ami  tat 
I  strawSi'frifS  and  rriMiii ;  p*>rtinaciMusly  ro- 
j  fusi'd  to  N't  him  drivt*  ht-r  nut  airing  in  his 
handsome  open  rarriaiff,  and  evi-n  wi-nt  s«) 
'  far  AH  ti>  ordt>r  hrr  foutuun  riMt  to  lit  him  in 
I  wlirn  kIi«*  was  ainnr. 

lii'sidt's  hi-r  avfrhion  to  mankind  in  ijrnrral, 

an    avf'rsinii   as    iivrrv   and  ariivi-  as  it  wa* 

ffroundli'^s,  shi-  had   unlurkily,  from  havinj; 

iN't'ii  aK^ailfil  hy  two  or  thrit'olffrs,  r<h\iuiis]v 

I  mfrrrnary,  imhihfd  a  iiinsi  unfiuni)t<l  huspi- 

]  cifui  nf  ihi'  w  li'.lf  m-x  ;  and  n«>\v  srhhnn  IfnAid 

I  at  a  man  wiihi>ut  fancyini;  that  s|ip  di'tifttd 

in  hiin  an  incipient  luvi-r;  sharin«r,  in  this  r«- 

iipiTt,  th'i'iifh  fri»m  a  rcvi-rMC  motive,  th»-  cm- 

'  inon  delnsiiin  »f  tlie   pretty  and   th«*    voun::. 

I  She  rert.iinly  »uspecjed  Mr.  Kiiijht  of  matri- 

iiii'fiial  tnti-niiiiiiN  t>)war<U  her  fair  si*lf,  an*!  as 

eert.iMily    misperttd    hi:ii     WMnnfully.       Mr. 

,  Kni.'ht    Ii.kI   n-i   •'Uch  deHiirn;  ami   contrived 

.  in*si  eiL-cin.tlly  to  prove  his  inn  n'enn-.  mw 

fair  m>'ri>ir:rr.  hy  e».pnn*iii.j  Mi'-s  }|  inlfn,  on 

wlniiu,  a-  sIh"  s.il  dutifully  nr'f.iiiij  hy  the  si«l»' 

»'f  h»  r  iii'imiii.i,  at   rim-  oiriur  «'f   the  rard- 

tahle,  1  ti  n!  luysflf  nhservid  him  ti»  r.*^x  very 

fre<]Uint  .ind  siuTufuMnt  gUnn-*.     Mi«.s  II ar- 

•  den  was  a  {^entrel  woman  of  six-aiid-lliirty. 


rather  fadmi.  hut  fttill  pleasintr,  nnd  stuinrif  r  tly 
dependent  on  her  n>iither*s  lifiMnroin»»,  to  f.nd 
in  Mr.  Kniuhi's  larpe  fortune,  to  say  n^ihir  * 
(»f  his  exci'llent  (lualities,  an  adequate  cota- 
pensatiun  for  liis  want  of  lieauty.  It  11134  al- 
toirriher  a  most  buitahle  match,  and  *•-*  f"^ 
nounoed  hy  the  world  at  larjie,  with  tb^  *  'i- 
lary  exception  of  Mrs.  Patience,  who.  tlr-'i^h 
thus  rtTectuallv  secured  from  the  att*nti<<n«  (f 
her  imputed  admirt-r,  hy  110  means  n  li!»hi'd  irw 
mcanx  hy  which  this  d(*sirahlc  end  had  h*»s 
aecomplisheil.  She  snei^red  at  the  hri-:-, 
ahused  the  hridoyroom,  fnuiid  fault  with  :?•■•• 
hride-eake,  and  finally  with<!rew  h<T4»lf  «•>- 
tirely  I'mm  her  former  associates,  a  fm-es^j.-R 
hy  which,  it  may  he  presum»d,  her  own  coil- 
(<iTt  was  mi»re  atft-etf  d  than  theirs. 

She  nowhi'jjan  to  cfiinplain  uf  s'  litut!**.  a-.i 
to  talk  of  takin;*  a  niece  to  re?.i<!#'  with  Vrr,  y 
ciimmodity  «.f  which  there  was  no  lack*  in  !•!•• 
f.iinily.  Mvr  ehler  hroiher  hai!  «ever.il  dai:;*- 
lers,  and  do-irei!  iioihin j  hi  tter  than  to  «#»#»  i't^ 
of  them  adoptf  d  hy  Mrs.  Patience.  TIip»v  f 
these  younu  ladies  came  successively  tn  i.Ti' 
— pretty  lively  fjirls,  so  alike,  that  I  w^arreW 
rrmembi  r  them  apart,  can  hardly  asssiju  :• 
them  a  S4  parate  individuality,  except  thi!. 
perhaps.  Miss  Jane  mi^jht  be  the  tallest,  and 
Mi<s  (Gertrude  miirhl  sinu  the  h#»HL  In  rne 
particular,  the  n-senihlance  wa<  most  strikin", 
thtir  sincere  wish  to  ijet  turned  out  of  fiT/uf 
and  sent  home  Hi^ain.  No  wonder!  A  d:sni! 
Iifi'  it  must  have  seemed  to  them,  ns*'J  f»  thr 
lih»'rty  and  i;aieiy  of  a  larje  country  houv, 

.full  of  hrothers,  and  sisters,  ntid  friend*,  a' 
uuiet  in  ltil:j»-nt  mother,  a  hearty  hospitable 
Tither,  ridiuLN  and  siniriuir,  and  parties  and 
halls  ;  a  d«deful  contrist  it  must  hare  teemrd 
t<i  them,  poor  thinfrs,  to  sit  all  day  in  that 
nicely  furnishe<!  pirlour,  where  the  rery  chain 
seemed  to  know  ih«-ir  places,  readint;  al'od 
some  irrave,  dull  honk,  or  working  their  fiiiffen 
to  the  hone,  (Mrs.  Patience  e«»uM  not  brar  to 

■  see  youni;  people  idle.)  walkint;  just  one  mile 
out  and  i>ne  mile  in,  on  the  London  road ;  diih 
inir  tete-a-tfte  in  all  the  state  of  two  cmirfef 
and  nni'ivrs:  plavine  all  thecreninj^  at  bark- 

.  1;  imm^n,  m<>st  unlucky  if  they  won,  and  fT'Mnf 
to  heii  just  as  the  cWs-k  struck  ten  !  No  won- 
der that  they  exert*  d  all  thf-ir  int*niGitT  lo 
make  theriisiUert  disaijrerahle ;  nnd  as  tkit  ii 
an  att-mpt  in  which  m-ople  who  set  abovt  it 
with  a  tlioritujjh  j;o.jiI-will,  are  pretty  certain 
to  succerd,  ihey  wcre  discarded,  arcordtn^  to 
thi-ir  wishes,  with  all  r-inreninnt  dispatch.  . 
Mi^s  Jemima  was  cashicn'd  for  readiof , 
n«'Vels,  ciiinrv  to  the  «i  itute-*  miil^  aftd  pr«>- 
vi.h  I— ».!«f..ia,ih.'d.-lijhtful  n.  !ir.^a.  s-^u'^ 
tier  fat»'.  Ml*s  (M-rtn.de  W.1S  di«nii<M^  f^ 
eatchin:;  c  -M,  an. I  llirtiriff  with  the  3j»^lhecaTT, 
a  y  'luiji  aT.-l  h:'.n'!si>me  son  of  (ialen.  who 
was  al-a  tiirri»'il  I'lT  f.»r  the  ^.im**  nflfenc#».  Mt%a 
Jaiif's  particijar  act  «»f  dilict  ha*  «!i:il  my 
iiu  [ii'-ry. — lie. I  •he  wt-nt  too.  There  was  toiDe 
talk  "f  sending'  little  Mi«s  Augusta,  th^  yoaaf- 
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est  of  the  family,  but  she,  poor  child  !  never 
made  her  appearance.  She  was  her  father^s 
favourite,  and  probably  begged  off;  and  they 
had  by  this  time  discovered  at  the  Hall,  that 
their  young  lasses  had  been  used  to  too  much 
freedom  to  find  the  air  of  Chapel  Street  agree 
with  them.  The  only  one  we  ever  saw  again 
was  Miss  Jemima,  who,  having  refused  a  rich 
baronet,  a  good  deal  older  than  herself,  for  no 
better  reason  than  not  liking  him,  was  sent  to 
her  aunt^s  on  a  visit  of  penitence ;  a  sort  of 
house  of  correction  —  an  honourable  banish- 
ment. I  believe  in  my  heart  that  the  fair  cul- 
prit would  have  preferred  the  Tread-Mill  or 
Botany  Bay,  had  she  her  choice;  but  there 
was  no  appeal  from  the  kttre  de  cachet  which 
had  consigned  her  to  Mrs.  Patience's  care  ai)d 
admonitions,  so  she  took  refuge  in  a  duipb  re- 
sentment. I  never  saw  any  one  so  inveter&tely 
sullen  in  my  life.  One  whole  week  she  re- 
mained in  this  condition,  abiding,  as  best  she 
might,  her  aunt's  never-ending  lectures,  and 
the  intolerable  ennui  of  the  house,  during  a 
foggy  November.  The  next,  the  rejected  lover 
arrived  at  the  door,  and  was  admitted ;  and 
before  she  had  been  three  weeks  in  Chapel 
Street,  Sir  Thomas  escorted  her  home  as  his 
intended  bride.  They  were  right  in  their  cal- 
culations ;  rather  than  have  passed  the  winter 
with  Mrs.  Patience,  the  fair  Jemima  would 
have  married  her  grandfather. 

Another  niece  now  made  her  appearance, 
who,  from  circumstances  and  situation,  seemed 
peculiarly  fitted  for  the  permanent  companion 
and  heiress — the  orphan  daughter  of  a  younger 
brother,  lately  deceased,  who  had  left  this  only 
child  but  slenderly  provided  for.  Miss  Pa- 
tience (for  she  was  her  aunt's  namesake)  was 
a  young  woman  of  two-and-twenty,  brought 
up  in  a  remote  parsonage,  without  the  advan- 
tage of  any  female  to  direct  her  education, 
and  considerably  more  unformed  and  unpol- 
ished than  one  is  accustomed  to  see  a  young 
lady  in  this  accomplished  age.  She  was  a 
good  deal  like  her  aunt  in  person — far  more 
than  comported  with  beauty — large-boned  and 
red-haired,  and  looking  at  least  ten  years  older 
than  she  really  was.  Ten  years  older,  too, 
she  was  in  disposition;  staid,  sober,  thought- 
ful, discreet ;  would  no  more  have  read  a  novel 
or  flirted  with  an  apothecary,  than  Mrs.  Pa- 
tience herself. 

Aunt  and  niece  seemed  made  for  each  other. 
But  somiehow  they  did  not  do  together.  One 
does  not  quite  know  why — perhaps  because 
they  were  too  much  alike.  They  were  both 
great  managers ;  but  Miss  Patience  had  been 
used  to  a  lower  range  of  household  cares,  and 
tormanted  mistress  and  servants  by  unneces- 
sary savings  and  superfluous  honesty.  Then 
she  was  too  useful ;  would  make  the  tea, 
would  snuff  the  candles,  would  keep  the  keys; 
affronted  the  housekeeper  by  offering  to  make 
the  pastry,  and  the  butler  by  taking  under  her 
care  the  argand  lamp ;  which  last  exploit  was 


unsuccessful  enough^-a  lamp  being  a  sort  of 
machine  that  never  will  submit  to  female  di- 
rection ;  a  woman  might  as  well  attempt  to 
manage  a  steam  engine.  The  luminary  in 
question  was  particularly  refractory.  It  had 
four  burner8,-which  never,  for  the  three  nights 
which  she  continued  in  office,  were  all  in  ac- 
tion together.  Some  sent  forth  long  tongues 
of  flame,  like  those  which  issue  from  the  cra- 
ter of  a  volcano,  giving  token  of  the  crash 
that  was  to  follow;  some  popped  outright, 
without  warning;  and  some  again  languished, 
and  died  away,  leaving  behind  them  a  most 
unsavoury  odour.  At  last  the  restive  lamp 
was  abandoned  to  the  butler,  and  light  restored 
to  the  drawing-room ;  and  had  Miss  Patience 
taken  a  lesson  from  this  misadventure,  all 
mi^ht  have  gone  well. 

But  Miss  Patience  was  not  of  a  temperament 
to  profit  by  her  own  errors.  She  went  on  from 
bad  to  worse ;  disobliged  Flora  by  plunging 
her  in  the  wash-tub,  to  the  great  improvement 
of  her  complexion ;  made  an  eternal  enemy 
of  Daphne,  by  a  fruitless  attempt  to  silence 
her  most  noisy  tongue;  and,  finally,  lectured 
Mrs.  Patience  herself  for  scolding  about  no- 
thing. In  short,  she  was  a  reformer,  honest, 
zealous,  uncompromising,  and  indiscreet,  as 
ever  wore  petticoats.  She  had  in  her  head 
the  beau  ideal  of  a  perfect  domestic  govern- 
ment, and  would  be  satisfied  with  nothing 
less.  She  could  not  let  well  alone.  So  that 
she  had  not  been  a  month  in  that  well-ordered 
and  orderly  house,  before  her  exertions  had 
thrown  every  thing  into  complete  disorder; 
the  servants  were  in  rebellion,  the  furniture 
topsy-turvy ;  and  the  lady,  who  found  herself 
likely  to  be  in  a  situation  of  tliat  dynasty  of 
French  kings  who  reigned  under  a  maire  du 
palaiSf  in  a  very  justifiable  passion.  This 
rightful  anger,  was,  however,  more  moderately 
expressed  than  had  usually  happened  with 
Mrs.  Patience's  causeless  indignation.  The 
aunt  remonstrated,  indeed,  and  threatened ; 
but  the  niece  would  not  stay.  She  was  as 
unbending  as  an  oak-tree ;  rejected  all  com- 
promise ;  spurned  at  all  concession ;  abjured 
all  rich  relations ;  and  returned  to  board  at  a 
farm-house  in  her  old  neighbourhood.  After 
this  contumacy,  her  name  was  never  heard  in 
Chapel  Street ;  and  for  some  time  the  post  of 
companion  remained  vacant. 

At  length  Mrs.  Patience  began  to  break, 
visibly  and  rapidly,  as  the  very  healthy  often 
do,  affording  so  affecting  a  contrast  with  their 
former  strength.  In  her  the  decline  was 
merely  bodily;  neither  the  mind  nor  the 
temper  had  undergone  any  change;  but  her 
increasing  feebleness  induced  her  medical  at- 
tendants to  recommend  that  some  one  should 
be  provided  to  sit  with  her  constantly ;  and 
as  she  protested  vehemently  against  any  far- 
ther trial  of  nieces,  the  object  was  sought 
through  the  medium  of  an  advertisement,  and 
appeared  to  be  completely  attained  when  it 
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I  |ir«Mliirtd  MiisH  Sti»«'lr.  How  Miss  Storlf 
sliiiiild  have  t'nilod  to  plrnso,  ntili  :istonish«'S 
inc.  Pliiiiit,  MMitliiiirr,  rht-orfiil,  iiiilil,  with  a 
wonilt  rt'iil  riiiiiiti^Hiil  i>l*  couiiU'iianoi'  and  ot* 
ttiii|»«*r,  a  nnulini;  aspect,  a  Hol't  Toior,  a  per- 
|M'(ual  hahit  of  assciilatiun,  and  siirh  a  powor 

.  ovrr  ihf  vrry  brut*-  iM-astH.  ih.il  Flora  would 
avt  up  ti)  iiii'Ct  hiT,  and  Daphne  won  hi  wair 
\ivT  tail  at  hrr  approacli — acutiipliint-nt  which 
that  illuKtrioiis  puir  newt  paid  bt-furf  ti>  wo- 
man. K%'ery  heart  in  Thapcl  Str«'»'l  did  Mish 
Stt'i'lo  win,  i-xrepl  the  invuIn«Tahl(>  heart  rd" 
Mrs.  Paticnrt'.  S^f  frit  tlu'  falseness.  The 
honey  rluyed ;  an<l  h«'fore  two  months  wirr 
nver,  Miss  St*v!e  hatl  fidlnwcd  the  nieces. 

After  this  her  deelii.e  was  nipiil,  and  her 
latter  diiys  much  turinenti  d  by  le^u-y-hnntrrs. 
A  ^pl•ll<{lhrit't  ni'phew  besieged  her  in  a  inorn- 
iwr — a  niisrrly  cousin  eame  to  Iom*  his  si\- 
prnrrs  to  her  at  hark<rainiiion  of  an  aJ'ternfuin 

,  — .1  subtle  attornt-y  and  an  oily  physician  had 
i:ieh  an  eye  to  her  hoards,  if  only  in  the  form 
if  an  executorship;  and  her  old  butler,  and 
still  older  h«ui*«-kefper,  already  rich  by  their 

'  savinirs  in  her  service,  married,  that  they 
miu'ht  share  ti>pether  the  expectiM  snul.  Shi* 
died,  and  disapi>oiuted  them  all.  'I  hrre  wills 
wiTe  f(»und.  In  the  first,  she  ilividrd  her 
\%ho!e  fortune  betwet  n  Flora  and  naphiie, 
.md  ihi.ir  otT>prin;r,  under  the  direction  of  six 
truhtrt.s.  In  th«!  second,  she  inadt?  the  T'oun- 
ty-hnspital  hi-r  hiir.  In  the  third,  the  lepal 
anil  iiUctnal  will,  after  formally  disinheritini; 
thf  r*'St  of  her  relations,  she  bcijueathid  her 
whole  estate,  real  and  pt-rsonal,  to  ht-r  hnnest 
iii»ce  Patience  Wither,  a^«  a  n-ward  for  her 
inde|)endenee.  And  never  was  property  bet- 
ti  r  lirstowed  ;  tor  Patience  the  Se<''ind  adiled 

_  all  ilial  was  wanting;  to  the  will  of  Patieii<>r 
the  First ;  supplied  ev«?ry  Unaey  of  charity 
and  of  kindiU'Sci;  provided  t'nr  the  old  servants 
and  the  old  ]>ets,  and  had  sutTieient  left  to 
secure  h>r  own  comfort  with  a  man  as  upri<;ht 
and  as  downri^rht  as  herself.     They  are  the 

'  most  Kn<4lish  coupio  of  my  ac<|uaint:ince.  and 
the  happiest.  Ijonr;  may  they  continue  sn ! 
And  all  this  happiness  is  owin^r  to  the  natural 
riv;ht-niiiidedness  and  sturdy  perception  of  cha- 
racter of  my  cr<>ss  ifuduiamma. 


TIIK    MOLK-i:ATrHER. 

Til  FRF.  are  no  more  deli«^htful  ot  unfailing 
a*iHociations  than  tht>so  alTordtil  hv  the  variou.^ 
operation<«  of  the  husbandman,  aiid  thechan<;e!« 
on  the  fair  f.ice  of  nature.  We  all  know  that 
bir*y  trortps  of  reapers  come  with  the  yellow 
cum;  uhilst  the  yellow  leaf  brirxjs  a  nit  less 
tni'»y  train  of  p!ou*jhmen  and  seed s mi  n  pn*- 
pariu'i  thu  ;;riMind    fur  fn'»h   h.irvi  si<i ;   that 

w I  bines   and  wild    r'>sc«.  flaunt  inir  in  the 

bl"4s  >hiT  bed k((*- rows,  Rive  ti»ken  of  the  gay 


hands  of  haymakers  which  enliven  the  mw- 
dows;  and  that  the  primroses,  whieh  b«-:;in  to 
unfold  their  pale  stars  by  the  side  of  the  ernr. 
lanes,  bear  marks  v(  the  sbm'  and  weary 
female  proctssiniis,  the  ifanrfA  of  tired  T^t 
talkative  he  in-sttters,  who  det'ile  t«ii-e  a  Jay 
throuirh  the  intricati'  mazes  of  our  rrf»»*<oun- 
try  roads.  'I'hes**  are  ffeneral  asscxriaiions,  as 
well  known  and  as  universally  reri^niieJ 
the  union  of  mince-pies  and  ("hriMinat.  I 
have  one,  mere  private  and  peculiar,  one,  pi 
haps,  the  more  stronjrly  impresse*!  on  luy  miad, 
because  the  impression  may  be  almoM  coo- 
t'lned  to  mysflr.  The  full  flush  of  violet* 
which,  about  the  middle  of  March,  veldom 
fails  to  perfume  the  wholo  earth,  alwayi 
brinjjs  to  my  n-cUeciion  one  sotiiirr  and 
silent  coadjutor  of  the  husbandman's  lab*:>Drk 
as  unlike  a  violet  as  possible — Isaac  Uint,  iKe 
luobwatcher. 

I  used  to  meet  him  every  spring,  when  we 
lived  at  nnr  old  house,  whose  pirk-ltke  pid- 
d'K-k,  with  its  tlnely-clumpid  oaks  and  rlnx, 
and  its  richly-timbcrt  d  fiedpe-row*,  edjnn^ 
into  wild,  rude,  and  solemn  !ir*plant.iiKr.4, 
dark,  ami  rouizh,  and  hoary,  formed  for  to 
many  years  my  constant  and  fav.-»uritf  walk. 
Here,  esjH-cially  under  the  irreat  horse-rhnt- 
nut,  and  wliere  the  bank  rose  hlijh  and  naked 
-.ibove  the  lane.  crM\ned  only  with  a  tuft  of 
i;"I«!"ii  broom;  here  the  sweetest  and  prvtti*^! 
of  wild  tlowers,  whi>se  very  name  hath  a 
charm,  ijn'W  like  a  carpet  under  one'i  feet, 
enamel  I  ini;  the  voiiri^r  ^reen  ^rasi  with  their 
white  and  jiurple  Idossonis,  and  loading  the 
air  Mith  their  delicious  frat;rance;  hen*  1  D«rd 
to  C'inie  aliuo>i  every  inorninir,  durinir  the  ▼!■>• 
let-tide:  and  here  almost  every  morning  I  W2i 
sure  to  meet  Isaac  Hint. 

I  think  th  It  be  fixed  himself  the  mor^  firm- 
ly in  my  mein-iry  by  his  sinsfular  difcnepvicy 
with  the  licauty  and  cheerfulness  of  I  be 
scenery  a  fid  thi*  season.  Naac  is  a  tail,  lean, 
"I'loiny  |H  r-i.inaL'e.  with  whom  the  clock  of 
lite  s*  ems  t'l  stand  still.  I le  has  lo<>ke<i  silly- 
five  for  these  last  twenty  Years,  allhoa^  kis 
dark  hair  and  heard,  an  J  firm  manly  stride, 
almont  cositradici  the  evidence  of  his  sanken 
ehtcks  and  deeply-lined  fort*head.  Thesinde 
is  a\\t'ul :  be  hath  the  stalk  of  a  frhosl.  His 
whole  air  ami  demeanour  savour  of  one  thai 
comes  from  under-L'round.  His  appeanneeis 
**of  the  earth,  earthy."  His  elolbes,  kands« 
and  f.ice,  are  of  the  colour  of  the  ttonli  in 
which  he  delves.  The  little  round  traps 
which  b:tn<r  behind  him  ofer  one  shouMer,  as 
well  as  the  striiiirs  uf  d«*ad  moles  whieh  e^ 
hellish  the  other,  are  encnisted  with  dirt  like 
a  toiub-«.tone  :  and  \\iv  staff  which  heplnnffca 
into  the  little  hi!bK*ks,  by  which  he  trvcs  the 
c<turs«-  of  hi 4  small  quarry,  returns  a  hollow 
Sound,  as  if  tappiu*;  un  the  lid  i>r  a  eoCn. 
liiKitri  s  of  the  ehurcb-yard  come,  one  dors 
not  kn>>w  hi'W,  wiih  his  presence.  Indeed  he 
doe-i  othciat'j  at  assistant  to  the  soxton  in  hn 
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capacity  of  grave-digger,  chosen,  as  it  should 
seem,  from  a  natural  fitness ;  a  fine  sense  of 
congruity  in  good  Joseph  Reed,  the  function- 
ary in  question,  who  felt,  without  knowing 
why,  that,  of  all  men  in  the  parish,  Isaac 
Bint  was  best  fitted  to  that  solemn  office. 

His  remarkable  gift  of  silence  adds  much 
to  the  impression  produced  by  his  remarkable 
figure.  I  donU  think  that  I  ever  heard  him 
speak  three  words  in  my  life.  An  approach 
of  that  bony  hand  to  that  earthy  leather  cap 
was  the  greatest  effort  of  courtesy  that  my 
daily  salutations  could  extort  from  him.  For 
this  silence,  Isaac  has  reasons  good.  He 
hath  a  reputation  to  support.  His  words  are 
too  precious  to  be  wasted.  Our  mole-catcher, 
ragged  as  he  looks,  is  the  wise  man  of  the 
village,  the  oracle  of  the  village-inn,  foresees 
the  weather,  charms  away  agues,  tells  for- 
tunes by  the  stars,  and  writes  notes  upon  the 
almanac — turning  and  twisting  about  the  pre- 
dictions after  a  fashion  so  ingenious,  that  it  is 
a  moot  point  which  is  oftenest  wrong — Isaac 
Bint,  or  Francis  Moore.  In  one  eminent  in- 
stance, our  friend  was,  however,  eminently 
right.  He  had  the  good  luck  to  prophesy, 
before  sundry  witnesses — some  of  them  sober 
— in  the  tap-room  of  the  Bell — he  then  sitting, 
pipe  in  mouth,  on  the  settle  at  the  right-hand 
side  of  the  fire,  whilst  Jacob  Frost  occupied 
the  left ; — he  had  the  good  fortune  to  foretell, 
on  New  Year's  Day  1812,  the  downfall  of 
Napoleon  Bonaparte — a  piece  of  soothsayer- 
ship  which  has  established  his  reputation, 
and  dumfounded  all  doubters  and  cavillers  ever 
since ;  but  which  would  certainly  have  been 
more  striking  if  he  had  not  annually  uttered 
the  same  prediction,  from  the  same  place,  from 
the  time  the  aforesaid  Napoleon  became  first 
consul.  But  the  small  circumstance  is  en- 
tirely overlooked  by  Isaac  and  his  admirers, 
and  they  believe  in  him,  and  he  believes  in 
the  stars,  more  firmly  than  ever. 

Our  mole-catcher  is,  as  might  be  conjec- 
tured, an  old  bachelor.  Your  married  man 
hath  more  of  this  world  about  him  —  is  less, 
so  to  say,  planet-struck.  A  Uiorough  old 
bachelor  is  Isaac,  a  contemner  and  maligner 
of  the  sex,  a  complete  and  decided  woman- 
hater.  Female  frailty  is  the  only  subject  on 
which  he  hath  ever  been  known  to  dilate ;  he 
will  not  even  charm  away  their  agues,  or  tell 
their  fortunes,  and,  indeed,  holds  them  to  be 
unworthy  the  notice  of  the  stars. 

No  woman  contaminates  his  household. 
He  lives  on  the  edge  of  a  pretty  bit  of  wood- 
land scenery,  called  the  Penge,  in  a  snug  cot- 
tage of  two  rooms,  of  his  own  building,  sur- 
rounded by  a  garden  cribbed  from  the  waste, 
well  fenced  with  quickset,  and  well  stocked 
with  fruit  trees,  herbs,  and  flowers.  One 
large  apple-tree  extends  over  the  roof— a  pretty 
bit  of  colour  when  in  blossom,  contrasted 
with  the  thatch  of  the  little  dwelling,  and  re- 
lieved by  the  daric  wood  behind.    Although 


the  owner  be  solitary,  his  demesne  is  suffi- 
ciently populous.  A  long  row  of  bee-hives 
extends  along  the  warmest  side  of  the  garden 
— for  Isaac's  honey  is  celebrated  far  and  near ; 
a  pig  occupies  a  commodious  sty,  at  one  cor- 
ner ;  and  large  flocks  of  ducks  and  geese  (for 
which  the  Penge,  whose  glades  are  intersected 
by  water,  is  famous)  are  generally  waiting 
round  a  back  gate  leading  to  a  spacious  shea, 
far  larger  than  Isaac's  own  cottage,  which 
serves  for  their  feeding  and  roosting-place. 
The  great  tameness  of  all  these  creatures — 
for  the  ducks  and  geese  flutter  round  him  the 
moment  he  approaches,  and  the  very  pig  fol- 
lows him  like  a  dog — gives  no  equivocal  tes- 
timony of  the  kindness  of  our  mole-catcher's 
nature.  A  circumstance  of  recent  occurrence 
puts  his  humanity  beyond  doubt. 

Amongst  the  probable  causes  of  Isaac's 
dislike  to  women,  may  be  reckoned  the  fact 
of  his  living  in  a  female  neighbourhood  (for 
the  Penge  is  almost  peopled  with  duck-rear- 
ers and  goose-crammers  of  the  duck  and 
goose  gender)  and  being  himself  exceedingly 
unpopular  amongst  the  fair  poultry-feeders  of 
that  watery  vicinity.  He  beat  them  at  their 
own  weapons ;  produced  at  Midsummer  geese 
fit  for  Michaelmas ;  and  raised  ducks  so  pre- 
cocious, that  the  gardeners  complained  of 
them  as  forerunning  their  vegetable  accom- 
paniments; and  **  panting  veas  toiled  after 
them  in  vain."  In  short  the  Naiads  of  the 
Penge  had  the  mortification  to  find  them- 
selves driven  out  of  B market  by  an  in- 
terloper, and  that  interloper  a  man,  who  had 
no  right  to  possess  any  skill  in  an  accomplish- 
ment so  exclusively  feminine  as  duck-rearing ; 
and  being  no  w^iys  inferior  in  another  female 
accomplishment,  called  scolding,  to  their  sis- 
ter-nymphs of  Billingsgate,  they  set  up  a 
clamour  and  a  cackle  which  might  rival  the 
din  of  their  own  gooseries  at  feeding-time, 
and  would  inevitably  have  frightened  from  the 
field  any  competitor  less  impenetrable  than 
our  hero.  But  Isaac  is  not  a  man  to  shrink 
from  so  small  an  evil  as  female  objurgation. 
He  stalked  through  it  all  in  mute  disdain — 
looking  now  at  his  mole-traps,  and  now  at ! 
the  stars  —  pretending  not  to  hear,  and  very  ' 
probably  not  hearing.  At  first  this  scorn, 
more  provoking  than  any  retort,  only  excited 
his  enemies  to  fresh  attacks ;  but  one  cannot 
be  always  answering  another  person's  silence. 
The  flame  which  had  blazea  so  fiercely,  at 
last  burnt  itself  out,  and  peace  reigned  once 
more  in  the  green  alleys  of  Penge-wood. 

One,  however,  of  his  adversanes — his  near- 
est neighbour — still  remained  unsilenced. 

Margery  Grover  was  a  very  old   and  poor 
woman,  whom  age  and  disease  had  bent  al- ' 
most  to  the  earth ;  shaken  by  palsy,  pinched  ' 
by  penury,  and  soured  by  misfortune — a  mov-  ' 
ing  bundle  of  misery  and  rags.    Two  centu- 
ries ago  she  would  have  been  burnt  for  a 
witch ;  now  she  starved  and  gmmbled  on  the 
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|i;»ri-li  alli'W.ii ;   Jr\iii«j  to  fk*-  <'«ii  a  sciiity  ^  Init  lli.  •*(■  \\]\  ■  kn'»w  '.hiMMrrP:!  w.iV-*  !■■  w;..r:» 

*.u'«ii'.t»  rn-i-  I*!!  ilii'  iiii)>i'.i]<  pr.itits  tj.ii'inl  Ny  rnrrs*i:y  tr;;!!.-.  r  'Xu-jv  c  l.tliinrt,  w-m;!-!  rinni 
ihr  |»r'Hlur(' ••!' l\\«) 'jfi'm-  iiiul  a  i.iiiK*  :;.iiiti<r,  rrciliMi- ;  ,\*\\  !M. iri^' i  ry.  .i  viiin.n  i.f  *:r.'iij 
oiH'i-    tin-    n[iiiiii!i'<*tiil  t(  iiaiitH    «»t"  :i  irrM-iiish    jr.i-^'i  >fi-i,  ^ir-rii;  (ir«ji;ii!«*i  s,  aiiil   str-'iij  ;:5f' i> 

t»  Ml],  siiii.iii' riu'iit  li*-t\vn-[i  Urr  •Ivvillinir  ami    lii  iis,  wli.- ii...l  livni   iii  .\uA  t -r  ihf  i!-%.!-.:e 
^.in*'<,  iii.t  whnsf  w.iti-ry  il<>iiiim<iii  li.ul  litni    f»  -y,  tVli  ih*'  ;i)i{ir>>irh  i.-f  (j.  .ith  <-iiiliit:i'ri->i  ''V  ■ 
iitv.i'li<l  liy  lli**  ll'»urisliiiiij  roli.ny.  [  iJn*  r»  riaiiiiy  ili.ii  tin-  \vi.rk-h<iii<if,  :il\%:iy4  :r.«» 

'I'lii"*  w.i"*  III**  cMiM*'  nf  foihl  ;  nut]  ;ililii-n'j}i    sf«  ru-  <■!*  hi  r  «lr-  iH  ;iri«l  I'i;iihnj:j,  wi^uij  bt  ::if  ■ 
I  K.i:n*  wuulii  uilliiMjIvt  Trorii  ;i  iniiii:lr<l  *.i nsr    only  n-fnii^'  f-r  ih*-  |»i»iir  tir|ih.i[i. 

•  f  jii-^iict?  ;iii(i  of  jiiiy.  hiiv#;  yii  lilnl  xhv  pi -nit        Dt.iilli,  Im\\»vi  r,  r;iiin'  r-n  risilily  :in<!  npi  i- 

.  til  till*  piior  oM  <Ttj:iinr»',  •"•jHri.illy  ik  purnU    ly;  arii!  >li»'  snit  lor  tli*-  r.vtr'<iir  I'l  in  sf«ra 

.  an-  tliiTf  alnio-»t  as  plontit'wl  as  l>l:irkI»«'rrn-»,    hiiii  to  put  H.irry  tn  !»i..irii  in  siniie  iJi mil  r  t. 

\i  t  il  uan  lint  sufa^y  t'l  iMiiitfl  tlir  habits  ami    l.i'Z*"*  >\i*'  <"«>iil<l  HmI  i)if  i[t  piacc  uiitii  h»-  h  fi 

iiir!inati<i[is  *.t"  tlnir  tVathi  n  ■!  suhjM-is,  wh-*    pmiuiji  i|  ;    ihr    fr.tr  nf  thf    inih>c*'iit  chiM'* 

all  |n  rvjTM  ly  lam-ii  •!  that  p.irticul.ir  \n^"\ ;  arnl    !•♦  iu\i  ri.nt.iiniiialiMl  l»y  uirkii)  l»oy<  ai.ii  ^iii-  ^ 

varhius  arri'lrr;!-*  ami  Hkiriiii'^hi-s  iicnirn «).  in    h -"»  womiii  jipynl  tipi  n  Iht  jt-ml;  >hi    im- 

wlinh  Ihf  il!-i*i'il  aiul  wiak  hinis  ot'  Mar.;*  ry    pl"ri«U  jsIk-  r.  niur»J.     Th*'  nvtT<ifr,  a  kini 

h  i<{  i^rmrilly  tin*  worst  ot'  thr  t'ray.     Our  *>(    hut  tiiiiil  man.  hi-'*ii.ttrtl,  aii<l  \ia?«  h*';riiiiii-i'^ 

h<T  i-arly  H'.'lini**  was  ilrowm-,1 — an  arci.ii  nt    .i    pu'/./li-I    ».;m  rrh    ah'Uit  tht*  hi-n^h  an«l  ih^ 

whii'li  may  happen  cvi.'ii  \o  wati  r-foul ;  and    vi-stry,  whrn  an<itlicr  v-iio«'  wjls  ht-Ard  truin  iiif  . 

,  hiT  iiiiif  i;antUr,  a  s<.irt  nf  pi-t  with  thr  p<'.ir   il-jor  nf  tin-  r-'tt  i«:i\  I 

i»M  woman,  injuri-d  in  his  w«ll  U*r;  ainl  ^I.ir-.      "  ^Ia^L;l•r\^"  s.ii«l    our  tVirntl   Isaar,  "will 

I  U'-ry  vi'ni«M|<*iir"it'sas  hiin.Tas  ihosi'iif  Svi'f-r.ix:    yon  tni'^l  Il.irry  !••  mp  ?    ]  am  a  jHinr  nun,  to' 

anil    I-iiiac,   (*rrtair:ly  tin*    most   snprr>iliti<iU'<    t>»*  t^wrr ;    h\ii    hitwtiii   iMrnin:;    anil   s.ivi;i^.  ' 

_  piT'Sonji.ji*  in  tin'  pari'ih — tin-  most  ihi-rouiih    ilH-rr'H   !»•■  m  »ii(:h  tor  m»^  and  Iit'.lr   IKrry.  | 

In  lii'v.-r   III    his  own  uit'ts  Aiui  pmliftions —    "I'ls  a»*  :joi.d  a  Imy  a:»tv«T  livid,  and  1  M  try  I 

w.!^  tain  t'»  nail  a  horx-shoi'  on  his  door  Inr    t<i  k«-i  p  him  so.    TniNthiiii  to  rue,  and  1*11  ti«  > 

tIh-  di  friJi'i'  lif  his  propi Tty,  and  to  wpar  '-in*   a  lath*  r  to  l.im.     I  i*aii'i  s.iy  iiiorf  .*'  I 

:  of  his  own  anno  rhariiis  about  his  iicrU  tor  hi-;  j      **  <i'"l  hIi-«?»  thir,  N.rjc   Hinl!    il'-i   hK«s  ■ 

I  prfsMiKil  prott-rti  »n.  j  thi  -  !"  Mas  ;ill  po.,r  Marirrry  duM  r.-ply.        I 

I      I*i-iir  *\*\  ^!aru^Ty !    A  h'ir<l  wintrr  ram*-;.      Thry  wtw  th*-  l.i««i  wdriN  she  tvi-r  •*]»  .k«». ' 

aii'l  thr  fi-rhlr,  tutti-rinif  rrt'aturi-  shook  in  the    An. I  liiilr  Harry  i>  livin.;  \«ith  uiir  :;<mx|  m  !t^  | 

tV'isiy  air  liko  an  aspcn-lrat';  and  thf  h>ivi  |  in    riti*htT.  and  i^  oruuin^  plump  aiid  r^><T :  and  . 

%%hhh  n]\o  dvvidt — tor  n>itliinij  (''lulil  pn-vail    M.iri;iry*<>  ntlit-r  pt-t,  thi;  laiuc  gander,  iiTt-«  . 

CM  h<-r  to  try  thi>  »lKdti>r  of  thi:  wurk-housc —   and  thrivta  villi  iht*m  i<jO. 

,  sh')"k  liki;  htrsilf  at  rvi-ry  hla>t.     Sh«  \\as| 

ni>t  ipiittr  uloni' i-ithtr  in  the  world  or  in  Iht  ^, 

I  poorhtit:  husband, rhildn-n,  and  L:randrhildr*-ii ' 
lia>l  passiii  awav  ;  l>ut  on«'  voun^r  and  iniiort'iit , 
;  hinii:,  i»  irrral-irandson,  thr  l.i^l  of  htr  du-      M  A  I)  K  M  O  1  S  K  I,  L  E    THERE  S  E  . 
I  srnid.mts,  riiniininir  a  hclpltss  di'pimlant  on  ' 

'  ont'  alnio<it  as  ht-lplrss  as  himself.  |      <>\e  rd"  tin-  prrtti*  si  dwidlinirs  in  lur  m  ij»h- 

■      I.iiilc  Harry  <ir<ivi-rwasa  shninkrn,  stnnttd    b..urh'"id,   i-i   tho   I.imi^  r.itriije   at   lIur'fT- 

1  boy,  I.f  tiv«:  viars  idd  ;  tatt«iri-'l  and  <i|ualid,    Halrh.      It  ron«.|sis  nf  a  small  low-hrowiJ  | 

^  likr  his  L'randaiih',  .ind,  at  lirst  si-jht,  pri'»ii'tit«  d    habitation,  mi  miiri  ly  i"^Vt'r«'d  »  ith  it'sttimihr,  I 

alinnsl  as  misi  rabb-  a  sjM-i>i:nrn  nf  rhiMli  ■  mI,    hon»'y.su<"kb'.  p  i»i-i«iii-ll'»w«Ts,  atid  rhi:i2-Mfc*«,  [ 

'as   Marorry  In  r-^rlf  ilid  uf  am*.     Tlun'  was   as  to  n  <*«-mldi  a  !"'\vr  r.  aii"l   is  p!ai.'»«l  in  the 

cvi'n  a  likttnss  btjiwi'in  thi-m;  .iltlfiiL'h  ihf   '••nirr  id"  a  lar^t*  i:ird»'ii,  —  tnrf  and  tlo«ir« 

'  fii  rn*  bbn?  I'yi-  of  Mar^rry  had  in  ihfr  b'V  a    bifirr.    vi'U'labb-.s    an. I    fri:it    tr^vi    bi-hin'i, 

i  mild  apiii-aliriir  Imk,  whirli  entinly  rhani:id    !M<-krd  by  a  -upt  rb  nrrh  ird.  anil   surriuO'Jrd 

'  tin?  whi-lf  i\pri>''i  '11  ijf  till"  ('■»!intinani'r.     A    by  .i  -piii'k-ii :  IhiIl'*'.  >•*  thirk,  arul  «-|«-»<«*,  smI 

;  i^riitb-  and  ptMi'i  fill  lii>y  wa-^  Harry,  and.  .ib^Vf    rt-^^iilar,  as  t>i  f 'rm  an  impnMjnable  difiPDC*  to 

jail,  a  list  ful.     It  was  wundirful  h  iw  manv    tin- t»rri» -ry  whirh  it  t'iirl»"ii«s — .i  thorny  rais- 

j  ears  I.f  riirn  in  thr  autumn,  an*!  »iiii*ks  in  thi-    part,  a  Ii\iiiLr   and    i:ro>*inj  rh^rtiur^f-fritt* 

viintiT.  his  hull'  hands  (•■.iiM  pick  up!  how    On  i-ttbi  r  Mdr  of  thr  in  \t  Lrrtvrl-w.ilk.  wht-.-h 

,  Uill  h**  rmsld  iiiiki*  a  tir*-,  aud  boil  tin   ki  ll!r,    bads  frmn  thr  on!*  r  :;ati*  t>>  thf  di»ir  of  the 

and  swi".  p  thr  hrarlh,  arid  ••r.irn  ihi"  •j".,|iii,''.  I    roll  i;;i-,  ".land  ihr  la'^f  aiitl  hpauliful  tri^«  to 

;N<VL'r\%as  a  lii!ii!ii-r  boy  i-r  a  tru-«iiir;  .md    uhh  ii  it  owi'sitsnimt-;  "^prradini;  thnr  Atr.'Oif. 

'  whi-n  thf  unitiil  riTirls  i<f  r>ld,  and  airt*  .tinl    bro-id  s:i,idiiw  <iVi  r  ilio  tnrf  bt-nrath.  and  jwnd- 

!  rh*  iirnatisiii  i*..fifinid  | r  Marif  ry  t-i  h»  r  ponr    i:ij,  ■  n  a  suiiimi  r  afti  rni-on,  thfir  rifli,  «piff 

I  bi-d,  thf  fluid  f  •ntiniiiil  to  pfrf-riii  his  ari*U!i-    fra-jnnf    half    .:rr<  -«s    thr    irn-ivulAr    riiUfSV 

I  toMifil  .sfii-fs;  tftrhiiiir  ih.?  Ill  ifii-y  I'roiii  t!if    L'r- »  ".  <lap|i!»-.l  wiihw 1  and  waif r,  and  ^f 

\fs!ry.  buyiiijr  ihi*  loaf  at  tin-  b.iki  r's,  ki  i  p-  ^^  ith  s|>f»  p.  r.i'tlf,  .iu<l  rhiMnn.  which  dif  ld<« 
in^r  h<  iisf,  and  nuiiiii'j  tho  *ii<*k  Wotnni,  with  tiiPrn.  at  tin-  diot.tiiri>  nf  a  >|iiirtfr  of  a  miir, 
a  kindiii'!»s   and  ihoujjhttuliifsii,  which  iiuiio    t'r-jiu  the  litilf  haiiiKt  of  Uurley,  its  TpnenbU 
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church  and  hand  some  rectory,  and  iu  ^hoH 
straggling   street   of   cottages,   and   country 

tfuch  is  ihe  habitation  of  Ther^e  de  G,,  an 
amigr^e  of  ditstinctioti,  whose  aunt  h:ivin^ 
married  an  English  oHicer,  waa  luckily  able 
to  aflf^rd  her  niece  an  asylum  during  the  hor- 
rors of  the  Revolution,  and  to  secure  to  her  a 
small  annuity,  and  the  Lime  Cottage  after  her 
death.  There  Bhe  has  lived  for  these  five-and- 
thirty  years,  gradually  losinjr  sight  of  her  few 
and  distant  fort'ign  connexiona,  and  futdingall 
her  happiness  in  her  pleasant  home  and  her 
kind  neigfi hours — a  standing  lesson  of  eheer- 
fulneM  and  contentment. 

A  very  popular  person  is  Mademoiselle 
Thcnise  —  pouuiar  both  with  high  and  low; 
for  the  prejuaice  which  the  country  people 
almost  tiniversally  entertain  ao^inst  foreign* 
era,  vanished  directly  before  the  charm  of  her 
manners,  the  gaiety  of  her  heart,  and  the  son- 
shine  of  a  temper  that  never  knows  a  cloud. 
She  is  6o  kind  to  them  too,  so  liberal  of  the 
produce  of  her  orchard  and  garden,  so  full  of 
resource  in  their  difhcultjest  and  so  sure  to 
aflbrd  sympathy  if  she  have  nothing-  else  to 
give,  that  the  poor  all  idolize  Mademoiselle. 
Among  the  rich,  she  is  equally  beloved.  No 
party  is  complete  without  the  pleasant  French- 
woman, whose  amenity  and  cheerfulness,  her 
perfect,  general  politeness,  her  attention  to 
the  old,  the  poor,  the  stupid  and  the  neglected, 
are  fell  to  be  invaluable  in  society.  Her  con- 
versation is  not  very  powerful  either,  nor  very 
brilliant;  she  never  says  any  thing  remark^ 
tbl©— but  then  it  is  so  good-natured,  so  gen- 
nine,  so  uupretetKliiiLT,  so  constantly  up  and 
a!ive»  that  one  would  feel  its  absence  more 
than  that  of  a  more  showy  and  ambitious 
talker;  to  say  nniliirig  of  the  charm  which  it 
derives  from  her  language,  which  is  alter- 
naiely  the  mdst  graceful  and  purest  French, 
and  the  most  diverting  and  absurd  broken 
English  ; — a  dialect  in  which,  whilst  contriv- 
ing to  make  herself  perfeclly  understood  both 
by  gentle  and  simple,  she  does  also  contrive, 
in  the  course  of  an  hour,  to  commit  more 
blunders,  than  all  the  other  foreigners  in 
Entfland  make  in  a  month. 

Her  appearance  betrays  her  country  almost 
as  much  as  her  speech.  She  is  a  French- 
looking  little  personage,  with  a  slight,  active 
figure,  exceedingly  nimble  and  alert  in  every 
movement ;  a  round  and  darkly-complcxioned 
face,  somewhat  faded  and  pttssfc^  but  slill 
itrikin<f  from  the  laughing  eyes,  the  hi  ami 
and  brilliant  smile,  and  the  great  mobility  of 
ei£pr»:*Sijion.  Her  features,  pretty  as  they  are, 
want  the  repose  of  an  Enjilish  countenance ; 
and  her  air,  gesture,  and  dress,  are  decidedly 
foreign,  nil  alike  deficient  in  the  English 
charm  of  quietness.  Nevertheless,  in  her 
yoBth,  she  must  have  been  pretty ;  so  pretty 
that  some  of  our  young  ladies  scandalized  at 
the  idea  of  finding  their  favourite  un  old  maid. 


have  invented  sundry  legends  to  excuse  the 
solecism,  and  talk  of  duels  foughi/ivwr  Vammtr 
de  Ma  Uaux  yetir,  and  of  a  betrothed  lover 
guillotined  in  the  Kevolution*  And  the  thing 
may  have  been  so;  although  one  meets  every- 
where with  old  maids  who  have  been  pretty, 
and  whose  lovers  have  not  been  guillotined f 
and  although  Mademoiselle  Therese  has  not, 
to  do  her  justice,  the  least  in  the  world  the  air 
of  a  heroine  crossed  in  love.  The  thing  may 
be  so;  but  I  doubt  it  much.  I  rather  suspect 
our  fair  Demoiselle  of  having  been  in  her 
youth  a  little  of  a  fiirL  Even  during  her 
residence  at  Burley-Hatch,  hath  not  she  in- 
dulged in  divers  very  distant,  very  discreet, 
very  decorous,  but  still  very  evident  tlirtations  I 
Did  not  Doctor  Abdy,  the  portly,  rnddy  school- 
master of  B.,  dangle  after  her  for  three  mortal 
years,  holidays  ex^cepted  ?  And  did  she  not 
refuse  him  at  last?  And  Mr.  Foreclose^  the 
thin,  withered,  wrinkled  city  solicitor,  a  mim, 
so  to  say,  smoke-dried,  who  comes  down  every 
year  to  Burley  for  the  air,  did  not  he  do  suit 
and  service  to  her  during  four  long  vacations, 
with  the  same  ill  success  }  Was  not  Sir 
Thomas  himself  a  little  smitten  1  Nay,  even 
now,  does  not  the  good  Major,  a  halting  vete- 
ran of  seventy — but  really  it  is  too  bad  to  tell 
tales  out  of  the  parish — all  that  Is  certain  is, 
that  MademoiselleTherese  might  have  changed 
her  name  long  before  now,  had  she  so  chosen  ; 
and  that  it  is  most  probable  that  she  will  never 
change  it  at  all. 

Her  household  eonslsta  of  her  little  mM 
Betsy,  a  cherry-cheeked,  blue-eyed  country 
lass,  brought  up  by  herself,  who,  with  a  full 
clumsy  figure,  and  a  fair,  innocent,  unmean- 
ing countenance,  copies,  as  close  as  these  ob- 
stacles will  permit,  the  looks  and  gesturt?s  of 
her  alert  and  vivacious  mistress,  and  has  even 
caught  her  broken  English;  —  of  a  fat  lap- 
dog,  called  Fido,  silky,  sleepy,  and  sedate ; 
and  of  a  beautiful  white  Spanish  ass,  called 
Donnabella,  an  animal  docile  and  spirited,  far 
beyond  the  generality  of  that  despised  race, 
who  draws  her  little  donkey-chaise  half  the 
country  over,  runs  to  her  the  moment  she  sees 
her,  and  eats  roses,  bread  and  apples  from  her 
hand  ;  but  who,  accustomed  to  be  fed  and 
groomed,  harnessed  and  driven  only  by  fe^ 
malus,  resists  and  rebels  the  moment  she  is 
approached  by  the  rougher  sex ;  has  over- 
turned more  boys,  and  kicked  more  men,  than 
any  donkey  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  has  acquired 
snch  a  character  for  restiveness  among  the 
grooms  in  the  neighbourhood,  that  when 
Mademoiselle  Theri&se  goes  out  to  dinner, 
Beuy  is  fain  to  go  with  her  to  drive  Donna- 
bella home  again,  and  to  returti  to  fetch  her 
mistress  in  the  evening. 

If  every  body  is  delighted  to  receive  this 
most  welcome  visiter,  so  ts  every  body  de- 
lighted to  accept  her  graceful  invitatians,  and 
meet  to  eat  strawberries  at  Burley-Hatch. 
Oh,  how  pleasant  are  those  summer  afler* 
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i  n<Miiiti,  flittirit;  undrr  the  hlossonicd  linips, 
I  with  the  sun  dhediiintr  a  (roidoii  li^lit  throuirh 
'  the  broad  branches,  tb«*  bfes  murmuring  over- 
hind,  ro«M*4  uiid  lilies  all  about  us,  and  the 
;  rhriicriit  fniit  si  rvcd  up  in  wicker  bajiket;!  of 
her  own  niakini; — itself  a  picture  1  the  {ruestR 

•  lo/»kiiin[  Ro  pleased  and  happy,  and  the  kind 
hostess  the  frjiyest  and  happiest  of  ail.  Tlioso 
are  pleasant  iiKN'tiuf^s  ;  nor  are  her  little  win- 

,  ti  r  parties  Icbs  ajrreeable,  when  two  or  three 
female  frii-nds  a^Aembled  round  their  coffee, 
shf  will  tell  thriliinLT  KtnrifS  of  that  terrible 

'  Kcvolutinn,  »o  fertile  in  creat  crimes  and  ereat 
virtues;  or  jjayi-r  anecdnifs   of  tht»  brilliant, 

.  <Liys  preeedinir  thatronvulKion,  the  days  which 
Miidanie    de   (icnlis    has    di-scrihed  so  well, 

■  when  Paris  was  the  capital  of  pleasure,  and 
amusi'nu  lit  the  huhiness  of  lift* ;  illustrating 

'  her  descriptinns  by  a  series  of  iipiriu-d  draw- 
iH'js  <if  ciistuuies  and  characters  done  by  her- 

■  s«-If,  anfl  alwayct  firiiHhin;;  by  pro4lucin<r  a 
I  trriHip  of  Lr>uii4  S»-i •/.«•,  Marie  Antuinette,  the 

Dauphin,  and  Matlaine  Klizabeth,  as  she  had 

*  last  H«'«'n  thoni  at  Versailb's — tin.'  only  recnl- 
i  lection  that  ever  brinirs  tears  into  her  saiilin'r 
!  *'yts. 

I  M.itifinoisiilu  Therese's  loyalty  to  the 
I  Hourboim,  was  in  truth  a  very  n-al  fe«  I  in  jr. 

Her  f.tniily  had  been  about  the  court,  and  she 
,  had  imbibed  an  enthuKiasin  for  the  royal  suf-  _ 

f»-rers  natural  !•»  a  younu  and  a  warm  heart — 

she  loved  the  liourbons,  and  liati-d  Napolion 
,  with  like  ar<!«  ur.     All  her  other  hVench  feel- 

'ui\rH  had  fiT  some  time  hern  a  little  mo<lificd. 

Sht>  was  nut  quite  so  sure  as  she  had  been, ' 

■  that  Krancu  was  the  only  country,  and  Paris 
the  only  city  of  th«'  world ;  that  Shak«peare 
was  a  barbarian, and  Milton  no  poet;  that  the 
perfume  of  Kn«;lish  limes  was  ni'thinrr  com- 
pared to  French  oranire  trees  :  that  the  sun 
never  shone  in  Knjrland  ;  and  that  s*M-coal 
fires  were  bad  thini;s.  She  still,  indeed, 
would  occasionally  make  these  assertions,  es- 

,  pecially  if  dan-d  to  make  the  in  ;  but  her  faith 

■  in  them  ^^A'*  Miaken.  Iler  loyalty  to  her  le- 
^iiiuiatc  kuirr,    was,  however,   as   strong  as 

I  ever,  and  that  loyalty  had  nearly  cost  us  our 
.dear   Mailemoisellf.     After   the    Ht-st'iration,  i 
'  she  hastened  :is  fast  as  a  stcam-b<.*at  and  dili-  > 
.  jji-nce  cuuld  carry  her.  to  enjoy  the  delight  o( 
seein«r  once  more  the  Dourboiis  at  the  Thuil- ' 
leries  ;  took  li-avi*,  between  smiles  and  tears, 
of  her  friends,  and  of  Hurlev-I latch,  carry injj 
with  her  a  branch  of  the  lime-tri^*,  then  in  . 
blofiwom,  and    cummis«ionin<;  her  old  lover, 
Mr.  F'oreclijse,  lo  dispose  of  the  cotiaije  :  but 
I  in  less  than  three  months,  luckily  bef.re  Mr. 
Korf*clo4e  had  found  a  purchasi'r.  Mademoi- 
selle 'nierese  came  home  a^ain.     She  c(iin- 
plained  r<f  i.tjbody ;  bul  times  were  altered. 
The  hoiisr  in  which  she  was  born  was  pulled 
down;  her  frii-nds  were  scattered;    her  kin-, 
dred  dead;    Madame  did  not   reiiiemln'r  her 
(she  had  probably  never  heard  of  her  in  her 
lifr ;)  the  kin)r  did  nut  know  her  again  (poor 


man  I  he   had  not  se*  n   her  fcr  lliev  ihiity 
years ;)   Paris  wa^  a  new  ciiy  ;   the   Kreoek  ; 
were  a  new  pe<<ple  ;  slie  missid    tlit-   9CKCt«l  | 
fires:  and  fur  the  stunted  oranctMre^'s  aithe' 
Thuilleries,  what  uere  they  cnmpanrd  with 
the  blossoiuid  limes  of  Barley- Hatch  !  | 
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Any  body  may  be  lost  in  a  wood.  It  ii 
well  fi>r  me  to  have  so  ^iH}d  an  excuse  f.*r  bt 
^^anderinirs;  for  I  am  rather  famous  for  toeh 
misadventures,  and  have  sometimes  been  se- 
en sed  by  my  kindest  friends  of  cominittiDr 
intentional  blunders,  and  going  astray  out « 
malice  prepense.  To  be  sure,  when  in  two 
successive  rambles,  I  contrived  to  ^t  nuzed 
on  Durizbfield  Toinmon,  and  bewildered  ia 
Kibe*s  Lane,  those  exploits  did  seem  to  oTe^ 
pass  the  common  limits  of  stupidity.  Butu 
a  wood,  and  a  stranrfe  wood,  a  new  fdaec,  t 
fre>h  country,  untrodden  irround  beneath  the 
feet,  unknown  landmarks  before  the  eycSi 
wisi  r  folks  than  I  miuht  require  the  silkn 
clue  of  Kosamond,  or  the  ha;;  of  ashet  gim 
to  Finette  Tendron  (Anirlice,  Cindt-rella)  by 
the  (rood  fairy  her  (^oilmolher,  to  help  then 
home  atjain.  Now  my  luck  exceeded  evea 
hers  of  the  (■la>s  Slipper,  for  I  found  tome- 
thinir  not  unlike  the  ^khm\  fairy  herself,  in  the 

J)lea$ant  earthly  c^iWe  of  an  old  friend.     Bot 
may  as  well  l»ej:in  my  story. 

About  two  years  ago  we  had  the  misfortaoe ' 
to  lose  one  of  the  most  useful  and  popular  in- 
bitants  of  our  villa^e.  Mrs.  Bond,  the  buttefw 
woman.  She — for  although  there  was  a  rerj 
honest  and  hard-workinv  Farmer  Bood,  who 
had  the  honour  to  be  .Mrs.  Bond's  husband, 
she  was  so  completely  the  per%o&a|i:e  of  the 
family,  that  nobody  ever  thought  of  him  — 
fhe  I i veil  on  a  small  dairy-farm,  at  the  other 
side  of  the  pari»h,  where  bhe  had  reared  lea 
children  in  comfort  and  respectability,  co^ 
trivintr,  in  all  years,  and  in  all  seasons,  to 
be  tluuri!>hiiisr,  happy,  and  contented,  aad  to 
drive  her  tilted  cart  twice  a  week  inio  B.., 
laden  %^iih  the  richehi  butter,  the  freshctl 
cL^lfs,  and  the  finest  [lOultry  of  the  coonty. 
Never  was  a  market-woman  so  reliable  as 
Mrs.  Hund,  so  safe  t>)  deal  with,  or  so  pIcaMMj 
to  look  at.  She  was  a  neat  comely  womia 
of  fiv«-and-furty,  or  thereabout,  with  daifc 
hair,  laii^hint;  eyes,  a  brit^ht  smile,  and  ii 
brighter  comidexion — red  and  white  like  a 
daisy.  iVople  used  to  sav  how  pretty  the 
must  have  been ;  but  I  thin\k  she  was  thrfl  la 
the  prime  of  her  good  looks ;  just  as  a  full- 
blown damahk  rose  is  more  beautiful  than  the  I 
same  tlower  in  the  bud.  f 

Very  pleasant  she  was  to  look  at,  and  still  I 
pleasanter  to  talk  to;  she  was  so  gentle,  ■oj 
cheerful,  HO  ri  >|H>ctful,  and  so  kind.  Every  i 
body  in  the  village  loved  .Mr*.  Bond.     EfiM* 
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Lizzy  and  May,  the  two  raosi  aristocroticml 
of  its  itihabllants,  and  the  most  tenacious  of 
the  distinctions  of  rank,  would  run  to  m^et 
the  butter-cart,  as  if  it  ^ere  a  carriage  and 
four.  A  mark  of  preference  which  the  good- 
humoured  dairy  woman  did  not  fail  to  ac- 
knowh^d<;e  and  confirm  by  grifts  suited  to  their 
respective  tastes,  an  occasional  pitcher  of  but^ 
tunnilk  to  May,  and  a  stick  with  cherries  tied 
around  it  to  poor  Lizzy. 

Nor  was  Mrs*  Bond^s  bounty  confined  to 
largesses  of  so  suapicious  a  nature^  as  pre- 
sents to^the  pets  of  a  good  customer.  1  have 
Dever  known  any  human  being  more  thorough- 
ly and  uniFcrsally  generous,  more  delicate  in 
her  Jittle  gifts,  or  with  so  entire  an  ahsence 
of  design  or  artifice  in  her  attentions*  It  was 
a  prodigality  of  kindness  that  seemed  never 
weary  of  well-doing.  What  posies  of  pinks 
and  BweetwiUiams*  backed  by  marjoram  and 
rosemary,  she  used  to  carry  to  the  two  poor 
old  ladies  who  lodged  at  the  pastry-cook* a  at 
B* !  What  fagots  of  lilac  and  laburnum  she 
would  bring  to  deck  the  poor  widow  Hay 'a 
open  hearih  !  What  baskets  of  watef-creeaes, 
the  brownest,  the  bitterest,  and  the  crispest  of 
iba  year*  for  our  fair  neighbour,  the  nymph  of 
shoe-shup,  a  delicate  girU  who  could  only 

tempted  into  her  breakfast  by  that  pleasant 
herb  I  What  potiJ  of  honey  for  John  Brown^s 
cough  !  Whiit  gooseht'rrit^s  and  currants  for 
the  baker's  little  children  !  And  as  soon  as 
her  great  vine  jipened,  what  grapes  for  every 
body  !  No  wonuer  that  when  Mrs.  Bond  left 
the  parish,  to  occupy  a  larger  farm  in  a  distant 
county,  her  absence  was  felt  as  a  mtafortune 
by  the  whole  village;  that  poor  Lizzy  inquired 
her  every  day  for  a  week,  and  that  May 
hed  for  the  tilted  cart  every  Wedncfsday 
Friday  for  a  month  or  more. 

1  myself  joined  very  heartily  in  the  genera] 
lameniailori.  But  time  and  habit  reconcile  us  i 
to  most  privations,  and  I  must  confess^  that 
much  as  I  liked  her,  I  had  nearly  forgotten 
our  good  butter-woman,  until  an  adventure 
which  befell  me  last  week,  placed  me  once 
more  in  liio  way  of  her  ready  kindness, 

1  was  on  a  visit  at  a  conaiderable  distance 
from  home^  in  one  of  the  most  retired  parts 
uf  Oxfordshire.  Nothing  could  be  more  beau- 
tiful than  the  situation,  or  less  accessible; 
shut  in  amongst  woody  hills,  remote  from 
great  towns,  with  deep  chalky  roads,  almost 
impBasable,  and  a  broad  hridgeless  river,  com- 
iag4  as  if  to  intercept  your  steps,  whenever 
you  did  seem  to  have  fallen  into  a  beaten 
track.  It  was  exactly  the  country  and  the 
in  which  to  wander  about  all  day  long. 

One  fair  morning  I  set  out  on  my  accus- 
tomed ramble.  The  sun  was  interjsely  hot; 
the  sky  almost  cloudless;  I  had  climbed  a 
riipt  ascent,  to  enjoy  the  sight  of  the 
lit  river,  winding  like  a  snake  amidst 
uj^  ririily-ciothed  bills;  the  pretty  village, 
with   its  tapering   spire,  and   the   universal 
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freshness  and  brilliancy  of  the  gay  and  smil- 
ing prospect — too  g^y  perhaps!  I  gazed  till 
I  became  dazzled  with  the  ghire  of  the  sun- 
shine, oppressed  by  the  very  brightness,  and 
turned  into  a  beech-wood  by  the  aide  of  the 
road,  to  seek  relief  from  the  overpowering 
radiance.  These  beech-woods  should  rather 
be  called  coppices.  They  are  cut  down  oi^ea- 
aionally,  and  consist  of  long  flexible  stems, 
growing  out  of  the  old  roots.  But  ihey  are 
like  no  other  coppices,  or  rather  none  that  can 
be  compared  with  them.  The  young  beechett 
stems,  perfectly  free  from  underwoorl,  go 
arching  and  intertwining  over-head,  forming 
a  thousand  mazy  paths,  covered  by  a  natural 
treUis ;  the  shining  green  leaves,  just  bursting 
from  their  golden  sheatlis,  contrasting  with 
the  smooth  silvery  bark,  shedding  a  cool 
green  light  around,  and  casting  a  thousand 
dancing  shadows  on  the  mossy  l^owery  path, 

fileasant  to  the  eye  and  to  the  tread,  a  fit  haunt 
or  wood-nymph  or  fairy.  There  is  always 
much  of  interest  in  the  mystery  of  a  wood  ; 
the  uncertainty  produced  by  the  confined 
boundary ;  the  objects  which  crowd  together, 
and  prevent  ihe  eye  from  penetrating  to  dis- 
tance; the  strange  flickering  mixture  of  sha- 
dow and  sunshine,  the  sudden  flight  of  birds 
-^oh,  it  was  enchanting!  I  wandered  on, 
quite  regardless  of  time  or  distance,  now  ad- 
miring the  beautiful  wood-sorrel  which  sprang 
up  amongst  the  old  roots— now  plucking  the 
fragrant  wood-roof— now  trying  to  count  the 
countless  varieties  of  woodland-moss,  till,  at 
length,  rouscid  by  my  foot^s  catching  in  a  rich 
trail  of  the  white-veined  ivy,  which  crept, 
wreathing  and  interlaced,  over  the  ground,  I 
became  aware  that  1  was  completely  lost,  I  tad 
entirely  forsaken  all  track,  and  out-travelled 
all  land-marks.  The  wood  was,  1  knew,  ex- 
tensive, and  the  ground  so  tumbled  about, 
that  every  hundred  yards  presented  some 
flowery  slope  or  broken  dell,  which  added 
greatly  to  the  pi ctu rescue ness  of  the  scenery, 
but  very  much  diminished  my  chaooe  of  dis- 
covery or  eiLtrication. 

Id  this  emergency,  1  determined  to  proceed 
straight  onward,  trusting  in  this  way  lo  reach 
at  last  one  side  of  the  wood,  although  I  could 
not  at  all  guess  which;  and  I  was  greatly 
solaced,  after  having  walked  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile,  to  find  myself  crossetl  by  a  rude 
cart-track ;  and  still  more  delighted,  on  pro- 
ceeding a  short  distance  farther,  to  hear  sounds 
of  merriment  and  business;  none  of  the  soft- 
est, certainly,  but  which  gave  tokens  of  rustic 
habitation  ;  and  to  emerge  suddenly  from  the 
close  wood,  amongst  an  open  grove  of  huge 
old  tre«s,  oaks,  with  their  brown  plaited 
leaves,  cherries,  covered  with  snowy  gar- 
lands, and  beeches,  almost  as  gigantic  as 
those  of  Windsor  Park,  conlrasling,  with 
their  enormous  trunks  and  majestic  spread  of 
bough,  the  light  and  flexible  steins  of  the  cop- 
pice 1  had  left. 
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I      1  hiul  rniiK'  fill  »l  r>iic  nf  thi-  hiijlifsl  |Miiiits 

of  till*  wo<mI,  iiiui   iKiw  M«K)ii   nn   H   pl'.itr-jrrii 

'  ovrrl>N>kiiii;  a  Rrt-ne  of  cxiraDnliiiary  bfanty. 

A  liule  to  ilir  riL^hl.  iu  a  vrry  narrow  v;i!l*y, 

nI(i«k1  an  oM  f:irni-hons4*,  with   ]i)inU-ti  ri<i>fs 

and  ponh  and  pinnarl»'s,  liacknl  hy  a  >j»]fM- 

!  di«l  orchard,  \%  hirh  ]ay  h.ithrd  in  tin-  HiMi-hiiu', 

\  fxhalinsT  its  fr*  ?«h  ariMnaiir  fr.iijranr«*,  all  '»iir 

,flowrr:    jUKt  iiiid«T  nif  was  a  stri|i  of  rich 

,  im-adiiw  land,  throiiifh  whkh   a   stream    ran 

8|iarklin^,   aiid  dir«TiIy  npi^oHiic  a  ri<l«»p  rif 

liiimjin'^  ('((ppit'rs,  siirruuniiini;  and  rrt>unin£T, 

!  an  it  wrrt\  itn  iniinciiM'  old  rhalk-pir,  which, 

"  ovitIiuii:;  hy  l>randdf,  ivy,  and  a  httndrfd  pi-ii- 

,  dc  nt    wr>t'ds,    irr*t;iil.ir    ami    wt-athtT-'slainrd, 

I  liad  an  air  as  vt-nrr.iblt>  and   mniantic  as  FDnit* 

(fffy  ruin.     Scrn  in  thf  nlooin  arid  Ftillin-ss 

of  cvi-ninpr,  nr  hy  ihi*   j>aJe  irlinM'^*'**  ''*   ^^'*' 

'  ni<M»n,  it  would  ha\('  rfpiirrd  hut  little  aid 

'  from  I  hi"  fancy  to  pirtiiro  out  tho  lirokrn  shaft  ;< 

'  nml  niouldiTini;  arrhrH  of  ^nmv  anlitjur  ah- 

;  hf'V.     liui,  lifsid<  s  that  daylight  is  thr  sworn 

rnt  Miy  of  such    illuHinn^,   my  altrntion  was 

,  imjii-riouNly  rl'.iirnfd   hy  a  ri*nlity  of  a  vi-ry 

'  ditl'iTcnt  kiml.    One  f»f  ihr  criyrsi  and  noiNifst 

o|N'ratinim  of  rural  lift — sht'i'p-wushin^ — was 

.  i^oin&r  on  in  lh«'  valU-y  hidow — 

"the  tiinnml  ihiit  unitr^ 
('lAnmiir  of  Uiv*  Milh  iiiiMM-riil  ift^vpitm 
Ol  liarking  di*)iH.  uiiiJ  hlrttUni;*  ln>ni  Mmnvf  {vnr." 
WoRnswoRTii. 

All  the  ihhahitanlfl  of  tho  farm  poemrd  as- 
sent bhtl  in  the  UH'adow.  I  ri»unt»ii  a  dozen 
at  liMst  of  iiifu  and  bt»ys  of  all  a-jes,  from  the 

vstout,  Kiin^hurnt,  vitrornus  fanniT  of  fifty,  who 
prrsiilid  over  tht*  o|H*mtion.  dnw ii  to  tin-  «-if»ht- 
yt-ar-old  uri'lnti,  whu,  srri'aininjf,  niniiini;,  and 
Khakiii*;  liH  iiit'irtrtu.il  stirk  after  an  clopi'd 
shtrp,  si-rveii  :»s  a  sort  nt'  aiilf-dL-<*:imn  to  the 
»*hei  p-d'i'j.  \\  hat  a  «^l'iriiMM  s«*»«ne  o|  cunfu- 
tiioni*.  wa^!  what  ^houti!^JI  what  srutllini;  ! 
wh.it  olt«'!     I'our  or  fivt*  ynuntf  men,  and  out* 

:ain.r/,.'ii  i»f  a  harif-'oitd  !»irl,  with  her  pet'.i- 

■  i*<».ii!i  lurkt.d  u{>  til  her  kiiet*?*,  sto<Kl  in  the 
I  wait  r  w  h' n*  't  w.ts  pent  h»'twi»en  two  hur- 
j  i!i»  «•,  diukini».  -  'I, >!»;;,  -aiul   holdiiiir  down  hy 

■  mam  fi-ri-**,  tiii>  pimr,  fri«:htrnrd.  >tru<juhni; 
j  »h«*-p,  who  kii'kfd,  and  plij|i«;ed.  atid  hirati-d, 

and  hi.t:t-d.  ami  in  s|iii»*  of  thfir  imputed  inn'»- 

,  ri*nr»-,  wnulil  ('iTiainty,  in  ih*-  ardour  C'f  M'lf- 

defi-nce.  have  romiititte'l   haif-a-do7.en  horni- 

ri«ie*>,  if  their  po%\tr  had  eijualled   their  inrli. 

iiathMi.     The  ri*st  i«f  the  party  wrre  fully  cv- 

rupiid  ;  ^omf  in  ('■•ndui'tini;  the  purified  khi^'p, 

who  rhowt'd  a  *>tr*n:;  disposition    to  <ru  the 

wroipj  way   hark  to  their  <piart'rs ;  others  in 

leadliiir    the    uneltMn^'«l   part   of   the   ri'*ck   to 

their  dfoiitu-d  .ddutMu,  from  which  they  aUo 

!  t4-<itilii'd   a  Very  ardent    and    at'tivi*  di*f»ire  to 

I  p«ra|N>.     1 1  .jH,  im-n,  hi»y«,  and  uirU  wer*»  en- 

'  ifaiii  d  in  in.:r«;.  ii:ini»  tin  -^e  douhji*  prooi  *i<tionfl, 

ihf  f-rdt-r  of  which  wai  cunstiutly  iMi  rrupted 

I  hy  ihp  •Miibrt'.ikiii'j  of  ».Miue  runaway  «h»»*p, 

who  lu'iird   the  man-h  Uilr*  a  pur«»i:it,  to  the 

[  iiiuineiiiary  incredbe  of  the  din,  which  nvcmed 


alrejdy  to  haw  reached  the  hi<;h«  id  posfciblt*  ■ 
pilch.  I 

The  only  i)uiet  person  ft  in  the  field  Wf-re  a , 
delicate  child  of  iiine  yearn  fid,  and  a  bl"om-| 
in;r  woman  of  h»rty-fivt' — :i  comi  ly  blu'-'iiiir.jp ' 
woman,  with    dark  hair,  hriirht  eyt -i,  and  a 
Complexion  like  a  d.ii'^y,  who  f»too4i  watchi::? 
the  sheep-washers  with  the  hafipi«  st  !(:nilt-ji, 
and  was  evidently  the  luuther  of  half  the  lid- 
and  lasses  in  the  iiu  1(>«\     It  could   h*-^  and  it 
was  no  other  than  my  friend  Mrs.  H-.nd,  ir.d 
resfilvini;  to  make  mysi  If  and  my  difficultie*. 
know  II    to  her,   I    Kcraml>le«l   down    no  ti  rt  • 
smooth  or  convenient  path,  anil  kteping  a  jr^ttf 
between  me  and  the  M*ene  i.'f  action,  cantrip i<i, 
al'u-r  sundry  elfj.rls,  to  attract  her  attention. 

Mere  of  courrM*  my  ditliculties  ce.is«d.  But 
if  I  were  to  tell  how  pi  ad  she  was  to  pce  hrr 
old  n<-ii;hhour,  how  full  of  kind  ipiestiuns  ami 
i'(  hospit^thic  carefi, — how  she  would  cut  tiic 
sreat  cake  intendtd  for  the  next  day*s  shet-p- 
:<heariii(;,  would  lap  her  two-year-«dd  currant 
wine,  would  (;atiii-r  a  whole  bush  of  rarly 
honeysuckles,  aial,  finally,  wouM  see  me  home  " 
hersflf,  I  heiiip,  as  she  observed,  rather  giTen 
to  lohino  niy  way  ; — if  I  were  to  tt  11  hII  :h»*r  . 

'  things,  w  hen  should  I  have  done  T  I  w  ill  rr.th(  r 
conclude  iti  ihc  word*  of  an  old  French  Fairj 
tab- — Ji-  cniiiia  deja  d'avoir  ahu»i'  de  la  pa- ! 
tit'iicc  dii  Ivcttur.     Je  finis  avaiit  (|u*il  mc  dise  ; 

I  de  finir. 


I 

j  I*  R  K  F  A  ('  E  .• 

•  Tiir  continued  encoumpcmenl  afforded  by 
the  Public  to  her  successive  series  of  VilUgv 
Sketches,  has  induced  the  Writer  to  brine  f-r- 

i  ward  a  Fourth  Volume,  on  nearly  the  »aiii^ 
plan,  which  she  enrne<>tly  hopes  may  pruTc  as 
fortunate  as  irs  |)redeers>ors. 

A  few  of  the  stories  w«  re  composed  pnr- 
posely  for  children;  but  a$  people  do  not, 
now-a-days,  write  down  to  those  little  folks, 
an«I  as  the  Authoress  has  herstdf,  in  romoioo 
with  her  wisers  and  betters,  a  strong  propr»- 
Hity  to  dip  into  children's  b'-Kjks  when  thej 
hap)w'n  to  fall  in  her  way,  she  bv  do  tanam 

.  thou^rbi  it  necessary  to  omit  them. 

,     Tl»rrc  Mde  Cm*.  Aprd  :;3.  I*»30 


INTRODICTOKY    LKTTER. 

TO  MlHd  W. 

Feb  311.  l«Qa 
No,  my  dearest  \farr.  th^*  severe  d-ttnestie 
calamity  which  we  have  experienced  will  pof, 
as   you   expect,  and   as   many  of  our  other  i 

*  To  the  fcHirth  \ulune.  a*  unf  uislijr  pa blwhsd.      I 
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friends  ^eem  to  aoticipatd,  drive  us  from  our 
favourite  village.  Oh  the  contrary,  the  cot- 
lajre  home,  in  which  she,  used  to  such  very 
dillerent  uccommodiition,  closed  her  peaceful 
nnJ  KlirT,f»lejs  Ufc,  OiG  Cdintry  church  in 
r  remnins  He  buried,  and  the  kind 

^  f  4  by  whom  she  was  so  universally 
Twpeeled  and  beloved,  are  now  doubly  en- 
deared to  us  by  their  connexion  with  her 
whom  we  have*  lost.  There  is  no  running 
away  from  a  jreat  grief,  Happy  are  ihey  to 
whom,  as  in  our  case,  it  eoroes  sofiened  and 
sanctified  by  the  recollection  of  the  highest 
and  most  amiable  virtues  clothed  in  manners 
the  most  feminine  and  the  most  ladylike.  To 
ihera  memory  will  be  the  best  comforter,  for 
such  memories  are  rare.  No,  dearest  Mary, 
we  certainly  shall  not  think  of  removing  on 
this  acqount. 

Dut^  bt'sides  that  our  alfliction  is  too  real 
and  too  recent*  to  dwell  upon,  1  have  no  right 
to  sadden  you  with  my  sadness.  I  will  ra- 
ther try  to  escape  from  it  myaelf  and  to  an- 
swer, as  best  1  may,  your  kind  questions  on 
other  suhjecu,  paiiicularly  those  respecting 
the  place  in  which  you  take  so  kind  a  con- 
cern, and  such  of  its  inhabitants  as  have  had 
the  good  fortune  to  interest  you. 

Onr  Villafrr.  (many  thanks  for  your  polite 
til (]Mir'.  :  I  iifinues  to  Stand  pretty  much  where 
It  did*  a  rill  ihis  undergone  as  little  change  in 
the  last  two  years  as  any  hamlet  of  its  inches 
in  the  county.  Just  now  it  is  in  an  awful 
it&te  of  dirt  and  dinginess,  the  white  nuisance 
of  snow  having  subsided  into  the  brown  mil* 
sance  of  mud  in  the  roads,  whilst  the  slippery 
Ireaehery  of  ice  is  converted  into  the  less  dan- 
gerous but  more  deplorable  misery  of  sloppi- 
n«ss  on  the  footway.  They  talk  of  the  snow 
as  having  be^n  so  many  feet  deep.  I  wonder 
iC  Hny  one  has  undertaken  to  sound  the  depth 
of  the  dirL  Over-pattens  and  over-booLs  give 
but  a  faint  and  modifipd  notion  of  the  discom^ 
forts  of  a  country-walk  during  the  present  fine 
thaw,  to  say  nothing  of  the  heavy  clinging 
dripping  annoyance,  called  drag^led-tails^ 

we  feel  these  evils  the  more  since  they  are 
af  a  kind  from  which  our  Iljjht  dry  gravelly 
soil  generally  protects  us.  And  even  now  we 
have  the  comfort  of  knowing,  not  so  much  that 
we  are  better  off  than  our  neighbours,  but  that 
they  are  worse  off  than  ourselves— a  comfort, 
the  value  of  which  nobody  who  has  not  had 
cause  to  feel  it  can  duly  appreciate.  Their 
superior  calamity,  arises  not  merely  from  the 
•now  and  the  thaw,  grievances  which  we  en- 
dared  in  common,  but  from  the  Loddon  on 
one  side  of  us,  and  the  Kcnnet  and  Thames 
oti  the  other,  having  embraced  so  fair  an  op- 
portunity of  playing  th^ir  usual  pranks  at>d 
overflowed  the  country  round,  as  if  governed 
by^the  maliciotti  wot^r  sprite,  (I  forget  the 

*  My  belov«d  ind  excelleni  mother  died  on  ibe 
OHmiog  of  New  Year's  day. 


gentleman's  name)  who  popped  bis  head  out 
of  a  well  and  Hooded  the  heroine^s  castle  and 
territory  in  Undine.  So  far  as  all  the  mea- 
dows and  half  the  cellars  North,  South,  East, 
and  West,  of  our  village  being  under  water 
may  aflbrd  us  comfort,  we  possess  it  in  per- 
fection. Another  consolation,  althotigh  rather 
prospective  than  present,  rauy  be  found  in  the 
fact*  that  to  judge  from  certain  islands  of  j^ra- 
vel  rising  at  intervals  through  the  mud,  our 
road  is  about  to  utulergo  the  operation  of 
mending — that  excniciaiing  operation  which 
horses,  drivers,  and  passengers  hiite  so  tho- 
roughly in  its  progress,  and  like  so  well  in 
its  consequences.  In  our  village  proper,  other 
changes  have  w*e  none. 

On  the  outskirts  of  the  parish,  indeed,  im- 
provement hath  not  been  idle.  The  fine  place 
on  the  top  of  the  hill,  the  Park  as  it  is  called, 
hath  undergone  no  lees  a  tranamogrificatton 
than  that  of  Grecran  to  Gothic,  one  of  those 
changes  which  people  hold  themselves  privi- 
leged to  criticise ;  and  they  are  seldom  slack 
to  exercise  that  privilege,  because  to  discover 
faults  looks  wise,  but  which  in  richness  and 
variety  generally  contrives  to  please  the  eye, 
and  to  be  quite  as  pretty  as  if  all  the  world 
were  agreed  to  call  it  so.  I  have  no  doubt, 
judenng  from  the  praise  and  tlie  blame,  but  I 
shall  like  the  building.  By  the  way,  the  Park, 
our  only  point  of  change,  hath  undergone  In 
its  own  person  alteration  enough  to  serve  the 
whole  parish.  Besides  the  Gothic  casing  of 
the  mansion,  the  grounds  have  been  improved; 
plantations  of  twenty  years*  growth  trans- 
planted ;  trees  double  that  age  made  to  change 
sides,  according  to  the  bold  practice  of  now- 
a-days;  and  the  hill  on  which  the  house 
stands  pared  off  to  let  in  the  water,  by  a  body 
of  excavators  (navigators  our  villagers  by  an 
ingenious  slip-slop  ism  were  pleased  to  eatl 
them)  imported  from  afar.  Altogether  the 
Park  is  a  new  place. 

Amonfjst  our  inhabitants  we  have  the  nsaal 
portion  of  mutability.  Besides  those  graver 
changes  of  which  the  Parish  Register  ket*ps 
account,  there  has  been  considprahle  move- 
ment and  fluctuation  in  our  little  colony. 
Many  of  the  old  settlers  have  migrated  and 
some  new  ones  have  arrived.  The  most  nota- 
ble of  these  changes  is  the  dej>artnre  of  the 
female  blacksmith  and  her  noisy  progeny, 
who  are  now  dispersed  over  half  tlie  furges 
in  the  county,  to  the  probable  improvement  of 
their  din  and  the  certain  abatempni  of  ours. 
Not  that  we  are  particularly  quiet  now — that 
would  be  too  much  to  say,  but  the  vlllagit 
clamour  has  changed  its  character.  Before 
there  was  a  sort  of  contest  in  loudness  be- 
tween the  geese  and  the  boys;  now,  the  geese 
have  it  hollow.  Nobody  thinks  of  eomplnin- 
ing  of  the  children,  or  even  of  hearing  them, 
whilst  their  rivals  are  railed  at  from  morning 
to  night,  and  have  even  become  of  note  enough 
to  be  threatened  with  an  indictment. 
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The  prrjvnl  occapter  of  ihe  forire  i^  John 
Foril,  tlM'  ciril  inti'llifn^nt  husband  of  niir 
pri'lty  m-iuhhour,  the  lass  of  ihn  jhtx.'-shop. 
Thi  y  are  f.iirly  sctthti  in  the  blacksnnth's 
tcrriinrit's  with  their  liitW-  jrirl,  who,  b«Mn2  th^ 
only  rhilH  of  an  only  chiKi,  and  havinf;  two 
pran«lf.i!h«rstwn  jjrantJruothrpi,  and  one  ijn.'ni- 
t>r;iiHli'.ithrr,  is  of  c«ursi»  rriot!  up  t^r  thi-  inosi 
wonilcrfiil  woiiiirr  of  wnndcrn  thiit  I'ver  iroJ 
thi'  riirih  ;  and  ro.illy  with«»ui  hviwtr  h»'r  crand- 
nj'iihrr  or  hrr  nn»;ii-irr.indmMihrr,  1  cannot  hi-lp 
adinirin<;  th«*  hitlr  dainscd  my*fll*,  it's  such  a 
dfliratt'  f.iiry,  so  nu'iry  ami  ho  full  of  pU'P. 

In  aHditt«Mi  to  our  m*w  hldrkf^mith,  wo  have 
a  ufw  Hh<M-Miakor,  a  nrw  rollar-nukcr,  a  n«*w 
cnrpt  ntf-r,  and  a  ni'W  liakcr,  althotiirh  ihu  last 
nitniii)ncd  pfrsonatre  is  non-n-sidrnt,  and  only 
p(*r.uiil)ul.it«-K  tht^  villairo  in  his  carl«  to  say  nr>- 
Ihiiiij  of  ihf  newest  of  all  our  novi-lii«*s,  a  nt-w 
tich'HilniaHtor,  •■Iccti'd  yrsK-rday.  Karh  of 
ihi'M'  functionaries  is  of  sonio  noie  in  his  pnr- 
tirul.ir  eallinir,  especially  the  haker,  who  is 
eminrnt  fur  hiv  loaves  which  are  crusty,  and  his 
tempiT  which  IS  not ;  but  the  acquisition  which 
iiitt^rests  n»»'  most,  is  the  new  occupant  of  the 
wheelw  riirhl's  j>ri'tiy  apartments,  a  lady  whom 
you  must  kni>w  Sfme  day  or  other,  and  who 
IS  to  in«'  a  delightful  companion  and  a  most 
valuable  fritnd.  She  must  never  ^o  away, 
fur  what  would  our  villai^e  do  without  her! 

Now  to  the  rustic  lovers  after  whon»  you 
inquiri'd  with  so  kind  an  inti'n'st :  Jem  and 
M.kliel  arr  married  ;  Jfiel  and  Harriet  an?  not; 
their  alVdir  stands  much  as  it  did,  a  re<rular 
enifatrfinrnt  with  imermittinjr  fus  of  flirtation 
on  the  lady*8  side  and  of  jealousy  on  the  part 
of  the  (rrntleman.  Some  dav  or  other  I  sup- 
pos«  they  will  marry:  but  really  they  are  such 
a  handsome  couple  and  their  little  quarrels  are 
so  arouNinir,  that  it  will  be  quite  a  pity  to  put 
an  end  to  the  courtship.  The  thinl  and  last 
pair  of  turtl«Mlovo8,  Daniel  Tubb  and  Sally 
North,  remain  also  un wedded  in  spit^  uf  the 
indications  nn  Valentine's  day,  which  even 
the  e\perienrt*  of  the  lame  clerk  deemed  in- 
fill ilde.  Sitmehow  «»r  other  the  alTair  went  off. 
Poor  Stephen  Itnun  the  other  hero  of  that  ad- 
venture— How  like  you  it  is  to  take  pity  on 
one  whom  n<>bi^ly  tiise  thinks  worth  carintr 
for  I — l*»Mir  M.i'»ier  Stephen,  our  small  Fjondi>n 
apprentict*  mot  durin^r  that  very  visit  with 
another  misfortune  in  the  same  line,  and  as 
the  poor  little  jntsou  seems  rather  to  have 
taken  your  fancy,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  the 
story  now. 

lief  ire  his  ailventure  with  Miss  Sally  North 
was  f.iirly  over,  that  is  to  say  brf  ire  that  n- 
lentlens  d.  mi  SI 'I  had  set  him  free  fri»m  her  bas- 
ket,* M.iiter  Stephen  Lonif  began  to  disi*i»ver, 
m»  rejwteii  lovers  soiiivtiine^  ilo,  that  he  would 
ii(»l  have  been  accented  for  the  world  ;  net  that 
hn  bore  any  ill  will  to  the  young  person,  but 
that  ho  had  nu  biste  for  giantesses,  and  a  par- 
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ticular  aversion  for  hoydens  and  tomboys  and 
women  who  trespassed  against  the  delirary 
of  their  sex  ;  and  no  sooner  was  hu  safely  di«- 1 
mounteil  from  the  fair  head  on  which  he  bad 
reiiiaine<!  perched   in   most  ludicnmi  wnth, 
restr.iine(l  from  jumping  down  by  a  mingleii 
fear  of  hurting  Sally  and  hurting  hiins«*ir,  and 
looking  much  like  one  of  those  non-dGscripi 
animals   rampant  which  so  often  serve  as  a 
crest  in  heraldry; — no  sooner  was  he  fairly 
on  the  ground  than  he  communicated  in  very 
chos<>n  terms   to   his   obdurate  mistress*  his . 
opinion  of  the  escajM}  which  he  had  had  in  n*^ 
marrying  her,  and  bowed  himself  olT.     It  is 
said  that  our  rural  coijuet,  for  as  little  as  »rif 
care<l  for  her  cockney  lover,  was  some  whit 
piipied  at  this  cool  resignation ;  and  that  hi« 
ptirtly  and  t{<^od-hutiioured  rival,  her  chosen 
Vali-ntine,  had  a   givNl  deal   nf  huffiD^r  and 
bnisipierie  to  enduru  on  the  occasioD,  Sally 
having  followed  the  example  of  her  bettrra, 
by  revenging  on  the  innocent  ohj«^t  in  her 
power  tht^  affronts  olVered  her  by  the  rulpnt 
who  was  not ; — nay,  so  much  did  she  take  his  ' 
defection  to  heart,  that  it  was  even  whispered  ■ 
in  the  village,  that  a  tender  speech,  or  a  copy  ' 
of  verses,  or  n  new  ribbon   from  Stephen,  • 
might  have  replaced  tlieir  love  aiTair  in  siata 

quo. 

None  such  arrived.    Stephen  had  done  with  ! 
her.     **  It  bad  been  a  boyish  choice,**  as  be 
saiil  to  himself,  w  ith  all  the  importance  of  a  , 
young  gentleman,  who  has  just  entered  bit  - 
nineutnth  year,  **  a  boyish  mistake ;  his  neil ; 
choice  should  be  wiser,  wise  and  deliberate: 
he  had  plenty  of  limo  before  him.**     Accord- 
ingly he  walked  round  the  parish,  and  fell  in 
love  a^niin,  or  thought  he  lell  in  love«  befurs  , 
noon  on  the  same  day.     Nothinj;  so  easy  as 
catching  a  heart  on  the  rebound;  especially 
such   a  heart  as  Master  Stephen's,  who,  in 
spiu?  of  his  being  the  very  cleverest  boy  in , 
Aberleigh  School,  and   one  of  the  cleverest 
*prentices  in  Cheapside,  a  proser,  a  poet,  aa  , 
oritor,  and  a  critic,  was  between  conceit  aad  \ 
ki nil-hearted ness  and  a  spice  of  romance,  one  ; 
of  the  simnlest  persons  that  ever  existed.    It 
was  a  {^ood-natured  mannikin  too,  and  a  frn- ' 
erous ;  and  would  not  have  seemed  so  very 
ugly  or  so  fery  small,  or  so  ridiculously  like 
the  picture  r»f  the  monkey  that  has  seen  ths 
world  in  the  older  editi<>ns  of  (Say's  Fables, 
hut  for  the  caricature  of  fashion  eahibited  in 
its  dn  ss,  and  the  {lerking  struttini;  air,  the 
elevated  chin,  the  tiptoe  walk,  and  the  rain 
endeavour  to  pass  for  tall,  which  |ierTaded  the  . 
whole  little  fierson.  proilucin^;  exactly  such  a 
CMpy  (if  the  |r,iit  and  mien   uf  a  full-fTovn 
man,  as  that  ambitious  bird  a  he  bantam  ex* 
liibits  of  the  size  and  actions  of  th**  irreat  cock 
of  the  fjrm-yaril.     A  kind  youth  nevertheless 
was  Stephen  Lont;,  a  kind  and  well-dispq^  ; 
yuth :  dutiful  to  his  grandmother  who  was 
very  fond  of  him.  and  la-ing  nearly  blind,  a^ 
pruached  nearer  his  own  estimate  of  his  p«h 
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»ooal  graces  than  nny  bcwJy  else ;  respectful  to 
bis  father;  affecttonate  to  his  brothers  and 
sisters;  and  civil  to  the  whole  world*  He 
ni»de  the  tour  of  the  Tillage  that  very  morninpft 
and  it  w»s  on  a  Tisit  to  his  old  nequaintanoe 
the  mistress  of  the  shop,  that  he  had  the  ^ood 
luck  to  lose  oyer  ag^in  the  henrt  which  would 
otherwise  have  hung  bq  heavily  on  bis  hands. 
Peggy  Norman,  his  new  lady-love,  was  a 
Utile  aervinff  maiden*  living  at  Captain  Selby'e, 
t  family  of  some  gentility  in  Aberlcigh,  and 
had  (he  neatness  of  dress,  and  the  general 
gontillesse  of  appearance  belonging  almost 
exclusively  to  the  class  of  soubrcttcs.  Pretty 
»he  could  hardly  be  called  ;  and  yet  there  was 
much  attraction  in  her  trim  girlish  figure,  so 
light  and  round  and  yoiiihrnl,  her  thick  cnrling 
brown  hair,  the  daxzling  rt^d  and  white  of  her 
brilliiint  complexion,  as  brightly  cojtlrasied  as 
the  colours  u\  an  apple-blossom,  the  broad 
smile  disclosing  a  set  of  white  even  teeth,  to 
say  nothing  of  a  very  pretty  dimple,  and  the 
whole  expression  of  her  bright  blue  eyes,  I 
whose  ar*'h  glance  when  suddenly  thrown  up,  | 
formed  an  excellent  accompaniment  to  the  i 
hr<>ad  dimpled  smile,  and  harmonized  well 
with  the  nuivete  and  espieglerie  of  her  voice 
and  manner.  It  was  the  most  agreeable  man-  ' 
ner  thni  could  be  conceived,  very  gentlt\  very  i 
ritspectful,  and  very  gay,  Mrs.  Selby,  pleased  [ 
with  her  young  liquid  voice,  her  pretty  ac-| 
C90(t  her  constant  simplicity  and  occasional 
scutenesii,  and  exceedingly  amused  by  ihe  i 
new  farm  in  which  her  own  opinions  and  re- 
marks wrrc  sometimes  reiuriu'd  to  her  by  her 
docile  attendant,  had  encouraged  her  light- 
hearted  prattle,  so  that  without  any  touch  of 
presumption  or  pertness,  Peggy  felt  the  secu- 
rity of  plettsing,  proper  to  a  spoilt  child,  joined 
to  A  constitutional  desirLi  to  please  which  spoilt 
ehiUlncn  are  seldom  lucky  enough  to  possess. 
She  w  as  a  perfect  little  rosebud  of  fifteen,  and 
all  the  more  dangerous  to  Stephen  Long  be- 

~     he  was  little,  he  having  contracted  a 

lo  aversion  to  the  entire  race  of  gi- 

The  errand  on  which  Peggy  had  been  sent 
to  lliH  territories  of  Mrs.  White,  being  of  a 
nature  to  detain  her  a  considerable  timp,  she 
having  been  ordered  to  match  unmiitcbable 
silk  with  unprocumble  cotton,  Stephen  had 
ample  opportunity  for  falling  in  love,  and  even  \ 
for  making  love;  and  before  the  grand  ques- 
tion was  decided  whether  the  yellow,  the  bine, 
or  tiie  brown  balls,  of  which  Mrs.  White's  , 
sti^ek  was  composed,  made  the  nearest  ap- 
proach to  her  green  pattern,  a  vrry  promising 
llirtation  had  commenced,  greatly  promoted 
by  the  complaisant  mistress  of  the  shop,  who 
invited  both  parlies  to  drink  tea  witb  her  on 
the  succeeding  evening. 

They  met  accordingly,  and  the  love-nfTstr 
proceeded  most  proHperously.  Stephen  bad 
the  happiness  to  find  in  this  new  flame  a  de- 
gree of  literary  acquirement  which  stood  in 
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the  most  ad vanlngeous  contrast  to  the  positive 
duncicality  of  Sally  North.  Mrs,  Selby  being 
a  literary  lady,  Peggy  had  heard  the  names 
of  authors  and  the  titles  of  books;  she  hud 
even  a  personal  acquaintance  with  the  outside 
of  ptriodical  literature,  knew  the  colours  of 
magaxines,  the  backs  of  reviews,  and  the 
shapes  of  newspapers;  could  tell  at  a  glance 
the  Edinburgh  from  the  Quarterly,  and  the 
John  Bull  from  the  Literary  Gazette;  was  fai- 
miliar  with  the  grim  face  on  Blackwood,  and 
knew  at  a  touch  the  Old  Monthly  from  the 
New.  Stephen  was  in  raptures.  In  another 
respect  too,  they  met  on  even  terms.  Peggy 
ban  recently  accompanied  her  mistress  to  Lon- 
don, had  spent  a  whole  fortnight  there,  and 
was  so  charmed  with  the  gaiety  and  hurly- 
burly  of  that  great  noisy  ir^od-for-Mothiug 
pleasant  place,  always  delightful  to  healthy 
and  lively  youth,  that  she  could  talk  of  no- 
thing else,  and  had  certainly  brought  back 
with  her  a  slight  feeling  of  contempt  (pity 
i»he  was  pleased  to  call  it)  for  the  less  fortu«- 
nate  bumpkins  who  had  never  heard  the  sound 
of  Bow  Bell.  True  it  is  that  in  talking  of 
London,  Peggy  and  Stephen  meant  very  dif- 
ferent places,— Stephen  spoke  of  his  home, 
the  city  ;  Peggy  of  hers,  the  west  end  ; — and 
a  few  mistakes  and  cross-readings  ensued,  es- 
pecially on  Peggy's  part,  who  took  Oxford- 
street  for  Cheapside,  and  Westminster  Abbey 
for  St.  Paul's.  But  all  passed  under  the 
general  denomination  of  Tuwn,  —  •*  There  is 
a  river  in  l^ndon,,  and  also,  moreover,  there 
is  a  river  in  Ifl-sfrntruter^  and  there  is  salmons 
in  both."  And  Peggy  talked  and  listened  and 
smiled ;  and  Stephen  went  home  and  wrote  ii 
sonnet  to  "  his  mistress'S  eye-brow.** 

The  next  day  (Sunday,)  they  met  again 
after  church,  and  took  n  walk  together  in  the 
evening,  in  the  course  of  which  they  disco- 
vered another  subject  common  to  both,  that 
subject  which  those  who  like  it  at  all  find  to 
delightful  — the  Tlieatre.  ^i^-^  ^,  -^nainly 
the  most  literar\*  of  hosiers'  -,  wa« 

especially  enthusiastic  on  the  d ,  .  1...J  twice 

appeared  at  a  private  theatre,  and  entertained 
a  strong  desire  to  embrace  the  stage  as  a  pro- 
fession as  soon  ss  he  was  out  of  his  time. 
Now  Peggy  had  herself  been  at  three  plays, 
and  talked  of  them  with  some  discretion ; 
knew  Comedy  from  Opera,  and  TmgeJy  from 
Fwrce.  But  it  was  not  a  talker  that  Stephen 
required  on  this  theme;  a  listener  was  what 
he  wanted  ;  and  no  one  ever  acted  audience 
whilst  htt  rehearsed  the  story  of  his  two  ap- 
pearances in  Romeo  and  Richard  the  Tliird, 
better  than  tlie  little  blue-eyed  girl  who  hung 
on  his  arm  so  admiringly  as  they  walked 
round  Aberleigh  Green.  Nothing,  he  said, 
could  exceed  the  applause  with  which  his 
debi^t  in  Romeo  had  been  greeted  by  a  large 
audience  of  city  'prentices,  and  shopwomc'tt, 
troubled  only  by  the  astounding  height  of  a 
bouncing  Juliet,  half  as  tall  again  as  himself, 
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,  uiio  quiU)  i«p«iilt,  a8  he  observed,  the  propor-  n'jocteil  in  three  days*  would  certainW  have ' 
'  tiiii4  of  the  piny.  Afpain  they  made  the  tour  hnn^ired  himself  in  Sally  Nortli*s  M*arfet  ear- 
'ft  \\iv  (treen,  and  Petr^y  had  half  promined  ters,  had  he  not  had  the  lucky  resource  of 
1 1')  .study  the  part  of  Juliet,  when  a  diflferonce  tender  poesy,  that  admirable  Tent-nei?  of  dis- 
■  ATnse  riut  of  this  very  subject  which  put  an  |  appointed  love.  He  went  back  to  Town,  and 
ii^rupt  end  to  their  courtithip.  {  wrolu  an  cic-gy,  and  we  have  heard  do  more  . 

I      From  Ilia  personal  adventures  Stephen  wan-  '  of  him  since.  | 

ilt-rt'fl  to  a  (Tcneral  criti«)ue  on  plays  and  ac- 1      So  much  for  our  villa^rs.     With  regard  fk , 
'  t>»rH,  eH)>eciully  to  a  warm  encomium  on  one  >  my  own  small  territory,  it  has  lost  one  of  lU  ' 
{Treat  actor,  who  was  as  he  said  Mm  model.  |  prime   ornaments ;    my   beautiful   i^ylioaod 
Vt]tQy  (who  had  n*vn  the  Irasedian  in  ques-  I  Slay  flower  is  dead.     Old  afve  and  the  cold  > 
I  tion  in  Othello)  assentinl  heartily  to  the  pane- 1  weather  were  too  much  for  her.     Poor  pretty , 

May !     She  lies  under  a  roscv>tree  in  a  place 
Hhe  liked  well.    And  my  (s^rdeo,  ^*  that  bright 
bit  of  colour,**  as  you  call  it,  and  which  in  the 
summer  so  well  deserves  the  name ;  my  gv- ' 
den  is  much  like  a  small  field  newly  haro' 
rowed,  except  that  a  ^rove  of  sticks  seems  to 
indicate  the  site  of  biilbs  and  perennials  and 
other   underi^ound    treasures.      Matters    are 
mcndini;  thoujprh.  Two  mild  days  hare  broa^t 
up  a  few  frreen  buds  just  peeping  above  the , 
earth,  and  the  borders  U'^tn  to  show  syn^  • 
toms  of  floweriness.    The  snowdrop,  the  cro- 
cus, tlie  hepatica,  and  the  aconite  are  already 
in  blossom  (to  think  of  beini;  able  to  cotmt 
the  flowers  in  my  ^rarden !)  and  the  Mexervoo, 
and  the  Pyrus  Japonica  will  be  oat  to-ino^ 
row.    Things  are  certainly  mending.     My 
(frecn-house  looks  really  spring-like,  and  the 
robin  which  has  inhabited  that  warm  shelirf 
durin^r  the  whole  winter,  making  no  further; 
excursion  than  to  the  honeysuckle  opposite! 
and   back  a^ain,  has  ventured  to  the  greet  • 

rar-tn*e,  and  has  got  a  comuanion,  the  rogue! 
should  not  wonder  if  he  built  him  a  neet, 
and  only  visited  us  when  he  wanted  bread 
crums. 

The  green-house  does  really  give  token  of. 
sprinif.  You  do  not  know  my  grcen-honee, ' 
dear  Mary,  but  you  must  come  and  tee  it. 


j  ^yric,  adding;,  **  that  it  was  a  great  pity  to 

(Ipver  a  man  should  be  black.*** 

"lUack!**  ejaculated  the  astonished  Ste- 
\  plien  ;  •*  Dlark  I  !*' 

••  Yes,**  answered  Peggy,  •*  black ;  a  black- 

asnoor,  a  negro.*' 

»•  niackamoor  I !  Negro  1 !  I"  re-echoed  Ste- 
phen, more  and  more  astounded.     ^'  Mr. 

j  b!aok!     Are  you  dreaming  1     IIe*s  as  fair  as 
;  you  are.    What  do  you  mean  ?    What  can  you 

Juean 1" 
••  What  I  say,*'  returned  Peggy.    "  Did  not 

I  !(ce  him  with  my  own  eyes,  and  was  not  ho 
i  as  Mack  as  a  chimney-sweeper  1  and  did  not 
;  his  wife  and  every  body  talk  of  his  com- 
;  pli'xion  all  through  the  play  !     You  need  not 

btmid   there,  Mr.  Stephen,  holding  up  your 

hands  and  eyes,  and  looking  as  if  you  thought 

ino  a  fool.     I  am  not  such  a  dunce  as  Sally 

North.     I  have  been  to  London,  and  been  to 

the  play,  and  what  I  have  seen  I  believe  for 
'  all  your  strange  looks.     lie's  as  black  as  my 

niaster*8  great  greyhound,** — continued  Peg- 
I  gy,  who  had  gradually  talked  herself  into 
,  buch  a  passion,  that  her  cheeks  generally  like 

a  cabbage-rose  were  of  the  colour  of  a  red 

cabbage  — **  as  black  as  your  hat.*' 

Stephen  on  his  part  w«is  fur  the  first  time 

in  his  life  dumfounded ;  first  at  the  singular 

I  mixture  of  ignorance  and  simplicity  implied  j  You  have  promised;  have  yon  noci     At  mil 
,  ill  the  assertion  and  the  reasons  brought  to  I  events  you  must  come.     It  if  the  timpleM 

hupport  it ;  secondly  at  the  impudence  of  the   thing  that  ever  was,  and  the  prettieel— «n  ei- 


I  tittle  country  damsel  who  did  not  know  West- 
I  minster  Abbey  from  St.  PauPs,  and  yet  ven< 


cavation  in  a  barn  with  glass  in  front  looking 
on  my  nosegay  of  a  garden,  and  eerring •  like 


turi'd  to  impugn  his  authority  on  such  a  point.    Cowper*s,  the  double  purpose  of  n  ekelier  far 

j  **  I««'t  me  tfll  you — *'  he  began,  when  a  little  j  the  genniums  in  winter,  and  a  summer  per- 

l  recovered  fnHn  his  consternation,  **  Let  me  i  lour  for  ourselves.     When  they  go  oat,  ve 

j  tell  you,  child — **  |  go  in.     Last  year  which  was  generally  eo 

•M'hildr  inter         "  *^  


n terra pted  Peggy,  touched  on   mild,  a  short  sharp  frost  took  us  by  torpriee,  ' 


;  tlie  very  tNiint  of  dignity;  **  child  yourself!   and  killed  all  my  plants;  but  this 
■  It  is  well  known  that  I  am  sixtet-n  all  but  \  ter  we  were  prepared,  and  hare  saved 

eight  months,  and  as  for  you,  you*ll  look  like  i  and  you  must  come  to  see  them -^ and  to  i 

a  boy  all  the  days  of  your  life.     You  plav  |  us  —  and  tlien  we  shall  like  the  | 
'Tragedy!     Why  you*re  hardly  tall  enough   Wtter  still. 
'  fi<r    Punch.     Child   indeed!     And    1   alm»:tt 

Mxtii^i!     Never  come   near  me  again,  Mr. 

L'"!!*;,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  you — '*  and 

<  iX  inarchrd  Peggy;  and  poor  Stephin  twice 


Ever  your*,  &«.  Ac 


LOST   AND   WON. 


M 


*  Una  •iiiffiilar  miaialii*  did  aclimll)*  h«|ifvn  lo  a 
•    Mitr>-  fir  I  ul'my  ■ix}iminlaiw  e.     I  du  iini  \Miiiin'  lo 

r>i:i  |iiM  ftiior'*  iiiune.-nltl)itii«h  ■iirrlv  It  \%a>  a  oni-    ,-  ,       ,,     ^  ^i-     jl       fi  i. 

pjiiiMfii  ill  itoMBi.iwi  tinlike  il»i  wh.ch  l»orin.Ice    1"^**  "^t  the  ha^t-Woodhay  Meven  beeten 
f«iNi  luC^amrk.  the  llaxelby  Kleven  for  the  first  time  in  tte 


*•  Nav,  but  my  dear  f^ttv  — *• 
» Don't  dear  Lrttv  me,  Mr.  Paul  llolloe! 


LOST  AND   WON. 


memory  of  man  T  and  19  it  not  entirely  yon? 
fault t  AnBwer  me  that,  sir!  Did  not  you 
insist  on  takings  James  While's  place,  when 
he  fot  that  iittle  knock  on  the  leg:  with  the 
hall  last  night,  though  James,  poor  fellow, 
maintained  to  the  last  that  he  could  play  bet- 
ter with  one  Jep  than  you  with  two  t  Did  not 
yon  insist  on  taking  poor  Jameses  place  ?  and 
did  you  get  a  single  notch  in  either  innings? 
did  not  you  miss  three  catches — three 
catches— Mr.  Paul  Hollon!  Might  not 
twice  have  caught  out  John  Brown,  who, 
11  the  world  knows,  hits  up  !  And  did 
not  a  ball  from  the  edge  of  Tom  Taylor's  hat 
come  into  your  hands*  absolutely  into  your 
hands,  and  did  not  you  let  her  fiot  And  did 
not  Tom  Taylor  after  that  get  forty-five  runs 
in  that  same  innings^  and  therehy  win  the 
game!  That  a  man  should  pretend  to  play 
at  cricket,  and  not  he  able  to  hold  the  ball 
when  he  has  her  in  his  hands !  Ob,  if  I  had 
been  there  1" 

♦•You!  — WhyLctty"-^ 

**  Don't  Letw  me,  sir !  —  Don't  talk  to  me ! 
—I  am  going  home  !" 

'*  With  all  my  heart.  Miss  Letitia  Dale  ?  — 
t  have  the  honour,  madam,  to  wish  you  a  good 
evening/'  And  each  turned  away  at  a  smart 
pace,  and  the  one  went  westward  and  the  other 
eastward4io. 

This  unlovcr-like  parting  occurred  on  Ha- 
zelby  Down  one  fine  afternaon  in  the  Whit- 
sun-week,  between  a  couple  whom  all  Hazel- 
by  and  Aberleigh  to  boot,  had,  for  at  least  a 
month  before,  s^^t  down  as  Icivers^Letty  Dale, 
the  pretty  daugliitjr  of  the  jolly  old  lannerr  and 
Paul  Holton,  a  rich  young  jeoman,  on  a  visit 
in  the  place.  Letty  s  angry  speech  will  suf- 
ficiently explain  their  mutual  provocation,  al- 
"ough,  to  enter  fully  into  her  feelings,  one 

ust  be  born  in  a  cricketing  parish,  and 
sprung  of  a  cricketing  family,  and  he  accus- 
tomed to  rest  that  very  uncertain  and  arbitrary 
standard,  the  point  of  honour,  on  heating  our 
rivals  and  next  neighbours  in  the  annual  match 
—for  juxtaposition  is  a  great  sharpener  of  ri- 
valry, as  Dr.  Johnson  knew,  when,  to  please 
the  inhabitants  of  Plymouth,  he  abused  the 
good  folks  who  lived  at  Dock ;  moreover,  one 
mast  be  also  a  rjuick,  zealous,  ardent,  hot- 
headed, warm-hearted  girl,  like  Letty,  a  beau- 
ty and  an  heiress,  quite  unused  to  disappoint* 
ment,  and  not  a  little  in  love ;  and  then  we 
shall  not  wonder,  in  the  first  placei  that  she 
■hould  he  unreasonably  angry,  or,  in  the  ne^t, 
that  before  she  had  walked  half  a  mile  her 
anger  vanished,  and  was  succeeded  by  tender 
relentings  and  earnest  wishes  for  a  full  and 
perfect  reconciliation.  **  He'll  be  sure  to  call 
to-morrow  morning,"  thought  Letty  to  her- 
self: **  He  said  he  would,  before  this  un- 
lucky cricket-playing.  He  told  me  that  he 
had  something  to  say,  something  particular. 
I  wonder  what  it  can  be !"  thought  poor  Let- 
tj*    *•*■  To  he  sure,  he  never  has  said  any  thing 


about  liking  me — ^but  still — and  then  aunt  Ju- 
dith, and  Fanny  Wright,  and  all  the  neigh- 
bours say However,  I  shall  know  to-mor- 
row.'* And  home  she  tripped  to  the  pleasant 
bouse  by  the  tan-yard,  as  happy  as  if  the  East- 
Wood  hay  men  had  not  beaten  the  men  of  Ha- 
zel bj^  »*  I  shall  not  see  him  before  to-mor- 
row, though,*'  repeated  Letty  to  herself,  and 
immediately  repaired  to  her  pretty  flower-gar- 
den, the  little  gate  of  which  opened  on  a  path 
leading  from  the  Down  to  the  street — a  path 
that,  for  obvious  reasons,  Paul  was  wont  to 
prefer — and  began  tying  up  her  carnations  in 
the  dusk  of  the  evenmg,  and  watering  her  ge- 
raniums by  the  light  of  the  moon,  until  it  was 
so  late  that  she  was  fain  to  return,  disap- 
pointed, to  the  house,  repeating  to  herself,  **  I 
shall  certainly  see  him  to-morrow." 

Far  different  were  the  feelings  of  the  chid- 
den swain.  Well-a-day  for  the  age  of  chiv- 
alry? the  happy  times  of  knights  and  pala- 
dins, when  a  lecture  from  a  lady*s  rosy  hp,  or 
a  buffet  from  her  lily  hand,  would  have  been 
received  as  humbly  and  as  thankfully  as  the 
Benedicite  from  a  mitred  abbot,  or  the  acco- 
lade from  a  kinir's  sword  I  Alas  for  the  days 
of  chivalry  f  They  are  gone,  and  1  fear  me 
for  ever.  For  certain  our  present  hero  was 
not  born  to  revive  them. 

Paul  Hoi  ton  was  a  well-looking  and  well- 
educated  young  farmer,  just  returned  from  the 
north,  whither  he  had  been  sent  for  agricul- 
tural improvement,  and  now  on  the  look-out 
for  a  farm  and  a  wife,  both  of  which  he 
thought  he  had  found  at  Hazelby,  where  be 
had  come  on  the  double  errand  of  visiting 
some  distant  relations,  and  letting  two  or  three 
small  houses  recently  fallen  into  his  posses- 
sion. As  owner  of  these  houses,  all  situate 
in  the  town,  he  had  claimed  a  ri^ht  to  join  the 
Haxelby  Eleven,  mainly  Induced  to  avail  him- 
self of  the  privilege  by  the  hope  of  winning 
favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  ungrateful  fair  one, 
whose  animated  character,  as  well  as  her 
sparkling  beauty,  had  delighted  his  fancy,  and  I 
apparently  won  his  heart,  until  her  rude  attack 

00  his  play  armed  all  the  vanity  of  man 
against  her  attractions.  Love  is  more  inti- 
mately connected  w^ith  self-love  than  people 
are  willing  to  imagine;  and  Paul  Holton*8 
had  been  thoroughly  mortified.  Besides,  If 
his  fair  mistress's  character  were  somewhat 
too  impetuous,  his  was  greatly  over-firm.  So 
he  said  to  himself— ** The  girl  is  a  pretty  girl, 
but  far  too  much  of  a  shrew  for  my  taming, 

1  am  no  Pelrochio  to  master  this  Catharine.  \ 
'  I  come  to  wive  it  happily  in  Padua  i*  and  let 
her  father  be  as  rich  as  he  may,  I  '11  none  of 
her.'*  And,  mistaking  anger  for  indiiTerence 
^no  uncommon  delusion  in  a  love-quarrel — 
off  he  set  within  the  hour,  thinking  so  very 
much  of  punishing  the  saucy  beauty,  that  he 
entirely  forgot  the  possibility  of  some  of  the 
pain  falling  to  bis  own  share. 

The  first  tidings  that  Letty  heard  the  next 


'zau 


OVH    VILLAGK. 


iitiTiiii:!;  \\vT*\  that  Mr.  Paul  Uoltdn  had  do- 
|i;»rfiil  «»vtr-nii:hi.  linvinu  :iiit!ioriM'<!  Iiis  cnusin 
I"  1»  t  lii'.  lmi>i"i,  ami  t«»  iliM-liiir  ilii*  hwjo  f.irin, 
ff.r  which  \iv  wa*  in  trraiy ;  Uh*  nrxi  inttlli- 
L^i  ncr  int'triiiid  h<r  that  hr  was  SLttlrti  in 
Sii-fii  \  ;  ami  thru  his  rclutinn  Ufi  lla/.rlhy — 
am!  poi»r  Litiy  hr.ini  no  mnn*.  Poor  I^rtty  ! 
K\»Mi  in  amiiinion  parlitii;  fi»r  a  rtimm'''n  ji^ir- 
III  y,  b!»i-  who  stays  hrhiml  is  thi*  ohj»  rt  df 
jtily  :  how  iiiiirh  mnn*  so  \vh«'i!  h«?  who  ijors 
— l»i'«s  m-vrr  tn  rctiini,  aiid  rarri*  s  with  him 
thr  t'"iiil  alT*  I'tifin,  iht*  trrasured  hopes,  ot'  a 
yiiri^  uij[»r.irtii<'i|  ht-art, 

*•  An«l  e«  ntir  uivhti*  !f>nir  miNhieil —  | 

SiiUluf«i  mill  rlifrmh'd  hiiie.'" 

l*0(.r,  ponr  liCtty  I  ' 

'I*hrtr  vf'ars  ]tassr(|  away,  and  bronjjlit 
inm-h  nt'  ch.iii;:*'  ii>  our  cniintry-inai<)rn  and  io 
htT  rortiinrs.  |f(  r  f.ithir,  lh«'  jolly  cM  tannrr, 
;i  kind,  fniik,  thi>i:Lfht!iss  man,  as  ihr  nvjno- 

.  nifn  %^ollld  aini(»st  imply,  on<!  wlio  <Iid  not 
think  th:it  therr-  wrrr  hurh  things  as  \%  irkcd- 
ni  ss  sind  inirratitudr  nndrr  tlio  riiii,  hfrnine 
hiicnd    for  a    I'ricnd    to  a  lar^r  ami>nnt  ;  ihi- 

,  f:i<  ni)  provi-d  a  villain,  ami  thr  jidly  tanner 
uas  ruined.  Ilr  ai:d  hi.s  dani;ht(T  now  livt'd 
in  :i  ••mall  coitjjiro  near  thrir  fnnnrr  h'»usr; 
and    at  tin-    p-  int    ot*  time   a£  which   1  have 

.  rhosrii  to  riv.iiiiii'  my  ^tory,  tli«'  idil  man  w.n 

•  rndfavoiirinir    t>>    pirsuadr    Lftty,    wlio   had 

'  nrviT  atii'nii<*i!  a  orii*k«t-mati*h  bine*'  thi*  ouv. 
wliifh  shi-  had  si  iiiurh  «*aiisc  to  rcmrinhrr,  to 

'  arroinpany  him  tlit»  m-xt  day  (Whil-Tnt'sday) 
to  Sit.'  thf  llaz«dhy  Klfvcn  ajrain  rnconntcr 
th>  ir  ancifiJ   antanonints,  the  men  of  Kast- . 
W<'odh.iy. 

»'  Pray  com*',  !*•  tly,"  saii!  the-  fond  father; 

.  "  1  ran't  *rn  with<  nt  yun  ;  1  have  no  pita -tun- 
any  win  rt-  witlmui  my  Leity ;  and   I  w  mt  tn 

'  s«i'  thii  mati'h,  i'-tr  luaai*  Hunt  can't  play  on 
ari*i>nnt  of  tin-  df.ith  of  hirf  mother,  and  they 
tili  me  th.it  thr  Kast-Wr)udhay  men  have  ron- 

'  xi  nifd  to  4iur  t.ikinir  in  another  iiiat<*  who 
pr.irti*<  -.  the  m-w  Sus^px  howlin); — 1  want  to 
MM-  that  neu-t*an<rh  (1  mode.    Do  eoine,  I.elly!" 

■  Ami,  >\iih  a  sm<>tlit'rfd  si;rh  at  the  ini'miun  uf 

I  SijsH,'\,  Lilly  eoiiM-nted. 

N<i\*  ^lii  John  Dill*  was  not  ipiite  iiiirrnnons 
with  his  {>rftty  daneht*'r.  lie  did  not  tell  ii^r 
uli:tt    ill-  very  well    kiHW  himself,    th  it  tlie 

^howliT  in  i|u«'<«tiii:i  was    no  f;tiier  than  tii**ir 

j  siiin<  lime    Iriend.    Panl    Iloiion,    whuiii     the 

.  ioioiiifss  of  IrttiiiiT  iii<  houses,  or  aouu'  otiit-r 
e.niM*,  not,  pi-rii  ips.  clearly  defined  even  to 
himsrif.  iiad  iir'»;:i;iit  to  lla/rUiy  on  tiir  i  Vf  i.f 
till-  mateli,  .iiiil  utii>si.>  new  mt-tlioil  of  Iniulin}; 
(in  spiti-  of  iiis  firmi-r  miM«iianeis)  tlie  ila- 
ztlliy  Klevi'ii  \ifri*  wiliini;  to  try;  tin-  m<ire 
*•  •  ai  tiny  ".nspi'i'ti-*!,  what,  imit'ed,  actually 
•  •crurriii,  that  thf  Ka'*i-NViHHih.iyit»'s,  wh'» 
>\i'Tild  li,iv»'  ri'«isii«|  thf  innovation  of  tlif  Sus- 
•*!  V  '»yiif:ii  I'f  ililivi'riiiif  tin-  hall  in  ihi*  htiiids 
of  .'.iiy  ofH- •'•»».,  Mould  h  iVf  no  <ilijfrl|.'ri  t«» 
lit   IViul   llidt>»ii,  vih"M'  h.iil  playih:;  was  a 


stand incj  joke  amongst  thrm,  do  his  beat  or 
his  wfrst  in  any  way. 

Ni»t  a  word  of  tiiis  diii  John  I^.ih-  say  t 
F,etty  ;  .so  tliat  slie  wun  (juitr  takm  l»\  ^urpnT'.-, 
when,  havinjr  placfd  hi-r  fatln-r,  n-jw  \*ry  in- 
firm, in  a  ciiint'-rlahle  chair,  she  s^-tf  di>«n  Sy 
his  side  on  a  little  hi!!'  ok  <>f  turf,  and  «ju 
hor  ricri'ant  lovcr  stamlint;  amonj:«»t  a  pr-  •.;• 
of  crifkelirs  vt  ry  near,  and  evidfutly  pizir.j 
on  hiT — ^jn»t  as  he  usid  tu  j^axe  ll.rcc  viar* 
before. 

I*erliapft  FiCtty  had   nrvor  looked  so  prttty 
in  iier  life  a^  at  that  mt>ment.    She  was  -imply 
dre*t,   as   hi-came    her  fallen    fortnne^i.     Ht-r. 
compUxion  was  still  c-doiirrd,  like  the  app'«- 
hlossom,  witii  vivid  nd  and  wliiti*.  I»i:t  tt.trr 
was  iiKire  of  sensihiiity,  more  of  the  hi  art  in 
its   qniverini;   mntaliility,   its   altfrn.iti'  n   «.f 
palrne*.s  and  hluslics ;  the  bine  evi's  Wf  rv  *i.  1 
as  hriiiht,  hut  th«  y  were  ofiener  ra«.;  d  iwn; 
thf  smile  was  still  as  splendid,  hut  far  ui-re 
nirf ;  the  irirli«»i»  i^aiity  wa:^  in>i.c,  Uu\  i:  «as 
rr|dac<'<l  liy  womanly  svieotiifss  ; — sut-f  :iw  ^s 
and  modesty  fornnd  now  the  ehii-f  i  \pr»  --i  :.  , 
of  tiiat   lovely  fire,  lovelier,  far  lirVi  liir,  tf.iJi  | 
ever.    So  apparrnily  thouoht  Paul  lli-irnn.f  rj 
he  ^azfd  and  <ra7.ed  with  ins  wle  if  .<••  n!  jr.  hit 
eyes,  in  compU-tf  oblivion  of  crickfi  a!i<i  cr;ck-  | 
et*-r,  and  thr  whole  world.     At  la^t  h».    rtc.l-< 
lfct«  d  iiimsilf,  MiisIh  d  and  hnWfd,  and  iJ-i 
vai.n  <l  a  iVw  sti-ps,  as  if  to  aiiiire*«s  hr-r;  *'<ii  ^ 
timid  and  irn  :*o|t:te,  he  tumid  auay  \ii:h.ci| 
spcakint;*  joined  the  party  who  hai!   n<' w  a»-| 
simhled  roiiml  the  wiekits,  theumpin-s  c^.ed 
*•  Pl.iy  I"  and  the  ir-.jmc  hi-sin. 

Kast-Wj!'-»dlMy  irained  ihi*  toss  anil  went  in, 
and  all  fy»  s  \vi»rf  Jivfd  on  thf  Siis<*»x  bouirr.  j 
I'he  ball  was  plac«-d  in  his  hand*  ;  and  Kj-' 
stantly  thf  wi'-kri  \%as  down,  and  the  ftrik^r* 
out — no  othfr  than  T««m  Tajlor,  the  hvu*l  if  i 
his  parish,  and  thf  iie<«t  i>.itsiiian  in  llu-  m:nty.  i 
"  Arri.ient !  mere  accidnit  !"  r.f  cotifMs  rn«  J  j 
K  a^t- Wood  hay  ;  but  amiiher,  and  anoibpr  fo!-^ 
bmi'il :  ff  w  cmild  staiiil  acajnsi  tlif  tatai  b<  ir!-  I 
in*:,  and  nouo  could  ffft  n-iichis.  — A  panir , 
«i-i/.ed  tlie  wh'de  siiie.  .\nd  then,  as  iowr*  ^ 
will,  tiiey  iH'ir.in  to  exclaim  ai:ain^t  the  tystrEii.  j 
ralbil  it  a  to^s,  a  throw,  a  trirk  ;  any  thiB|r  • 
hut  llOwlinL^  any  thin^j  hut  crickf  t :  rutr<i  at 
it  as  destroy iriir  the  urace  of  the  ai'.iiud^.  and 
thf  bal.inrf  of  the  ir>>uio ;  protect*  d  itninM  1 
bf  in«j  consi»it  rid  as  Itralen  liT  fneli  lugft^^y*  i 
and  finally,  ap|HMlid  to  tlie  iimpirt  <  ««  to  ih#  | 
fairnoss  of  the  plav.  The  umpire*,  OH-n  cf  . 
conseienc«',  ami  old  cricketers,  huiiiin*^  and  ' 
iiawfd,  and  Sfi-sawi'd  ;  ijiiftfil  c^ntrsdinf  | 
precedt-nts  and  j  stlinj;  auth<>ritii «  ;  I-ok^J  ^ 
l.'ravi-  .iml  wisf,  whilst  even  tlitir  ijiilf  «iirkt  j 
of  ftricf  sffiiii.i  vibratiii;:  in  puzzl'd  import- i 
am-e.  -NfVcr  wt-r*'  jui'ijis  m'»ri-  irrr-y  pT- j 
pb  x.-.i.  At  last  till  y  did  as  tin  *  il'*  s  .  f  the  . 
lunch  oftin  ti'i  III  sui'li  casi's— .n  M-rrtd  th«  I 
p-  int  i»f  law,  and  d«'^irf<l  them  ti<  "  p^iy  ocl  | 
thf  play."  Acctiriiinifly  the  match  was  rf-* 
4umed  ;    only    Iwenty-M  \'en    notches    b«-*£g  I 


LOST  AND  WON. 


n 


'  '  \  the  East-Woorfh avians  in  theif  first 
tnd  thpy  entirely  trom  the  balk  of 
M^^"  «itu  Uszelby  bowler,  James  White, 

During  the  quarter  of  an  hour's  pause  which 
the  laws*  allow,  th*^  victorious  man  of  Susi?ex 
went  up  \o  John  Dale,  who  had  watched  hirn 
with  a  strange  mixture  of  feelincr»  dt>lig:hied 
to  hear  the  stumps  rattlef  and  to  see  opponent 
after  opponent  throw  down  his  hat  ana  walk 
ofT,  and  yet  much  annoyed  at  the  new  method 
by  which  the  object  was  achieved*  ♦*  We 
should  not  have  called  this  cricket  in  my 
day."  said  he, «'  and  yet  it  knocks  down  the 
wickets  gloriously*  too.**  Leity,  on  her  pari, 
bad  watched  the  gnme  with  unming^led  inte- 
rest and  admiration  :  •*  He  knew  how  much 
I  likt'd  10  see  a  good  cricketer,"  thought  she; 
yet  still,  when  that  identical  good  cricketer 
approached,  she  was  seized  with  such  a  fit  of 
Shyness — call  it  modesty  —  that  she  left  her 
seat  and  joined  a  group  of  yoang  women  at 
some  distance. 

Paul  looked  eiirncfltly  afler  her,  but  re- 
mained standing  by  her  father,  inquirinff  with 
affectionate  interest  afler  his  health,  and  talk* 
ing  over  the  gnme  and  the  bowling.  At  length 
he  said,  '^  I  hope  that  I  hare  not  driven  aw*ay 
Miss  Letitia/' 

**  Call  her  Letty,  Mr,  Holton,"  intemjpted 
the  old  man;  *' plain  Letty.  W'e  are  poor 
folks  now,  and  have  no  right  to  any  other  title 
than  our  own  proper  names,  old  John  Dale 
und  his  daughter  Letty,  A  good  daughter 
she  has  been  to  me,**  continued  the  fond  fa- 
ther; **  for  when  debts  and  losses  took  all  that 
we  had — for  we  paid  to  the  uttermost  farthing, 
Mr.  Paul  Holion,  we  owe  no  man  a  shilling! 
—  v^hen  alt  my  earnings  and  savings  were 

r)ne,  and  the  house  over  our  head — the  house 
was  born  in,  the  house  she  was  born  in  —  I 
loved  It  the  better  for  that ! — taken  away  from 
us,  then  she  gave  up  the  few  hundreds  she 
was  entitled  to  in  ricrht  of  her  blessed  mother 
to  purchase  an  annuity  for  the  old  man,  whose 
trust  in  a  villain  had  brought  her  to  want.*^ 

*•  God  bless  her  1"  interropted  Paul  Holton, 

*'  Ay,  and  God  will  bless  her,'*  returned  the 
old  man  solemnly — ^*  God  will  bless  the  duti- 
ful child,  w^ho  despoiled  herself  of  all  to  euji- 
port  her  old  father  T* 

••  Blessingps  on  her  dear  geneious  heart  I** 
a^in  ejaculated  Paul ;  "  and  I  was  away  and 
knew  nothing  of  this  '/* 

•*  I  knew  nothing  of  it  myself  until  the  deed 
waa  com  pie  ted, "^^  rejoined  John  Dale.  **  She 
waa  just  of  age,  and  the  annuity  was  pur- 
ebaae^  and  the  money  paid  before  she  told 
me;  and  a  cruel  kindness  it  was  to  strip  her- 
aelf  for  my  sake;  it  almost  broke  my  heart 
when  I  heard  the  story.  But  even  that  was 
nothing,'*  continued  the  good  tanner,  warming 
with  his  subject,  **  compared  with  her  conduct 
since.  If  you  could  but  see  how  she  keeps 
the  house,  and  how  aho  waits  upon  me ;  her 


handiness,  her  cheerfulness,  and  all  her  pretty 
ways  and  contrivances  to  make  me  forget  old 
times  and  old  places.  Poor  tiling  I  she  must 
miss  her  neat  parlour  and  the  flower-garden 
she  w^as  so  fond  of,  as  much  as  I  do  my  Ian* 
yard  and  the  great  hall;  but  she  never  seema 
to  think  of  them,  and  never  has  spoken  a 
hasty  word  since  our  misfortunes,  for  all  yoti 
know,  poor  thing*  she  used  to  be  a  little 
qittck-tempered  T' 

"  And  I  knew  nothing  of  ihia !"  repealed 
Paul  Holton,  as,  two  or  three  of  their  best 
wickets  being  down,  the  Hazelby  players 
summoned  him  to  go  in.  "  I  knew  nothing 
of  all  this  r 

Again  all  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  Sussex 
cricketer,  and  at  first  he  seemed  likely  to 
verify  the  predictions  and  confirm  the  hopes 
of  the  most  malicious  of  his  adversaries,  by 
batting  as  badly  as  he  had  bowled  well.  He 
had  not  caught  sight  of  the  ball ;  his  hits  were 
weak,  his  defence  insecure,  and  his  mates 
began  to  tremble  and  his  opponents  to  crow. 
Every  hit  seemed  likely  to  be  the  last;  he 
missed  a  leg  ball  of  Ned  Smith's ;  was  all 
but  caoght  out  by  Sam  Newton;  and  East- 
Woodhay  triumphed,  and  Hazelby  sat  quak* 
ing ;  when  a  sudden  glimpse  of  Lctty^  watch- 
ing him  with  manifest  anxiety,  recalled  her 
champion's  wandering  thonghts.  Gathering 
himself  up  he  stood  before  the  wncket  another 
man ;  knocked  the  ball  hither  and  thither,  to 
the  turnpike,  the  coppice,  the  pond ;  got  three, 
four,  five  at  a  hit;  baffled  the  slow  bowler 
James  Smith,  and  the  fast  bowler  Tom  Tay- 
lor ;  got  fifty-five  notches  off  his  own  J)at ; 
stood  out  all  the  rest  of  his  side ;  aud  90  han- 
dled  the  adverse  party  w^hen  they  went  in, 
that  the  match  was  won  at  a  sing'te  Innings, 
with  six-and- thirty  runs  to  spare. 

Whilst  his  mates  were  discussing  their  vic- 
tory, Paul  Holton  again  approached  the  father 
and  daughter,  and  this  time  she  did  not  run 
away  :  "  Letty,  dear  Letty,"  said  he ;  "  three 
years  ago  t  lost  the  cricket-match,  and  jou 
were  angry,  and  I  was  a  fool.  But  Letty, 
dear  Letty,  this  match  is  won ;  and  if  yoa 
could  but  know  how  deeply  I  have  repented, 
how  earnestly  I  have  longed  for  this  day! 
The  world  has  gone  well  with  me,  Letty,  for 
these  three  long  years.  1  have  wanted  no- 
thing but  the  treasure  which  i  myself  threw 
away;  and  now,  if  you  would  but  let  your 
father  be  my  father,  and  my  home  your  home  1 
—  if  you  would  but  forgive  me,  Letty  T' 

Letty^s  answer  is  not  upon  record  :  but  it  is 
certain  that  Paul  Holton  walked  home  from 
the  cricket-ground  that  evening  with  old  John 
Dale  hanging  on  one  arm,  and  John  Date's 
pretty  daughter  on  the  other ;  and  that  a  month 
after  the  bells  of  Hazelby  church  were  ring- 
ing merrily  in  honour  of  one  of  the  fairest  and 
luckiest  matches  that  ever  cricketer  lost  and 
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i'lIILDKKN  OF  TIIK  VILL.UJK. 

AMY    LLOYD 

()\K  tino  sunshiny  Mjirrli  morning,  a  liuly. 

(Irivinir   hrrsflf  in   a   pnny-<'^rriairi'   thr«»iii:h 

Alurlri'jh  lanr,  stoppcii  hf"iiH«»  n  str«-|»  hank 

to  lof.k  at  a  lilllo  nirl  ami  Iht  t\(*\z  i»  thi*  a  I- 

jniiiinti   fu-lil.     T\\v  hi-«l«j»'  h.\t\   lici'n   cK'si-Iy 

c\\\,  I  xrrj.t  wluTO  a  liift  of  hazrl  with  its  li.n<T 

'  ta*.*-»"N  hnni:  ovi-r  Bome  hrooiii  in  t'lill  tl'uvrr. 

'  ami  a  stmijfflintj  hush  nt*  ihr  ik  hiip-hlnssonu'il 

'  «!•  I'  wax  niixi'ii  \*  ith  somo  hraiirhrs  nt'  pthn^, 

I  t'rniii  whirh  tin-  h<'«s  \vi»rf  alriMily  iralhrrini: 

^  li'ijry.     Thf  liitl."  ijirl  w;im  almost  ns  hu^y  as 

■  ihi"   hiT^:   ^ho  was  f>aih«>rinir  vinUts,  whiti- 

vi  'It'tM  atnl  hliji',  with  whirh  tht*  siintiy  hank 

uiiN  r'lVrrf'd  ;  an«l  h»  r  littU^  i\oij  was  harkinrj 

at  a  llnck  of  shi'«  |»  fmiinj;  in  that  part  of  tijr 

.  fiflil.  fi-r  it  was  a  tr.rnip  firlii  th.il  wan  hiinllod 

olV  t*'r  thrir  tisp.    TUp  dou  was  a  Kinall  Tn  nrli 

spLinjiI,  on*»  of  th«'  prftli<*st  vvvr  srt'n,  uiih 

\ttU'j  rcirly  hair,  sfiow  whitts  rxn-pt  that  Ihr 

•Mr-;  anil  ihri-i*  or  f-»ur  spots  on  ih**  ho«Iy  wrr«» 

}iP  iw;  Iiir-^  f«'athprrrt  fr»t,  anrl  hriijhl  hla<'k 

»  yi  s  :  jiisi  thr  lori  of  ilojif  of  \\ hioli  fine  ladus 

\(.\v  tit  inakf  prt.s. 

It  w:m  riinoiis  to  sro  this  hoautifui  liltlr 
crra'.iirt',  driviiiir  htf.in*  it  a  proat  \\f<*k  of 
sht-fp,  cwt  s«  hiinhi*,  and  all  —  fi»r  shrrp  aro 
Had  <'o\%ardH!  And  tlini,  whon  driven  to  the 
htirdlt'S, th<»  shrop, cowards  thntKjh  tlioy  wiro, 
w«ri'  t'-rrrd  to  turn  ahi««t;  how  thry  would 
t-ik»-  ronra'Ti'  at  sight  of  thoir  rni-niy,  advanr- 
iinj  a  stfp  or  two  and  prrtiMidini*-  to  look 
hr.ivu;  th«  n  it  wa«  diverting  to  w#'  how  thi' 
liiili*  xpanii-l,  fri<;httMird  itsidf,  would  draw 
hark  harkin'j  tn wants  its  niistrt'<!«<,  almost  as 
sail  a  rf)wanl  as  iho  sh«Tp.  Thr  hidy  «!at 
w.iirhin'j  thrir  ppv»Podin«;s  with  pri'at  ainnsp- 
inrnt,  and  at  I  i*<t  addrt^ssnl  th"  little  girl,  a 
nii'f  lass  of  t«»n  Vfar*  old  in  dt»«*p  niournincr. 

**  NVhosp  pr»»tty  littlv  iUut  h  tliat,  my  dtar !" 
a»ik«d  the  lady. 
I      **  Mine,  madam,"  was  thr  an«iwf  r. 

"  And  where  did  you  sjet  ii  ?  The  hn  od  is 
not  enrunifin." 

»•  It  liel'irnjed  to  poor  luaniTiia.  I'our  papa 
hrmiMht  it  t'r-im  Fr.inre.*'  And  thr  louk  and 
thr  tono  tiijd  at  onre  that  poor  Amy  was  an 
orpltaii. 

**  And  you  I'.rid  th«*  pretty  «'"j  —  what's  it.s 
name  !"  "^aid  Itir  lady,  interruptinir  liersi  If. 

»•  ri'is««y,  ma\i:u — dear  FIon<»v  I'*  And 
Amy  '•tiH'peil  to  •itr*»ki'  the  rurly,  ^ilky,  i»h»SHV 
ro.ii  whirh  had  pr  h.ihly  jiiinid  Flt«sy  his 
apprll.itio.'i :  ami  Fli"«sy  in  reiiirn  jumped  '«fi 
hi«  yxuriT  mi«:rt  S"*,  v.nd  daneid  ahout  her  uitti 
lent'.!. I  clee. 

••  \n\\  .iiiii  FIos^v  live  hen  al. out  ?"  in<]uired 
th*»  l;idy. 

*•  rh.se  hv.  m  ram  ;  at  Ctiirt  farm,  uith 
my  'iMeJe  .md  aun:  LI- -yd.'* 
;      ••  And  viMi  !.:\i.  Fl"<v.y  ^"  n  -eme'l  the  lady ; 
'  ••  Vmu  wotild  n  t  :iki  to  part  with  him  ?" 


"Part  with  FIoqs  I''  cried  Aniv.  ••I»»'i 
with  my  own  Flo*.«!y  I"— ;inil  Khe  linn:;!:  .* -^ 
her  vifdets,  and  caucht  her  faithful  p»'t  in  r.*-: 
arm*,  as  if  fearful  of  its  h»infj  snatrhfd  aw  m  ; 
ami  FIf  ss,  as  if  prirtakini;  of  the  fear,  nt-i  -: 
uj)  to  iii*>  yr)uiii;  mistress,  and  pn-si-nl  hi»  K-i>: 
aijainst  her  che«'k. 

**  Do  not  liP  alarmeil,  my  dear."  rfp!i»-i  •*!• 
lady,  pn'pariiiiT  to  «lrive  on ;  "I  am  not  c  ■!".; 
to  steal  your  t'avourite,  hut  I  would  eixv  livf 
L'uineas  fir  a  doer  like  him ;  and  if  eT#»r  v- g 
meet  with  such  a  one,  you  havo  oulv  t »  *f  n-i 
it  to  LumUy  eastlc.  I  am  Lady  Luml-T." 
addfd  fihc.  **<ii>"d  mornini;,  I.»tp!  F.r»* 
well.  Flrtssy!"  And,  with  a  kind  n'^i,  T^* 
lady  and  the  pnny-ehiise  pass«'il  rapidly  .•?: 
anil  Amy  and  Fh'Msy  returned  to  ('   urt  firt. 

Amy  was  an  orphan,  ami  had  only  lai*'  y 
come  to  liv  with  her  u»K)d  unc!*»  an»l  a^'i 
I.l'>yd,  P'iii'h  hi>lM'*»t  coiintn*  pe.ph-;  ji.d 
hi  in*:  a  shy  meek-spirited  chiM,  wlo-  had  j<:*t 
\i'9^x  her  nii'st  alfi  cti'Mj.ite  parents,  .ind  hid 
iM-en  us«d  ti»  '-II  I't  V'.ieeR  anil  urntle  niiri:»r&,l 
was  so  friirhteiM'il  at  the  h>ud  sp»frh  ft  l^^ 
firmer  and  the  hlunt  ways  *f  his  wjf»*.  :*-.i 
vhe  ran  aw.iy  tVom  them  as  rl'ten  as  ^\.f  c*  .1. 
aii'l  flit  as  fMr!i)rn  and  desolate  as  any  I:f> 
uirl  ran  do  who  has  eitrly  learnt  the  lij(««»d 
lessiin  of  relnnee  on  the  Father  of  a!!.  H-r 
ehief  i'omf'Tt  at  Cfurt  fjnii  wa-  ti«  jh-i  F'l  ■*•¥ 
ami  to  talk  to  nlil  l>ame  <Mewer.  tht-  rh'^rw  - 
m;:n,  who  had  hren  her  own  m'-iher's  niir***. 

Dame  CI. -wer  h.nl  known  hetterdiy*;  S' i 
having  m.irri.  d  late  in  life,  ar.d  \**vn  s  on  N ft 
a  widow,  she  had  t"Ued  early  and  la!e  !•»  lin.i' 
up  an  only  ''on  ;  and  all  her  Utile  ean.ins^s  hjd 
ij'me  to  appn  ntice  him  to  a  carpenter  :ind  ki>  p 
him  dei'eiiily  clotheil ;  and  he,  al  thou  eh  ruther 
lively  and  thou<rhtle<i£i,  was  a  dutiful  »rA 
Cr.iti  ful  son,  and  heinjj  now  just  "Ut  »f  hi-^ 
time,  had  irone  tt)  the  next  town  to  xry  to  j-.t 
wi-rk,  and  hoped  tn  rrp  iv  his  c-M  m  rth«»r  -M 
her  e;ire  ami  kindm^s  hy  s-.ipporiii.i;  ht  r  •■»o! 
of  his  earnin::s.  lie  hid  told  hi-*  nuth-r  «3 
whin  settini:  iMF  the  week  bef'n-,  ar.l  she  had 
r»peated  it  with  tears  in  hiTcy*^  t..  Amy  — 
tears  of  jny;  and  Amy  '^n  her  r»"tnrn  t--*  !^  * 
h«'use,  went  imniediatrly  in  «•  arrh  *(  hrf  c-i 
t'.'iend,  wh'-m  >hv  knew  to  he  w.is'fjr.tr  ibrv, 
partly  t'»  hear  I'Ver  ai:aia  the  st-  ry  *.f  Th-  bim 
('lewer's  ijnodness,  partly  tt)  till  her  owd  ad- 
ventun-  with  Lady  Luinley. 

Ill  the  dryinu  yard,  as  she  rxprri^-d.  Amy 
finind  D.ime  riewrr;  not  hitwevt-r.  as  »he  e\- 
pi  <  ted.  hmilinij  and  hu«y«  and  dilishlMi  to 
Hie  Miss  Amy,  hut  siitin*;  on  th*»  «*rofin<i  hj 
the  side  fif  the  elothes-hasket,  her  hrad  barM 
in  hi-r  haniU.  mid  soMiinir  as  if  her  heart  « <'>ald 
hn  ik.  ••  What  could  he  th**  mati'T  ?  Why 
di.l  •'he  cry  4..?**  n*>krtl  Amy.  And  I>iiiit 
Cliwer.  unahle  to  re<>ist  the  kind  intrrvM 
evinei-d  hy  tlie  alVt  cti>nate  child,  l«dd  htft 
hrii  l*y  the  cause  of  her  distrr**  —  ••Th/Hnw 
had  <-nli*ited  I"  H«'W  few  words  may  ronrry 
a  rn';»t  si»rr'iW  !  —  "Thomas  was  ;vi'i,e  f.r  a 
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toMierT* — And  the  poor  moiher  flun^  herself  i 
at  her  length  on  Ihe  ground,  ntid  grasped  and  ' 
flobhed  as  (hough  she  would  never  speak  , 
again.  I 

*«  Gone  fbr  n  soldier!"  exclaimed  Amy — 
^  Left  you  !    Oh»  he  never  can  be  so  cruel,  bo 
wieked  !  He'll  como  back,  dear  nurse  1"  (for  I 
Amy  always  called  Dame  Clewer  nurse,  as 
brr  mother  had  been  used  to  do.)    **  He  ^11  be  | 
9070  to  corn**  back  1  Thomas  is  such  a  p;ood  i 
9on^  with  all  his  wiidDess.    HeUl  come  back 
^-J  know  he  will/* 

"  He  cfin'i !"  replied  poor  nurse,  trying  to 

Fie  can*t 


herself  from  her  misery, 
how  much  so  ever  he  may  wish  it ; 
they'll  not  let  him.  Nothing^  can  g*i  him  off 
but  money,  nnd  I  have  none  to  give/'  And 
a^in  the  mother's  tears  choked  her  words* 
*•  My  poor  hoy  must  |ju  T* 

**  Money  r*  said  Amy,  "1  have  half  a 
crown,  that  godmamma  gave  me,  and  two 
shilling  and  three  sixpences;  I  HI  go  and 
fetch  them  in  a  moment/' 

**  Rli'ssings  on  your  dear  heart!"  sobbed 
Dame  Clewer;  **  your  little  money  would  he 
of  no  use.  The  soldier  who  came  to  tell  me, 
olTered  to  <r(ii  him  off  for  five  pounds :  but 
where  am  1  to  giet  five  pounds  1  Al!  my  goods 
and  ail  my  clothes  would  not  raise  near  such 
a  sum  :  and  even  U  any  body  was  willing  to 
lend  money  to  a  poor  old  creature  like  me, 
how  should  1  ever  be  able  to  pay  it?  No! 
Thomas  must  go-^go  to  the  East  Indies,  as 
the  soldier  said,  to  be  killed  by  the  sword  or 
to  die  of  the  fever  I — I  shall  never  see  his  dear 
face  again  !  Never  V*  And  turning  resolutely 
from  the  pitying  child,  she  bent  over  the 
clothes  in  the  basket,  trying  to  unfold  them 
with  h<*r  trembling  hnnds  and  to  hang  them 
out  to  dry;  but,  unable  in  her  agony  to  sepa- 
rate the  wet  linen,  sIib  burst  into  a  passion  of 
«....o  «ni|  ^lood  leanincT  against  the  clothes'- 
1  lyuivered  and  vibrated  at  every  sob, 
......  .   ...  ;ble  of  the  poor  mother's  misery* 

Amy  on  her  part,  sat  on  the  steps  leading  to 
the  hnuse,  watching  her  in  silent  pity,  •*  Oh, 
(f  mamma  were  alive  y^  Lhouglit  the  little  girl 
— ''*^  or  papa  ?  or  if  I  dared  ask  aunt  Lloyd  !  or 
if  I  had  the  money  of  my  own  ;  or  any  thing 
that  would  fetch  tho  money  T^  And  just  as 
she  was  thinking  this  very  thought,  Floss, 
wondering  to  see  his  little  mistress  so  still 
ind  tnd,  crept  up  to  her,  and  put  his  naw  in 
hrr  lap  and  whinpd*  **  Dear  Floss  I"  said 
Amy  •'-'■-'•' ifisly,  and  then  suddenly  re- 
tneu!.'  it  Lndy  Lumley  had  said  to  her, 

ahi^  I  .    :  igr  up  in  her  arms,  and  coloured 

%  from  a  mingled  emotion  o(  plea- 
p  lin ;  (ct  Flossy  had  been  her  own 
mamina'B  dog,  and  Amy  loved  him  dearly. 
F*or  full  five  minutes  she  sat  hugging  Flossy 
and  kissing  his  sleek  shining  head,  whilst  the 
faithful  creature  licked  her  checks  and  her 
hands,  and  nestled  op  to  her  bosom,  and  strove 
bU  he  could  to  profve  his  gratitude,  and  return 


her  caresses.  For  full  five  minutes  she  sat 
without  speaking;  at  last  she  went  to  Dame 
Clewer,  and  gave  the  dog  into  her  arms* 

**  Lady  Lumley  offered  me  five  guineas  for 
Flossy  this  morning,*' said  she;  **  take  htm^ 
dear  nurse,  and  take  the  money  ;  but  beg  her 
to  be  kind  to  him,*'  continued  poor  Amy,  nd 
longer  abl«  to  restrain  her  tears — **  beg  her  to 
be  very  kind  to  my  Floss!''  And,  with  a 
heart  too  full  even  to  listen  to  the  thanks  and 
blessings  which  the  hnppy  mother  was  show* 
eringupon  her  head,  the  little  girl  turned  away. 

But  did  Lady  Lumley  buy  Flossy  1  And 
was  Thomas  Clewer  discharged  ?  \  es,  Tho- 
mas was  discharged,  for  Sir  John  Lumley 
spoke  to  his  colonel ;  and  he  returned  to  hi« 
home  and  his  fond  mother,  (juiie  cured  of  his 
wildness  and  his  tancy  for  being  a  soldier* 
But  Lady  Lnmley  did  not  buy  Floss,  because, 
as  she  said,  however  she  might  like  him,  sho 
never  could  bear  to  deprive  so  good  a  girl  as 
Amy  of  any  thing  that  gave  her  pleasure.  8he 
would  not  buy  Floss,  but  she  continued  to 
take  great  notice  both  of  him  and  his  little 
mistress,  had  thpm  often  at  the  castle,  always 
made  Amy  a  Christmas  present,  and  talks 
of  taking  her  for  her  ow^n  maid  when  «b« 
grows  up. 


EARLY   RECOLLECTIONS. 

THE  COBBLER  OVER  THE  WAV". 

One  of  the  noisiest  inhabitant  of  the  small 
irregular  town*  of  Cranley,  in  whicli  1  had 
the  honour  to  be  horn,  w^as  a  certain  cobbler, 
by  name  Jacob  Giles*  He  lived  exactly  over- 
right  our  house,  in  a  little  appendage  to  the 
baker's  shop, — an  excrescence  from  that  good- 
ly tenement,  which,  when  the  door  was  closed 
(for  the  tiny  square  window  at  its  sidn  was  all 
but  invisible),  might,  from  its  shape  and  its 
dimensions,  be  mistaken  for  an  oven  or  a  pig- 
sty,  ad  iibiium*    By  day,  w  ben  the  half-hatch 

I  was  open,  and  the  cobbler  discorered  at  work 
within,  his  dwelling  seemed  constructed  pur- 
posely to  hold  his  figure ;  as  nicely  adapted 

[  to  its  8i2e  and  motions,  as  the  little  toy  culled 
a  weather-house  is  to  the  height  and  functions 
of  the  puppets  who  inhabit  it ; — only  that  Ja- 
cob Giles  s  stall  was  less  accommodating  than 
the  weather-house,  inasmuch  as  by  no  ciiance 
could  hia  apartment  have  been  made  to  contain 
two  iuntates  in  any  position  whatsoever. 

At  that  half-hatch  might  Jacob  Giles  he 
seen  stitching  and  stitching,  with  the  peculiar 
regrilar  two-handed  jerk  proper  to  the  art  of 
cobbling,  from  six  in  the  morning  to  six  al 
night,  —  deducting  always  certain  tnorfring« 
and  afternoons  and  whole  days  gi?eii«  wtien- 


*TUwnlet  old  Leland  would  have  called  it,  and 
truly  Ihe  word  is  worth  borrowing. 
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vxt'T  his  |iurM'  cr  lii*  rrnlil  Wfuld  ptrmit,  to  to  ihe  a!«hou«i*  may  account  f^r  hi«  d^^c^nt . 

till'  fiisnartni;  siMlurtioiiH  i.f  the  tap-rocin  at  from  the  shop  to  the  stall)  in  the  m-iirhb*^LF- 

thr  Kinjf'ft  HvAi\,     At  all  other  Peasoii'!  at  th«  injf  boroueh  of  D.,  a  place  noted  for  the  frp- 

h:ilf-hatrh  hi' miuht  he  «ei'n,looki[ii:  so  exactly  ijuency   and  vinihnce  of  its  conteMi-d   r!rc- 

like  a  Diitrh  pictiin*,  thai  I,  simple  child  that  titm^.     There  was  no  event  of  his  life  oo 

I  wa^,  ttw,k  a  line  Teiiiers  in  mv  fiiher's  p«»s-  wliich  our  cobbler  ]»iqued  himwif  ^o  much  as  , 

sission  for  a  likeness  of  liiin.    There  he  Mt —  on  haviiiir,  as  he  altirmed,  assisted  in  ••  sitinj^ . 


wiih  a  dirty  red  niuht-cap  over  his  jrrizzled  his  country,"  by  forming  one  of  the  slohcai 

hair,  a  dinury  waistcoat,  an   old   blue  coat,  majority  of  seven,  by  which  a  Mr.  Ilrovn.  of 

darnnl,  patched,  and  nijrjrrd,  a  greasy  leather  those  days,  a  silent,  stupid,  respectable  eonD-j 

apron,  a  pair  "f  crimson  plush  inexpressibles,  try  ^rcntleman,  a  dead  vote  on  one  side  of  the! 

i  wiirsli'd  Morkinjjs  of  all  the  cobmrs  known  in  house,  ousted   a   certain    Mr.  Smith,  also  si 

hn>i(ry.  and  shoes  that  illustrnti'd  the  old  say-  country  tfontleman,  equally  silent,  stupid,  andi 

;  inj^  of  the  >hoiinaker's  wife,  by  wantinjj  mend-  respectable,  and  a  dead  vote  on  the  other  side. 

um  more  than  any  shoes  in  tlie  parish.  j  Which  parties  in  the  state  these  two  worthy  I 

The  f.ic(*  brl(iiiirin<>    to  this  costume  was  senators  espoused,  it  was  somewhat  diff.cidi| 

roui^h  aiid  wcather-b«'aten,  deeply  lined  and  to  pitber  fn)m  the  zealous  champion  t>f  ibe' 

I  di'i-ply  tinted,  of  a  riijht  c^-pprr-colour,  with  victorious   hero.     Local    politics   have  ccid- 

a  n••^L'  that  would  have  dom*  honour  to  Har-  monly  vi-ry  little  to  do  with  any  funeral  qoe*-, 

jdnlph,  and  a  certain  indt'scribable  half-tipsy  tion  :  the  blues  or  the  yellows,  the  preens  crj 

lo'k,  «vrn   wlun    >ober.     Nrvi-rtheless,  the  the  reds — colours,  not  principles,  pred>»mioalc 

:  fice,  uffly  and  tipsy  as  it  was,  had  its  merits,  at  an  election, — which,  in  this  resptfrt«  as  well 

I  There  was  humour  in  the  \\ink  and  in   the  as  in  the  ardour  of  the  contest,  and  the  qQi»* 

;  nnil,  and  in  the  knouini;  roll  with  which  he  tity  of  money  riskrd  on  the  event,  bears  do' 

tMii-^h-rred  the  quiil  of  tobacco,  his  constant  small  resemblance  to  a  horse-race.  ' 

n  ert-ation  antl  hulare,  fr»un  one  cheek  to  the  '      Whatever  niiifht  have  bei-n  the  party  of  his 

otlH»r;   there  was  {rniMUbumour  in  the  half-  favourite  candiilate,  Jacob  himself  was  a  Tory 

^but  eye,  the  pursed-up  iiiuuth,  and  the  whole  of  the   very   first   water.     His   residenrt  at , 

Jolly  visaivr;  and  in  the  countb'ss  variety  of  <'*ranley   was   durin?   the   later  days  of  the! 

^•tranire  SMntjs  and  ballads  whieh  from  morn-  French  revolution,  when  Loyalty  and  Kepub- 

'iu]r  to  niirht  he  poured  forth  from  that  half-  Uranism,  Pittite  and  Foxite  divided  the  land.' 

hatch,  tht-n*  was  a  hapny  mixture  of  b«)tb.  Jacob  (iilfs  was  a  Tory,  a  Pittite,  a  Chnrrb-; 

There  he  •<iat,  in  that  Mnall  d<>n,  |i»okin(r  some-  and-Kin<r,  and    I jfe-and- Fortune   man  — the' 

thin<r  like  a  thrush  in  a  Ki>ldtincb*s  ca};e,  and  loudest  of  the  loyal;  held  Buonaparte  for  inj 

I  sinu'inir  \iith  as  much  power,  and  far  wider  incarnation  of  the  evil  spirit,  and  established  • 

'  ran  (re, — albi-it  his  notes  Wfn>  hardly  so  meli>- 1  an  Anti-<iallican  club  at  the  King**  Head,  i 

dious : — Jobson*s   snugs   in   the   **  Devil   to  where  he  pot  tipsy  every  Saturday  nipht  for 

Pay,**  and  |  the  pood  of  the  nation.     Nolhinp  could  ei- 

' ..  »      III     .u         ^       lu    I      .  .11  ceed  the  wannth  of  Jacob's  lovaltT.    Hr  even ! 

-  ••  A  oiNMer  ihere  wrtn.  oml  he  li\ei!  in  A«tnll.  •  .    i  .         ■     .i      i^       i        '  i     . 

'    WhKh^rved  him  k-r parlour. lur  kiiclien. aiMl  hall."  '  ?*^"'<'^  l^  Jr»."  **'*^  *  ""*7  volunteew,  quoi- 
I  ,  inp  to  the  drill-serjeant,  who  quietly  pointed  | 

brill s;  bis  favourites.  1  to  the  crutch  and  the  shoulder,  the  notable 

I      The  half-hatch  was,  however,  incomparably    examples  of  <'aptuin  (treen  who  halted,  and 
.the  best  place  in  whieh  ti>  tiee  him,  for  his    lieutenant  Jones  who  was  awry,  aa  prree*' 

f.ice,  with  all  its  c:roti'sr|ueni'ss,  was  infinitely  ,  dents  for  his  own  elitribility.    The  hump  and , 
i  pbasanttr  to  look  at  than  his  tipure,  one  of .  the  limp  united  were,  however,  too  mudi  to  J 

ill'*  lf(rs  beinp  shorter  than  the  other,  which    he  endured.    The  man  of  scarlet  declared  that 

Ioblii;ed  hini  to  use  a  eruteb,  and  the  use  of  ^  there  was  no  such  piece  of  deformity  in  the 
the  eruti*h  having  c-ccasionrd  a  protuberance  |  whole  awkwanl  squad,  and  Jacob  vat  dc^ 
of  the  bh«)ulder,  whieh  \ery  nearly  investcsl  '  dared  inadmissible;  —  a  personal  tliffht  (to 
him  \iith  the  dignity  of  a  hump.  Little  cared  say  notbinir  of  his  U'incr  debarred  the  privi- 
be  for  his  lameness!     Ho  swunp  alonp  mer-    lege  of  sheddinp  bis  blood  in  defence  of  tke 


rily  and  rapidly,  especially  when  his  steps  kinp  and  constitution)  which  our  cobbler 

tended  to  the  alehouse,  where  he  was  a  man  so  hard  to  bear,  that  with  the  least  encoaragi^ 
of  prime  importance,  not  merely  in  ri$;ht  of   ment  in   the  world  from   the  Oppoaitioa  of 

his  *riUM\  souiTs  and  his  p>>(.Kl-felloWMbip,  but  Cranlcy,  he  would  have  ratted.     One  vcid 

in  (r raver  moments,  as  a  scholar,  ami  a  poliii-  ^  of  sympathy  would  have  carried   Mr.  Cm]c«« 

Clan,  b«-iiip  the  best  reader  t^f  a  newspaper,  and  his  snnpn  and  his  tinsiness  to  the  *"  Ra»* 

and  the  most  sai!acious  c*oinmeniator  on  a  de-  sel-and-Sidney  Club'*  (Jacobins  Jacob  med 

bale,  i.f  any  man  who  frei{Uinted  the  tap,  the  to  call   them),  at   the  (ireyhound;   bat  tb« 
parish  elerk  himself  not  excepted.                     |  Jacobins  lauuhed,  and  lost  their  prnwljrte: 

Jacob  (Mies  ha«l,  as  he  saiif,  some  rij^ht  to  the  Anti-OallieanH  retained  Jacob,^-and  Janib 

talk  about  the  welfare  of  nld   K upland,  hav-  retained  his  consistency, 

inp,  at  one  time  of  his  life,  been  »  huusehold-  How  my  friend  the  cobbler  came  to  be  tb^ 

er,  Nhopki-riirr,  and  elector  (.\.  IS.  his  visiu  oretically  so  violent  an  Anti-jacobin,  ia  b«tl 
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known  lo  himself.  For  certain  he  was  in 
pnctico  fir  more  of  what  would  in  these  days 
be  culh'd  a  radical ;  was  constantly  infringingr 
the  laws  which  he  PSteemed  do  perfect,  and 
bringing  into  contempt  the  ftuthoriiies  for 
which  he  professed  such  enthusiastic  Tenern- 
tiun.  Drunk  or  sober,  in  his  own  nnarrels, 
or  in  the  quarrels  of  others,  he  wagea  a  per- 
pelual  war  with  justice;  hath  been  seen  to 
«nan  his  finger  at  an  order  of  aessions,  the 
said  order  havings  for  object  the  removal  of  a 
certain  h.-irrel-org^n  man,  "his  ancient,  trusty, 
drouthy  crony  ;*'  and  got  into  a  d^mele  with 
ihe  church  in  the  person  of  the  old  sexton, 
whom  he  nearly  knocked  down  with  the  wind 
of  his  cniteh  (N.  B.  Jacob  took  care  not  to 
touch  the  old  man)  for  driving  away  his  cli- 
ents, the  boys  who  were  playing  at  marbles 
on  the  tomb-stones.  Besides  these  skirmishes, 
be  wa9  in  a  Btate  of  constant  hostility  with 
the  officiiils  culled  ronstahles;  and  had  not 
his  reputation,  good  or  bad,  stood  him  in 
stead,  his  Saturday- nigh t^s  exploits  would 
have  brought  him  acquainted  with  half  the 
roundhouses,  bridewells,  stocks,  and  whip- 
ping-posts in  the  county.  His  demerits 
bronchi  him  off.  "It's  only  that  merry 
ro£ue,  Jacob  r*  said  the  lenient:  **only  that 
sad  dog»  the  cobbler  !*'  cried  the  severe :  and 
between  these  contrary  epithets,  which  in 
Master  Giles's  case  bore  so  exactly  the  same 
meaning,  the  poor  cobbler  escaped. 

In  good  truth  it  would  have  been  a  pity 
if  Jacob's  hebdomadal  deviations  from  the 
straight  path  had  brought  him  into  any  seri- 
ous scrape,  for,  tipsy  or  sober,  a  better'natured 
creature  never  lived.  Poor  as  he  wns,  he  had 
always  something  for  those  poorer  than  him* 
self;  would  share  his  scanty  dinner  with  a 
starving  begq^r,  and  his  last  quid  of  tobacco 
with  a  crippled  sailor.  The  children  came  to 
him  for  ntifs  and  apples,  for  comical  stories 
and  droll  songs;  the  very  curs  of  ilie  street 
knew  that  they  had  a  friend  in  the  poor  cob- 
bler, lie  even  gave  away  his  labour  and  his 
time.  Many  a  shoe  haih  he  heeled  with  a 
cortainty  that  ihe  wretched  pauper  could  not 
ay  him ;  and  many  a  job,  extra-official,  hath 
m  turned  his  hand  to,  uith  no  expectation  of 
tm  or  reward.  The  *♦  Cobbler  over  the  way" 
L8  the  constant  resource  of  every  body  in  ' 
want  of  a  help,  and  whatever  the  station  or  | 
lii'es  of  the  person  needing  him,  his  i 
.  jght  be  depended  on  lo  ihe  best  of 

For  my  own  part,  I  can  recollect  Jacob 
Giles  Its  long  as  1  can  recollect  any  thing. 
He  made  the  shoes  for  my  first  doll — (pink  I 
remember  they  were)  —  a  doll  called  Sophy, 
who  had  the  misfortune  to  break  her  neck  by 
a  fall  from  the  nursery  window;  Jacob  Giles 

ide  her  pink  slippers,  and  mended  all  the 
thces  of  the  family,  with  whom  he  was  a  uni- 
irerenl  favourite.  My  father  delighted  in  his 
ii»tesmai]ship,  which  must  have  been  very, 


entertaining;  ray  mother  in  his  benevolence; 
and  I  in  his  fun.  He  used  to  mimic  Punch 
for  my  amusement;  and  I  once  greatly  all'ruht- 
ed  the  real  Punch,  by  preferrins:  the  cobbler*3 
performance  of  the  closing  scenes.  Jacob  was 
a  general  favourite  in  our  family;  and  one 
member  of  it  was  no  small  favourite  of  Jft* 
cob's:  that  person  was  neither  more  nor  less 
than  my  nursery-maid,  Nancy  Dawson. 

Nancy  Dawson  was  the  daughter  of  a 
farmer  in  the  neighbourhood,  a  lively,  clever 
Hrl,  more  like  a  French  soubretfe  than  an 
English  maid-servant,  gtniilk  and  eMpiigU; 
not  a  regular  beauty, — hardly  perhaps  pretty ; 
hni  with  bright  laughing  eyes,  a  ready  smiJe, 
a  pleasant  speech,  and  altogether  as  dangerous 
a  person  for  an  opposite  neighbour  as  an  old 
bachelor  could  desire.  Jacob  became  seri* 
oasty  enamoured  ;  wasted  half  his  morningis 
in  watching  our  windows,  for  my  nursery 
looked  out  upon  the  street;  and  limped  after 
us  every  afternoon  when  she  took  me  (a  email 
damsel  of  three  years  old,  or  thereabout)  out 
walking.  He  even  left  off  his  tobacco,  his 
worsted  night-cap,  his  tipainess,  and  his  Sat- 
urday-night's club;  got  a  whole  coat  to  his 
back,  set  a  patch  on  his  shoe,  and  talked  of 
taking  a  shop  and  settling  in  life.  This,  how- 
ever,  was  nothing  wonderful.  Nancy's  charms 
might  have  fired  a  colder  heart  than  beat  in 
the  bosom  of  Jacob  Giles.  But  that  Nancy 
should  "  abase  her  eyes"  on  him  :  there  was 
the  marvel.  Nancy  !  who  had  refused  Peter 
Green  the  grocer,  and  John  Keep  the  butch- 
er, and  8ir  Henry's  smart  gamekeeper,  and 
our  own  tall  footman  !  Nancy  to  think  of 
a  tippling  cripple  like  the  cobbler  ov«f 
the  way, — ^that  was  something  to  wonder 
at! 

Nancy,  when  challenged  on  the  subject, 
neither  denied  nor  assented  to  the  accusation. 
She  answered  very  demurely  tliat  her  young 
lady  liked  Mr,  Gife.s,  that  he  made  the  child 
laugh,  and  was  handy  with  her,  and  was  a 
careful  person  to  leave  her  with  if  she  had  to 
go  on  an  errand  for  her  mistress  or  the  boose- 
keeper.  So  Jacob  continued  oar  walking  foot- 
man. 

Our  walks  were  all  in  one  direction.  Aboat 
a  mile  south  of  Cranley  was  a  large  and  bean- 
titul  coppice,  at  one  corner  of  which  stood  the 
cottage  of  the  woodman,  a  fine  young  man, 
William  Cotton  by  name,  whose  sister  Mary 
was  employed  by  my  mother  as  a  sempstn^ss. 
The  wood,  the  cottage,  and  the  cottage  gar- 
den, were  separated  by  a  thick  hedge  and 
wide  ditrh  from  a  wild  broken  common  co- 
vered with  sheep — a  common  full  of  turfy 
knolls  and  tbymy  banks,  where  the  heath- 
fjower  and  the  harebell  blew  profusely,  and 
where  the  sun  poured  forth  a  flood  of  glory  on 
the  golden-blossomed  broom.  To  on©  corner 
of  this  common, — a  sunny  nook  covered  with 
little  turfy  hillocks,  originally,  I  suppose, 
formed  by  the  motes,  but  which  I  used  to  call 
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C'nrk-Rohins'  ijniv*'^, — \:incy  iri*niTalIy  led; 
ami  thorr  she  would  rr»'«ni»MUly«  almo*i  rnn- 
ftUinily.  leave  nif»  nndrr  Jiicdh's  prcteriion  , 
wliiUt  <lip  jiimpofl  ovpr  a  stilr  itiacc<'S<ihlo  to 
riir  littlf*  (i'vu  Hunii'titnrfl  to  tako  a  ni08fta<Tp  to 
Mary  <Vitton,  Motnctinn'S  to  i;<'i  ino  llowers 
from  thf  woo<l,  snniotimr^  for  Marklifrrics, 
soniPtimcs  f<»r  nuts, — but  alwavA  on  some  os- 
trnsihli*  and  wtMl-ftniindint;  rrnind. 

Niiiicy's  ahsnicfs,  howi'vrr,  bocamp  Innjjor 
ami  lonjTfrr ;  ami  one  ovpiiinu  J.irob  and  1  prcw 
iiiiitnally  fidgety.     Up  had  told    his  drollrfit  j 
Btorii's,   made   hi**   most  comical    faces,   and  . 
|d:typt|  Punch  twice  over  to  divert  me  ;  hut  I  ' 
wiiq  tired  and  crosi* ;  it  was  (rr'ttinj;  lato  in  the  ' 
aut!imn ;  the  weather  wa:f  c(dd  ;  the  sun  had 
pone  down ;  and   I  bejrm   to  cry  amain  for 
homp  and  for  papa.     Jacob,  much  diMn'Ssed 
by  my  plight,  p:»rtly  to  satisfy  me,  and  partly 
to  allay  his  own  irritability,  depositrd  me  in 
the  warmest  miok  he  could  find,  and  scrambled 
over  the  stile  in  search  of  Nancy.     Voices  in 
the  woM  —  her  voice  and  William's  (ruided 
liim  ti»  the  spot  where  she  and  the  youni;  for- 
ester satp  side  by  side  at  the  fnot  of  an  oak 
tr«'e ;  and,  unseen  by  th«?  happy  couple,  the 
poor  colibler  overheard  the  following  dialoirue. 

•»(>n  Saturday  then,  Nancy,  I  may  jjivp  in 
the  hannv.  Vou  are  sure  that  your  mistress 
will  let  your  sister  take  your  place  till  bhe  is 
suited  ?" 

**(iuite  sure,'*  rejoined  Nancy;  "she  is  so 
kind/' 

"  And  on  Monday  fortnight  the  wedding  is 
to  be.  KeinembtT,  not  an  hour  later  than 
eij»ht  o'cltick  on  Monday  tortniijbt.  Consider 
how  Innij  I  havr  wailed — almost  half  a  year." 

**  Well !"  H.iid  Nancy,  **  at  eight  o'clock  on 
M' Ml  day  t*««riijii;ht/' 

»»  And  the  cnbMerl"  cried  William;  "that 
excidU-nt  undcr-nursp,  who  i««  wailiri^j  so  con- 
trnftnlly  on  our  little  lady  at  the  other  side  of 
tin*  ht'iliye"^ 

*•  Ab,  ibe  poor  cubbb^r !"  internijited  Nancy. 

*•  We'll  ask  him  to  the  weddmj-flmncr," 
addid  William. 

••Vis;  the  pr)or  cobbler  I"  continued  the 
saucy  maiden  ;  *■  my  fdd  I.iver,  the  •  Cobbler 
over  the  way,'  we'll  cert.iinly  a*k  him  to  the 
weddiri{VHlinrier.     It  will  cumfort  bim.*' 

And  t"  the  wiibl in u-d inner  the  cobbler 
Went  ;  ami  he  wan  comfnrteil  : — he  kissed  the 
pretty  bride;  be  Hbmik  bands  uith  the  hand- 
s'mw  bride^ffiDin,  re!»niiieil  his  red  cap  and  his 
t.ib;iecn,  ijiii  tii«*iv  to  his  heart's  c< intent,  and 
Tft-leil  hnnie  sHHjiM-j  *<;f'd  save  the  king,'  right 
li.ippy  t.i  find  himself  htill  a  bachelur. 


IVXTTV'S    NEW   HAT. 

W  \MiKi:i\ii  ub'^ut  the  nieaifows  one  mnminr;  , 
1  t!il  May,  .il»S'irbed  in  f»e  p:i-«tMr:ii  heanty  r>f . 
the  M-asiJH  and  the  sci  :iitv.  I  w.ih  ov«rtaken 


bv  a  heavy  shower  just  as  I  pas^d  old  Mr*. 
Matthews^s   great  farm-bouse,  and  fireed  to| 
run  for  shelter  to  her  hospitable  porch.     .\! 
iileasant  shelter  in  jroo«l  truth  I  found  then».  | 
Hie  preen  pastures  dotted  with  fine  old  trm » 
stn'tcbiniT  all  around  ;  the  clear  brook  windin:; 
about  them  turniiii;  and  returning  on  its  rc*ur«p. 
as  if  loath  to  depart ;  the  rude  cart-track  lead- ' 
inir  through  the  ford  ;  the  neater  pathway  w  ith 
its  foot-bridge ;  the  village  spire  risinj^  aro^nvv: 
a  cluster  of  cottaires,  all   but  the  roofs  an^ 
chimneys  concealed  by  a  prove  of  oaks:  th# 
woody  back-pround,  and  the  blue  hills  io  tSf 
distance,   all   so  flowery  and  bowery  io  th« 
pleasant  month  of  May;  the  nightingales  sinj- 
inp;  the  belts  rinpini;;  and  the  porch  iis^f, ' 
arounil  which  a  honeysuckle  in  full  bbiom  wii 
wreath inp  its  sweet  flowers,  givini;  oat  wch  • 
an  odour  in  the  rain,  as  in  dry  weather  nrkifain; 
but  the  twiliirht  will  bring  forth  — an  ato^ 
sphere  of  fragrance.     The  whole  porch  was 
alive   and   musical  with   bees,   who,   happy 
roiTues,  instead  of  being  routed  by  the  wr!, 
only  folded  their  winirs  the  closer,  and  dired 
the  deei>er  into  the  honey-tubes,  enjoying,  t« 
it  seemed,  so  |ro«Ml  an  excuse  for  creeping  still 
farther  within  their  flowery  lodgmenL     It  n 
hard  to  say  which  enjoyed  the  sweet  bmih 
of  the  shower  and  the  honeysuckle  mosL.  the 
bees  or  I ;  but  the  rain  began  to  drive  to  fail. ' 
that  at  the  end  of  Ave  minutes  I  was  not  icny  ■ 
to  be  discr>vered  by  a  little  girl  belonging  to  ■ 
the  family;  and,  first,  ushered  into  the  sp«-. 
cious  kitchen,  with  its  heavy  oak  table,  iu  cur- 
tained chimney-corner,  its  bacon-rack  loaded 
with  eiuTinous  flitches,  and  its  ample  dresser, 
plittcrinp  with  cr'M-kery-ware ;   and.   flnaMy,! 
conducted  by  Mrs.  Matthews  herself  into  her ; 
own  comfortable  parlour,  and  snngly  settled 
there  with  her'>elf  and  her  eldest  grand-dau^^h- ' 
ter,  a  woman  trrown  ;  whilst  the  younger  sis- , 
ter,  a  smiling  lipht-fi)i>ted  lass  of  eleven  or| 
thereabouts,  tripped  r»fl^  to  And  a  hoy  to  convey  ' 
a  messape  to  my  f.imiljr«  ri^]uesiing  them  to  | 
si'nd  for  me,  the  rain  iM'ing  now  ton  decided  to  \ 
admit  of  any  prospect  of  my  walking  hone,   j 

The  sort  of  buntle  which  my  reception  bad 
caused  havinp  subsiiled,  I  fonnd  great  amsM^ 
ment  in  watch inir  my  hospitable  hofteM,  and 
listcninp  to  a  dialogue,  if  so  it  rnay  be  called, 
between  her  pretty  prand-dauphter  and  benrlf, 
which  at  onco  let  me  into  a  little  love-tenet, 
and  pave  me  an  opportunity  of  observing  one, 
of  whose  CK-cas  ion  a  I  oddities  I  had  all  mj  hit 
heanl  a  great  deal. 

Mrs.  Matthews  was  one  of  the  omtt  renark* 
able  fMTsons  in  these  parts ;  a  capital  firmer, 
a  most  intellipent  parish  ofTieer,  and  in  her 
domestic  povernment,  not  a  little  membliaf 
one  of  the  linest  sketches  which  Mr.  Crabhe*t 
graphical  pen  ever  protlucvd. 


-  Neit  ilie*!  the  wuluM  <hm*.  an  sriiTe  •! 
KsnoiHl  ifii  iihli'«  rouifl  Biel  v^orthy  all  hrr 
Stie  jtwl  brr  hM^lwriil  Hhrh  llu*ir  U\fm  fivrv 
but  ki>{ti  Ler  farm,  her  emlil.  ami  brr 
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Full  thtrtv  ymf%  the  ruled  with  matchles  ftkill, 

With  giiiaing:  judgment  and  rmipdeffl  will ; 
Advice  ihe  •rumed,  rehtillionB  ih«  lutipremecl, 
Ami  aon*  and  tetMinUt  bowed  al  her  behest 
No  pariflh  hunine«  in  tho  place  could  ilir 
Witlii>at  direciioti  or  swetit  from  her; 
In  lum  nho  took  each  ofUco  as  it  fell, 
itriew  nil  their  dutiefl  and  difchar^ed  tbem  well. 
8he  matched  both  urni  end  daughton  to  her  rolnd, 
And  letit  tbem  eyet,  for  tove  *be  heard  wm  blind." 
Parish  RegiMler. 

Great  power  of  body  and  mind  was  viiibte 
in  her  robust  jM^rson  smd  massive  countenance ; 
and  there  was  both  humour  and  intelligence 
in  her  ncute  smile,  and  in  the  keen  grey  eye 
that  glanced  from  under  her  Bpecticles.  All 
that  she  smA  bore  the  stamp  of  sense;  but  at 
this  time  she  was  in  no  talkingr  mood,  and  on 
my  beg^ng  that  1  might  cause  no  interruption, 
resumed  her  seat  and  her  labours  in  silent 
composure.  She  sat  at  a  little  table  mending 
a  fustian  jacket  belonging  to  one  of  her  sons 
— a  sort  of  masculine  job  which  suited  her 
much  better  than  a  more  delicate  piece  of 
sempstress-Bhip  would  probably  have  done; 
iodeed  the  tailors^  needle,  which  she  brand- 
i.shed  wiih  great  skill,  the  whity-brown  thread 
lipd  round  her  neck,  and  the  huge  dull-looking 
thearn  (one  canH  make  up  one^s  mind  to  call 
such  a  machine  scissors],  which  in  company 
wiih  an  enormous  pincushion  dangled  From 
her  apron-string,  figuring  as  the  pendant  to  a 
most  formidable  bunch  of  keys,  formed  alto- 
gether such  a  working  apparatus  as  shall 
hardly  be  matched  tn  these  days  of  polished 
cutlery  and  cobwebby  cotton-thread. 

On  the  oth<*r  side  of  th?.  little  table  sat  her 
pretty  grand -daughter  Patty,  a  black-eyed 
young  woman,  with  a  bright  compleidon,  a 
neat  triiu  figure,  and  a  general  air  of  gentility 
considerably  above  her  station.  She  was 
trimming  a  very  smart  straw  hat  with  pink 
ribbons ;  trimming  and  untrimmin^,  for  the 
bows  were  tied  and  untied,  taken  oflf  and  put 
on,  and  taken  off  again,  with  a  look  of  impa- 
tience and  discontent^  not  common  to  a  dam- 
sel of  seventeen  when  contemplating  a  new 
piec^  of  finery.  The  poor  liuie  lass  was  evi- 
dently out  of  sorts.  She  sighed,  and  quirked, 
and  fidgeted*  and  seemed  ready  to  cry ;  whilst 
her  grind rauther  just  gUticed  at  her  from  un- 
der Iter  spectacles,  pursed  up  her  mouth,  and 
contrived  with  some  difficuliy  not  to  laugh. 
At  last  Pally  spoke. 

**Now,  grandmother,  you  will  lot  me  go 
to  Chapel-How  revel  this  afternoon,  won't 
your 

»*  Humph  !"  sviid  Mrs.  Matthews, 

••  It  hardly  rains  at  all,  ^andmother  !*' 

•♦Humph!"    a^in    said    Mrs.  Matthews, 

ring  the  prodigious  scissors  with  which 
kras  amputating,  so  to  say,  a  button,  and 
ilirectiog  the  rounded  end  significantly  to  my 
'    et  shawl,  whilst  the  sharp  point  was  re- 


*•  Tliere's  no  dirt  to  signify  V* 

Another  **  Humph  V^  and  another  point  to 
the  draggled  tail  of  my  white  gown. 

*'  At  all  events,  it  *s  going  to  clear/* 

Two  "  Humpbs  V^  and  two  points,  one  to 
the  clouds,  and  one  to  the  barometer. 

"It's  only  seven  miles,"  said  Patty;  "and 
if  the  horses  are  wanted,  I  can  walk." 

**  Humph  !"  <pioth  Mrs.  Matthews, 

**  My  aunt  Ellis  will  be  there,  and  my  cou- 
sin Mary." 

**  Humph !"  again  said  Mrs.  Matthews, 

**  And  if  a  person  is  coming  here  on  busi- 
ness, what  can  I  be  wanted  for  when  you  are 
at  home,  grandmother  V 

*^  Humph  t"  once  again  wbs  the  answer. 

*'What  business  can  any  one  have  with 
mer 

Another  **  Humph  V 

"My  cousin  Mary  will  be  so  disappoint^;, 

edr 

"  Humph !" 

"And  I  half  promised  my  cousin  William 

—  poor  William!" 

'*  Humph  r*  again. 

"  Poor  William !  Oh,  grandmother,  do  let 
me  go !  And  I've  got  ray  new  hat  and  all — 
just  such  a  hat  as  William  likes !  Poor  Wil- 
liam I    You  will  let  me  go,  grandmother  1" 

And  receiving  no  answer  but  a  very  une- 
quivocal **  Humph  1"  poor  Patty  threw  down 
her  straw  hat,  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  sate 
in  a  most  disconsolate  attitude,  snipping  her 
pink  ribbon  to  pieces ;  Mrs.  Matthews  went 
on  manfully  with  her  **  sliichery ;"  and  for 
ten  minutes  there  was  a  dead  pause.  It  was 
at  length  broken  by  my  little  friend  and  intro- 
ducer, Susan,  who  was  standing  at  the  win- 
dow, and  exclaimed — "  Who  is  this  riding  up 
the  meadow  all  through  the  raini  Look  I  — 
gee  ! — I  do  think  —  no,  it  can't  be — yes,  it  is 

—  it  is  certainlv  my  cousin  William  Ellis! 
Look,  grandmother  *" 

**  Humph  !"  said  Mrs.  Matthews. 

**  What  can  cousin  William  be  coming 
fori"  continued  Susan, 

**  Humph  !"  quoth  Mrs.  Matthews. 

**01i,  I  know  I  —  1  know!"  screamed  Su- 
san, clapping  her  hands  and  jumping  for  joy 
as  she  saw  the  changed  expression  of  Patty's 
countenance, — the  beaming  delight,  succeeded 
by  a  pretty  downcast  shainefacedness,  as  she 
turned  away  from  her  grandmother's  arch 
smile  and  archer  nod.  "  I  know  ! — I  know  !" 
shouted  Susan. 

"  Humph  !"  said  Mrs.  Matthews. 

*'  For  shame,  Susan !  Pray  don't,  grand- 
molher !"  said  Patty,  imploringly, 

"  For  shame !  Why  I  did  not  say  he  was 
coming  to  court  Patty  I  Did  I,  grandmother!** 
returned  Susan. 

^*  And  1  take  this  good  lady  to  witness,** 
replied  Mrs.  Matthews,  as  Patty,  gathering 
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n»>-.  ihit  I  h:ivo  Haiil  nrttliiiitr  of  any  sort,  i 
(ift  alonff  with  you,  Patiy  !"  luldul  she,  "you 
h  ivr  <;i>i>ilt'i|  your  pink  trimininrr;  )iut  I  think 
you  an*  liki'ly  to  want  white  rihhons  nrxt,  : 
iiiii!.  if  V'Mi  put  mo  in  mind,  1*11  buy  thorn  for 
ytu  !'*  Anil,  smilinfr  in  bpitt*  of  herself,  the 
hnppy  i^irl  ran  ont  of  the  room. 


(MIILDRKN  OF  TIIK  VILLACIK. 

THE   MAfiPIEH. 

**  C'oMK  ;i]ini'j,  uirls!  H«*len  !  r:iruliur!  I 
**:iy  (lin*i  Ht.iml  jiiK'nTinir  tlifp*  tjpon  the  Ht:iirs 
hut  r  rno  «!-i\vn  this  instant,  or  Danh  and  I 
wiM  hi'  ijlf  wiihiiut  Viiu." 

This  rl»(rini  spt^i'h  was  shoutrtl  from  the 
hoti  »fu  of  ihi*  ijriat  Htairriise  at  Dint-ly- 
Hall.  hy  V'funiT  (;iM>r<r<'  I)in*>ly,  an  Ktonian 
ftf  ♦'li'Vin  yt-irs  nlil,just  vtnur  h<»ine  fur  thr 
h(iliilay«4.  to  his  two  yonnsjiT  sisters  w  ho  stuoil 
<li«.IMitinir  vrry  ardently  in  French  at  the  t.'p. 
Tin-  iMM'.f'  iif  <*o!itentii>n  was,  to  say  the  truth, 
no  (rrrat*T  an  ohjfi't  than  l\\o  roluur  of  a  wnrk- 
baij,  whieh  ih«y  were  about  to  make  fi»r  th»'ir 
mamma :  Blat*-  iiiud  with  ])ink  bfiiifr  thr  choice 
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mamma  :  Blat*-  linul  with  lunk  hfiiifr  thr  choice 
of  Mhh  <'ar.:liue,  whiUt  Miss  Helen  preferred 
drab  with  a  blue  lininif. 

*'I>iin't  "itand  quarrellinj  there  about  the 
colour  of  your  trumpery,"  added  lieor«r»», 
"  but  come  alonjj!" 

\'iw  (M'oru**  would  have  scorned  to  know 
a  s\llabl«-  itf  any  lanjruaije  except  Latin  ;:nd 
Itfif  k,  but  ntiiher  of  the  y^nnjj  ladies  beinu 
Fn  nehw otiian  enou;jh  to  construe  th«i  appi  1- 
laiinn  of  the  leading;  article,  the  wonls  •»  drab" 
and  **  •'late,"  whieh  came  f<»rth  in  native  Knu- 
lish  pntty  fr»Mjuently,  as  wrll  as  the  silk  danji- 
lin<5  in  their  hand8,  had  enli<;htened  him  as  to 
the  matter  in  ili^pute. 

(Ii-nrue  «;;•!  a  true  schoolboy,  roujjli  and! 
kind;    lifn  tiller  porhaps  m'»Te  nuiijhness  than 
naiur.dly  b»:i.!ii:»d  to  him,  fpMii  a  mistiken 
uiti  -ii  that  it  m.ide  him  li>ok  bobl,  and  K\\»'  . 
li-li.  ;iti'I  iiMuly.     Thi-re  cannot  lu*  a  yreairr  * 

mi^t.ikr.  -it the  Ixddrst  man  is  comumnly  I 

tb«*  inilili*«t,  tIu's  re.ili7.inir  in  every  way  the  ' 
e\pri"«-i'Mi  I'f  Mii'.k-ipe.ire,  whi«-h  has  be«'n  the  ■ 
sub|i'ei  I'f  a  s<>MH'wbai  unni-ci's-j.iry  c*»miiH  n- 
t.iry,  "  Ilf's  i;«  utli'  ami  n"t  tiarful."  Forth** 
rt-it  itur  hrrn  h'Vi  d  hi>  sisti-rs,  uhich  was  very 
ritfht ;  atid  I'wd  to  tt-,i7.i>  tin  m,  vhich  was 
ViTV  w  roller;  .iitd  n«»%*  hr  ami  his  dntj  Jl.ish, 
bitih  x\i!il  uilli  *>pirtts  anil  with  hnppiiM*ix, 
Wen*  w.iiiiiMj  nl'»^t  impatiftiily  tn  rr>i  down  to 
till"  vil'i^f  III  a  visit  li^  (dd  NiifML'  Simm«uis 
and  her  maijpie. 

Nursi'  SiuiiiK^ns  was  a  very  c^od  ami  very 
cr«is«  obi  Woman,  who  at't«"r  rulinjr  in  the  nur- 
srr>-  I't'  l)iii*>ly-|]all  for  two  jjeni  ration«>.  ncMld- 
injr  and  •*pi.iliii'j  Sir  F.dwani  and  hi*  brothers, 
and  pi-rformintr  thirty  years  afterwards  the 
•ame  jrood  office  fur  Master  (leorge  and  his 


ftisters,  had  lately  abdicated  her  thr-  ne  on  ih'' 
arrival  of  a  French  governess,  and  was  ui-w 
comfortably  sellb  d  at  a  cottiij;!;  of  her  gwt  iri 
the  villajrc  street. 

(ifopje  I)inrly  and  I>afih  had  alrca«!y  that 
morninir  visited  (ieur'je's  own  pouy,  and  his 
father's  brtxid  niare^,  the  irirdtn,  t:ie  ^trfblt-^. 
the  pheasantry,  the  ijrrcn-house  and  thr  faun- 
yard;  had  seen  a  brood  of  curious  bar.taCiS. 
two  litters  of  pi«;s,  and  a  family  of  (rrtihcunJ 
pup]Mes,  and  had  tew  friemis,  obi  or  ii»-w,  !rt"t 
to  visit  exci'pt  Nurse  Simmons,  hi-r  Ct'ttagv 
and  h«*r  mai:pi<',  a  bird  (•(  such  acrrmphth- 
ments,  that  his  sisters  had  even  made  it  ihe 
subject  of  a  letter  to  Kton.  The  maijpi^ 
mi'iht  perhaps  cl  lim  an  eipial  share  with  Kit 
mistress  in  iieorije's  imj»atif  nee ;  and  Dovh, 
always  ea^er  to  ^d  out  of  do«>rs,  sttmed 
nearly  as  lidirity  as  hi^  younjj  master. 

Dash  was  as  beautit^il  a  dojf  as  en"  shc«!d 
see  in  a  summ»r's  day ;  one  of  the  larjje  oH 
F^i'^lish  spaiiif Is,  which  are  now  ^o  rare,  wiib 
a  superb  h«ad  like  those  that  you  sec  in  Span- 
ish pictures,  and  such  ears  I  tin  y  m«jr*»  thiB 
met  over  his  pretty  ^p(ltted  no*e,  and  wher.  he 
lapped  his  mi'ik  dipped  into  the  pan  at  least 
two  inches.  His  hair  was  Ion-;  and  »hicT 
and  wavy,  not  curly,  partly  of  a  nch  dark 
liver  colour,  partly  of  a  silvery  white,  and 
beautifully  feathend  about  thelej^s  and  thi|^t. 
F! very  body  used  t»  wonder  that  Dish,  who 
a]iparently  ate  so  little,  should  be  ia  such 
t;ood  case;  but  the  marvel  was  by  no  meant 
so  ureat  as  it  seemed,  for  his  bein{r  f^torgr's 
iMi'u liar  pet  and  property  did  not  hinder  his 
bein^  thr  univt  rsal  faviMirite  of  the  whde 
b'use,  from  tht-  draw  injr-room  to  the  kitrhen. 
Ni't  a  crt>atnre  c  u!d  resist  Dash's  si.'ent  suf^ 
plications  at  meal-times,  when  he  sat  upon  his 
haunches  lookin<r  amiable,  with  his  !an;«  ears 
brought  into  tbi-irmost  becomini;  p^vsition,  his 
h»  ail  a  little  on  one  side,  and  his  bt-autifal 
eyesf  fixt-d  (u  your  face,  with  as  near  an  %^ 
proach  t(»  spi-fch  as  ever  ryes  made  in  the 
World.  From  Sir  Kdward  and  her  Ladyship 
down  to  the  stable-boy  and  the  kitrhen-maM, 
no  inhabitant  of  Dinely-llall  cnuM  resist 
l>ash  !  So  that  bein:;  a  dofr  nf  ni^st  appr^ 
hen«»ive  sagacity  with  re*:;ird  to  the  hours  ip- 
ppipriatid  to  the  several  n'fections  of  the 
f;;mily,  be  usually  contrived,  betwifn  the  dii»- 
iuL'  parl'tur,  the  5eb'»i..l-ri'om.  and  the  srmots* 
h.til,  to  part.ike  I'f  tbn  e  breakfasts  and  as  maBj 
diniitrs  evtry  day,  to  say  nothintr  of  an  orra* 
si'-nal  srap  at  lui.cbton  or  supptT-time.  No 
w<  ttder  that  Da^h  wai*  in  U'l^h  condition.  His 
ir...4i  pliL'ht,  however,  bad  by  no  means  inn 
pairi-d  hif  activity.  On  the  contrary,  he  was 
extremely  livi  !y  as  will  ha  intelliirent,  ai^d 
had  a  -.'rt  "f  rin-i:Iar  ini-tion,  a  way  of  fisf- 
inir  hiniHi'lf  ipiite  r'  und  <  n  his  hind  feet, 
sonicthinir  afti  r  the  fjshi'*n  in  which  thr 
French  d.'.rcers  twirl  ihems«'lves  round  t'D  ocic 
lej;,  whieh  n^t  unly  »hi.'W(d  unusual  Si^ilitj  la 
a  dog  of  liis  size,  but  gave  token  of  thr  same 
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spirit  and  anitnatioa  which  sparkled  in  his 
bright  hazel  eye.  Any  lliing  of  eagerness  or 
rpttlietica  was  sure  to  excite  this  molion,  and 
ge  DLoely  gravely  assured  his  sisters , 
they  at  length  joined  him  in  the  hall, 
that  Dash  had  flung  himself  round  six*and- 
twenty  limes  whilst  waiting^  the  conclusion 
of  their  quarrel* 

Gutting  out  into  the  lawn  and  the  open  air, 
did  not  tend  to  diminish  Dash's  glee  or  his 
capers,  and  the  young  party  walked  merrily 
on ;  George  telling  of  school  pranks  and  school 
tnisroriunes  —  the  having  lost  or  spoilt  four 
since  Easter  seemed  rai her  to  belong  lo 
first  class  of  adventures  than  the  second, 
is  sisters  listening  dutifully  and  wonder- 
ingly  ;  and  Dash  following  his  own  devices, 
noM'  turning  up  a  xtiouse^s  uest  from  a  water 
funow  in  the  park^ — now  springing;  a  covey 
of  young  partridps  in  a  corn-field,  —  now 
plunging  his  whole  hairy  person  in  the  brook, 
-i^and  now  splashing  Miss  Helen  from  head 
to  foot  by  ungallantly  jumping  over  her  whilst 
crossing  a  stile,  being  thereunto  promnted  by 
a  whistle  from  his  young  master,  who  had 
w  lib  ei|UAl  want  of  gallantry,  leapt  the  stile 
first  himself,  and  left  his  sisters  to  get  over 
as  they  could ;  until  al  last  the  whole  party, 
having  passed  the  stile,  and  crossed  the  bridge, 
and  turned  the  Church-yard  comer,  found 
selves  in  the  shady  recesses  of  the  Vi* 
*ane,  and  in  full  view  of  the  vineKSO- 
cottage  of  Nurse  Simmons. 
As  they  advanced  ibcy  heard  a  prodigious 
chattering  {£tid  jabbering,  and  soon  got  near 
enough  to  ascertain  that  the  sound  orooeeded 
mainly  from  one  of  the  parties  they  were 
come  to  visit — Nurse  Simmons's  magpie.  He 
was  perched  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  defend- 
ing a  long  dirty  bare  bone  of  mutton,  doubtless 
his  property,  on  one  end  of  which  he  stood, 
whilst  the  other  extremity  was  occupied  by  a 
wild  bird  of  the  same  species,  who,  between 
necking  at  the  bone,  a  nil  fighting,  and  scold- 
ing, found  full  employment.  The  wild  mag- 
pie WAS  a  beautiful  creature,  as  wild  magpies 
arc,  of  a  snowy  white  and  a  fme  blue  black, 
perfect  in  shape  and  plumage,  and  so  superior 
in  appearance  to  the  tame  Bird,  ragged,  drag- 
gled and  dirty,  that  they  hardly  seemed  of  the 
le  kind.  Both  were  chattering  away  most 
sly ;  the  one  in  his  natural  and  unintel- 
gibberish,  the  other  partly  in  his  native 
I  and  partly  in  that,  for  his  skill  in 
he  was  so  eminent,-— th as  turning  his 
plishments  to  an  unexpected  account, 
lariUng  his  own  lean  speech  with  divers 
Ign  ffarnishes,  such  as**  What^s  o'clock  1" 
*^  How  do  you  do!*'  and  **  Very  well  I 
thank  you,''  and  **  Poor  pretty  Mag!'*  and 
•*Mag  s  a  good  bird," — all  delivered  in  the 
it  vehement  accent,  and  all  doubtless  un- 
itood  by  the  unlearned  adversary  as  tertns 
of  rep  roach - 
**  What  can  those  two  magpies  be  quarreling 


I  about  V*  said  Caroline,  as  soon  as  she  could 
speak  for  laughing ;  for  on  the  children's  ap- 
proach the  birds  had  abandoned  the  mutton 
bone,  which  had  been  quietly  borne  away  by 
Dash,  who  in  spite  of  his  usual  sumptuous 
fare  bad  no  objection  to  such  a  wind  (all,  nnd 
was  lying  in  great  state  on  a  mossy  bank,  dis- 
cussing and  enjoying  the  stolen  morse}. 

**  What  a  fury  they  are  in  I  I  wisjh  I  knew 
what  they  were  saying,"  pursued  Caroline,  as 
the  squabble  grew  every  moment  moro  angry 
and  less  intelligible. 

**■  They  are  talking  nonsense,  doubtless,  at 
people  commonly  do  when  they  quarrel,'' 
quoth  George,  ^*and  act  wisely  lo  clothe  it  in 
a  foreign  tongue ;  perhaps  they  may  be  dis- 
poting  about  colours.*'' 

'*  What  an  odd  noise  it  is  T'  continued 
Caroline,  by  no  means  disposed  to  aoknow* 
ledge  her  brother's  compliment;  "1  never 
heard  any  thing  like  it/' 

"  1  have,"  said  George,  drily. 

•*  1  wonder  whether  they  comprehend  each 
other!*'  ejaculated  Miss  Helen,  following  her 
sister's  example,  and  taking  no  notice  of  the 
provoking  George ;  **  they  really  do  seem  to 
understand,'* 

"  As  well  as  other  magpies,"  observed  the 
young  gentleman,  "why  should  they  not  ?" 

*'  But  what  strange  gibberish !"  added  poor 
Helen. 

'*  Gibberish,  Miss  Helen  !  Don't  you  hear 
that  the  birds  are  sputtering  magpie  French, 
sprinkled  with  a  little  magpie  English  ?  1  was 
just  going  to  ask  you  to  exjdain  it  to  me,"  re- 
plied the  unmerciful  George,  **  It  is  quite  a 
parody  upon  your  work-bag  squabble,"  pur- 
sued their  tormentor;  "only  that  the  birds  are 
the  wiser,  for  I  see  they  are  parting, — the  wild 
one  flying  away,  ihe  tame  gentleman  hopping 
towards  us.  Quite  the  scene  of  the  work-bag 
over  again,"  continued  George,  **  only  with 
less  noise,  and  much  shortened — an  abridged 
and  corrected  edition  !  Keally,  young  ladies, 
the  magpies  have  the  best  of  it,"  said  the 
Etonian,  and  off  he  stalked  into  Nurse  Siin- 
tuons's  Cottage. 
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*  Why  l»nifcra  will  ihou  ntiTne  thy  child  T 
1  uk'cl  the  gnrd'ner'i  wife  in  aer^nta  mikt. 

*  Wp  have  A  nghU*  repiinl  the  sturdy  dame. 
And  Lunic^ra  was  the  iniimt'a  name.     CaAitC 


2t 


3F 


'  A  eomiiuxlity  of  good 


SitucsfCAax. 


From  the  time  of  Goldsmith  down  to  the 
present  day,  fine  names  have  been  the  ridicutf! 
of  comic  authors  and  the  aversion  of  sensible 
people,  notwithstanding  which  the  evil  has 
increased  almost  in  proportion  to  its  reproba- 
tion. Miss  Clementina  Wilhelmirm  Stubbs 
was  but  a  type  of  the  Julias,  the  Isabels,  and 
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lh#»   Hrlmn    of   this    arroinpliftlied   npo.      1  '  a  lat*  celebratpj  Scottish  duke  \n  Mid  to  Hstt 

ishnuld    not,  hnwcvpr,  so  innch  mind  if  thi**  :  pnu'od  an  illecitimato  danehtpr  to  be  »o  bap- 

!  fully  were  compriM»»l  in  that  domain  of  r.M    tired.  Lady- Aim*',  and  my  friend  Allan  Cun- 

'  pt>ntility,  to  which  aflrrct;ition  usually  confines    ninirham*^  beautiful  ballad  has  joined  the  nam«- 

iisrlf.     (>r.i»  does  not  retrnnl  neeing  Miss  Ara- ,  and  the  title  Ktill  more  inseparably  ;—MiirT, 

'heIlas<Mtcd  at  the  piatm,  or  her  little  sister    which  is  as  common  a*  a  white  violet,  and  like 

i  Le.»nnr.<  tuttlinnr  across  the  carpel  to  show  her    that  has  sornrthini;  indestructibly  sweet  and 

ii»*w  pink  sho«-»j.     That  i*  in  the  usual  course    simple,  and  fit  f^r  all  wear,  hij'h  or  low,  suii^ 

I'f  evrnt-*.     Hut  the  f.ishii>n    sp^^1ds  deeper    the  cott^jje  or  the  paluce,  the  ijarden  or  xr.e 

(afj'l  wid»'r;  the  vilhjTr  is  infected  and  the  vil- ,  field,  the  nretiy  or  tin-  uijly,  the  old  or  the 

I  liip"  urcen  ;  Amelias  and  (Mnras  sweep  your  ,  younp; — Marjj.iret,  Miirguerite — the  pearl!  iSe 

'  r  ••m-*  and  cook  your  dinners,  tyentle  Sophias    daisy  I  Dh  name  of  romance  and  of  minstreUy, 

:  milk  your  cows,  and  if  you  ask  a  pn'tty  smil-    which  hrinirs  the  days  "f  chivalry  to  mind. 

'  iiijj  ifirl  at  acottape  door  to  tell  you  her  name, ,  and  the  worship  of  flowers  and  of  iadie«  fair! 

;tbe  rowy  lips  lisp  out  Caroline.*     It  was  but  j  —  Family,  in  which  all  wnmanly  Bwe#?iDe«i 

the  other  day  that  I  went  into  a  neiirhbour's  to    M'cins  bound  up — perhaps  this  is  the  etTert  of 

pr'fure  n  im  s-smijer,   an«l    found  the  errand    the  assrK-iatiim  of  ideas* — I  know  so  many 

diftputed  by  a  jrmtle  (Jeorjjina  without  a  !«hor,  j  charmini;  Kmilys ; — and  Susan,  the  spriirhily, 

■  anil  a  fair  Aupusta  with  half  a  frock.     Now  |  the  (rentle,  the  home-lovinp,  the  kind  ; — a»»'> 

i  tbiN  is  a  s;ul  thint;.     One  looks  upon  cottas^e  -  ciation  a^r-ain  !     i)ut  certainly  there  are  sc'me 

]  n.iMies  as  a  part  of  cottaije  fiirnitun*,  of  the    names  which   srtm    to   belongr  to  partieulir 

ci  stume,  and  is  as  much  discomposed  by  the    clasK«>8   of  character,   to  form  the  mind  ar.d 

chanj^e  hs  a  painter  of  interiors  would  be  who  ;  even  to  influence  the  destiny  :   Louisa,  new; 

should    find   a  (tnTian  couch   instead  of  an  |  — is  not  your  Louisa  necessarily  a  die-awiy 

'  oaken  settle  by  the  wide  op#.n  hearth.    In  fine  \  damsel,  who  reads  novels,  and  ho|d^  hrr  b« ad 

i  houses  fine  names  do  not  sitrnify  ;  thoii^rh  I  [  on  one  sidr,  lanzuishini;  and  given  to  luve  *  l« 

'  wnjild  humbly  su^ri»'St  to  godfathers  and  gwl-  j  not  I,ucy  a  pretty  ^ouAref/r,  a  wearer  of  ratt 

mothers,    papas,     mammas,    maiden    aunts,    i^owns  and  cast  smiles,  smart  and  coquettish* 

nurses,  and   gossips   in    general,  the   uncon-    Slust  not  Kmma,  as  a  matter  of  course,  prove 

.  scious  injury  that  they  an*  doing  to  novelists, :  epistolary,  if  only  for  the  sake  of  her  sifna- 

'  ]iocts,  dramatic  writers,  and  the  whole  frater- 1  ture  1     And    is   there   not   great  danger  thi: 

nity  of  authors,  by  trespa»:sing  on  their  (noini-    Laura  may  jjo  a  stt-p  farther,  write  poetry  and 

'  nal)  property,  infringing  their  patent,  encroach-    publish  ?  Oh  beware,  dear  godmamraas,  when 

I  iiig  on  tiieir  privilege,  underselling  their  stork  .  you   call    an   inrnx-ent  baby  after  Petrarrh's 

in  trade,  depreciating  their  currency,  and  final-    mu*.c  \   Think  of  the  ]wt\\  !    Beware. 

ly  robbing  poor  heroes  and  heroines  of  their        Next  to  names  simple  in  themselves,  these 

solitary  possessii.n,  the  only  tbiufr  they  can    whieh  fall  easily  into  diminutives  seem  to  be 

call  their  own.    Shakspeare  has  an  admonition    most  desirable.     All  ahbreviatiom  are  pretty 

much  t<»  the  purpose,  *he  who  filches  from  iiie  ,  — Lizzy,  Bessy,  Sophy,  Fanny— the  prettiest 

my  f^tHtti  nnme%    and  so  forth.    Did  they  iievi-r    of  all  !    There  is  something  so  familiar,  so 

hear   ttutt?  never  see  Othello?    never   n*ad  |  homelike,  so  atfrcttonate  in  the  sound. -» it 

Klegant  Kx tracts  ?  never  learn  the  s|»eLrh  by  ,  seems  to  tell  in  one  short  word  a  story  of  fim- 

'  rote  out  of  Knfield*s  Speaktrri     If  they  did,    ily  bive,  to  vouch  for  the  amiablcness  of  both 

i  I  must  say  the  lesson  has  been  as  completely  ,  parties.      I    never   thought  one  of  tha  oast 

^thrown  away  as  lessonsof  morality  commonly  '  brilliant  and  eleg;int  women  in  KnglanJ  qaite 

i  are.     Sponsors  in  these  days  think  no  more  |  so  cbarminir  as  she  really  is,  till  Iheard  ber 

I  harm  of  *  fib  hing  a  name*  than  a  sparrow  does  '  call  her  younger  sister  *  Annie.*    It  seemrd  to 

of  robbing  a  eherry-tn'c.  .  remove  at  once  the  almost  rentplbnt  qaality 

Tliis,  howt'ver,  is  an  affair  of  conscience  or  |  which  belongs   to  extn>me  polish,  *•  gave  a 

of  taste,  and  conscience  and  taste  are  delicate  j  ceiiial  warmth  to  her  brightneas,  beeaoie  her' 


points  to  meddle  with,  especially  the  latt« r.    like  a  smile.     There  was  a  tendfmen  in  the 

Teopb*  will  please    their  fancies,  and  rvi-ry  \  voice  too,  a  delay,  a  dwelling  on  the  dovble 

j  lady  has  her  favourite  naiiies.     I  mystdf  have    consonant,  "ivin:;  to  Kngiish  someihiag  of  the 


'-  several,  and  they  an>  mostly  short  and  simple,  charm  i^f  Itali  in  pronunciation,  whieh  I  have 

Jane,  that  ^pM-enly  name !  .lane  Si'vmour,  Jane  noiicrd  only  in  two  person^,  who  are,  1  think, 

;  firey,  *the  nohb-  Jane  de  Montford  ;' — Anne,  the  must  graceful  s|H'aV<.rs  and  readers  of  ay 

'  tu  which  bdy  seems  to  belong  as  of  riph'.. —  ,  acquiintarce.     *  Aiinie  !*    If  the   had  ealM 

b«-r  ni^tiT  Anna-Maria  accoriling  to  the  reg:sicr, 

•  A  ^reM  number  of  rhildn-n.  anumpii  ihi'  j-u.-r  '  *h.iiild  havi-  ;n!riiired,  and  frar^d,  and  shaa- 

onlpm.    ntf  ('srijinc*      l*hsr    ili»^    MDr,   iiiruf^vrr  ned  her  t>i  niv  (ivini;  day.     Tiiat  little  WiirJ 

whollv  pnirrfil  tn>m  n  l«>vpnf  ihr  0|i;vliBtiiMi;  thniieli  -  _.    _       .         

I  lirlifvr  Ihul  ■  ipirrn  Mniver^'  tjf  a  ipir-rn  Sani^         *  I'her**  i«  niioihrr  bmiw  mtim)  whi«-h  rsnnnt  h»  fv- 


wiii'il  tin\«*  hml  |i'Vi«'r  mniefiiki-*      A  i  Ifrirvmuii  in  {ruiirn  in  »{<«hkii.e  (•!  l.nuly      It  t«li«io  to  l*i 

niy  iiei|{tit*MirlHiijil    umiI  in  miMako  thr  Miitriit.  :iii«l  tti.*!  Arnlc.  ihrii  iih**!  I'lrn.iinle  i*l  •i<'nv«.«iLi«-brx«f« 

,  rhnvtcn  Ihe  halnrvC'dihirine  ;— a  «wi'  rrn  r^it't  Kjfe  !•■  i.»  i«ii>«-i  r\\*s\  by  Uif  s<  nHi«  ••!  <'haiicer  and  rf 

IS  B  iioiilr  ablirv^-iBtioii.  Prvdcn.  nt  Kltii  hft*  uid  iif  Shsktprarp 

I '  - 
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n%  friends  immpdiately.    I  like  manly 
iaiions  loo, — who  does  not! — ihey  say 
itjch  foT  characteT.     You  may  know  what 
man  ihinks  of  anothrr  by  hia  ninniier  of 
allinv  him-    Tliomas  and  Jaraeis  and  Richard 
iiid   VViniam   are   stiipid  young*  irenllemeo; 
^om  and  Jem  and  Dick  and  Will  are  fine 
ipifit^d  fellows*     Henry  now,  what  a  soft 
m  yoiiT  Henry  is!  the  proper  theme  of 
tie  i>oesy ;  a  name  to  fall  in  love  withal ; 
at  the  font  to  sonj^  and  sonnet^  and 
ihe  tender  passion ;  a  baptized  inamorato ;  a 
hristened  nero.     Call  him  Harry,  and  s€e 
w  yxm  ameHorate  hie  condition.    The  maq 
frett  a^in,  turned  out  of  aong^  and  son- 
Tr'     -'   romance,  and  yoim^  ladie«*  hearts. 
:o  imderslooii   this  well,  when   he 
w.^ ..,  ...  j»rince  Hal  and  Harry  Hotspur*     To 
have  called  them  Hi>nry  would  have  spoiled 
both  characters,     George  and  Charles  are  un- 
"iicky  in  this  respect;  they  have  no  diminu* 
lives,  and  what  moutlifuts  of  monosyHables 
they  are  J  names  royal  too,  and  therefore  un- 
shorleoed,     A  kins  must  be  of  a  very  rare 
jClass  who  could  aiford  to  b©  called  by  short- 
"  and  ;  —  very  popular  to   tempt   the  rogues, 
ell-conditioned  to  endure  it,  wise  and  strong 
afford  it.     Our  Harry  the  Fifth,  the  con- 
queror of  Axincourt,  might  and  did ;  and  the 
French  Henri  Quatre ;  and  now  and  then  a 
Dsurper.     Niccola  Rlenzi,  Oliver  Cromwell, 
and  Napoleon,  the  noblost  cf  riame^,  have  all 
undergone  such  transformation  ;   and  indeed 
\e  Roman  tribune,  the  least  known  but  not 
,    rhaps  the  least  remarkable  of  the  three ;  he 
who,  born  of  an  innkeeper  and  a  washerwo- 
man, re9tort^d  for  a  while  the  free  republic  of 
~  ime;  the  friend  of  Petrarch,  the  arbiter  of 
,  the  summoTier  of  em^rors,  the  ar* 
lipier  of  popes— -is  scarcely  known  even  in 
Iprave  page  of  history  by  any  other  ap  pel  la- 
Ion  than  thai  of  Cola  Bienzi — as  who  should 
V  NieJt, 

1  liave  said  that  names  sometimes  form  the 
character.     Sometimes,    on    the   other   hand, 
y  are  like  dreams,  and  become  true  by  con- 
ties;  especially  if  you   christen  after  the 
iitvaB.    Thus  the  wildest   flirt  of  my  ac- 
quaintance happens  to  he  a  Miss  Prudentia — 
a  second  sister,  too,  whose  elder  is  not  likely 
to  marry,  so  that  the  misnomer  is  palpable ; 
and  the  greatest  scold  I  ever  encountered,  the 
;nt^st  vira^fo,  was  a  Mrs.  Patience.     The 
races  are  usually  awkward  gawkies,  and  the 
telles  all  through  the  alphabet,  from  Anna- 
lie  downw^ard,  are  a  generation  of  frights. 
le  Floras  are  sure  to  be  pale  puny  girls,  and 
i«  Roses  are   apt  to  wither  on  the  virgrin 
Ik.     Call  a  boy  after  sotne  distin^ished 
iharacter,  and  the  conrtradiction   grows  still 
glaring.     Your  Foxes  and  Hampdens 
idneys  range  themselves  on  the  rainis- 

benches,  your  Pitts  and  Mel vi lies  turn  } 

owl  rank  radicals,  your  Andrew  Marvels  take 
bribes,  and  your  Nelsons  rua  away.    There  I 


is  a  fatality  in  those  christian  alrnames,  those 
baptized  heathens ;  they  are  sure  never  to  fit* 
never  run  well  with  other  names.  In  the  case 
of  females  especially  there  is  a  double  dan- 
ger ;  even  if  they  seem  to  mark  evenly  at  first, 
see  how  they  end.  The  most  remarkable  in- 
stance of  this  acqurred  incongruity  I  ever 
knew  befell  a  fair  Highlander,  one  of  my 
schoolfellows*  Her  mother,  claiming  to  be 
sprung  from  the  Bruce  family,  would  call  her 
daughter  after  the  good  kin^  Robert,  and  no- 
thing could  be  better  matched  than  her  two 
noble  Scottish  names,  Bruce  Campbell ;  they 
suited  her  like  her  tartan  dress.  She  was  a 
tall,  graceful  blue-eyed  girl,  with  high  spirits 
and  some  pride,  an  air  compotinded  of  tJte  pa^ 
lace  and  the  mountain,  a  sort  of  wild  royalty « 
and  a  step  that  puzzled  alike  our  French 
dancing^master  ana  our  English  drill-serjeant, 
-f-it  was  so  unlike  what  either  o^  them  taught, 
so  iin-French,  so  un-English,  and  yet  so 
bounding  and  free*  She  left  schocd,  and  for 
some  years  I  heard  nothing  more  of  her  than 
that  she  was  happily  married.  Last  summer 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  a  cousin  of  hers 
(as  near  I  shoo  Id  think  as  within  the  eighth 
degree),  and  begao  immediately  to  inmiire  for 
my  fair  friend.  **  I  understand,"  said  I,  **  that 
she  married  early  and  well  V — **  Yes,  ver}',*' 
was  the  reply ;  ^*  but  she  had  the  misfortune 
to  lose  Mr.  Smith  in  the  second  year  of  their 
nuptials.  She  is  now,  however,  re-married  to 
a  Mr*  Brown/*  —  I  heard  no  more!  1  was 
petrified.  Bruce  Smith !  Ima^ne  snch  a  con- 
junction !  And  now  Bruce  Brown!  fancy 
that !  There  is  an  "  apt  alliteration"  for  you  ! 
And  even  if  she  shoulfi  take  refuge  in  imtials, 
think  of  B,  B. !  ^^  P*  P.,  clerk  of  this  pariah,** 
has  the  advantage  both  in  look  anci  sound. 
Oh,  your  proper  names  are  dangerous  I  It  is 
the  practice  of  the  Americans,  and  with  them 
it  may  perhaps  be  politic  and  patriotii*  to  dif- 
fuse  ana  perpetuate  the  memory  of  their  Waah- 
ingtons  and  Jeffersons  among  the  descendants 
of  the  people  whom  they  freed,  to  give  the 
new  generation  a  sort  of  personal  interest  in 
their  fame.  But  why  should  we  adopt  the 
fashion  ?  And  why  should  it  spread  1  as 
spread  it  does.  Those  papas  and  mammas, 
w  ho  labour  under  the  misfortune  of  a  plebeian 
sifDame,  do  the  best  to  lighten  the  calamity 
to  their  offspring  by  an  harmonious  and  dig- 
nified p*JiTnomcn,  sometimes  taken  from  friends 
or  acquaintance  chosen  as  sponsors  for  the 
good  gift  of  a  seemly  appellation ;  sometimes 
culled  from  history ;  sometimes  from  that 
pseudo-histor}'  called  a  novel ;  sometimes  from 
the  peerage ;  sometimes  from  the  racing  cal- 
endar, which,  by  the  by,  does  not  fail  to  return 
the  compliment  One  ingenious  gentleman, 
in  a  northern  county,  even  christened  his  eld- 
est hope  after  the  Tillage  in  which  be  was 
born, — ^Allonby  of  Allonby  !  —  How  well  it 
looks!  and  what  a  pity  that  the  wretched  lit- 
tle word  **  Short**  should  have  a  right  to  in- 
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triidr!  Allonliy  Short;  **oh  what  a  fallinc 
ftflf  was  thrrn!"  —  If  the  son  should  have  half 
his  failicr's  «;«'niuB,  hft  will  jrpt  an  act  of  par- 
liaint  nt,  and  discard  it  altorfcthfr. 

Thi'  prpfixincr  of  a  little  misprahle  namo  to 

ancthrr  of  the  same  class  is  also  exrepdinirly 

■  fitshioiiahlc  aniont^st  onTjHirvtnus.  They  seem 

to  think  that  in  names,  as  in  fiirures,  value  in- 

en-asi  s  tenfold  hy  the  addition  of  a  cipher. 

Ilfiire  ihc  unnatural  and  portentous  union  of 

.  hideous  monosylUbles  on  naine-tirkets   and 

'  door-phitrs,  where  two  **  low  words  oft  creep 

in  on»'  dull  line."    Henci»  your  White  Sharps, 

;  y«'ur  Ford  (irwns,  your  Kail  (iills,  and  other 

,  appellations  of  the  sanio  eah'inrt\  which  stare 

you  in  the  face  go  where  you  will,  and  are 

rlun<r  to  with  a  jealous  tenacity  of  which  the 

I  IVrcies  and  Howards  and  f-avendishes  (for 

:  whiiin   one   name   is  enour;h)   never  dream. 

Hence  all  varieties  in  speilinf;.  devices  to  turn 

the  vulgar  to  the  genteel  hy  the  mere  chanr^e 

I  of  a  letter :  •  hence  the  De's  and  the  Kitz's, 

.  by  which  jjood  common  Knc^lish  is  transmoir- 

rifinl  into  had  French,  to  he  miMpronounced 

hy  the  icrnorant  and  laujrhed  at  by  the  wise, — 

;  the  deservid  and  inevitable  fate  of  pretension, 

I  ridiculous  in  every  thing,  and  most  of  all  in 

cottaire  names. 
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THE  8  II  AW. 

'      Sept.  0th, —  A  briirht  sunshiny  afternoon. 

W'hai  a  comfort  it  is  to  irei  out  ajjain — to  see 
'  onei*  more  that  rarity  of  rarities,  a  fine  ilay  ! 
;  Wi*  Knfrlish  people  are  accused  of  talkinir 
;  over-much  of  the  weather;  but  the  weather, 
I  thi«»  summer,  has  forced  people  to  talk  of  it.  " 
■  Summer!  did  I  say!     Oh!  season  most  un- , 

Worthy  of  that  swei't,  suimy  name  !     Sea!«on 
1  of  coldness  and  cloudiness,  of  gloom  and  rain ! 

A  wurse  November!  —  for  in  November  the 
j  d'lys  are  short ;  and  shut  up  in  a  warm  roi^m, , 
I  lii;ht'*d  by  that  household  sun,  a  lamp,  one 
j  fids  thriMiirh  the  lonij  eveninirs  comfortably  | 
I  indepemlent  of  the  out-of-door  tempests.    l)ut  i 


thouffb  we  may  have,  and  did  hare,  firr<  all 
throueh  the  dojr^ays,  there  it  no  shaiiine  out 
day-light;  and  sixteen  hours  of  rain,  p.-ittirii-g 
acrainst  the  windows  and  dripping  tn-m  ihr 
eaves — sixteen  hours  of  rain,  ni>t  merely  audi- 
ble but  visible,  for  seven  days  m  the  w^-k  — 
would  be  enough  to  exhaust  the  patience  of 
Job  or  (trizzel;  especially  if  Job  wen-  a  fann- 
er, and  Grizzel  a  countr}*  penllewoman.  .Never 
was  known  such  a  season  !  Hay  swimniing, 
cattle  drowning,  fruit  rotting,  com  sp«tiling? 
and  that  naughty  river  the  Ijoddnn,  who  nevrr 
can  take  Putr*9  advice,  ami  **  keep  between 
its  banks,**  running  about  the  country,  heldt, 
roads,  gardens  and  houses,  like  mad !  The 
weather  would  be  talked  of.  Indeed,  it  wat 
not  easy  to  talk  of  any  thing  else.  A  friend 
of  mine  having  occasion  to  write  me  a  letb-r, 
thought  it  worth  abusing  in  rhyme,  and  be- 
ponimelled  it  through  three  pages  of  liath- 
Guide  verse;  of  which  1  subjoin  a  spcrt- 
men : — 

*'  Agnariiw  Furelv  rei^rnt  over  the  world. 

AiHi  (if  Ifite  lie  hi«  wntrr*|ot  mmiKeiy  l*u  iwirIcO; 

Or  he's  taken  a  ciillemler  uy  by  miar'ake. 

Aim!  unresMnely  (iii«  il  iii  Mime  miehty  Inke: 

ThniiKh  It  i»  iHit  in  l^the — liir  whti  ran  U*rwri 

The  nnno>-snre  of  cpthnc  in(«!  ihtiruiiKhly  i«rt ' 

It  miur  he  in  the  n\rr  ralird  Sivi.  I  iletliite. 

For  the  moment  ii  ilnzziM  it  makn  i!ie  men  •«*!>». 

*  It  did  rain  n^mi>miw."  isi  enmiiic  p««f  wrmmnmi: 

Vaiiihnll  and  camp^tuiU  tM%e  been  bmugKl  to  lb* 

hammer : 
A  |tf>nye(>iMlola  v  all  I  ran  kerfv 
And  I  ii"e  my  umbrella  and  |«iiirnii  in  plrrp- 
It/iw  out  lif  my  wiTuk>w.  whertr'rr  *lia  my  whim 
To  viiit  a  tnetid.  and  juat  »k  'Can  you  •win  r* 

So  far  my  friend. f  In  short,  whether  in  prose 
or  in  verse,  every  body  railed  at  the  wtathrr. 
Hut  this  is  over  now.  The  son  has  come  to 
dry  the  world  ;  mud  is  turned  intodutt :  river* 
have  rt'treated  to  their  pro}>er  limiu  :  farmers 
have  left  ofT  gnimbling;  and  we  are  about  to 
take  a  walk,  as  usual,  as  far  a«  the  Shav,  i 
pntty  wi»o<i  about  a  mile  ofT.  Dut  one  of  o«r 
companions  )>eing  a  stranger  to  the  fjenilc 
reader,  we  must  do  him  the  honoar  of  u  m- 
troduction. 

Dogs,  when  they  are  sore  of  havior  tkeir 
own  wav,  have  sometimes  wart  u  odd  m 


•  It  in  a  pilv  ihnt  ihe  liem  of  .\fr  Ijimbi  cirrllrnr 
fnr>-«*.  "  .\tr.  11."  iIhI  not  |«k«M'M  n  litilr  nf  ihiN  i«»rt  i*! 
ingenuity.  I  um  n>ii\iiii'f«i  ihnl  lUv  nijihlntn  nr  imiii*- 
•Mill  of  A  lew  h'ltrrv.  or  I'xeri  Ihe  lmii«|mM:i4in.  tht> 
uiakiiii;  nn  iin:iKmni  nf  the  i%itni.  i>r  mimh'  •i<irh  f|iii|t 
iif  i|niililily.  wiMild  h:i\c  ci»n\en**<l  "  IIi»i!'ii-flt«.!i"  irilu 
a  viTv  rf'«i{K>iiali!e  np|i('lliitifin.  I>id  nut  .Mim  llnii- 
nah  K  l'»r  iii^lnnrr.mako  h<'PM'If  nl  otirr  fffiileel  tint] 
hapiiy  i'v  mrn-lv  Hlnkiiii!  out  thr  t\r*i  letlcr  rihI  \Uv 
)n«l— \ilr  ii«^|t>t.!i  n^iHnileii'  AihI  itid  iMit  Marlhn  1). 
lM*niin<'  n  liki>hiiiiinMc  Imlv  at  a  »tnike  li\'  <>ri^  l«ild 
r'rtHnm.  "Inr  Miirltm  rrsiil  .Nfatildu"  in  the  fir»l  U'af 
nf  xhnl  fI<iin«Hitir  rfffi«:rr  lhi»  familv  Bible  '  Thffe  m 
n  ilhiiif;  •-»  inK<  HMMiH  iiiHirr  the  i»i:n  »■  v^iir  frcnuine 
nanii'-MMiirr:  A  f.>rr«*r  h\  |tni|<iMiiifi  m  le«  itnlt^r- 
nii4.  n  f  ••-il<«ifnnn«  la.ikrr  low  iiiiaifinauve.  It  ia  llie 
^  t-r\-  tniim|ih  «if  invenuun. 


t  Thi<  fncrii!  (ifmine  i«  a  (ler^m  of  grrai  qoirtm wa  ! 
ami  talent.  uhi».  if  Rhi-  were  not  a  l«aiitT  and  a  w» 
mnii  I  if  Ion  line — that  »•  i<i  Fay.  if  »he  hmv  piiiwtaid  - 
bv  fiiher  Iff  thi»«*  t«%ii  iKiMerfiil  MitmnL,  wanl  U  ■»  j 
ni>v  **T  uani  uf  ftilmiraiinn.  tu  lake  iiut>  ^ina.— «i«ald  , 
iiif\  iinhly  li«Hiime  a  rle\ rr  unirr  A*  il  n.  hn  dmm  t 
niii!  \»ux  'rtMjtnt,9innk  nil  a  tratt  <//  plmrntr, 
cri'ii  iMiini  iiimI  nr>»ineM  Tnke  i^te  fi'lkifvitv 
wliM  h  l<inn«fl  the  lalwl  l«i  a  rliwcfi  tvakrt, 
ihp  (akiHlenHii  |«r«-M*nt  alluded  to,  Um  MirhaclaM 
I>ay  — 

"  Tc  .V.M  V 
•  When  ihs*  vnii  •«« 
Rrmrmh^r  mr." 
Wan  Ik.c  a  I'hniw  iB  uie 
Antl  Ml  I  p«-ik1 
Ty  \iHi.  ^mt  fnrnd. 
Mypitiiy.    -Whair    A 
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llioas  oC  iHe  ttnfnrred   unfnAlhered   animalR, 

mk<i  walk  on  two  l«*gs,  «nd  talk,  and  are  call- 

lomil.     My  heauliful  white  crpylMMmd, 

ir«*  for  instance,  is  as  whimsical  as 
it  lady  io  the  bnd»  Araonjjsi  hpr  other 
je«,  she  ha*  tnken  a  violent  afie^rtion  for 
«  most  hideous  stray  do^,  who  made  hw  ap- 
pearance here  about  s^tx  mootiis  agfo,  and  con- 
trived to  pick  wp  a  living  in  the  village,  one 
«an  hardly  tell  how.  Now  appealing*  to  the 
charity  of  old  Rachel  Strona,  the  laundress 
—  a  dog4over  br  profession;  now  winning"  a 
meal  from  the  light'footed  and  open-hearted 
lasfit^s  at  the  Rose;  now atanding  on  his  bind- 
to  extort  by  sheer  beg-gary  a  scanty  nior- 

some  pair  of  **^  drotithy  cronies/*  or 
drover,  discusmng  his  dinner  or  sap- 
on  the  alehoase*bench ;  now  catching  a  | 
mouthful,  flnng  to  him  in  pure  contempt  by 
scornful  gfentleman  of  the  »houlder-koot» 

OB  his  throne,  the  coach-box,  whose 
he  had  attracted  by  dint  of  ns^linesa; 
now  shAring^  the  commons  of  Master  Keep  the 
ihoeniaker*!  pigs  ;  now  succeeding  to  the  re- 
version of  the  well-gnawed  bone  of  Master 
Brown  the  shopkeeper's  fierce  house-dog; 
now  filching  the  skim-milk  of  Dame  Wheel- 
er's CJit:  —  spit  at  by  the  cat;  worried  by  the 
mastiflf;  chased  by  the  pigs ;  screamed  at  by 
the  dnme;  stormed  at  by  the  shoemaker; 
Hoff^ed  by  the  shopkeeper;  teazed  by  all  Ihe 
ehlldrenf  and  scouted  by  all  the  animals  of  the 
parish ; — but  yet  living  through  his  griefs,  and 
bearing  them  patiently,  *♦  for  sufferance  is  the 
badge  of  all  his  tribe  ;" — and  even  seeming  to 
find.  In  an  occasional  full  meal,  or  a  gleam  of 
sunshine,  or  a  M-isp  of  dry  slriiw  on  which  to 
repose  his  sorry  carcase,  some  comfort  in  bis 
disconsolate  condition. 

In  this  plight  was  he  found  by  May,  the 
most  higb-blooded  and  aristocratic  of  grey- 
hounds; and  from  tbia  plight  did  May  rescue 
him;  —  invited  him  into  her  territory,  the  sta- 
ble; resisted  all  attempts  to  turn  him  out;  re- 
iiMtateil  him  there,  in  spite  of  maid  and  boy, 
«id  mistress,  and  master;  wore  out  every 
body^s  opposition,  by  the  activity  of  her  pro- 
tection, and  the  pertinacity  of  her  self-will ; 
made  him  sharer  of  her  bed  and  of  her  mess  ; 
and,  finally,  established  him  as  one  of  the 
family  as  firmly  as  herself. 

Dash — for  he  has  even  won  himself  a  name 
ttiBongct  us;  before  he  was  anonymous — Dash 
is  a  sort  of  a  kind  of  a  spaniel ;  at  least  there 
is  in  his  mongrel  composition  some  sign  of 
that  beautiful  race.  Besides  his  ugliness, 
which  is  of  the  worst  sort — that  is  to  say^  the 
shabbiest — he  has  a  limp  on  one  leg  that  gives 
a  peculiarly  one-sided   awkwardness  to  his 

Sit ;  but  independently  of  his  great  merit  tn 
iog  May*s  pet,  he  has  other  merits  which 
to  iccount  for  that  nhenomenon — being, 
ftll  eomparisoa,  the  most  faithfiil»  at^ 

*  Dsid.  all*. ttDos  thii  wis  writtsn! 


tached,  and  affectionate  animal  that  1  have 
ever  known ;  and  that  is  saying  much.  He 
seems  to  think  it  necessary  to  atone  for  hia 
tigUness  by  extra  good  conduct^  and  does  so 
dance  on  his  lame  leg,  and  so  wag  bis  scrub- 
by tail,  that  it  does  any  one  who  has  a  taste 
for  happiness  good  to  look  at  him— so  that  he 
may  now  be  said  to  stand  oh  his  own  fooling* 
We  are  all  rather  ashamed  of  him  when 
strangers  come  tn  the  way,  and  think  it  ne- 
oestafy  to  explain  that  he  is  May*s  pet;  but 
amongst  ourselves,  and  thoee  who  are  used  to 
his  appearance,  he  has  reached  the  point  ef 
favouritism  in  his  own  person.  I  have,  in 
common  with  wiser  women,  the  feminiite 
weakness  of  loving  whatever  loves  me — and 
therefore,  I  like  Dash.  His  master  has  foupd 
out  that  he  is  a  capital  finder,  and  in  spite  of 
his  lameness  will  hunt  a  field  or  beat  a  oowr 
with  any  spaniel  in  England — and,  therefore, 
ke  likes  Dash.  The  boy  has  fought  a  battle 
in  defence  of  his  beauty,  with  another  boy, 
bigger  than  himself,  and  beat  his  opponent 
most  handsomely  —  and,  therefore,  hi  likes 
Dash;  and  the  maids  like  htm,  or  pretend  to 
like  him,  because  we  do— as  is  the  fashion  of 
that  pliant  and  imitative  class.  And  now 
Dash  and  May  follow  us  everywhere,  and 
are  going  with  us  to  tiie  Shaw,  as  I  said  be- 
fore^-or  rather  to  the  cottage  by  the  Shaw,  to 
bespeak  milk  and  butter  of  oar  Utile  dairy^ 
woman,  Hannah  Bint  —  a  housewifely  oeco- 
pation,  to  which  we  owe  some  of  our  plea- 
santest  rambles. 

And  now  we  pass  the  snnny,  dusty  village 
street  —  who  would  have  thought,  a  month 
ago,  that  we  should  complain  of  sun  and  daat 
again!  —  and  turn  the  corner  where  the  two 
^reat  oaks  hang  so  beautifully  over  the  clear 
deep  nond,  mixing  their  cool  green  shadows 
with  Ihe  bright  blue  skv,  and  the  white  clouda 
that  flit  over  it ;  and  loiter  at  the  wheeler's 
shop,  always  picturesque,  with  its  tools,  and 
its  work,  and  its  materials,  all  so  various  io 
form,  and  so  harmonious  in  colour;  and  its 
noisy,  merry  workmen,  hammering  and  sing- 
ing, and  making  a  various  harmony  also.  The 
shop  is  rather  empty  to-day,  for  its  usual  in- 
mates are  busy  on  the  green  beyond  the  pond 
—  one  set  building  a  cart,  another  painting  a 
wagon.  And  then  we  leave  the  village  quite 
behind,  and  proceed  slowly  up  the  cool,  ouael 
lane,  between  tall  hedge-rows  of  the  darkest 
verdure,  overshadowing  banks  green  and  fresh 
as  an  emerald. 

Not  sr  quick  as  I  expected,  though  —  tot 
they  are  shooting  here  to-day,  as  Dash  and  I 
have  boti)  discovered :  he  with  great  delight^ 
for  a  gun  to  him  is  as  a  trumpet  to  a  war- 
horse  ;  I  with  no  less  annoyancei  for  I  don*t 
think  that  a  partridge  itself,  barring  the  acci- 
dent of  being  killed,  can  be  more  startled  than 
1  at  that  abominable  explosion.  Dash  has 
certainly  better  blood  in  his  veins  than  any 
one  would  guess  to  look  at  htm.     He  even 
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sli  i\\.H  ^niup  iiii'lin:i(inn  tnclopo  ititn  thr  t"nliU, 
III  jMir-tiii  i.f  ili(".f.  ii.iisy  ifilijniiii-*.  Itnt  In- 
i«i  ;iii  oriltrly  {ttrsoii  ut'ti-r  ull,  :i!iii  a  wurd  li:is 

rll'rkrii   liilll. 

.V\ !  hi n*  I'l  \\  shrilliTiiiii  ininiilinL:  with  tlir 
*iim!1  ;<rtil)«  ry — a  slirilUr  uimI  iimrr  «*i»fiiiini- 
fim.  \\f  ATc  imt  yi'i  arrivi  rj  within  sj-iht  •»:' 
M.»*.l'  r  \V»sti»rj's  cnttiifTp,  snuijly  hi'hii-ii  h«'- 
hii.ii  a  f'1iiiiii»  i>t'i>)[iis;  luit  Wi>  an*  in  full  h«:ir- 
ini;  f  (  D.wiM'  \VrNtr)!i\  tiiii<riif.  r:iis«  d  as  ii»snal 
to  ^t  •.lilinj»-|»ilrli.  'V\w  Wrstnns  an-  ru'W  ar- 
riv.  ]>.  iir  Miir  i>t>i;itihoiirhii<Ml,atiii  xUo  first  thin*: 
IhjpI  oI"  ihi  III  wa-*  a  rr<miihiiiit  frr)rii  i\\o  wilr 
ti»  our  ini'^i'Slr.ttr  of  h«T  hii-^ljaiiil's  hraliiiif 
h«r:  it  \v.»s  a  rii/«jl;»r  <'haru»*  of  assault  —  an 
ii.f  •rinatiitii  in  full  fcrni.  A  inf»«l  piii-mis  r;i<.i' 
i!i>l  Djiiii'  \\  cslnr.  iii:ikp  of  it,  suftouiiiu  hi  r 
v  ir*i*  t'lT  ilip  iifiiii*!'  into  a  shrill  trriiii:l.ni>. 
uhii.r,  ami  f  \<-iiini:  th<'  pity  an.l  nw^vr — pity 
ti>w  arils  til  r^i-If.  aii»j<T  towanls  ht  r  hu^hand — 
iif  tlji'  uh'ili*  fi mall'  wt»rl(l,  pitiful  ami  inilii;- 
niifit  as  ihr  fuiiah'  wnrh!  is  wnnt  tn  br  mi 
•!i;r!i  «.cra*ii)ns.  K%'i'ry  wnman  in  tin-  pari**!! 
ruiirl  iit  Mastrr  Wi'sti.n;  ai^i  pnnr  M.»«.r»r 
Wrvimi  was  •»uniinoniil  tn  alti'ml  thf  ht-rwli 
on  (ill'  iii<«niiiir  Satnni.iy*  ami  nnswi-r  thr 
rhar-ji- ;  ami  surh  was  the  rlaiiioiir  ahroatl  ami 
at  h  •iiic,  that  th«>  uiiliirky  culprit,  tiTnlicd  at 
thi-  s.Mjiil  of  a  warrant  anil  a  ron^talilr,  r;tn 
away,  :\iu\  was  not  hrard  of  Tt  a  fortni'jht. 

At  ihi'  mil  of  that  tiinr  hv  was  i!i»»«'iivrrod, 
aiiil  'iroMMlit  to  the  hi*nrh :  and  Daino  \\(>t>'n 
airiia  told  ht>r  stt>ry.  ami,  ns  In  fon*.  on  thr 
f'.'i  <-ry.  Shi»  had  no  witnt'Sscs,  ami  th« 
hrui^rs  of  which  she  inadf  complaint  hud 
di>:ippf'an'd,  and  ihrru  wrn*  no  wonit'ii  prr- 
^i-.t  to  niakp  roiunion  cause*  with  tin*  si-x. 
Still,  liowivcr,  the  i;i*in  ral  fi  t-linir  was  aijaiiist 
M;!v.tiT  Wtsion ;  and  it  would  have  tfniie  hartl 
with  hiai  whrn  ho  was  calU-d  in,  if  a  in'"*t 
tinrxptctcd  witness  had  not  risin  up  in  hi-^ 
f-jvi'iir.  Wis  wife  had  hrou«;ht  in  hrr  arms  a 
liir»'  t;ir!  about  <  iijhtrrn  months  old,  partly 
pirliaps  to  in.ive  eumpnssi>/n  in  her  favi-ur; 
f '  r  .1  xN'inan  with  a  cliild  in  Iht  anus  i^  ;iU 
wiiy*-  an  <>bjirt  that  exritts  kiml  t\ilii!i»«. 
Tip'  li»'le  uirl  liad  lo.iked  shy  and  friuhti mil. 
.!i»d  h.id  bfi'u  as  tpiii't  as  a  lamb  ilurii'^  her 
liioth'T's  e\:iiiiinatioii ;  but  '^he  no  •«i)-iiii  r  <aw 
III  r  f.alier,  from  whom  hhr  had  bit-n  a  f-ri- 
iii^'lit 
ami 

r.iiil  *priiii»  intu  his  iirins,  an!  hum;  ri  nml  hii 
ihtI;.  :ind  eovi-n  i|  hiiii  with  ki->is  —  a;Miu 
i»l.«  i;':t.u,  '*  D.i'ldy,  rt.mv  hfinrl  tl.nldy  I  liad- 
dy!"  — ai.d  fin;iH\  m-tbd  lur  litll.*  Jm'sI  in 
his  liMo-.m,  with  a  ftilmss  i>f  iMiitt  ntnii  :it,  an 
a*Mir:i;.'i'  if  ii-ndrrm-s  .iml  prfi'  «tj.n  Mirh  a«» 
III!  w  ir»  -111  .itiiHj  tyraiil  evi  r  did  in^'piri-,  nr  ivrr 
c  •ujii  ih^piri  hiiH'f  ihf  fbiy-^  (f  Ki:.*:  Sub  nii-n. 
Oiir  mt'ji'^iraii «»  aet»d  in  tho  v.  ry  spirit  of  thi- 
Ji"Wi-h  ini-n.irrh:  ibi-y  aertpttd  th»»  iviilfme 
if  ii.:(  :ri-,  ami  di<>ini^^<  il  tin*  r  iii;>!.iiiit.  Aisd 
Ni.b^iipii  lit  ivi  nts  \\:\\v  \\\\\\  ju^uj-id  ihtir 
iei-i>/n;   .Mi*it;i»N  Wi-ttin  pr-'Vinij  n  jt  i,nly 


llUt  Sfp;tr:itid,  th.iii  sh«'  clappid  h«r  h  tii  Is. 
id    l.iUL'hril,  and   erii-d,  **I>.ii!dy!   d.idiiv  I"  ' 


ri-nowniii  fi-r  thi*  frminini*  arfomplishm»fi:  .if 
sci'blin:;  (tiini;ur-b;ini:inir,  it  i-*  c..l!id  n  >  :r 
pari^.  a  (•"iiipfund  word  which  d»  '«er\«  *  !■  b** 
<inik),  Imii  .iriu.diy  hi'r«;i  If  adilirt»»d  t.-*  ;■..!- 
niini^trrini:  the  ronjujral  discipline,  the  in"^:'"- 
lioti  I  f  \\hie!i  she  was  pleased  to  iinp-.tr  •* 
her  luekb>s  husband. 

Now  We  cro^s  the  stile,  nnd  walk  tip  sJ.** 
fields  tr»  ihi'  Shaw.     How  hijutit'ul!y  jrt^  n 
this  pnsiuri'  li)oks  I  and  how  tinely  the  i  ve:  snj 
sun  ijlanres  betwien  the  bnlcs  f.f  that  r!uir.p 
of  trees,  beaeti,  nnd  ash,  and  aspen  !  ar:>i  h-  w 
sweet  the  hedije-rows  are  wiih  woridbiui'  ar.d 
wihl  bcaliius,  or,  as  the  eouniry  pinpli*  rj;!  I 
it,  the  j:ipsy-r  isel     Here  is  little  Dolly  W-*- ! 
t'Mi,  thi'  uneonscidiis  witniss,  with  rh»»k"i  a* 
ri'il    as  a  nal  rose,  toitrrin'^  np  the  path  i-.» 
jiirei   hiT  fatbrr.      And    heri-  in    the  rarr  iv- • 
polbil  urebin,  (ieor'je  (""opfr,  returiji"j  t'r  m  ' 
wi'ik,  and  siiij/iiiir  **  Home  !  hwei-i  !r..nif  !*' 
at  the  top  of  bis  v(  ieo ;  and  thi-n.  \i  ht  n  ir.^ 
iioti's  provr  iifo  liiL'h  fi»r  him,  continiiifi;  ihr  I 
air  in  a  whittle,  until  he  has  turned  tb--  m.- 1 
pas-able  cornrr ;    thm    takiiitr    up  a<jiir.  rr^  ^ 
sontj  and  the  words,  *•  Home!  swnt  H   n;»V' 
ami    biokiii;r  as    if  he  fidt  ihi-ir  full  laip-r?.  . 
plfUi:bi»oy  ihcuoh  be  he.     And  so  he  d.**; 
for  hi'  is  f.ni-  of  a  lari»e,  an  hi>nest,  a  kiiid.  .-.nc  ' 
an   industrii  MS  family,  when'  all  ^m  s  «••'!. 
nnd  whiTi*  the  pour  pb  nijhboy  is  «»«ire  i.f  fr.d- 
iiiiT  rbn-rful   f;;ri  s  and  e-'arse  eopitV-rt*  —  all 
lh.it  he  ba4  learned   to  desire.      Oh,  to  }»e  **  ' 
rbraply  at.d  as  tliMMUzhly  C"ntrntei!  .i-*!;!-  ffff 
(.'oprr!    All  his  luxuries,  a  crieket-maii-h  7— 
all    his    wants    satisfitd    in    **  liouie  !    suittj 
homi' !" 

.Noiiiiiirr  l>ut  n-'i^i^s  to-d.iy  !    Thry  art*  rlnr- , 
ini;  rariner  Hrookr's  irreatbean-rirld,  :ind  rrj'  , 
iuir  the  »•  H.irvist  Hi-nu  !"  in  a  chorus.  h«f  re 
which  all  i>ih>'r  sounds — the  sons.thi'^c-'idiriff, 
the  LMinm  ry  —  fadf  away,  and  beci»ui»*  faini 
eefn  es.     A    pba^iant   iioi-e  is  that  1    thruivh,  ^ 
fi'r  oi!i-'s  ears'  sake,  one  inaki-s  som**  b.isH»  to 
«.ot  away  fr-'in  it.     And  hi-ri',  in  happy  time. . 
is  that  pn  tty  wood,  the  Shjw,  with  its  brrad  . 
p;ith-way.  its  tanirb  d  dini:!f^.  its  iiuts  and  il<  . 
honi'y>i.ekb  s;  —  jind,  earryimr  away  a  faff».«t 
f\'  tin  >!'  swtitist  I'.iiwi-rs,  we  rt  arh  Hiooih 
Kiiit's  :  of  whom,  MiiI  of  whoso  deic^  we 
sh.di  s.iy  nil  ire  another  time. 


.V'.''. — I'oor  Da-h  'i<  also  dead.  \\r  did 
m>t  ki't'p  him  b'hi;.  indnd  I  beliere  that  he 
d it'll  of  thi  tr.;nsitii>ii  from  «tarvati>'n  to  ^xm! 
t'f  111,  as  il.iti'ji  ri-us  t(i  .1  di  Ill's  stomach  if<d  !•» 
lui-t  »*l.»m.irhs,  as  tin*  b  s«  a^rt-fablp  chaoffv 

fr- m  i! 1  fnd  t')  starv.»ti^n.     \\c  hat  bf»ro 

sui-i-i  I  lb  #i  id  pl.iri:  and  favour  by  anofhir  ha.^h, 
ii'it  !•  *>i  .iiiii.iblf  in  diiiiianoi:r  and  f.»r  morp 
ertiiitiMt-  III  appe.irai'.ei'.  bi-arinu  no  >n>^\\  r^- 
-•  mbiinci'  to  the  pit  sp.iiiirl  ^^f  my  fnrnd 
M  j-ii  r  hiiH'lv,  he  who  sti  li'  ihf  b-ne  fri^m  ihe 
i!i  '_';'i»''.  aiid  wh"  fii;iir«  s  .i«  tht  f  rsi  I)a*h  c4" 
t!;i-  VMlumi*.    Let  not  the  unw.iry  rvhdtr  i^\tioem 
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i'       '        ^ls^ni^^  the  same  name  to  three  seye* 
:  liitbt  1  am  acting  ae  an  humble  imi- 

Uvi  "i  tue  inimitable  writer  who  has  given 
immortality  to  the  Peppers  and  the  Mustards, 
on  the  one  hand ;  or  showing  a  poverty  of  in- 
vention or  a  want  of  acquaintance  with  the 
bf^sid'tiiH  of  canine  appellations  on  the  other* 
I  merely  with  my  usual  scrupulous  fidelity 
take  the  nnmes  as  1  find  them.  The  fact  is, 
that  half  the  handsome  spaniels  in  Hnglartd  are 
called  Dasht  just  as  half  the  tall  footmett  are 
called  Thomas,  The  name  belongs  to  ihe 
9pecies>  ^ittinjr  in  an  open  carriage  one  day 
mmer  at  the  door  of  n  farm-house  where 
ither  had  some  business,  I  saw  a  noble 
beautiful  animal  of  this  kind  lying'  in 
great  slate  and  laxine«3  on  the  steps,  and  felt 
an  iiumeiliate  desire  to  make  acqnaioUnct  with 
him.  My  father,  who  had  had  the  same  f^ncy, 
had  patted  him  and  called  him  **  poor  fellow"' 
in  passing,  without  eliciting  the  smallest  no- 
tice In  FPtiirn,  **  Da«h  !"  cried  1  at  a  venture, 
"  crood  Dash  1  noble  Dash  !"  and  up  he  started 
in  a  moiiient,  making  but  one  spring^  from  the 
door  into  the  j^^.  Of  course  I  was  rijfht  in 
tny  guess,    Tne  gentleman*6  name  was  Dash. 
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Or  all  the  seasons  for  marriages  that  I  have 
ever  known,  this  wet,  dirty,  snowvt  frosty 
winter,  (of  18*29)  with  its  hot  ftts  and  its  cold 
fits,  and  its  fogs  that  were  neither  hot  norcolil, 
hot  a  happy  mixture  of  all  the  evils  of  both — 
chilly  as  sleet,  stifiinjrr  as  steam; — of  alt  sea« 
sons,  this,  which  having'  murderously  slaugh- 
tered two  hundred  head  of  fine  geraniums,  my 
property,  I  set  down  as  fatal  I — of  ill  the  sea- 
sons that  I  remember,  this  has  been  the  most 
fertile  in  marriages.  Half  the  belles  in  our 
neighbourhood  have  disappeared, — not  whisk- 
ed away  by  fraud  or  force,  as  Lovelace  carried 
off  Clarissa^  but  decorously  wooed  and  won, 
as  5iir  Charles  Gr^udiaon  wedded  Miss  Byron. 
Still  they  are  gone.  On  iMonday,  a  rich  mem- 
ber of  Parliament  drives  away  to  Pans  with 
one  county  beauty;  on  Tuesday  a  dashing 
Captain  of  Hussars  sets  out  for  Florence  with 
another ;  on  \Vednesdi\y  a  third  g^lides  quietly 
away  to  a  country  parisonage  w  uh  her  hand* 
•ome  bridegroom,  a  youn^  clergyman.  Balls 
.,..1  ^.....x,,j>jg  jjfg  spangled  with  silver  favours ; 
is  arc  your  only  present;  the  pretty 
ji.j  ,,,  .     ijds  knotted  together  witli  satin  rib- 

u,  tly  nUont  like  s«j  many  doves;  and  bride- 
cake is  in  such  abiin>iance,  that  even  the  little 
boys  and  gitU  at  homtj  for  the  holidays,  char- 
LiAred  gluttons  as  they  are,  cry,  **  Hold, 
enough  I" 

There  is  no  end  to  the  shapes  in  which 
matrimony  meets  yon.  Miss  A/s  servant 
comes  to  you  wanting  a  place — her  mi  stress 


is  going  to  b^  married  !  Mr.  B.'s  hunters  ans 
on  sale — their  master  is  going  to  be  manied  ! 
The  dress-maker  won*t  undertake  to  make  a 
new  gown  under  a  fortnight— Lady  C,  is 
going  la  be  married  !  The  Orove  h  taken  by 
a  Mr*  D.,  of  whom  nobody  knows  any  thing 
— except  that  he  is  going  to  be  married  !  Nay, 
marriages  joRtle  :  my  worthy  friend  the  Rec- 
tor of  Ashley,  a  most  popular  person  at  all 
timeSf  and  certainly  the  favourite  marrier  of 
the  county,  was  wanted  to  tie  the  hymeneal 
knot  the  same  morning  by  two  couples  who 
live  forty  miles  apart;  and  Sir  Edward  E.^s 
wedding  has  be<?n  delayed  for  a  fortnight,  be- 
cause that  grand  minister  to  the  '*  pride,  pomp, 
and  clreumstance  of  glorious"  bridals,  the 
coachmaker,  was  going  to  bp  married  himself! 

Nothing  but  wedding  parties  are  heard  of 
hereabouts ;  not  to  be  engaged  to  two  or  Uiree 
would  be  a  sad  loss  of  caste  and  of  conse- 
quence. I,  for  my  own  part,  have  been  invited 
by  half  a  dozen  young  ladies  to  see  them  ex- 
change their  freetlom  "  f<jf  a  name  and  for  a 
ring,^^  and  am  just  relurnml  from  the  moat 
magnificent  espousals  that  have  been  cele- 
brated even  in  this  siinson  of  wedlock* 

One  of  the  most  distinguished  and  remarka- 
ble persons  in  these  parts,  not  very  fniitfu)  of 
celebrated  personages,  is  undoobtedly  my  fair 
friend  Mijis  Philipna  Wren,  of  Wrt-nsnest  in 
this  county ,^a  lady  well  known  through  the 
neighbourhood,  not  merely  because  she  is  an 
heiress  of  good  family,  and  heiresses  of  any 
sort  are  raritiea  everywhere,  nor  because  she 
is  amiable  and  accomplished,  as  the  newspa- 
pers say  of  heiresses  and  of  young  ladies  in 
general ;  but  for  a  quality  proper  and  peculiar 
to  her  own  individual  person, — that  quality  in 
short,  which  has  procured  for  her  the  universal 
cognomen  of  little  Miss  Wren. 

Partly,  no  doubt,  this  distinguishing  charac- 
teristic may  have  belonged  to  her  by  in'herit- 
ance.  The  Wrens  have  been  a  tiny  race  from 
generation  to  generation,  gradually  diminish- 
iug  in  size  and  stature,  tapering  away  like  the 
point  of  a  pyramid,  until  Ihey  reached  the  very 
climax  of  smallness  in  the  person  of  their  fair 
descendant,  the  least  woman,  not  to  be  quite  a 
dwarf,  that  ever  was  seen  out  of  Lillrput. 

When  bom  it  was  such  a  fairy,  that  nurses, 
doctors,  aunts  and  grandmammas,  almost  lost 
the  fear  of  rearing  in  the  perplexity  of  dress- 
ing it,  flung  away  the  superb  baby-linen  in 
despair,  and  were  fain  to  wrap  the  young 
stranger  in  cotton,  until  the  apparel  of  a  neigh- 
bouring doll  could  be  bonowed  for  il5  service. 
All  the  gossips  gazed,  marvelled,  and  admired, 
and  as  time  wore  on,  and  the  little  lady  of  the 
manor  grew  older,  witlioui,  as  it  seemed, 
growing  bigger,  the  admiration  increased. 
Every  epoch  of  infancy  was  a  fre«h  theme  of 
village  wonder.  Walking  and  talking  as- 
sumed, in  her  case,  the  form  of  miracles;  and 
that  such  an  atom  should  cut  teeth  seemed 
little  le^s  incredible  than  that  Richard  should 
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he  horn  with  them.  All  ihroinrh  hrr  child- j  of  the  Fairy  Tales  would  hardly  hare  htm 
hnod,  thi'  tiny  hciresn  passfd*  with  every  |  small  cnouch ;  ami  rashirred  a  conncientiooi 
Atr^ncpr  that  Kaw  hiT,  for  ti  nrr  8}HH*inioii  of  |  niuntua-makf'r  f^r  nflfiTint;  to  dedtirt  a 
priv«»cioii»  talfiit,  waa  my-dcart'd,  |M»tt«-d,  fon- 
dled and  n(>ticc<l  at  riiihti-m,  and  might  now 
at  fivr^and-twnnty,  sink  at  least  t'lftecii  years 
of  her  affe  with  ptrfect  impunity,  in  any  com- 
pany in  KiiMjio. 

Snrh  a  di^reption,  however,  is  ihfi  farthest 
ihinjr  poflaiible  from  her  desire.  She  would 
rather,  if  one  of  the  two  evils  must  be  endured, 
|oi»k  fifteen  year*  older.  Shrewd,  quick-ii  it- 
trd,  keen  and  rapahle  on  all  other  points,  the 
peculiarity  of  her  person  has  in  this,  as  in 


reian  in  the  price  of  a  tatin  cloak  in  coMid«w 
ration  of  its  shortness.  What  worM  cnitM 
she  have  done  had  the  lady  of  tlie  net  die  bera 
wholly  honest,  and  deducted  two  sorprrtfliMi, 
an  well  «ho  mitrht,  from  the  seTeo-i^iaea 
cloak  ?  I  do  think  she  would  have  broofbt 
an  action  for  libel.  | 


She  inhabitH  larj^e  houses;  sita  od  ffival 
chairs;  rides  hif^h  hordes;  has  a  Newfoaad- 
land  do(r  fur  a  pet ;  and  drives  a  hu|;e  hearr  ■ 
landau,  where  sho  is  perched  between  a  tall 
many  other  instances,  influenced  her  character  ^  footman  and  a  fat  coachman,  and  lonks,  whea  ' 
and  her  destiny.  The  sole  objwt  of  her  am-  j  «»ne  catches  fcight  of  her,  soniethinir  like  a 
hition,  *'  vaultintT  nml»ilion  that  overleaps  it-  j  minnow  bHween  a  salmon  and  a  turbot,  or  a 
self."  is  to  be  jjreat  (I  use  the  word  in  the  |  cold  finch  between  a  peacock  and  a  goose. 
purily  primitive  sense,  larifc,  bi;r,  and  tall)  in  ■  The  bigijer  the  ihinij,  the  more  she  afleeU  it: 
despite  uf  natun*.  Kven  that  ambitious  fowl,  plays  on  the  ortran,  althnu(rh  the  chords  ars 
a  slit-bantam,  dfH»8  not  imitate  mort;  absurdly  I  as  unreachable  to  her  delicate  finders,  as  (Jul- 
the  mnirnifirent  dem(*anour  of  a  Poland  hen,  '  liver  found  those  of  his  instrument  at  Brob* 
than  poor  Miss  Wren  emulates  the  sup<'rb  and  ,  dijrnajr;  paints  at  an  easel  so  hieh  that  she  is 
diffnified  praces  of  her  next  neichbour.  Miss  forced  to  stand  on  stt-ps ;  and  pr<»fe8aea  to  read  . 
Stork,  n  {grenadier  of  a  woman,  who  labours  comfortably  from  no  book  smaller  than  a  folios  ' 
und«>r  the  converse  miKfortune  to  that  whieh  though  it  is  monilly  certain  that  she 
has  befallen  herself,  and  stands  six  feel  with- 
out her  shoes.  Never  was  erect ness  so  ex- 
emplary and  imrolaxing.  A  poker  seems  to 
f>oke  when  comparc<l  with  her  peq>rndicu- 
arity.  (lovernesseH  and  dancin^r-mmsters  re- 
versed, in  hrr  caHi>,  their  usual  lectures,  corn- 


walk  backwards  and  forwards  to  compass  the' 
paL'e.  The  slender  jessamine  hand,  written' 
with  a  crow(|uill  on  pink  note  paper,  which. 
some  fine  ladies  cultivate  so  succeasfuIlT,  is 
her  aversion  :  her  letters  are  substantial  speri* 
mens  of  stationer)',  written  in  a  huge  text 
plained    of    her    inflexible    uprifrhtness,   and    hand  on   thick  extra-post  paper,  and  sealed 


scolded  her  for  holdint;  up  lier  head.  She 
constantly  perches  herself  on  the  hijvhest  chair 
in  the  room,  and  stamis,  walks,  and  dances  on 
tiptoe, — a  process,  which,  like  most  attempts 
to  seem  u  hat  wc  are  not,  only  serves  to  make 
her  calamity  the  more  remarkable. 

In  her  dress  she  practises  the  same  mnn(pn- 
▼res  with  the  same  ill  success;  wears  very 
high  bonnets  with  very  hijrh  plumes ;  piles  as 
many  fiowers  upon  her  head  as  miirlit  serve 


with  a  coat  of  arms  as  bie  as  a  crown  pirre, 
—  which  ma^nifieent  seal,  by  the  way.  de- 
pending by  a  chain  that  nii^fht  lock  a  wagew- 
whoel,  from  a  watch  of  her  maternal  irrand* 
father  as  bi;;  as  a  saucer,  she  cooitanilj  we«rs 
about  her  person. 

In  flowers  her  taste  is  of  eqaal  masmtiide. 
Dahlias,  sunflowers,  hollyhock*,  aad  tn«» 
roses,  toircther  with  the  whole  tribe  of  wajan 
{minttr%^  of  course,  she  avoids  and  dcletta.) 


to  deck  a  may-pole ;  has  heels  to  her  boots,    and  all  those  shrubs  and  creepers  whose  bloa- 
f:ilse  bottoms  to  her  slippers ;  and  pimctually    soms  are  fnit  of  reaeh,  are  her  favouritet.    8lw 
follows,  in   the   rest   of  her  e<iuipment,  the  j  will  dangle  a  bush  of  rhododendmo  or 
fashion   of  her  above-mentioned    neighbour,  ,  in  her  hand,  and  wear  a  magnolia  in  her 
Miss  Stork,  the  ultimate  object  of  her  ambi-    for  a  noseiray.     In  h     '  ' 

lion.     Frills,  collars,  flounces,  and  trimmings 
of  all  Sorts  arc  made  exactly  after  her  pattern. 


er  love  of  space,  bef  de- 
sire for  **  ample  rrntni  and  verge  enough,**  she 
has  done  her  best  to  convert  her  prettr  plare  ' 
of  AVrensnest  into  a  second  edition  of  fioMa'a 
Villa,  ** /Ar  pond  an   ocean,  hrr  paiierrt  a' 


deducting;  no  inch  of  fulness  or  atom  of  width ; 
so   that,  the    fair  nioilel    Mi?s  Stork   herself 

beinfT  by  no  means  sparing  of  adornments,  her  \  down,**  and  in  her  fiassion  for  great 

poor  little  imitator  looks  like  a  mere  bundle  would  think  no  more  of  moving  an  oak  of  a' 
of  finery,  an  abridcrment  of  the  rrijrnine  fa-  \  century  old  from  its  native  forest  than  1  ahouM  » 
shion,  and  makes  pretty  mueh  such  a  figure  of  transplantins;  a  daisy.  Cloud-capl  moa^  • 
as  a  well-sized  puppet  mii^ht  exhibit,  if  dressed  tain»,  inaccessible  rocks,  and  the  immeaaar*- 1 
in  an  exti-mpore  suit  of  woman's  clothes  cut  .  hie  ocean,  an*  the  only  prospects  for  her;  sba' 
shorter  for  the  cccasion.  Kemonstrance  is  j  raves  of  the  stupendous  scenery  of  A meriea,  j 
quite  out  i-f  the  unestion.  Kven  the  omnipo-  '  and  uill  certainly  some  day  or  other  make  a 
tent  dirtnm  of  a  French  milliner,  and  the  oily  I  journry  of  pleasure  to  the  Andea  or  the  Coi^| 
flattery  of  a  lady*s  maid  have  been  tried  in    dillirax.  j 

vain  on  Miss  Wren.    She  turned  otT  her  shoe-;      .\s  in  nature,  so  in  art,  the  grand  it  heti 
maker  for  uni»alat.ible  pnise  of  her  little  foot,  .  standard  of  exrellence.     Tolossal  sutue«,aBd 
fur  which,  indeed,  the  timous  *•  glass  sli)>prr**  I  pictures  larger  than  life  the  delighta  in ;  wor> 
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sliip9  Marti  n*  Edoren  Mich  fie  1  Angelo,  prefers 
St,  Pet<»r*a  to  the  l*»rthenon,  and  the  Farnese 
Hftmiles  to  i\\e  ApoUo  Relvidere.  When  she 
dit's,  she  will  desire  a  pyramid  for  her  maoso* 
hnim.  Th€»  dome  of  Ni.  Faurs,  which  Bcrred 
hercelehnited  n n m if sulcc,  would  hardly  satisfy 
her  RMtKiH.  rv  — But  why  do  I  talk  of  lomhs 
iind  .est     Am  I  nol  |ufti  come  from 

thi?    ■  _   iTpakfast  ?   and   is  not  •*  Little 

Wtns  Wren"  Miss  Wren  no  longer?  Even 
mhlle  I  write,  bells  are  riagiriEfi  iitirses  pranc- 
'  ridetuatdii  simpering,  ana  wedding-cake 
ling  nine  times  through  the  Baroness 
mkenhansen^i  fairy  ring. 
The  bridegroom  is  a  fair  well-conditioned 
Saxon,  six  feet  three  inches  high,  and  broad 
in  proportioHt  with  a  superb  ^enealog-ical  tree, 
quart^rings  innumerable,  and  an  estate  by  no 
mcsuiB  suitable  to  his  dimensions  :  for  the  rest, 
rkable  for  nothing  except  his  ^reat  turn 
lence,*  the  number  of  segars  which  he 
away  in  the  course  of  the  day,  and  two 
little  Marlborough  spaniels  which  he  is  ac- 
rustomed  to  carry  about  in  his  coat'pnrlcpts. 
I  hope  he  won't  nut  his  wife  there.  Heally 
the  lemptalion  will  be  strong;  but  the  Baron 
18  a  giant  of  g^rare,  a  well-mannered  monster; 
and  U)  judge  from  the  cart^fulness  and  delicacy 
with  which  he  lifted  his  fair  bride  o  ^- 

die  in  the  church-yard,  to  safe  her  v 
shoes  (she  protesting  all  the  time  auii'.^,  t^u.  h 
a  display  of  his  gallantr)',  and  deciarinp  that 
she  could  have  slept  over  the  pool  had  it  been 
twice  as  wide), — to  judgrp  from  the  coup  d'es- 
sai in  husband  ship,  1  see  no  cause  to  doubt 
ibat  he  will  treat  my  frit^nd  as  tenderly  and 
[gingerly,  as  if  he  were  a  little  g^irl  of  six  years 
li»ldi  and  tbe  fair  PhilUppa  hts  first  wax  doll. 


of  the  lurger  use  are  oi\m}  ^ 
ioffllioivi  frieiul  of  mine  holds  n  lh<^ 

[f«Mt  quantity  of  animal  •  pi ritt  U  or^^ 

rriHoiivi  prf  tty  niunlly  amnnpit  mm ;  bm  jhut  ii  is 
kjwr,  Abaorb<!Hl,  and  dituKnl  m  petjple  of  unnsiial  bulk, 
ond  ofily  ftunn  fonh  m  full  vigotir  in  iIh^a  n(  n 
imoltcr  Ynuite '  as  the  ^tosa  of  alcohol,  which  will 
pOHrTfutly  rrnprcgfiale  a  jufil  nf  wntcr,  uill  he 
trAn  >*i  m  a  gallon.    T  r 

Ififf  1  tfnples,  of  which  i*  > 

he  h  !^ iitnpony  of  lii^hl  jul^   ;,,  „.,...  ,,..,.(lj 

fiir  Ruire  %iiriiL-ii>ui  Lhaii  a  troop  n(  lilc^imrda ;  ami 

hcMi  «fo  UtttkiiihoTi  in  aavrfing  ihol  the  famuuv  tiill 

^  "    '  '      '       '   (he  (ircat  romrt  liave  liecn  the 

hIp  PruMian  onay.    I  do  not 

'<[•  u>Acrtion,  thouciihmy  frifnd 

rii.il, ■  .  (W  yciur  clever  iheorwt 

*'  i  'mii  1  ii  ronjf.     Jndc'f'd  1  hmupht 

1^    '>ii<Tu  fi^Miiiri.    He  adioitieJ 

i^n    >  ill,   ri.  v."  and  the  qutif>- 

<    .11111.  J    -,  rM  -uished   the  Hilly 

mitfhi*  **  but  then,"  miaiHi  uv,  ^^  i  am  wure  be  was 


WALKS  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

HABnVAH  BTKT. 

The  Shaw,  Ifiadintf  to  Hannah  Dint's  hiibi- 
tation,  is,  as  I  perhaps  have  said  before,  a 
very  pretty  mixture  of  wood  and  coppice ;  that 
19  to  sa^,  a  tract  of  thirty  or  forty  acres  co- 
vered with  fine  g^rowing  timber — ash,  and  oak, 
and  elm  — very  regularly  planted;  and  inter- 
spersed here  and  there  with  large  patches  of 
underwood,  hazel,  maple,  birch,  holly,  and 
hawnhorn,  woven  into  almost  impen»jtrable 
thickets  by  lung  wreaths  of  the  hmmblc,  the 
brinnv,  and  the  briar-rose,  or  by  the  pliant  and 
twisting  garlands  of  the  wili  honeysuckle. 
In  other  parts,  the  8haw  is  quite  clear  of  its 
bosky  undergrowth,  and  clothed  only  with 
large  beds  of  feathery  fern,  or  carpets  of  flow* 
ers,  primroses,  orchises,  cowslips,  ffrniind-ivy, 
craneVbill,  cotton-grass,  Solomon  s  seal,  and 
forget-me-not,  crowded  together  with  a  profu- 
sion and  brilliancy  of  colour^  such  as  I  have 
rarely  seen  equalled  even  in  a  garden*  Here 
the  wild  hyacinth  rt?ally  enamels  the  ground 
with  it*  fresh  and  lovely  purple;  there, 

•On  flfCfd  fnnt«,  with  bright  prreen  mnwc«  *?lad» 
Dwell*  tiir  \^.mh{  ••cirrel»wji)i  iti  bnghi  thm  leave* 
lleDl1^^  t'ly  folded,  and  it*  ruot 

Creep* 1 1  t  r^ornl  *  whiNf  Afunnd 

Wiihn*  lid 

MoHldr^lh    ..  ',.  1'  _^n.  pie  rlinidtt, 

rU  cmwu  liL'r  April'*  Jmr  but  chaiigulul  brow." 

Tlie  variety  is  mnch  greater  than  I  have  enu- 
merated ;  for  the  ground  is  so  unequal,  now 
swelling  in  gentle  ascents,  now  dimpling  into 
dells  and  hollows,  and  the  soil  so  different  in 
different  parts,  that  ihe  sylvan  Flora  is  unu- 
sually extensive  and  complete. 
'      The  season  is,  however,  now  too  late  for 
I  this  floweriness;  and  except  the  tufted  wood- 
.  bines,  which  have  continued  in  bloom  during^ 
I  the  whole  of  this  lovely  autumn,  "'n'   ^or^^ 
I  lingering  garlanda  of  the  purple  \'. 
I  wreathing  round  the  thickets,  and  un      ^     i  ^i 
'  the  ruddy  leaves  of  the  bramble,  and  the  pale 
fpstoons  of  the  briony,  there  is  little  to  call 
one's  attention  from  the  grander  beauties  of 
the  trees — the  sycamore,  its  broad  leaves  al- 
ready spotted — the  oak,  heavy  with  acorns- 
and  the  delicate  shining  rind  of  the  weeping 
birch,  **  the  lady  of  the  woods,"  thrown  oot 
in  strong  relief  from  a  back-ground  of  holly 
and  hawthorn,  each  studded  with  coml  ber- 
ries, and  backed  with  old  beeches,  beginning 
to  assume  the  rich,  tawny  hue  which  makes 
them    perhaps   the   most   picturesque  of  au- 
tumnal  trees,  as  the  transparent  freshness  of 
their  young  foliage  is  undoubtedly  the  cboic- 
eet  ornament  of  the  forest  in  spring. 

A  «udden  turn  round  one  of  these  magDifi- 
cent  beeches  brings  us  to  the  boundary  of  the 
Shaw,  and  leaning  upon  a  rude  gate,  we  took 
over  ao   open  space  of  about  t«n  acres  of 
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(rrdiim),  Atill  luort' varifil  :inil  hn-km  tli;in  that  i 
\ihirh  Wf  have  (r.i?tw-4l,  ;iii(l  <iirroiinii«Ml  mi  all  [ 
sitlrH  hy  thick  w  nod  I  ami.     .\**  a  pirrt'  of  (m>- 
lonr,  iiothini;  can  ho  wt-H  finiT.     Thr  nnMy  , 
j(Iow  i»f  iho  hraih-llowtT,  coiiira«!tinjr,  on  ihf  j 
oni»  hand,  with  t!i«»  (rciIdoii-hlDSMomtMl  furz» —  ^ 
on  till*  nth  or,  with  a  pulcli  nt"  hnrk-whi-<it,  of  j 
which  the  hlortiii  ifi  not  past,  althou^^li   the 
^niii  h*>  ripiiiiiifr,  th**  hrautifiil  l)iirk-wht>at,  : 
whns»»  trnif*|>art'iit  l«;avi'S  :\nd  stalk*  an?  so 
briLjhily  tiiiijrd  with  vi-rniili'iii,  whilr  the  drli-  ; 
Ciiit'  piiik-whitp  of  ih«»  !1uw«t,  a  pali-r  p»*rsi-  1 
cari.i,  has  a  ft-athrry  f.«ll,  at  onco  »o  rich  and  | 
Kri  (rracffnl,  and  a  fresh  and  rcvivint;  od'iur,  . 
like  that  of  hirch  trees  in  the  dew  <if  a  May  . 
eveninrr.     Tlie  hank  that  snrnKMints  this  at- 
tempt at  cultivatiim  is  crowmd  with  the  late 
fux^lftve  and  the  stately  iiiullfin;  the  pasture 
of  wliich  sn  sreal  a  part  of  the  waMr  omvists, 
looks  as  (Tree ri  as  an  emerald;  a  clear  poml, 
with  the  hriirht  sky  reflected  in  it,  lets  litrht  i 
into   the  picture :    the  white   coltaj^e   of  the  ; 
ki'cper  peeps  fri»m  the  opposite  c<ip})ici.*;  and  \ 
the    vine-otivered    dwcllini;   of  Hannah   Hint  ; 
rises  from   amidst  the  pretty  {harden,  which  ; 
lies  hathed  in  the  suii>hiiie  around  it. 

The  livinij  and  movinir  accessories  are  all 
in  kei'pinir  with  the  cheerfulness  and  n-pose  ' 
of   the   landscajie.      IIannah*s   cow   {rrazini; ! 
(juittly  heside  the  keeper's  pony  :  a  brace  of 
f.it   prtinter  puppies  hold  in  jr  ainicahlu  inter- 
course with  a  litter  of  younsr  pi^^s;   ducks, 
peese,  cock«,    hens,  and    chickens   scattered 
over  the  turf;  Hannah  herself  sally ini;  forth 
frrtm  the  cottaue-«loor,  with  her  milk-hucket  in 
her  hand,  and  hrr  little  brother  follow in«;  with  j 
the  milkintf-«itni)l. 

My  friend,  Hannah  Dint,  in  hv  no  means  an  ! 
ordinary  p»TsiMi.     Her  father.  Jack  Bint,  (for 
in  all  his  life  he  never  arrived  at  the  tliirnity  . 
I  if  bein{;  called  John,  indi^'d  in  our  parts,  he 
was  com  UK  m  I  y  known    by  the  cnirnnmen  of 
London  Jack.)  was  a  drover  of  bii;h  remite  in 
bis  ]iri'fessinn.     No  man,  b»'tw«"en  S.tlisbury 
V\.\\n  ami  Smitbfield,  was  thought  to  conduct 
a  tliH'k  (»f  sheop  so  skilfully  throuirh  all  the 
ditfiiMilties  of  lanes  and  c«immons,  streets  and 
hi!;h-rr>ads,  a^  Jack  Hint,  aidrd  by  Jack  Hint's 
fim-Mis  do!j.  Watch  ;  fi»r  Watch's  riMJjjh,  hon- 
est tace,  black,  with  a  little  white  about  the  ' 
muz7.le,  and  j»ne  white  ear.  was  as  well  known 
at  f.iirs  and  market'*,  as  his  master's  e(]ual1y 
honest   and    weather-beaten    visanre.      Lucky  ' 
w:is  the  dealer  that  could  strun'  their  services; 
\\  alch    bi'intj  renowned  fi»r  keepinir  a  ibn-k 
fi'toether  bftterthan  any  Hbephenrs  di>i;on  the 
road — Jai*k.  f<>r  tleliverinj;  them  more  punc- 
tually, and  in  better  c^indition.     No  man  bad 
a   mi>re   thorou<;h    know  led  ire   of  the  proper 
night  stations,  where  ijivxl  ft-ed  mieht  be  prf»- 
cured    for   his   eharjjp,   nnd    trruMl    liquor  for  * 
Watch  and  hiinst  If;  Watch,  like  other  sheep  . 
d«  «:s.   bein^   ;ic<Mi'«i'<nied    to   live   chiefly  on  j 
bread   and  bi»er.     His   ma**!er.  altbouifh  not  , 
av**rsc  to  A  pot  of  jjiHid  doublt*  X,  preferred 


trin  ;  and  they  who  pb^i  slowly  aloni;.  throu^  ' 
wet  and  weary  ways,  in  frost  and  in  fo{;.  have  ■ 
undoubii*<lly  a  stronirer  temptation  to  indulp  i 
in  that  conlial  and  revivinir  stimulus,  than  we  I 
water-drinkers,  sittinir  in  warm  and  roinforta-| 
ble  ri»oms,  can  readily  imagine.     For  cvnain,  i 
our  drover  could  never  resist  the  j^entle  seduc- 1 
tion   of  the  ijrin-bcttle,  and  being  of  a  free,  < 
merr)',  jovial  tem|i€rament.  one  of  iho«^  per- 
sons commonly  called  gocsl  fellows,  who  like 
to  see  others   happy  in  the  same  way  with 
themselves,  he  was  apt  to  circulate  it' at  fais  | 
own  expense,  to  the  ^♦■at  improvemeni  of  his 
popularity,   and   the   great  detriment   of  his 
finances.  ) 

Alt  this  did  vastly  well  whilst  his  earainps' 
continued  proportionate  to  his  spendinrr**  >n^  i 
the   little  family  at   home  were  comfortably  f 
supported  by  his  industry  :  but  when  a  rheit- : 
ma  tic   fever  came  on,  one  hard  winter,  and  I 
finally  settled  in  his  limbs,  reducini;  the  mot; , 
active  and  hardy  man  in  the  parish  to  the  stale  i 
of  a  confirmed  cripple,  then  his  reckless  im- ! 
providence  stared  him  in  the  face :  and  poor  ^ 
Jack,  a  thouirlittess,  but  kind  creature,  and  a 
most  alVeetii»nate  father,  looked  at  his  three 
motherless  children  with  the  acute  misery  of  | 
a   parent,  who  has  broofrht  those  whom  be 
loves  t>e8t  in  the  world,  to  abject  destitution.  | 
He  found  help,  where  he  probablv  least  »•{ 
pecud  it,  in  the  sense  and  spirit  of  his  yoanf 
dauirhtrr,  a  \rir\  of  twelve  years  old.  | 

Hannah  was  the  eldest  of  the  family,  and 
hatl,  ever  since  her  niother^s  death,  which  ' 
event  had  oeeurreii  two  or  three  years  bef«:»re, " 
been  accustomed  to  take  the  direction  of  their . 
d<»mestic  concerns,  to  mana<ve  her  two  brothers, '. 
to  feed  tbi*  piifs  and  the  poultry,  and  to  keep  , 
house  durinj;  the  almost  constant  absence  (f- 
her  lather.  She  was  a  quick,  clever  Ism.  of  a  ' 
hi<L'h  spirit,  a  firm  temper,  some  pride,  and  a 
horror  of  acceptinir  parochial  relief,  which  is 
evrry  day  l>ecoinin^  rarer  amoogst  the  pc*-, 
santry ;  but  which  forms  the  suiest  safefpiaH  j 
to  thn  sturdy  indeoendence  of  the  English 
character.  Our  little  damsel  possessed  ihisf 
quality  in  p^-rfection;  and  when  her  father  i 
talked  of  ^ivinjr  up  their  comforuble  eodsfc, ; 
and  removinir  to  the  work-house,  whilst  she ' 
and  her  brothers  must  ^o  to  service,  Hannah  ; 
ft^rmed  a  bold  resolution,  and  without  distarb-  > 
Ui^  the  sick  man  by  any  participaiioa  of  her  j 
hi>pes  and  tear^,  pri>i*evded  after  settling  their  | 
tritlini;  affairs  to  act  at  once  on  her  own  plans  | 
and  desiirns.  j 

rarelf-s  of  the  future  as  the  poor  droecr 
had  s«emeil,  be  had  yet  kept  clear  of  debc' 
and   by  subMTibinir   constantly  to   a   bene<t 
elub,    b.nl    M-ciired    a  pittance  that  might  at 
IraM  a*i<«i«it  in  siipportini;  him  during  the  loni^l 
years  of  si,-kni«»s  and  belplessm^s  to  which, 
he  was  doijiiid  to  bwik  forward.     This  his 
d.iu^httr   knew.     She   knew,   also,  that  the 
eiiiploytr  in  wh-  se  smice  his  health  had  sul^ 
It- red  HI!  M-viTelv,  was  a  rich  and  liberal  cattle* 
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dealer  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  would  will- 
in^l  j  aid  an  oM  and  faitliful  senrant,  and  had, 
indeed,  come  forward  with  offers  of  money. 
To  assistance  from  finch  a  quarter  Hannah 
saw  no  objection.  Farmer  Oakley  and  the 
parish  were  ouil©  distinct  things.  Of  him, 
accordingly,  she  asked,  not  money,  but  sotne- 
Ibifig  moch  more  in  his  ow*n  way — *'  a  cow ! 
«ttj  cow !  old  or  lame,  or  what  not,  so  that  it 
were  a  cow !  she  would  be  bound  to  keep  it 
well ;  if  she  did  not,  he  might  take  it  back 
B^in*  She  even  hoped  to  pay  for  it  by  and 
by,  by  instalments,  but  that  she  would  not 
promise  !^^  and  partly  amused,  partly  interested 
by  the  child's  earnestness,  the  wealthy  yeo- 
mnn  gave  her,  not  as  a  purchase,  but  as  a  pre- 
9miU  a  very  fine  young  Aldemey.  She  then 
went  to  the  lord  of  the  manor,  and,  with  equal 
knowledge  of  character,  begged  his  permis- 
sion to  keep  her  cow  on  the  8haw  common, 
••  Parmer  Oakley  had  given  her  a  fine  Alder- 
Hey,  and  she  w^ould  be  bound  to  pay  the  rent, 
and  keep  her  father  off  the  parish,  if  he  would 
only  let  it  graze  on  the  waste  ;*'  and  he,  loo, 
lialf  from  real  good -nature —  half,  t)Ot  to  be 
outdone  in  liberality  by  his  tenant,  not  only 
granted  the  requested  permission,  but  reduced 
the  rent  so  much,  that  the  produce  of  the  vine 
fieldom  fails  to  satisfy  their  kind  landlord. 

Now,  Hannah  showed  great  judgment  in 
tetting  up  as  a  dairy*woman.  She  could  not 
have  chosen  an  occupation  more  completely 
unoccupied,  or  more  loudly  called  for.  One 
of  the  most  provoking  of  the  petty  di Realties 
which  beset  people  with  a  small  establishment, 
in  this  neighbourhood,  is  the  trouble,  almost 
the  impossibility,  of  procuring  the  pastoral 
Icixartes  of  milk,  eggs,  and  butler,  which  rank, 
Qnfortunately,  amongst  the  indispensnbje  oe- 
ce«9ari69  of  housekeeping.  To  your  thorough- 
bred Londoner,  who,  whilst  grumbling  over 
his  own  breakfaatj  is  apt  to  fkincy  that  thick 
ereaiD,  and  fresh  butter,  and  new-laid  eggs, 
^roWy  so  to  say,  in  the  conntry-^form  an  actual 
part  of  its  natural  produce — it  may  be  some 
comfort  to  learn,  that  in  this  ^reat  grazing 
distrioti  however  the  calves  and  the  farmers 
may  he  the  belter  for  cows,  nobody  else  is ; 
that  farmers*  wives  have  ceased  to  keep  poul- 
try;  and  that  we  unlucky  villagers  sit  down 
often  to  our  first  meal  in  a  state  of  destitution, 
which  may  well  make  him  content  with  his 
thin  milk  and  his  Cambridge  butter^  when 
compared  to  our  imputed  pastoral i ties. 

Hannah^s  Alderney  restored  to  us  one  rural 
privilege-  Never  was  so  cleanly  a  little  railk- 
fAaid.  She  chan^d  away  some  of  the  cot- 
iB|^  finery,  which,  in  his  prosperous  days, 
poor  Jack  had  pleased  himself  with  bringing 
Lome ;  the  China  tea-service,  the  gihkd  mugs, 
and  the  painted  waiters,  for  the  more  useful 
oteoiils  of  the  dairy,  and  speedily  established 
a  regular  and  gainful  trade  in  milk,  agga, 
butter,  honfy,  and  poultry — for  poultry  ibay 
had  always  kepu 


Her  domestic  management  prospered  ei^tml- 
ly.  Her  father,  who  retained  the  perfect  use 
of  his  hands,  began  a  manufacture  of  mata 
and  baskets,  which  h©  constructed  with  gr^at 
nicely  and  adroitoesa ;  the  eldeetboy,  a  sharp 
and  clcyer  tad,  cut  fbr  him  his  rushes  and 
osiers;  erected,  under  his  si^ter^s  direction,  a 
shed  for  the  cow,  and  enlarged  and  cultivated 
the  garden  (always  with  the  good  leave  of 
her  kind  patron  the  lord  of  the  manor)  until 
it  became  so  amploi  that  the  produce  not  only 
kept  the  pig,  and  half  kept  tlie  family,  but 
afforded  anoiher  branch  of  merchandise  to  the 
indefatigable  directress  of  the  establishment. 
For  the  younger  boy,  less  quick  and  active, 
Hannah  contrived  to  obtain  an  admission  to 
the  charity  school,  where  he  made  great  pro- 
gress—  retaining  him  at  home^  however,  in 
the  hay-making,  and  leasing  season,  or  when- 
ever his  services  could  he  made  available^  to 
the  great  annoyanc^e  of  the  schoolmaster, 
whose  favourite  he  is,  and  who  piques  him- 
self so  much  on  George^s  scholarship,  (your 
heavy  sluggish  boy  at  country  work  often 
turns  out  quick  at  his  book,^  that  it  is  the 
general  opinion  that  this  much-vaunted  pupil 
will,  in  process  of  time,  be  promotetl  to  the 
post  of^issistant,  and  may,  possibly,  in  course 
of  years,  rise  to  the  dignity  of  a  parish  peda- 
gogue in  his  own  person;  so  that  his  sister, 
although  still  making  him  useful  at  odd  times, 
now  considers  George  as  pretty  well  off  her 
hands,  whilst  his  elder  brother  Tom,  could 
take  an  tinder-^ardener^s  place  directly,  if  he 
were  not  too  important  at  home  to  bo  spared 
even  for  a  day. 

In  short,  during  the  five  jeara  that  she  has 
ruled  at  the  Shaw  cottage,  the  world  has  gone 
well  with  Hannah  Bint.  Her  cow,  her  calves, 
her  pigs,  her  bees,  her  poultry,  have, each,  in 
their  several  ways,  thriven  and  prospered. 
She  has  oven  brought  Watch  to  lilce  hutter- 
mitk  as  well  as  strong  beer,  and  has  nearly 
persuaded  her  father  (to  whose  wants  and 
wishes  she  is  most  anxiously  airenlive)  to  ac- 
cept of  milk  as  a  substitute  for  gin.  Not 
but  Hannah  hath  had  her  enemies  as  well  as 
her  betters.  Why  should  she  not  ?  The  old 
woman  at  the  lodge,  who  alwavs  piqued  her- 
self on  being  spiteful,  and  crymg  down  new 
ways,  foretold  from  the  first  that  she  would 
come  to  no  good,  and  could  not  forgive  her  for 
falsifying  her  prediction  ;  and  Betty  Bnrnes, 
the  slatternly  widow  of  a  tippling  farmer, 
who  rented  a  field,  and  set  up  a  cow  herself, 
and  was  universally  discarded  for  insufferable 
dirt,  said  all  that  the  wit  of  an  envious  woman 
could  devise  agaiost  Hannah  and  her  Alder- 
ney ;  nay,  even  Nod  Miles,  the  koeper,  her 
next  neighbour,  who  had  whilome  held  entire 
sway  over  the  Shaw  common,  as  well  as  its 
coppices,  grumbled  as  much  as  so  goo<l-na- 
tured  and  genial  a  person  could  griimble, 
when  he  found  a  little  girl  sharing  his  do- 
minion, a  cow  grazing  beside  his  pony,  and 
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I  vulfi^r  rocks  and  hrns  hovorinff  around  the 

:  bu«*k-whpat  ilrstinrd  to  feod  his  iKible  phca- 

'  saiitx.     N'ubo<ly  that  had  been  accustumt'd  to 

■  s»»p  tliat  parajyon  of  ki-cpcrs,  so  tall  and  m.iiily, 

.  and  plrasant-looking,  witii  his  nKTry  **>'<'«  an'l 

hit  knowintr  smile,  stridint;  ivaily  alnnir,  in 

his  irrtrn  coat,  and  his  !j(»ld-laceit  hat.  with 

I  Ni'ptiMH-,  bin  n')bb;  Ni  \Kt*t)undIand  doj;,  (a  re- 

lri-:vrr  in  th<*  sportinir  u«irld,)  and  his  ht'autifiil 

Hpanifl  Flirt  at  Wi^*  hvt'U^  conid  CDnrcivo  bow 

a<«kt'W  lteb)f>kcd,  wbfii  bt?  fir**!  fiiun«I  II:innah 

I  and  Wiitrh  bMlitinrr  «.(|n:il  p  ijin  over  his  old 

J  territory,  the  Shaw  roniinon. 

;      \es\  Hannah  hath  had  b^^r  pnrinii'<« ;  bnt 

thry  arc*  passinij  away.     The  rdd  woman  at 

;  the   bKlj^o  is  d«Md,  po«ir  creature;  and  Hrtly  j 
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THE   ROBIN!^. 

j 

"  What  havp  you  jjot  in  your  hit,  Ed- ' 
ward  y  said  Arthur  Maynard  to  hi^  cca^in ' 
Kdward  Stanhopo,  as  tlwymel  one  day  in  oyr 
vtIla<ro  strci't,  near  which  they  both  resided  ; 
•'  w  hat  can  you  have  there  1  a  bird's  nwt  ?'*    , 

*M)h  I  b'>po  not  !*' exclaimed  Julia  May- 
nard. who  was  walking!  with  her  brother  ud 
a  yuun<rer  sister,  *^  taking  bird*B  oetU  if 
cruel." 

**  Cruel  or  not.  Miss  Julia,"  n^pIM  Ed- 
ward, **  a  bird'H  nest  it  is.     Look,  Arthur,** . 


Il.,rn..s  l,;,vi„s  her«lf  tak.-n  to  tipi.li..ir.  l.i.;    '""/'""•■<    he.  displaying  a  nm  full  of  poor 
li.,t  il,o  r,.w  friiiuU  she  onoc  ,.ompss...1,  aiul  '  1>"I«'  untU-.l^-ca  cn-aturM.  oi|onins  four  preat 


look'*,  liickb'ss  wretch,  as  if  she  woultl  soon 
die  too!  —  and  the  keeper — why,  he  is  uul 

|di«ad.  or  like  to  die  ;  but  the  change  that  ha* 
t.ik«  n  place  tlier«  is  the  most  uatoni^hinc;  ot* 

'  all— 4'xcept,  perhaps,  the  chanjje  in  Hannah 

I  her-rlf. 

I  Few  damsels  of  twelve  years  old,  cenerally 
a  verv  pretty  a«„'e,  were  les«  pretty  th:in  Han- 

I  nab  fUnt.  Short  and  stunted  in  her  fttnirc, 
thin  in  face,  sharp  in  ft  ature,  with  a  muddled 

icomplexinn,  wild  sunburnt  hair,  and  eyes, 
wbij!H>   verv  brijjbtness   had   in   them  some- 

j  thinjr   Riartlinp,  over-inform»ii,   super-subtle, 

,  too  clever  for  her  age,  —  at  twelve  year**  old 

^  ftbi!  had  quite  the  air  of  a  little  old   fairy. 

I  Now,  at  seventeen,  matiers  are  mended.  Her 
crunplexion    has    cleans! :     bt-r  countenance 

I  hath  develi»p«il  itself;  her  fiirure  has  slml  up 

j  into  heiirlit  and  lii;htnesA,  and  a  s»rt  of  rustic 
jrrace ;  \u'T  bri-^hl,  acute  eye  is  s>iftencd  and 
8wei>tened  by  the  womanly  wish  to  pit  .ti^r  ;  her 
h;iir  is  trimmed,  and  curUnl  and  bru.^bed,  with 
exquisite  neatness;  and  her  whole  dress  ar- 


I  mouths  as  wide  as  tiiey  could  gape  ;  *•  louk, 

I  they  are  robins."  | 

!      **'  Rubins !  robin  redbrensu  !  the  household  > 

bird!    the  friend   of  man!"    cried   Arthar;; 

**  take  a  robin's  nest !  oh,  fie,  fie  !"  '* 

♦»  The  robin  redbreast,"  said  little  Sophy 

Maynard,  *'  that  when  the  poor  Children  ifi 

the'  Wooil   were  starved  to  death,  covered  . 

them  over  with  leaves.     Did  ynu  never  liear 

old  nurse  .\ndrews  re{>eat  the  old  ballad  1    I 

can  almost  say  it  myself: — 

**  Ko  bunal  thii  pretty  pur 
Ol'  ftiiy  man  reeeiv«a. 
Till  Kiibin  Krdbrewt  painfully 
Did  cuvcr  them  with  Icavea."— 

shouted  Sophy  :  **  you  that  pretend  to  be  to 
fund  of  poetry,  to  take  a  robin^a  oetL" 
I      **  I\>etry !"   rejoined    Edward,  contemptii- 
!  ously,   **  a   penny   ballad !   ao  old   vomao*! 
soniF !  call  that  poetry !" 

*'  1  like  to  hear  it  though,"  peniaied  little 
Sophy ;  **  I  had  rather  hear  narse  Andrevrt 
repeat  the  ('hildrcn  in  the  Wood,  tbaa  aoy 


ranjrt-d  with  that  nice  attention  to  the  becom-    »lii"L';  call  it  what  names  you  like. 


And  it  was  but  the  other  day,"  aaid  Julia, 
**  that  papa  made  nio  learn  tome  ver^a  jast 
to  the  same  i fleet  out  of  Mr.  Lamb*a  Speci- 
mens.    Did  you  over  hear  them  1 

Cull  to  the  rubin  rvdbmal  siKi  the 
SiniT  o'er  vtiady  leiuvn  ttiey  ho%er. 
And  with  rtuwem  ajid  Iravm  do  rmcr 
The  fneiidleM  budicfl  of  unbuned  bm 


inc.  the  suitable  both  in  form  and  texture, 
which  would  be  called  the  hi^rhest  degree  of 
cc.|«rtry,  if  it  did  not  deserve  the  better  name 
o{  pr  tpriety.  Never  was  such  a  transmo^ri- 
ficatiMii  beheld.  The  lass  is  really  pretty, 
and  N«  »l  Miles  has  discovered  that  she  is  so. 
Tl«*re  he  st;in(ts,  tli«?  rotfue,  cbise  at  brr  side, 
(for  he  hath  jiuned  her  whilst  we  have  been 
tellini;  her  little  story,  and  the  milkin<r  is  <  Now  I  am  quite  sure  that  these  linea  are  po* 
over!)  —  there  he  stiiiKU — holdincr  her  milk-  |  f  try  ;  and,  at  all  events,  every  body  hoUa  the 
pail  in  one  hand,  and  Ktrokiiiix  Watrh  with  ,  robin  sacred  for  his  si>ctal  qualitiea,  be  ia  to 
tbt*  ntluT;  whilst  she  is  returniti<T  ibe  com-  i  tame,  so  C(ihfidintrt  so  familiar;  no  one  woald 
idiment,  by  patting  Nt  ptuneN  m;i>;ninccni  ever  think  of  takin*;  his  nest,  even  if  binlV 
liead.     Till  re  they  ^tand,  us  much  like  bivers  '  m  stin^  were  not  the  cruellest  tbtng  in  ibe 

'  wttrlil.**  continued  Julia,  n*turning  to  bcr  fir»t 

t'xclamaiion.    **  Every    body    cherithee    the 

robin." 
**  Si>  do  I,"  replied  her  incorritnble  coetia; 

'*  I  am  so  fond  cf  the  robin  and  hit  note,  tbal 


as  maybe;  he  smiiitKj.  and  she  blushing — 
he  never  litukinir  ho  handsi»m(>,  nor  she  so 
pretty  in  all  ibcir  livi-s.  Then*  they  stand, 
in  bUssed  forin'tfulm-ss  of  all  except  each 
other;  as  happy  a  C'Mi)de  as  evrr  tr'M  the 
earth.  'I'hire  tbey  slain!,  and  one  woubl  not 
di««lurb  them  f.-r  all  Xho  milk  and  butter  in 
Chnstindom.  I  hhould  noi  wonder  if  they 
were  fixinjf  the  wcddinrrMlav. 


I  mean  to  bring  up  all  four  of  these  yooBf ' 

oiifs,  ai.d  tame   tbeni.  and   mthe  frieodt  ofj 

tb«  uu*  j 

*'  Put  back  the  nest,  and  I  will  leach  jomm^ 
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way/*  said  Arthur ;  "for  we  mean  to 
_    some  robins  ourselves  tliis  summer.** 

**  Put  back  the  nest  indeed  !**  rejoined  Ed* 
wani ;  "  I  must  make  haste  home<,  nnd  get  tha 
butler  to  ^ive  me  a  cagfe,  and  Fanny  to  help 
me  to  feed  them.  Put  back  the  nest  indeed  ! 
Rnd  off  ran  the  nau£»lity  laker  of  birds'  nests, 
vmuly  pursued  by  little  Sophy's  chidings,  by 
Julis  s  persuasions,  by  Arthur's  remonstrances, 
iind  by  the  united  predictions  of  all  three  that 
he  would  never  rear  the  unfortunate  young- 
lings* 

Very  true  were  these  predictions.  One  by 
one,  in  spite  of  all  the  care  of  Edward  and  his 
sister  Fanny,  who  crammed  Ihera  twenty  times 
a  day  with  all  sorts  of  food,  proper  or  impro- 
per, bread,  meat,  e^r^s,  herbs,  and  insects, 
with  every  mess,  in  short,  that  they  had  ever 
h<?ard  recommended  for  any  bird  ;  one  by  one 
the  poor  little  shivering'  creatures,  shivering 
althoup^h  wrapt  in  lambVwool  and  swan's- 
down,  pined,  and  dwindled,  and  died;  and 
Fanny,  a  kind-hearled  little  girl,  fretted  and 
cried ;  and  Edward,  not  less  vexed,  but  too 
proiid  to  cry,  gfrumbled  at  his  ill-luck,  and  de- 
clared thai  he  would  never  trouble  himself 
with  birds  a^in  as  long  as  he  lived.  "I 
wonder  how  Arthur  has  succeeded  with  his!" 
thought  he  to  himself;  '*I  think  he  and  the 
>Js  talked  of  getting  some— but  of  course, 
all  died.  I  am  sure  no  people  could  take 
pains  than  Fanny  and  L  PU  never 
\h\e  myself  with  birds  again." 

About  two  months  after  this  soliloquy,  the 
young  Siunhopes  received  an  invitation  to  dine 
with  their  cousins,  for  it  was  Sophy's  birih- 
dny,  and  the  children  had  a  half-holiday;  and 
after  dinner  they  were  allowed  to  eat  their 
cherries  and  strawberries  in  their  own  veran- 
dah, a  place  they  were  all  very  fond  of  And 
a  very  pretty  place  this  veranclah  was. 

Fancy  a  deep  shaded  trellis  running  along 
one  end  of  the  house,  covered  with  vines,  pas* 
slon*l1owers,  clematis,  and  jessamine,  looking 
over  gny  flower-beds,  the  children's  own 
flower-beds,  to  an  arbour  of  honeysuckle, 
laburfiiini^  and  china-roses,  which  Arthur  had 
nmde  for  Julia ;  clusters  of  green-house  plants, 
their  own  pet  geraniums,  arranged  round  the 
pillars  of  the  verandah;  and  the  verandah  it* 
self,  furnished  with  their  own  tables  and 
chairs,  and  littered  with  iheir  toys  and  their 
small  garden  tools:  as  pretty  aa  out*of-door 
play-room  ^9  heart  could  desire. 

It  was  a  fine  sunny  afternoon  towards  the 
end  of  June,  and  the  young  folks  enjoyed  the 
fruits  and  the  flowers,  and  the  sweet  scent  of 
the  bean  blossoms  nnd  the  new-mown  hay  in 
the  neighbouring  fields,  and  were  as  happy  as 
happy  could  he.  At  last,  after  the  girls  had 
pointed  out  their  richi  st  {reran i urns  and  largest 
heartsease,  and  they  hud  been  properly  praised 
and  admired,  Arilmr  said,  "  I  think  it  is  time 
to  show  Edward  our  robins.*'  And  at  the 
word,   little    Nophy    began    strewing    bread 


crums  at  one  end  of  the  verandah  as  fast  as 
her  hands  could  go. 

**  Bobby!  Bobby  t  pretty  Bobby!*'  cried 
Sophy;  and  immediately  the  prettiest  robin 
that  ever  was  seen  came  flying  out  of  tho  ar* 
hour  towards  her;  not  in  a  direct  line,  but  zig- 
zag as  it  were,  stopping  first  at  a  rose  tree, 
then  ^win^ing  on  tho  top  of  a  lily,  then  perch- 
ing on  the  branch  of  a  campanula  that  bent 
under  hun  —  still  coming  nearer  and  nearer, 
and  listening,  and  turning  up  his  pretty  head 
as  Sophy  continued  to  cry,  "  Bobby  !  Bobby  ?** 
and  sometimes  bowing  his  body,  and  jerking 
his  tail  in  token  of  pleased  acknowledgement, 
until  at  last  he  alighted  on  the  ground,  and 
began  picking  up  the  bread  crums  with 
which  it  was  strewed.  Whilst  presently  two 
or  three  young  robins  with  their  speckled 
breasts  (for  the  red  feathers  do  not  apper.r 
until  they  are  three  or  four  months  old)  came 
fluttering  about  the  verandah,  flying  in  and 
out  quite  close  to  the  children,  hopping  round 
them,  and  feeding  at  their  very  fetl ;  not  shy 
at  alii  not  even  cautious  like  the  old  birds, 
who  had  seen  more  of  the  world,  and  looked 
at  the  strangers  with  their  bright  piercing  eyes 
rather  mistrustfully,  as  if  they  knew,  that  there 
were  such  things  as  little  boys  who  take  hinlss* 
nests,  and  little  girls  who  keep  birds  in  cages. 

"  Bobby  !  pretty  Bobby  I"  continued  Sophy, 
quite  enchanted  at  the  good  conduct  of  her 
petis,  and  calling  upon  her  cousins  for  their 
tribute  of  admintion.  Fanny  willingly  ex- 
pressed her  delittht;  and  Edward  looking 
somewhat  foolish,  wondered  how  they  be- 
came so  tame. 

**  We  used  In  throw  down  the  crums  from 
breakfast  and  dinner  in  this  place  all  the  win- 
ter,'* said  Julia ;  **  the  poor  birds  are  so  glad 
of  them  in  the  hard  weather!  And  one  par- 
ticular robin  used  to  come  for  them  every  iaj, 
and  grew  quite  f;imiliar;  he  would  even  wait 
here  for  us,  and  fly  to  meet  ns  as  soon  as  that 
oatek  eye  of  his  spied  a  white  frock  turning 
the  corner.  So  then  we  be^n  to  talk  to  htra, 
and  to  feed  him  regularly. 

^*  I  always  saved  a  great  bit  of  my  bread  for 
Bobby,**  inlerruptid  Sophy- 

"And  he  grew  as  tame  as  you  see;  and 
when  he  had  young  onea,  he  brought  them 
here  with  him,"  resumed  her  sister. 

**  You  should  have  seen  them  the  first  day," 
said  Sophy;  "that  was  the  prettiest  sight. 
The  little  things  did  not  know  how  to  help 
themselves,  so  there  they  stood  about,  some 
on  the  geraniums  and  some  on  tho  rose  tree*, 
chirping,  and  opening  their  bills  f^r  the  old 
ones  to  feed  them  ;  and  the  poor  old  birds  flew 
about  from  one  to  the  other  with  bread  crums, 
not  taking  a  mnrsel  themselves.  You  cannot 
think  how  much  the  young  ones  ate!  There 
was  one  great  greedy  fellow  who  perched  on 
my  rake,  who  made  his  poor  papa  bring  him 
seven  mouthfuls  before  he  was  satisfied.  And 
now  they  are  saucy !  see  how  saucy  they  are !" 
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continued  the  little  jrirl  as  oiiu  of  the  bolilest 

'  came  close  to  her,  aii<l  catif{ht  a  crum  which 

the  w»8  tlinj^iiis^  to  him  before  it  reachetl  the 

,  ftruuiid,  '*  see  how  saucj !     O  pretty,  pretty 

Iiobbit'9  !  I  (io  lure  them  so.** 

*•  We  all  like  the  poor  confiding  creatures 
who  pay  us  the  compliment  of  trusting  so 
•'niirely  in  our  kindnesH  and  good  faith,  1  he- 
lii'Vi'/*    said   Arthur,  half    laughintr  at  her 
eaffcrness ;  '*  and  after  all,  Edward,**  added  ; 
.  he,  ds  the  two  boys,  bat  in  hand,  marched  off 
to  cricket,  **  after  all,  you  must  confess  that 
our  method  of  taming  robins  is  better  Uian  . 
yours,  and  that  one  bird  who  comes  to  you  at ' 
libt-ny,  of  his  own  free  will,  is  worth  a  doxen 
kidnapped  in  the  nest,  luckless  wretches,  and 
mewtHJ  up  in  a  cage.** 

Edward  confessed  that  his  cousin  was  right, 
and  never  took  a  bird*s  ne«t  again. 


j      EARLY   RECOLLECTIONS. 

I  THE  GHNKRAL  AND  liM  LADY. 

Ai.L  persons  of  a  certain  standing  in  life, 
remember  —  for  certainly  nothing  was  ever  ; 
i  uiure  unforgetable — the  ^reat  scarlet  fever  of  : 
I  England,  when  volunteering  was  the  order  of  j 
the  day ;  when  you  could  scarcely  meet  with  ; 
a  in^ii  who  was  not,  under  some  denomination 
or  other,  a  soldier; 'when  a  civil  topic  could  , 
hardly  find  a  listener ;  when  little  boys  played  I 
at  reviewing,  and  young  ladies  learned  the  ; 
sword  exercise.     It  was  a  fiue  ebullition  of  | 
national  feelings  of  loyaltv  and   of  public 
.  spirit,  and  cannot  be  looked  back  to  without 
respect ;  but,  at  the  moment,  the  strange  con- 
I  trast*— the  perpetual  discreiKincies — and  the 
comical  self-importance  which  it  produced  and 
'  exhibited,  were  infinitely  diverting.     I  was  a 
I  Very  little  girl  at  the  time ;  but  even  now  1 
cannot  recollect  without  laughing,  the  ap)>oar- 
ance  r>f  a  cornet  of  yeomanry  cavalry,  who 


I  might  have  played  Falstatf  without  stufhng,  ■ 
ana  was  obliged  to  complete  his  military  de- 
corations by  wearing  (and  huw  he  contrived  ; 
to  keep  up  the  slippery  girdle,  one  can  hardly 
imagine)  three  silken  sashes  sewed  into  one ! 
To  this  day,  too,  I  remember  the  chuckling 
delight  with  which  a  worthy  lineii-<lraper  of 
my  aciiuaintance  heard  himself  addressed  as 
(.*dpt;iin,  whilst  meaiiuring  a  yard  of  ribbon  ; 

treteiiding  to  make  light  of  the  appellation, 
ut  evidently  as  proud  of  his  title  as  a  newly 
duhhetl  knight,  or  a  peer  nf  the  last  edition  ; 
and  I  never  shall  furgf*t  the  astonishment  with 
which  I  bi>hfld  a  field-ofTirer,  in  his  double 
epau!ett«4,  Hilvance  obse'iiiioiiily  to  the  car- 
ri.igt-4lii«>r,  to  receive  an  order  I'-ir  five  shillings 
w<trih  of  Btitioiiery  !  The  pn* vailing  spirit 
iVU  in  exactly  with  ihc  lutiinal  ch;irart«T. — 
loyal,  patrtutic,  stuniy,  and  iitdt-peiidertt ;  very 


proud,  and  a  little  vain;  fond  of  excitement, 
and  not  indifferent  to  personal  distinctioe ; 
the  whole  population  borne  along  by  oik-: 
laudal)Ie  and  powerful  impulse,  and  yet  each 
man  preserving,  in  the  midst  of  that  grva: 
leveller,   military   discipline,   his    individaal 

(eculiarities   and  blameless  telf-importacce. 
t  was  a  most  amusing  era ! 

In  large  country  towns,  especially  where 
they  mustered  two  or  three  difTerent  corps, 
and  the  powerful  stimulant  of  emulation  was 
superadded  to  the  original  martial  fury,  the 
goings  on  of  these  Captain  Pattypans  fumitt- 
ed  a  standing  comedy,  particularly  when  aided 
by  the  solemn  etiquette  and  strong  nilitvy 
spirit  of  their  wives,  who  took  pieecdenes 
according  to  the  rank  of  their  husbands,  frc«k 
the  colofiers  lady  down  to  the  corporars,  ar^ 
were  as  complcne  martialists,  as  proud  of  the 
services  of  tiieir  respective  regiments,  uu!  as 
much  impressed  with  the  imporunce  of  field- 
days  and  reviews,  as  if  they  had  actuaUv 
mounted  the  cockade  and  handled  the  fiielock 
in  their  own  proper  persons.  Foote*8  inimi- 
table farce  was  more  than  realixed ;  and  the 
ridicules  of  that  period  have  only  eienned 
being  perpetuated  in  a  new  **  Mayor  of  Ga^ 
rat,**  by  the  circumstance  of  the  whole  world, 
dramatists  and  all,  being  involved  in  them. 
*'  The  lunacy  was  so  ordinary,  that  the  wbi^ 
pers  were  in  arms  too.** 

That  day  is  past.  Even  the  yeonury 
cavalry,  that  last  lingering  remnant  of  the 
volunteer  system,  whom  I  hare  beeo  ncms- 
toined  to  see  annually  parade  throajgh  the 
town  of  B.,  with  my  pleasant  friend  Captaia 
M.  at  their  head,  —  that  respectable  body  of 
which  the  band  always  ap|)eaml  to  oie  so 
much  more  numerous  thp.n  the  corps,  cwn 
that  rcspecublo  body  is  dissolved ;  whilst 
the  latest  rag  of  the  infantry  serriee— the 
long-presenred  uniform  and  cocked-hnt  of  ay  j 
old  acquaintance.  Dr.  R.,  whilome  physician 
to  the  6.  Association,  figured  last  smnacr  ss 
a  scarecrow,  siutTed  with  straw,  and  perehsd , 
on  a  gate,  an  old  gun  tucked  under  its 


to  frighten  the  sparrows  from  his  cbcrrj^ir- 
chanl!     Except  the  real  soldiers,  sad  every 


'jxcept 
now  and  then  some  doxen  of  fox-hantats  at  a 
hunt-ball,  (whose  usual  dresa-unifora,  by  the 
way,  scarlet  over  black,  makes  thea  laok  jast ; 
like  a  tlight  of  ladybirds,)  excepting  thasa  fal«  j 
lant  sportsmen,  and  the  real  bona  fde  ottcm,  * 
one  cannot  now  see  a  red  coat  for  lava  or 
money.    Tlie  glory  of  the  volunteot  la  dc^ , 
parted !  j 

In  the  mean  time  I  owe  to  them  one  of  the  , 
plcaiiautrst  rt-col lections  of  my  early  life. 

It  was  towards  the  Wginning  of  the  last 
war,  wh*-n  the  novelty  and  freshness  of  the  - 
volunteer  spirit  had  somewhat  subsided,  aad 
the  g'^verniufnt  was  beginning  toorganitaa, 
more  regular  dtiVnaive  furre,  under  the  naaM 
of  I'lc.il  militia,  that  our  old  friend  Colonel ' 
Saiii'ord    was    appointed,  with  the  ranh  sf  i 
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t^ri^ier  ^iwnil,  to  the  eomrnand  of  the  dis- 
trict in  which  we  resided.  E  yer  ftince  I  could 
Tecollect,  I  had  known  Colonel  Sanford — in- 
deed a  little  brother  of  mtue,  who  died  at  the 
age  of  six  months,  had  had  the  honour  to  be 
his  godson  |  and  from  my  earliest  remcm- 
braneei  the  g-ood  Colonel — fie  upon  me  to  for- 
get his  brt^dicrship  !-— ilje  good  General  had 
been  set  down  by  myself,  as  well  tts  by  the 
rest  of  the  world,  for  a  confirmed  old  bachelor. 
His  visits  to  our  house  had,  indeed,  been  only 
occasional,  since  he  had  been  almost  constant- 
ly on  active  service,  in  diJTerent  quarters  of 
the  globe ;  so  that  we  had  merely  caught  a 
sight  of  him  as  he  passed  from  the  East  In- 
dies to  the  West,  or  in  his  still  more  rapid 
transit,  from  Gibraltar  to  Canada.  For  full  a 
dozen  years,  however,  {and  further  the  recol- 
lecHon  of  a  youngs  lady  of  sixteen  could  hardly 
be  expected  to  extenrf,)  he  had  seemed  to  be 
a  gentleman  very  considerably  on  the  wrong 
side  of  fifty,  —  "  or  by V  Lady  inclining  lo 
lhreescore,**^-and  that  will  constitute  an  old 
bachelor,  in  the  eyes  of  any  young  lady  in 
Christendom. 

His  api^earance  was  not  calculated  to  dimi- 
nish that  impression.  In  his  person.  General 
Sanford  was  tail,  thin,  and  erect ;  as  stiff  and 
perpendicular  as  a  ramrod  !  with  a  bald  head, 
most  exactly  powdered  ;  a  military  queue ;  a 
grave  formal  countenance;  and  a  complexion, 
artly  tanned  and  partly  frozen,  hy  freijuent 
ixposure  to  the  vicissitudes  of  diiferent  cli- 
mates, into  one  universal  and  uniform  tint  of 
leddish  brown,  or  brownish  red. 

His  disposition  was  in  good  keeping  with 
this  solemn  exterior,  —  ffravo  and  snlurnine. 
He  entered  little  into  ladies'  conversation, 
with  whom,  indeed,  he  seldom  came  much  in 
contact ;  and  for  whose  intellect  he  was  apt 
to  profess  a  sliaht  shade  of  contempt, — an 
unhappy  trick,  to  which  your  solemn  wiseacre 
is  sometimes  addicted.  All  men,  t  fear,  en- 
tertain the  opinion ;  but  the  clever  ones  dis- 
creetly keep  it  to  themselves.  With  other 
gentlemen  he  did  hold  grave  converse,  on 
politics,  the  weather,  the  state  of  the  roads, 
the  news  of  the  day,  and  other  fjenile manly 
topics ;  and  when  much  at  ease  in  his  com- 
pany, he  would  favour  them  with  a  few  pros- 
ing stories,  civil  and  military.  One  in  par- 
ticiibr  was  of  formidable  length*  I  have  seen 
a  friend  of  his  wince  as  he  began,  "  When  I 
was  in  Antigua." — For  the  rest,  the  good 
Geoerdl  was  an  admirnble  person ;  a  gentle- 
,  by  birth,  education,  and  character;  a 
cf  the  highest  honour,  the  firmest  prinei- 
e««  and  the  purest  benevolence.  He  was  an 
iceellent  officer,  also,  of  the  old  school ;  one 
had  seen  much  service ;  was  a  ri^d  dis- 
iplinarian,  and  somewhat  of  a  martinet;  — 
ust  the  man  to  bring  the  new  levies  into  or- 
ler,  although  not  unlikely  to  look  with  con- 
siderable soom  on  the  holiday  soldiers,  who 


had  never  seen  any  thing  more  nearly  resem- 
bling a  battle,  than  a  sham  fight  at  a  review* 

He  paid  us  a  visit,  of  course,  when  he  came 
to  be  Installed  into  his  new  office,  and  to  take 
a  house  at  B»  his  destined  head-^juarters ;  and 
after  the  first  hearty  congratulations  on  his 
promotion,  his  old  friend,  a  joker  by  profes- 
sion, began  rallying  him,  as  usual,  on  the  ne- 
cessity of  taking  a  wife;  on  which,  instead  of 
returning  his  customary  grave  negative,  the 
General  stammered^  looked  foolish,  and,  in- 
credible as  it  may  seem  that  a  blush  could  be 
seen  through  such  a  complexion,  actually 
blushed ;  and  when  left  alone  with  his  host, 
after  dinner,  in  lieu  of  the  much  dreaded 
w<ords  *^  W^hen  I  was  in  Antigua  !**  seriously 
requested  his  advice  on  the  subject  of  matri- 
mony :  which  that  sage  counsellor,  certain 
that  a  marriage  was  settled,  and  not  quite  sure 
that  it  had  not  already  taken  place,  immediate- 
ly gave,  in  the  most  satisfactory  manner ;  and 
before  the  conversation  was  finished,  was  in- 
vited to  attend  the  wedding  on  the  succeeding 
Thursday, 

The  next  time  that  we  saw  the  General,  he 
was  accompanied  by  a  lovely  little  girl,  whom 
he  introduced  as  his  wife,  but  who  might 
readily  have  passed  for  his  grand-daughter.  1 
wanted  a  month  of  sixteen ;  and  I  was  then, 
and  am  now,  perfectly  convinced,  that  Mrs* 
Sanford  was  my  junior.  The  fair  bride  had 
been  a  ward  of  the  bridegfroom's — the  orphan, 
and  I  believe,  destitute  daughter  of  a  brother 
officer.  He  had  placed  her,  many  years  back, 
nt  a  respectable  country  boarding-school, 
where  she  remained,  until  his  new  appoint- 
ment, and,  as  he  was  pleased  to  say,  his 
friends''  suggestions  induced  him  to  resolve 
upon  matrimony,  and  look  about  for  a  wife, 
aa  a  necessary  appendage  to  his  official  situa- 
tioa. 

It  is  probable  that  his  wife^s  exceeding 
beauty  mi^ht  have  had  something  to  do  with 
his  resolution  as  well  as  with  his  choice.  1 
have  never  seen  a  lovelier  creature.  Her 
fig ure  was  small,  round,  and  girlish;  full  of 
grace  and  symmetry*  Her  face  had  a  child- 
like purity  and  briHiancy  of  colouring;  an 
alternation  of  blush  and  smile,  a  sweetness 
and  innocence  of  expression,  such  as  might 
beseem  a  Hebe— only  still  more  youthful  tlian 
the  goddess  of  youth.  Her  manners  were 
exactly  those  of  a  child  come  home  for  the 
holidays, — shy  and  bashful,  and  shrinking 
from  strangers;  playful  and  affectionate  with 
those  whom  she  loved,  especially  her  husband, 
who  donted  on  her,  and  of  whom  she  was  veir 
fond, — and  showing,  in  the  midst  of  her  timid- 
ity and  childishness,  considerable  acutenest 
and  power  of  observation. 

At  first  she  seemed,  as  well  she  might  be, 
quite  bewildered  by  the  number  of  persons 
who  came  to  visit  her,  For»  living  in  a  large 
town,  and  holding  tn  right  of  her  husband  9 
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•Sicv^  a  sttitiuii  of  n<>  sin.ill  iinprirUinct*  in  tlin    a  tuft  of  wild  llowcr^ ;  iiom*  climbin;  a  y'm' 
I  i*ii:!iiry,  cvtry  piTNOii,  of  ihe  sIiijhtL"*t  tjfniil-    l;inl,  to  look  for  a  Inni's  n«-si :  now  ilnvni' 
'  iiv  in  t[ir  tuwii  uitd  nfi^lil»our)ioi'(l,  the  whole  ,  throuirh  the  lanes  in  a  doiikt  y-chaiw :   l  ■«  ', 
•  viMiiiji;  )M'i)uIation  of  thi  s<%  in  ijenrral,  very  ,  irallojiinjT  across  the  cninmon  on  a  p"nj  ;  l.  »  ' 
t:i»tliiri  ami  Sf|Mr.it«.'  hocir tits,  th(HM.fht  proper  .  iViMlinirlhrfhickt^ns;  now  wefMlini;  thr  ^.ir*.  i 
:-^  wait   upon    Mrs.  Sanf-iril.     Mrs.  Siinhfrd  |  walks  ;  now  makiuir  hay;  and  n^nr  rtaptnj.  ■ 
I  w.is  ilh'  fashion  of  H.,  anil  of  H.  ^hi^l^    **  Not ,  Thtst.-  wt  rr  her  di;li|;his  I    All  her  plca*u:r«  i 
.  T."  know  hrr,  ar«:ind  yo<irsi If  unknown.**    All  ,  wenr  ('ijually  chiKiish  :   she  cherished  iDcr:-! 
i  t.ii*  ii/wn  and  all  the  c.iuhty  ealKd,  and  all  thn    dance  uf  pets,  such  ad  schooI-s;irlt>  Icvt- :  k^pt  ^ 
tx'.vn  iavitnl  her  to  tea.  ami  all  the  county  .  silk-wornis,   dormice,   and   canary    bir if :   i 
n  >, nested  h«-r  e<mipauy  to  dinufr;  and  she,  |  parrot,  a  squirn-l,  ami  a  monkey:  ihrrt  !i;- ' 
.  p:i/..'.led,perplexrd,  and  auiazed.  hardly  know-  i  dotrs,  and  a  Persian  cat ;  enjoyed  a  l.ur,  icc  . 
ini:  l)y  si^rht  one  individual  nf  her  inn. iiui-r.dde  -  was   enchanted  uith  a  pantomime:   &!«it* 
ar.iuiiiutaace;  unal>!o  to  distinguish  heiWLtn  |  8uppostn<r  that  her  party  did  not  cousi?:  *.f 
I  -iih*  pefA-'U  and  anotlur;  <;t'ten  for^i-ttinir  titles;  .  line  people  or  i>f  slrantrt  rs,  hut  was  cunp^isc^ 
;  lifver   reinend>erincr  nanus;  and  i<;norant  as    of  tlioso  to  whom  shn  was  acrtistoroe«i.  £3ii 
aa  inf.tni  of  ariifieial  disiincti<ins,  made  twenty    who  were  as  well  disposed  to  memtu*  ^t  zlA 
]  i'luiders  in  an  hour;  and  kept  the  pr»nr  (iene-  ."  good-humour  as  herseit*.  I 

I  r.ii.  as  paitctilious  an  ohservi  r  of  the  duties  |       Willi  reirard  to  accompli shment.«,  c»h'?  kiew. 
^  i  I  sr.eieiy  as  of  liie  duties  of  the  service,  in  a    what   was    commonly   taught    in    a   ri::::rT 
I"  rjH  iii.ll  state  t;f  hdirct  and  alarm.     Iler  mis-    school  ahove  twenty  ycari*  ap«>,  and  n^tnc^ 
i.iki-.-^  wi  re  past  all  c>»unt, — she  misl.iid  invita- ,  mure  :  played  a  little,  samr  a  little,  Lilkni  a 
:l>ii.s;  f.'fu'i't  tniraj^emeiits:  mismatihtd  her ;  littlt)  indiiVerent  French;  painttf^d  sbell*  i&i 
c mpany  ;  ^ive  ihi' mayor  of  H.  ilif  pn.'cedenee  I  ros(js,  not  particularly  like  nature,   on  rjri- 
it  the  eounly  memh(>r;  and  hath  heen  heard  ^  r.tcks  ami  liand-^rrteus ;  danced  adniirjoly ; . 
t<i  a^k  an  old  bachelor  after  liis  wife,  and  an    and   was  the  best  player  at  batiledix,r   d:.i  { 
t\,\  m.iid  after  her  ehildren.     There  was  no    sliutthTock,  hunt-the-slipprr  and  blimi-iadaV 
I  f  ii<l   to   Mrs.  Sanfurd's   hlunders.      The  (dd  '  hutV,  in  the  county.      N'othin«r  could  rxcvf^ 
Hritjule-Miijor,   a   veteran    of  the   (ienerars  I  the  jjlee  with  which,  in  any  family  wht»re  *1h- 
r'wn  stand ini;,  lame  rtf  a  leir,  and  with  a  ))ro-  •  was  intimate,  slic  would  join  the  children  :b 
•!i.!ijus  sear  acruss  his  forehead,  was  kept  on    a  Eriiin"  (>(  ri.'m]>s,  herself  the  «^aye»t  ai>i  bap-' 
^  liie  constant  stump  with  explanatory  messai^es    pit>>t  ehild  of  the  party.  | 

,  and   coneilialury  emhas^ies,  —  and   <leclared,  j      For  cards  she  liad   no  penius.     Kren  the  ^ 
that  hi;  underwent  much  harder  duty  in  that    noisi>  and  m>nsense  of  a  round-table  rould  r.<4 
HI  rviee,  than  ever  h«*  had  }M*rf<«rnn'il  in  his    reci-nrile  ht  r  to  those  hits  of  painttnl  pMir- ^ 
oilieial  c.ipacity  of  drilling  the  aukward  M}uad.    b'>ard  ;  tiiis  v.  as  unlucky  :  it  is  true  thjt  t.ie 
Tii»'  <ienera1,  not  coi.tenl  with  di^^patehjuij  his    (leneral,  who  playeti  a  [rood  rubber,  and  1  "k-' 
i  III  I'-tlt'Tiimp^  exhaust!  d  liiiUM-If  in  el.*!>  -rite    ed  upon  it,  next  to  a  review  or  a  bal!le,  j^  the 
j  apidf^ii's;  Imt  emb,i<««irs,  apuIoLries  aihl  ex-    HM^t  serious  husines.s  oi  life,  and  nhM  hait.  j 
I  pl.in.tii>'iis  wen*   ail    unnecessary.       N^hr-dy    men-over,  a  settled  opinion  that  no   «  .•iu:iD 
|i*>>u)d   he  nntjry  \%ith   Mr>.  S.inf  TiI.      Theri:    h.ul    iiiti  llect    enou'^h   to   master  the   j^mr, ' 

■  was   no  re>istiii>;  the  charm  of  her  hlusiiin;;    would  hardly  have  uished  to  bare  \w^n  ber^ 

■  y  )Uil»fuliiess;  her  pUadinij  voio';  her  p-ady    ]»:iriner  at  the  whist-tahle;  but  ht  aU>  lotr J  ' 
Confession  of  error,  and  her  t  vident  surmw  .  a  ^nuL' party  at  iiiipiet.  just  to  keep  Lim  awake 

I  1*'  r  all  hi  r  little  sins,  whether  of  Jumorance  or  '  after  dinnt  r,  and  would  have  hkeJ  e&cee^ioflT 

hevillessnrsA  ;  no  wit}istandin>r  her  sweetness  |  that  Mrs.  Sautonl  should  hare  known  encncn 
I  .md  simplieiiy.  Kven  oil'rnded  se]f-li>ve,  the  of  the  rules  to  bt.come  a  decent  actACouM. 
I  h.irdi  si  to  appeane  of  all  thf>  p.ishi.-ns,  yieldiil  He  was  iii't  unreas'inahle  in  h'\^  exp«>cUlic«Ss 
I  ti)  the  arllessness  of  Mrs.  Sanf.<rd.  he  did  m  t  desire  that  she  should  pUy  wel! 

Slif>,  on  her  part,  like.t  nothint;  so  well  as    enou::h  to  uin.     He  only  wanted  her  to  ciH| 
I  t>i  steal  away  from  ht  r  troubliSMiiif  popularity,    »!ersian»I  si.theient  of  the  pame  to  loie  in  Sj 

her  visiters,  and  her  fine  cbthts,  to  the  eaM-    credit  iMe  manner.     Hut  it  would  not  d'^:  the 
.  ariil    freedom   of  the   cmmtry  ;    ti»  p-.it  «in  a    was  uncnuiiuerahly  stepid  ;    nrver  demll   iKe  ! 
I  \«hite  fnx'k  and  str.iw-li<  nnet.  and  run  alfut    ri*.rht   number   of   ear^ls ;    nefer  showed   ber  , 
.  the  woods  and  lieltU  with  s>im*>  yoiiri^  fi-male    priint ;    %\.is   ignorant  even   cf    the  romBon  ' 

friend,  primriMinir  or  hir'i's.ne<«tiiiir,  accordnej    ti  rms  .if  tin    art ;  did  not  kn  'W  a  (jaait  froa  , 
!  i>  the  seanon.     I  was  her  usual  C'>m{Mni'.'ii  in    a  i|uinT,  or  a  piipie  from  a  repi.^ue  ;  coM.  net, 

th»-i' ramMes,  and  i-njoy.  .|   lb' m,  pi  rh.ip<>,  as    teiluhtii  she  wa-*  eapotied.     There  w a*  bo! 
I  iijueh  as  she  did:  but  in  a  f.ir  tpiu  !•  r  \%.iy.    comfort  in  heatiiio  h«r;  ><•  the  !•«.  r  Cirn^rml 
i  \\*T  .ifiiiii.il  spirits  seemed  inexhiusiiSb  ;  I     wai  laii.  to  accept  his  old  Hnjadi.*-. Major  a*  a 

t.ever  knew    her   weary:    ami  stmiiir.  ■»'ii!'-.     su!»stitute,  who  i^dw   hini   three   puini«  *^  * 
.  iiid  entirely  devoid  *'l  b<Hlily  f>  ar.  the  th  lU'jht    heat  him.  | 

•  <t  d.iiiL'er  III  ver  se«'mi->l  t'r  I' iin-  iicr-'ss  lier.         In    <'th«  r   p'«.jieci.<,  she    was    an   exceilect 

lliAV  ihi*  enjoytd  Hpendiuj  i  l"i'j  d.iv  .il  iiur    ^^\U  ;  i^enlle,  a:ii-cti>  mate,  and  <«weel-it-inprr«^. 

!■   i:se'   IK  w  boundliii;  t  vi-r  a  ditih,  t" -^.ither    Shi-   aei'iiMiin"<laied   l.t  rself  admirably  t^-  all 
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)w  Generars  ways ;  listened  to  his  adnioni- 
iori8  witli  deference,  and  to  his  stories  with 
ittemton  — the    formidable    one,  beginning, 
when  1  was  in  Antigua,'*  not  excepted ; 
kind  to  the  old  Brisfade-Major ;  and  when 
confirmed  old  bachelor,  joined  his  patron 
certain  dissertationa  on  the  natural  inferior- 
ity of  the  sex,  heard  them  patiently,  and  if 
•he  smiled,  took  good  care  they  should  not 
find  hf»r  oul» 

To  be  sure,  her  carelessness  did  occasion- 
illy  get  her  husband  into  a  Bcrape.     Once, 
Tor  instance,  he,  being  inspectinj^  certain  corps 
iwenty  miles  off,  she  undertook  lo  bring  his 
Vess  clothes,  for  the  purpose  of  attending  a 
all  given  in  his  honour,  and  forgot  his  new 
JSnexpresgiblea,  thereby  putting  the  poor  Gen- 
eral to  the  trouble  and  expense  of  sending  an 
express  after  the  missing  garment,  and  keep- 
ing him  a  close  prisoner  till  midnight,  in  ex- 
pectation of  the  return  of   his  messenger. 
Another  time,  he  being  in  London,  and  the 
Irtisty  Major  also  obsent,  she  was  commission- 
ed to  inforni  him  of  the  day  fixed  for  a  grand 
view  ;  sate  dow^n  for  the  purpose  ;  wrote  a 
flon^  letter  full  of  chit-chat — and  he  C4DuId  not 
fthide  !on^  letters ;  neTer  mentioned  military 
affairs ;  and  being  reminded  of  her  omission, 
crAinmed   the  important  intelligence  into  a 
crossed  postscript  under  the  sea!,  which  the 
General,  with  his  best  spectacles,  could  not 
have  deciphered  in  a  month  I  so  that  the  un- 
lucky commander  never  made  his  appearance 
on  the  ground,  and  but  for  a  forty  years*  re- 
putation for  exactness  and  punctuality,  which 
made  any  excuse  took  like  truth,  would  have 
f^illen  into  sad  disjjrace  at  head-quarters. 

hi  process  of  lime,  ho'wever,  even  these 
little  errors  ceased.  She  grew  tall,  and  her 
mind  developed  itself  with  her  person  ;  still 
lively,  ardent  and  mercurial  in  her  tempera- 
ment, with  an  untiring  spirit  of  life  and  mo- 
tion, and  a  passionnie  love  of  novelty  and 
^icty,  her  playfulness  ripened  into  intelli- 
gence, her  curiosity  betr.ime  rtitional,  and  her 
delight  in  the  country  deepened  tnlaan  intense 
feting  of  the  beauties  of  nature.  Thrown 
amidst  a  large  and  varying  circle,  she  became, 
in  every  Jaudable  sense  of  the  phrase,  a  per- 
^1  feet  woman  of  the  worid.  Before  a  change 
HHjb  the  volunteer  system,  and  a  well-merited 
^^nromotion  took  the  General  from  B.,  she  had 
^^Beamed  to  manage  her  town  visits  and  her 
^^fconntry  visits,  to  arrange  toiries  and  dinner 
^^ipartics,  lo  give  balls,  and  to  plan  picnics, 
I  and  was  the  life  and  charm  of  the  neighbour- 
^  hood.  1  would  not  even  be  sure  that  she 
had  not  learned  piquet ;  for  lovely  as  she 
many  as  there  were  to  tell  her 
IS  lovely,  her  husband  was  always 
tject;  and  her  whole  conduct  seem- 
Kf  guided  by  the  spirit  of  that  beautiful  line 
[n  the  most  beautiful  oT  ballads  : 
For  auld  Robin  Gray  *f  been  s  gude  roan  to  me. 
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I  Since  his  death— -for  she  has  been  long  a 
I  widow — Lady  Sanford — have  I  not  said  iliat 
I  the  good  General  became  Sir  Thomas  before 
his  decease  !— has  lived  mostly  on  the  eonti- 
I  nent:  rndulging,  but  always  with  the  highest 
reputation,  her  strong  taste  for  what  is  gayest 
in  artificial  life  and  grandest  in  natural  scene* 
ry,  I  have  heard  of  her  sometimes  amongst 
the  brilliant  crowds  of  the  Roman  carnival, 
sometimes  amidst  the  wildest  recesses  of  the 
Pyrenees;  now  looking  down  the  crater  oT 
Vesuvius;  now  waltzing  at  a  court  ball  at  Vi- 
enna. She  has  made  a  trip  lo  Athens,  and 
has  talked  of  attempting  the  ascent  of  Mont 
Blanc  I  At  present  she  is  in  England  ;  for  a 
friend  of  mine  saw  her  the  other  day  at  the 
Cowes  regatta,  full  of  life  and  glee,  almost  as 
pretty  as  ever,  and  quite  as  aelightful.  Of 
course,  being  also  a  well-dowered  and  child- 
les^B  widow,  she  has  had  lovers  by  the  hun- 
dred, and  offers  by  the  score ;  but  she  always 
says  that  she  has  made  up  her  mind  not  to 
marry  again,  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  her  keep- 
ing her  resolution.  She  loves  her  liberty  too 
dearly  to  part  with  the  blessing;  and  well  as 
she  got  on  with  Sir  Thomas,  I  think  she  has 
had  enough  of  mairimony.  Besides,  she  has 
now  reached  a  sedate  age,  and  there  would  be 
a  want  of  discretion,  which  hitherto  she  never 

has  wanted,  in  venturing' 

»*  What  was  that  you  said,  ina*Bm  1  The 
newspaper!  Have  I  read  the  newspaper!  — 
People  will  always  talk  to  roe  when  I  am 
writniDr  1 — Have  I  read  to-day's  paper  t  No ; 
what  do  you  wish  me  to  look  at?  This  co- 
lumn: Police  reports  —  new  publicatioos — 
births  1  —  oh,  the  marriages !  ♦  Yesterday,  at 
Bow  Church,  Mr.  Smith  to  Miss  Brown.* 
Not  that  ?  Oh  T  the  next !— ^  On  Friday  last, 
at  Cheltenham,  by  the  Venerable  the  Arch- 
deacon P ,  Dennis  O'Brien,  Esq.,  of  the 

— th  regiment* — But  what  do  T  care  for  Den- 
nis O'Brien,  Esn.  1  *  What's  Hecuba  to  me, 
or  I  to  Hecuba  1  1  never  heard  of  the  gen- 
tleman before  in  my  days.  Oh  \  it's  the  Indy; 
(Dennis  O'Brien,  Esq.  to  Lady  Sanford*  — 

*  An^ls  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us ! 
here  is  a  surprise ! — *  to  Lady  Sanford  !'  Ay, 
my  eyes  did  not  deceive  me,  it's  no  mistake; 

*  relict  of  the  late  Major-General  Sir  Thomas 
Sanford,  K.  C.  B.'  And  so  much  for  a  wi- 
dow's resolution  *  and  a  gay  widow's  loo !  1 
would  not  have  answerea  tor  one  of  the  de- 
mare.  A  General's  widow  at  the  ripe  age  of 
forty  (oh,  age  of  indiscretion!)  married  to  an 
ensigTi  in  a  marching  regiment;  young  enough 
to  be  her  son,  I  warrant  me ;  and  as  poor  as  a 
church  mouse  !  If  her  old  husband  could  hut 
know  what  was  going  forward,  he  would 
chuckle  in  his  grave,  at  so  notable  a  proof  of 
thc!  weakness  of  the  se.t^ — so  irresistible  a  con- 
firmation of  his  theory.  Lady  Sanford  mar- 
ried again !  Who,  after  this,  shall  put  faith 
in  woman  t     Lady  Sanford  married  again ! 


2.V3  ovn  vim,ac;k. 


I  !:siif1.     As  priMid.  ]tirlia|i<.  i-f  lii»»  '  !r!iT  '•;»».-^ 

<;  <)  I  \(i    TO    Til  K    ]{  A  ('  K  S.  '""'  *>"""  '.v  w;iy*J  ;■.♦«  ^'in»'  'f  l>i«»  \*r'>:).*  r  t".v..-  • 

'  j  f'T<  if  llu  ir  sn]t.'ri:'r  r<  fii'-mrn'  :\u*\  «/'  :•'  '  'T- 

I       A    v»:>!i'H\iii.K   (!:iv   \\n<   i}u»  thir«l   "f  Inst  NtOiiiii:  nniM  •  \m  •!  tin-  sr«Tfi  \^itfi  vi» .  • 

'  Ji:i!i    t'i  M.'.ry  :iTul  Ilt-nrirtta  r«.\r,  thf  vnuntr  Rr-bi-r?  M'-witt,  in  hi«;  ii]:«rkt'?-f.Trt,  i?r:iwr.  ?  y 

'  •! -ipililirH  «•!*  SinjMH   i\^\v   ilir   r:\rpi-iitor  ff  ■  lii**  ^'-r.i!  Ii'Tsi*  l)i»J'''in,  \v.ii;M  !."k  «•  v  n  ■• 

A'irrliMU'li.  t'-r  ii  \v:is  iljr*  fir-t  tl.iy  f'f  A<rr:t  ciw  \\*vj}\>\c\\x  on  liis  hiinit  r.  mikI  ar-th*  r  :r.  ' 

I  \\w*  <,  -.iti'I  t!io  llrM  lime  ot"  tin  ir  jr'  itii:  t.i  t!,;it  ,  hi*  l'Il'.     T"  t!!i'  fiill  as  pn.u.i  a-*  any  /^t'  !K  :n 

ri !.  Iir.itti!  iiuii  n  cif  sjht!  ainl  f.i-hi -n.     Th'Tf  :  \v;'.s  I{..l»rrt,  luit  in  a  i\\*X*  n-nt  vay.  :i:.'J  :- r- 

.  :-  i:  •  plra-^nrtr  s#>  ijrrat  in  tli"  «y»  >  r  foiirrmni-  '  haps  a  *i:\i\  r.     lit*  piiinoi!  Isiiu^rlf.  likp  a  :3     *\ 

\-\  il.'.in-rN  a?*  a  jaunl  to  A-c"!.     In  the  fr.^t  Knirli*'liin;.n,  fii  wiiirinir  a  PinrK-k  t'r.-t'k.  ^rn-  '*• 

pi  •«■• .  it   jx,  whrn  ymi   i:»  I  tliiTr,  a  jjrnnirjr  inn  liis  pipr,  anil  Jiiitini;  lorrignrrs,  t**  f'^jr  i*;- 

K'.jl:-li  :iiiiii<rin»nt,  nprn   alike  tn  ri«*h   p.ml  "  t«  rci^Mr-^r  with  whi»in  \\v  was  wmi  f.    aiiT*-* 

|i'  '  r,  til  ".'ar.!  a-^  an  fprr.j.anil  nii-rry  as  a  f.  ir;  all  thi*  air*  and  urari-H.  ihf  nrw  fi«ihi   r*,  r-  ■' 

I!  riii- Mr«-rnl,  thi-*  viM:ii,'iT.t' AhrrlriL'h  is  situ- I  the   mT".  mi  nary,   \\l»i«-h   anni-yi-i    Y.'wn   ir.   :  ■* 

:.*'    ;'.?i'  i!t  f'.i;rtnn  tnil*  rf  ffi'in  ihr-  c  ursi-,  ]u-t  «  wn  rfiMirtryriii  n.     lit*  hatnj  th**  F'rrr.rJ  .  ?• 

ui'lii-)  •!irr.it:'T,  alinn^t  .Mit  ot'ili-tanre.  s'»  th.t  «h'»i  strd  <i:ii;i]ifs,  and  \\o  aMiorrt*!  fim-  hiM--. 

lilt  ■••   i^  i-ii[fitn'»n!y  ♦■!:#'ni:h  if  sn-<pi  ii-»-   ;mm1  fir:f  w:jy<,  ami  fimry  cl*  any  >nrl.     Snrh  wa« 

i!i::'.-,.1ty — tin-  Nli-jht  (litfuMiIty.  tin'  ^hort  ^-r^-  Kr>hrrt  Hi  witt. 

]M  t.-r,  \\h!'-h  a«hi  si:.-h  /»^t  t-i  plra-inn- ;  final-  Hi  i;rii  ita  Ci-vo  \va<*  a  pretty  jjirl  ■  l"  '••■*..  r.-  ' 

ly.  :.t    \^rni  y.-n   ;irf   <\\Tv  \•^  Mr  tin'  Klfi'.r,  t'»  t«  •  t).  ai.<l   h  :«1   pa-^sfil   tlii'  LTrali  r  j-arl  ,^f  li»  r 

I  -  •    him  in  hi-  yracifusnc-;-;  and  hi-i  dii^i-i'y.  lift-  witli  an  aiiiiT  iti  thi    m-M  t^nvn.  vh  ■  !    •! 

l'  •  l"tir-t  "J*  n'h  man  in   Fi!r»»p»-,  thf  'jn-ii'-t  hi  f  n  ,i  !:ii'y\  maid  i:i  h<^r  yoi:th.  ain!  h.*.d  r-- 

'  *.  MTi  i-jn  f-t' thi'  >v.r!d.     Tr-ily  it  i-«  ni»thi: -j  tin  .1    t|ji?hiT  o\\    a   «.nia!!   aniMiity.     T  >    ir- * 

;  «  wri' rdiiiary  that  l-is   lirur  sulijccts   ^}if  nld  ariit,  wh-i  h;i«l    !» i  n  <*•  iid    abi  i:t    a   tw-»*\i-- 

,  l^'«K   ti>  indulj!**  till  ir  fcrlinL'S  «  t'  hyalty  hy  in- nth,  -In-  w.i«!  I'ldiliti-I  f  r  a  nani»-.  ri**»r 

tl'f  si-jlii  4if  sni'li  a  iiiMirirch.  anil  that  tlir  an-  tfi  jjnr  I"  :  ('(^'ninion  \m  ar— I  hf-l:i  vr  •«i.f*  wr  v 

.  I.  i.i.i-i  tm-nl  i»!'  his   pn  m  ner  slifuld   r-iVir  a  lursi  jt'  Mi-nrictta-Matilila ;  a  larirr  w::rilri'f. 

!  h  irn  n  hrath  with  a  ili-n-i'  at:d  rr"\vf!»i|  p  ipn-  pritty  \u\\v\\  in  tin-  siinr  prnliiMiiH  r.! ;  ?.t..?  ?n 

'  1  .ti' II   I  !"  a!!   ranks   and    all    a-ji  s,  t'l*^  ni    ihi*  ahi.:;.!ant  st-x-l;  of  si:pi  rfn*- notii  n<,  •»  ni- *k!!I 

ifi.fhi  ss   to   tin*  irip««y,  fp  n»  tl.r   i.!d  man  if  in  mantiia-niakiii;:  and  ini!lM!i  ry,  :it,'!  a  ^  j --t 

I  « i^li^v  to  tl:i'  tdiihl  in  it't  inothfr'^  arms.  i-f  a  hm.ilnd  jMnii.ds  to  !ii   pr^id  •  n  h»  r  «••'- 

I       A'l  pit  pir  |i>v«'  A^tt  liai'i-s  ;  hnt  '^nirr»ii:n-  dii.u-tliiy.     Hfr  I'l  ai:!y  wa«i  ipiiti"  in  tht  *rj!r 

I  tfv  I;.sn«'s  l.,vr  th«  Ml  ahwvc  all.     It  i-  ih«ir  fi-  -fa  wax  di  II :  IdiH  ryrs,  ll.j\tn  hair.  iMiri'i 

I  V.  i.riti- widdifi;:  jaunt.  fi«r  half  inry  uii'j  r..n-  f»;.tsirrs,  and  a  j-ink  and   whitr  C'iPpItX:- :•. 

j  p!' *  an-  inarrii-d  in  thf  r.iro  wnk,  v.n\\  oia-  nr  "  ii.urh   r«>rmhlin'^   t!tat   *.«#•»  t    p»  a   »J.i.*h   ;<* 

I  tv.ii  (nalrhi***  havi'  scciikmI  to  nii-  jji-t  tip  pnr-  Kicwn  \  y  *My  n.um'  "f  tin*  p!int»i!  lady.    V.-^- 

y»  'I  !y  f"r  X\\v  nci'asicn;  and  of  all  tin-  ..:ti u-  pri  iiy  shr  wa^  n  rt.iinly,  with  all  hi  r  airs  .ir  ^ 

I  ii'r.*i  that  ran  hi*  idTrrid  liy  a  hivi-r,  a  t\:\\v  tu  .  ^timt-;  anil  vi-ry  pri'tty,  in  spi:i    .  f  hrr  ;ur* 

I  ihi-  Hai'«s  i^  ihf  ino>t  irn  -i^ti!  !r.     In  shi.rt,  '  ami  jrr.in-s,  diil  (Jihiri  M»'witl  tl.ink  ht : :   t.?  ' 

-11  r»)nLnni.il   is  that  c^y  St-rn**  to  JoVr.  t!.:.t  it  lovr.  \\\..*  dtdiiiht-;  in  r*  i.tra^U.  and   hj-    .  r. 

'  i-  :<  III  III  j»oint  whirh  ari   iiin-t  ni;mrriii<>,  thi-  r-pifid  pli*a«!urr  iti  ovi  rsi  tlinj  wis*-  n«  '  - 

I  !•'  ..rtsliipfl  that  iNmrhidi^  tin  r»'  in  thr*  >li::pr  t  f  li-i  s  ?n  1  !>i  ndini;  tlu  h.nsolity  «idf-wiP.    !  thr 

j 'Tidal   r\<'nr<ions,  or  th- si'   wliii-h   h» -jin   fii  hTi!**  of  ijn-  rn  atinn,  wa«»  hririnnins  to  nnVi» 

■  tli.it  f.iViinri'd   spot  in  thr  slj.jpr  -.f  partn-'*  'f  »;tr.i!.i:i'   \.a\**c   in   ili-   st.-tii  yo  man's   h4*ar:. 
pli.i'iin;  aiid  tin- di  lii.Mt^  fxjxrimi  t.t  chIiiI  Hi- i  pr-rati'.ns,  tfM,  f  r.i.d  a  vpry  u»irT»«r.ti  :»i\ 

.  "  I    .  I'ir.ir  ilir  iji:i.*ti.n,"  !«»  s.i  of':,  n  jut   in  (-".idjutriv   in   old    Mr«i.  Ilrw  itt,  who,  :-kir-» 

pr  .•■i:i'«'  i>n  thi.*  vi-ry  «'i'»!r».r  it-i-ll",  lli:.t  whin  al..rai  :i;  In  r  soil's  fn  ijni-r.l  vi-i!s  !«  thr  rjr- 

'  \\-  !■!  rl  Ill-wilt,  till-  y.  uiiif  f.-.riiii'r  al  tin-  W  !t,  pi  nti  r*s  -h.'p.  nnwarily  f  \prc*i?t  J  a  Iop<  iha; 

.  ii-^ki  t!  Ma-ti»r  < 'oM 's  pirnii-"»i- II  ii  Ki-irihi-  if  h*  r   - -a  t!id   ititiiid   t'»  marry   ont*  f-f  ihr 

■  d.i  iiihti  rs.  Ill  I  only  tin-   ^.n-d  rarpiMili  r.  hi:t  ri.vi*,  ht-  wi-tilil  li.ivu  noihinir  i.>  d.-k«i!h  :hr 
l.i-  lii  i:jlihi«nrs  thr  i'!..rk^:nith  an<i  ihr  >hii-  lif.i'  lady,  hut  wdiiM  i-h... -i-   Mary.  th«  #idT  ' 

\  i;:a!.i  r,  lo.kiil  on  this  lu.irk  -f  rii-tir  i;a!lai::ry  si-«,  r,  a  diirk-h.iind,  plias.tnt-lf^okine  y-  un^  ' 

.  a-.    I:i'  pnrursor  i>f  a  ih  rhiriiiin  iii  f  rm  ;  ..i.d  w  -man  iif  twt-ant!-:w»  !i!y,  whi  k«plthi»  h"»u**»  ' 

'  ;.il  ilii  villaul'  i-rii  d  i  ni  on  Ilit'.i  r  -xi-'s  «  \-  a-;  rh  .:n  as  a  p.tl.K'i-,  an-l  wa>  thr  noaJl  cf  lh»-  | 

tn  mi-  L:*"'d  lurk.  Mitt;i  hi  ii. J  -iipj  • -n!.  T'.nd  \i!li;.'»'  f  r  ii.da-'.ry  at.il  «: '/^'.-humour.     N<  w  " 

wirti  -Liiip  rustiii,  lu  hf  thi-  cl.iif  ul  jt  ct  •  f  hi-  this  unlufky  rauli-n  ijavf  Iti-htTt,  who  \^xvA 

I  :  M-  •■ti'in.  his  timthi  r.  hi:t  i!id  lint  i*hot>-i'  !o  bt*  mi!:.i2ed  j 

I{ 'hi-ri  Iliwitt  was  ,\  y.-iini;  f.irinrr  ■  f  thv  ly  hrr.  ;'.m  additi-'n.t!  inoiivo  f.ir  Ins  lurking. 

'•'.'\   -I'hmd.  hiiiii'st.  fniif.il.   and   imlustri- u- ;  pri  fi  rriri,  hy  pi.jiiinj  hi«i   solt-wjil ;   atM  !> 

i':-.ry.  thrtVM.i;.  and   hki  ly  to  thriv.- ;  ■■;.,'  .  f  whirh.ihi'  !iiih.*daiiiM  !  hi  rsrlf,  in  thi*  al*M  ncc  . 

j  s  li'if  yii'iii. Lilly  spir't,  ii'it  ashuni  il    f  hi-  -la-  'f  i  ihi*r  admin  r-.  t<  ck  \i-ih!e  |dta»uri'  in  hi* 

j  M  I',  :iiid  i""iiil  iif  f.illi.win^  thi"  h.:''it<  M*  his  :  dniir  iTiMj ;  -■»  that  aiV.iirs  -i  tnitil  drawing  :a , 

f  rt'.itlnrs,  jiowiiiir  Ill's  i.\Mi  r  n  .  dri\ii.i;  lii-  a  -viM-.  and  thrjurty  t  .  X-rnl  u]ip<'ar»<i!  hkrly 

'  "wn  ti.i!ii,  atiil  I  nMsi..n;ilIy  pl-iii^liini;  ijs  nwii  t  -  1 1.  1  liki-  itlur  tauiit-  to  the  fiani^  p^ace,  in 
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did 
^  fair 


eddiT)^.  It  U  I  rue  that  the  invitation, 
tihich  had  been  restilily  and  gratefully  accept- 
r.l  hv  \»rr  sisieTt  had  been  received  by  Miss 
lb  somo  little  demur.  ** Going  lo  J 
WHS  delightful  1  but  to  ride  in  n  cart ,! 
bfiiiind  Dobbin  was  odious.  Could  not  Mr. 
Hewitt  hire  a  pbaetoUf  or  borrow  a  gi^  ? 
However*  as  her  sister  seemed  to  wish  it,  she 
migrHt  pt^rbaps  go,  if  she  cnuld  find  no  better 
conveyance/*  And  with  this  concession  the 
lover  was  contented;  the  more  especially  a» 
the  destined  fint^ry  was  in  active  preparation. 
Flounces^  furbelows,  and  frippery  of  all  de- 
scripuons*  enoujrh  to  stock  a  milliner's  shop, 
did  H*'ita  produce  for  the  adornnnent  of  her 
fair  person  ;  and  Robert  looked  on  in  silence, 
sometimes  thinking  how  pretty  she  would 
Jopk;  sometimes,  how  soon  he  would  put  an 
J^*"  to  such  nonsense  when  once  they  were 
'^BtKtried ;  and  sometimes,  how  odd  a  figure  he 
and  Dobbin  should  cut  by  the  side  of  so  much 
beauty  and  fashion. 

Neither  Dobbin  nor  his  master  were  fated 
to  be  80  honoured..  The  evening^  before  the 
Race«t,  there  happened  to  be  a  revel  at  Whitley 
Wood  :  thither  Helta  repaired ;  and  there  she 
had  the  ill  fortune  to  be  introduced  to  Monsieur 
Augijste,  a  young  Frenchman,  who  had  lately 
hired  a  room  at  B.  where  he  vended  eau  de 
Cologne  and  French  toys  and  essences,  and 
did  himself  the  honour,  as  his  bills  expressed, 
to  cut  the  hair  and  the  corns  of  the  nobility 
Rttd  gentry  of  the  town  and  neiorhbourhood. 
""*  ieur  was  a  dark,  sallow,  foreign-lookinar 
mage,  with  treruendous  wliiskerSf  who 
at  once  fierce  and  foppish,  was  curled 
rfumed  in  a  manner  that  did  honour  to 
Qoublt*  profession,  and  wore  gold  rings  in 
and  on  his  fingers,  a  huge  bunch  of 
at  his  side,  and  a  ^udy  brooch  at  his 
hosom*  Small  chance  had  Robert  Hewitt 
against  such  a  rival,  especially  when,  smitten 
with  her  beauty  or  her  hundred  pounds,  he 
devoted  himself  to  Hetta*8  service,  made  fine 
speeches  in  most  bewitching  broken  En^lisb^ 
braved  for  her  sake  the  barbHrities  of  a  country 
dance,  and  promised  to  initiate  her  into  the 
mysteries  ofthe  walu  and  the  quadrille;  and, 
finally,  requested  the  honour  to  conduct  her  in 
ji  cabriolet,  the  next  day,  to  Ascot  Races. 
Small  chance  had  our  poor  farmer  against 
such  a  Monsieur. 

The  morniniT  arrived,  (rloomy,  showery, 
and  cold,  and  nt  tlie  appointed  hour  up  drove 
thf^  nirr.rttial  Robert,  in  a  new  market-cart, 
lue  with  red  wheels,  and  his  heavy 
some  horse  Dobbin  (who  was  indeed 
upon  ocras^ion  the  fore  horse  of  the  team),  as  ' 
•leek  and  shining  as  good  feed  and  jrood  dress-  ] 
mg  could  miike  him.  Up  drove  Robert  with 
hii  little  sister  (a  child  of  eleven  years  old, 
whu  was  to  form  one  of  the  party)  silting  at 
bis  side;  whilst  e^jually  punctual,  at  Master 
door,  stood  the  sisteris  ready  dressed, 
r  III  a  new  dark  gown,  a  handsome  shawl, 


and  a  pretty  straw  bonnet,  with  a  cloth  cloak 
hanging  on  her  arm  ;  Hetta  in  a  fiuttcr  of 
guuie  and  ribbons,  pink  and  ^een,  and  yellow 
and  blue,  looking  like  a  parrot  tulip,  or  a  mil' 
liner's  doll,  or  a  picture  of  the  fashions  in  the 
Lady's  Magazine,  or  like  any  thin^  under  the 
sun  but  an  English  country  girl,  Robert 
looked  at  her  and  then  at  Mary,  who  was 
vainly  endeavouring  to  persuade  her  to  put  on, 
or  at  least  to  take,  a  cloak,  and  thought  for 
once  without  indignation  of  his  mother's  ad- 
vice; he  got  out,  however*  and  was  preparing 
lo  assist  them  into  the  cart,  when  suddenly, 
to  the  astonishment  of  every  body  but  Hetta, 
for  she  had  said  nothing  at'  home  of  her  en- 
counter at  the  revel.  Monsieur  Auguste  made 
liis  appearance  in  a  hired  gig  of  the  most 
wretched  description,  drawn  by  an  equally 
miserable  jade,  alighted  at  the  house  and 
claimed  Mademoisene*s  promise  to  do  him 
the  honour  to  accompany  him  in  his  cabriolet. 
The  consternation  was  general,  Mary  remon- 
strated with  her  sister  mildly  but  earnestly; 
Master  Coxe  swore  she  should  not  go;  but 
Hetta  was  resolute ;  and  farmer  Hewitt,  whose 
first  impulse  had  been  to  drub  the  Frenchman, 
changed  his  purpose  when  he  saw  how  will- 
ing she  was  to  be  carried  off*  **  Let  her  go," 
said  he,  **  Monsieur  is  welcome  to  her  com- 
pany ;  for  my  part,  I  think  they  are  w^ell 
matched.  It  would  be  a  pity  to  part  them*'' 
And  lifting  Mary  rapidly  into  the  can,  Iw 
drove  off  at  a  pace  of  which  Dobbin,  to  judge 
from  his  w^eight,  appeared  incapable*  and  to 
which  that  illustrious  steed  was  very  little 
accustomed. 

In  the  mean  while  Hetta  was  endeavouring 
to  introduce  her  new  beau  to  her  fattier,  and 
to  reconcile  him  to  her  change  of  escort ;  and 
the  8tanders-hy,  consisting  of  half  the  men 
and  boys  in  the  village,  were  criiicising  the 
Frenchman's  equipage :  "  I  could  shake  the 
old  chaise  to  pieces  with  one  jerk,  it 's  so 
ramshackle,"  cried  Ned  Jones,  Master  Coxe*8 
foreman,  **The  wheel  will  come  lo  pieces 
long  before  they  get  to  Ascot^**  added  Sam 
the  apprenttce.  '*  The  old  horse  has  a  spavin 
in  the  off  fore-leg,  that's  what  makes  him  so 
lame,'*  said  WillFord  ihe  blacksmith*  **And 
he  has  been  down  within  the  month*  Look 
at  his  knees  !'*  rejoined  Jem  the  carter.  **  He's 
blind  of  an  eye,"  exclaimed  one  urchin,  "  He 
shies,"  cried  another,  **  The  reins  are  rotten/' 
observed  Dick  the  collarmaker  **  The  French- 
man can't  drive,"  remarked  Jack  the  drover, 
coming  up  to  join  the  crew ;  *'  he  *d  as  nearlv 
as  possible  run  foul  of  my  pigs."  "He*il 
certainly  overturn  her,  poor  thing,"  cried  one 
kind  friend,  as  overcome  by  her  importBDitfes 
her  father  at  length  consented  to  hr  r 
**  The  chaise  will  break  down,"  f^;  r 

**  Break  !  he  '11  break  her  neck,"  ad<i*ni  a  luird. 
*'  They'll  be  drenched  to  the  akin  b  thii  show- 
er," exclaimed  a  fourth; — and  amidst  these  con- 
soling predictions  the  happy  couple  departed. 
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Knhrrt  and  Mary,  on  their  siHr,  prfjopnlni  i  drnvp  tbem  i-"*  th*»  *hpltnr  of  iheir  cnrriai^  ; 
fnr  somp  tiinf!  in  almost  total  siltMicn  !  Robert "  saw  ihi?  Dnko  f»f  AVfllinjtnn  ;  hid  m  iMrrr 
tfirt  anirry  fnr  !»|M*<Th,  an<I  Mary  ft'fUnjr  hrr-    noii  from  the  livrlv  boy.  Prince  Georije;  and 

.  s#-lf,  howuTCT  innocrnt,  inYolvod  in  the  con-  had  thr  honour  or  tihanng,  with  FOtne  thoa- 
■pqucncM  of  her  sifitpr'i  delinntiency ;  so  sands  of  his  subjects,  a  mow  lyraceful  bow 
thai  littlo  passrd  beyond  Anne  llewiit's  de- :  and  most  Rrarioiis  smile  from  his  Majwtr. 
Ii<jhtf(il  remarks  on  the  beauty  of  the  country, '  In  short,  th«'y  had  seen  erery  thiny  mnd  errrj 
and  the  hed{re-rows,  bri|rht  with  the  younjr  bo<ly,  exc«-]>t  Iletta  and  her  beau;  and  n(^ 
leavi'B  of  the  oak,  and  pay  with  the  pearly  "  thinjj  had  been  wanting  to  Mary's  gmtificaiioii, 
thorn-blossoms  and  the  delicate  briar  rose ;  ;  but  the  assurance  of  her  sister'a  safety :  for 
ami  her  occasional  exclamations  at  th«'  sudden  ,  Mary  had  that  prime  qualification  for  m  sighl- 
apifarance  of  some  tiny  wren,  or  the  peculiar  '  seer,  the  habit  of  thinkinff  much  of  whai  she 
inti>rrupted  flitrht  of  some  water-wnt^nil,  as  came  to  see  and  little  of  herself.  She  m^e 
he  threw  himself  forward,  then  restetl  for  a  ;  lijjht  of  all  inconveniences,  corered  lilile 
moment,  self-poised  in  the  air,  then  started  on  Anne  (a  delicate  child)  with  her  own  cloak 
a){;iin  with  an  up-and-ilown  motion,  lik(>  a  ball  durin?  the  showers,  and  contriTed,  in  spile  of 
to8Mr«l  from  the  hand,  keepinrr  by  the  side  of  Robert's  trallant  attention  to  his  piett,  that 
iho  cart  tor  half  a  mile  or  more,  ns  is  fre-  >  Anne  should  have  the  best  place  under  ibe 
iiuently  the  way  with  that  sociable  bird,  umbrella,  and  the  most  tempting  portion  of 
Little  pass«:d  beyond  trifles  such  as  these, .  the  provisions ;  so  that  our  farmer,  by  no 
until  Robert  turned   suddenly  round  tr>   his  '  means  wantinnr  in  moral  taste,  was  charmed 

]  companion  with  the  abrupt  ijuestion  :  "  Pniy.    with  her  cheerfulness,  her  good-humoar.  and 

j  Miss  Mary,  do  you  like  Frenchmen?"  **  I  the  total  absence  of  vanity  and  selAshnesf : 
never  was  acfjuainted  with  any,**  replied  Mary  ; '  and  when,  on  her  ascending  the  cart  to  retnrD, 
**  but  I  think  I  should  like  Kn<T|ishmen  best.  :  he  cauirht  a  «;limpse  of  a  pretty  foot  and 
It  seems  natural  to  prefer  one's  own  country-  |  ankle,  and  saw  how  much  exercise  and  plei- 
nien."  **  Ay,  to  he  sure,"  replied  Robert,  i  sure  had  heivhtenod  her  complexion  and 
"  to  be  sure  it  is  !  You  are  a  sensible  jriri,  I  briffhtened  her  hazel  eyes,  he  could  no!  help 
Mary  t'oxe;  and  a  trno^  |rirl.  It  would  be  I  thinkintr  to  himself,  "  My  mother  was  right 
well  for  your  sister  if  she  had  some  of  your  \  She 's  ten  times  handsomer  than  her  tisier, 
sense."  ••  Iletta  is  a  jjood  pirl,  I  assure  you,  ' 
Farmer  Hewitt;  a  very  jjood  girl,"  rejoined 

1  Mary,  warmly,  **and  docs  not  want  sense. 
Hut  only  consider  how  younif  she  is,  and  her 
havtn«;  no  mother,  and  beinfr  a  little  spoilt  by  '  had    pressi'd  so  fre<{uently  on    Mary*t  mind 

-  niv  poor  aunt,  and  so  pretty,  and  every  body  durinj;  the  Races,  btx*ame  still  more  painfal 
taikm^r  nonsense  to  her,  no  wonder  that  she  as  they  procwded  on  their  road  home,  which, 
should  sometimes  be  a  little  wronjr,  as  she  leadin<;  through  crosscountry  lanea,  farawar 
was  this  morning.     Rut  I  hope  that  we  shall  \  from  the  (rt*neral  thronir  of  the  visiter*,  left 


and  has  twenty  times  more  sense,— and,  be- 
sides, she  does  not  like  Frenchmen." 

Hut  where  could  Hetta  be !  what  had  be- 
come of  poor  Iletta  1     This  question,  which 


meet  her  on  the  course,  and  that  all  will  ^n 

'  riirht  atrnin.     Iletta  is  a  trntx\  prl,  and  will 

make  a  ffond  wife."    "  To  a  Frenchman,"  re- 


mote leisure  for  her  affectionate  fearn.  They 
had  driven  about  two  miles,  and  Robert  waa 
endeavouriniT  to  comfort  her  with  hopes  that 


I  plied    Robert,  drily ;    and   the    conversation  ■  their  horse's  lamem-ss  had  forced  them  back 

turned    to   other  subjects,  and  was  kept  up  '  airain,  and  that  her  sister  would  be  found  tafr 

I  with  chf*erfulne8S  and  gooil-humour  till  they    at  Aberleiqh,  when  a  sudden  turn  in  the  lane 

I  reaclipfl  Ascot.  '  |  discovered  a  disableil  (psT,  without  a  hnrae  or 

j      Anne  and  Mary  enjoyed  the  races  much.  ■  driver,  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  and  n  womiB 

j  They  saw  the  line  of  carriaj^,  nine  deep^  j  seatetl  on  a  bank  by  the  side  of  a  ditch  —  a 

I  more  rarriasrps  than  they  thouirht  ever  were    mis^-rable  object,  tattered,  dirty,   thiTeriDif. 

[  built ;  and  the  people^mon?  people  than  they  j  drenched,  and  crying  as  if  her  heart  wn«ld 

I  thought  the  wholi!  world  could  hold;  had  a  '  break.     Was   it,   cuuld  it  be  Helta?     Yea, 

confused  view  of  the  horses,  and  a  distinct    Iletta  it  was.     All  the  misfortnnea  that  bad 

one  of  the  riders'  jackets ;  and  Anne,  whoso    been  severally  predicted  at  their  ootael  bad 

notions  on  the  subject  of  racing  had  been    befallen  the  unfortunate  pair.     Before  they 

rather  puzzled,  so  far  enlar^d  her  knowledge    had  travelled  three  miles,  their  wrelebed  bone 

and  improved  her  mind  as  to  comprehend  that    had  fallen  lame  in  his  near  fore-leg,  and  had 

yellow,  crimson,  gn>en,  and  blue,  in  short,  all  '  cast  the  off  hind-shoe,  which,  at  the  black* 

the  colours  u(  the  rainbow,  were  trying  which  -  smith  of  the  place  was  (rone  to  the  Rare*,  and 

should  come  first  to  the  winning-post;  they  "  nobody  seemed  willing  to  put  himself  cut  of 

saw   punch,   a   puppet-show,   several    neep-    the  way  to  nbljj^e  a  Frenchman,  had  neaify 

sliowH,  and  the  dancing-dogs ;    admin'd  the    stopped  them  at  the  be<^innin^  of  their  expe- 

matchless  disjtlay  of    beauty  and    elegance    d  it  ion.     At  last,  however,  they  met  with  a 

when  the  weather  allowed  the  laities  to  walk    man  who  undertook  to  shoe  their  steed,  and 

up  and  down  the  course  :  were  amu«ed  at  the    wh'«e  want  if  skill  added  a  prick  to  ibeu 

bustieundhurry-seurry,  whenasuddcn^^hower    othi-r    c.il3inities :    then    Monsieur   Angntie  ^ 
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broke  a  ghaft  of  the  cabriolet  by  driving  j 
agsiiiiiit  (I  iiost,  tlie  setting  and  bandagrin^  of: 
wnich  brolten  limb  rande  another  \onv  delay ;  ' 
tbt»n  camu  a  pr4ting  showpr,  during  which  ^ 
they  were  forced  to  stand  under  n  tree ;  wheti  i 
ihey  lost  their  way,  and  owing  to  the  people  I 
nrwhom  Monstetir  inquired  not  understandings 
his  English,  and  Monsieur  not  understanding 
ItieirSi  went  full  Hve  miles  round  about ;  theti 
arrived  at  tlie  ChtHjuers  public  house, 
lb  no  effort  could  induce  their  horse  to 
BO  there  they  stopped  perforce  to  bait 
|!»ed  ;  then,  when  they  were  getting  on  as 
as  could  b6  expected  of  a  horse  with 
three  lame  leg8  and  a  French  driver, a  wagon 
eame  past  them,  carried  away  their  wheel, 
threw  MouBieur  Auguste  into  the  hed^e,  and 
lodtjed  Miss  Henrietta  in  the  ditch ;  so  now 
tiic  beau  w^js  gone  to  the  next  villasre  tot  as- 
eietance,  and  the  belle  was  waiting'  hia  return 
on  the  bank.  Poor  Hetta  was  evidently  tired 
of  her  fine  lover  and  the  manifold  misadveti- 
tures  which  his  unlucky  gallantry  had  brought 
her*  and  accepted  very  thankfully  the 
which  Anne  and  Mary  made,  and  Robert 
not  opnose,  of  taking  her  into  the  cart,  and 
ring  a  line  written  in  pencil  on  a  leaf  of 
M«ry*8  pocket-book,  to  inform  Monsieur  of 
her  siifety.  Heartily  glad  waa  poor  Hetta  to 
iind  herself  behind  the  good  steed  Dobbin, 
under  cover  of  her  sister's  warm  cloak,  pitied 
and  comforted,  and  in  a  fnir  way  to  get  home. 
Heartily  glad  would  aha  have  been,  too,  to 
bave  found  herself  reinstated  in  the  good 
graces  of  her  old  admirer.  But  of  that  she 
63W  no  sign.  Indeed,  the  good  yeoman  took 
some  pains  to  show  that,  althoagh  he  bore  no 
snalicc,  his  courtship  was  over.  He  goes, 
however,  oflener  than  ever  to  the  carpenter's 
house ;  and  the  gossips  of  Aberleigh  say  that 
I  this  jaunt  to  Ascot  will  have  its  proper  and 
usual  cftiastrophe,  a  merry  wedding;  that 
Robert  Hewitt  wiU  be  the  happy  bridegroom, 
but  that  Hetla  Coxe  will  not  be  the  bride. 


THE    CHINA  JUG. 

Oke  of  the  prettiest  rustic  dwellings  in  our 
pretty  neighbourhood,  is  the  piciuresqite  farm- 
se  which  stands  on  the  edge  of  Wokefield 
omon,  80  completely  in  a  bottom,  that  the 
lengers  who  traverse  the  high  road  see  in- 
deed the  smoke  from  the  chimneys  floating 
hike  a  vapour  over  the  woody  hill  which  forms 
tthf^i   back  ground,   but  cannot  even   catch  a 
I  glimpse  of  the  roof,  so  hijjb  does  the  turfy 
otooion  rise  above  it ;  whilst  so  steeply  docs 
\w  ground  decline  to  the  door,  that  it  seems 
\nB  if  no  animal  less  accustomed  to  tread  the 
Ihiil^ide  than  a  goat  or  a  chamois  could  ven^ 
Itiiro  to  descend  the  narrow  footpath  which 
Li^indt  round  the  declivity,  and  forms  the  near- 


est way  to  the  village.  The  cart-track,  thrid- 
ding  the  males  of  the  hills,  leads  to  the  house 
by  a  far  longer  but  very  bi'autiful  road  ;  the 
smooth  fine  turf  of  the  f^ommon  varied  by 
large  tufts  of  furxe  and  broom  rising  in  an  ab- 
rupt bank  on  one  side,  on  the  otijetr  a  narrow 
well*timbered  valley,  bordered  by  hanging 
woods,  and  terminated  bj  a  large  sheet  of 
water,  close  beside  which  stands  the  farm*  a 
low  irregular  cottage  siiugl?  thatched,  and  its 
different  out-buildings,  all  on  the  smallest 
scale,  but  giving  the  air  of  comfort  and  habi- 
tation  to  the  spot  that  nothing  can  so  thorouwrti* 
ly  convey  as  an  English  barn-yard  with  its 
complement  of  cows,  pigs,  horses,  chickens, 
and  children. 

One  part  of  the  way  thither  is  singularly 
beautiful.  It  is  where  a  bright  and  sparkling 
spring  has  formed  itself  into  a  clear  pond  in  a 
deep  broken  hollow  by  the  road-side ;  the 
bank  all  around  covered  with  rich  grass,  and 
descending  in  unequal  terraces  to  the  pool  : 
whilst  on  every  aide  around  it,  and  at  different 
heights,  stand  ten  or  twelve  noble  elms,  cast- 
ing their  green  shadows  mixed  with  the  light 
clouds  and  the  blue  summer  sky  on  the  calm 
and  glassy  water,  and  giving,  (especially 
when  the  evening  sun  lights  op  the  little 
grove,  causing  the  nigged  trunks  to  shine  like 
gold,  and  the  pendent  leaves  to  glitter  like  tbn 
bomished  wings  of  the  rose  beetle,)  a  sort  of 
pillared  and  columnar  dignity  to  the  scene. 

Seldom  too  w^ould  that  fountain,  famous  for 
the  purity  and  sweetness  of  its  waterSi  be 
without  some  figure  suited  to  tbe  landscape  ; 
child,  woman,  or  country  girl,  leaning  from 
the  plank  extended  over  the  spring,  to  fill  her 
pitcner,  or  returning  with  it,  supported  by  one 
arm  on  her  head,  recalling  all  classical  and 
pastoral  images,  the  beautiful  sculptures  of 
Greece,  the  poetr)'  of  Homer  and  of  Sophocles, 
and  even  more  than  these,  the  habits  of  ori- 
ental life,  and  the  Hachels  and  Rebeccas  of 
Scripture. 

Seldom  would  that  spring  be  without  some 
such  figure  ascending  tne  turfy  steps  into  the 
Icme,  of  whom  one  might  inauire  respeeting 
the  sequestered  farm-house,  wnose  rose-cover« 
ed  porch  was  seen  so  prettilT  from  a  turn  in 
the  road ;  and  often  it  would  be  one  of  the 
fitrmer's  children  who  would  answer  you  ;  for 
in  spile  of  the  vicinity  of  the  great  poud,  all 
the  wau^r  for  domestic  ose  was  regularly 
brought  from  the  Elmin  Spring. 

Wokefield-Pond  Farm  was  a  territory  of 
some  lliirty  acres;  one  of  the  "  little  bargains," 
as  they  are  called,  which  once  abounded,  but 
are  now  st^ldom  found,  in  Berkshire;  and  at 
the  time  to  which  our  story  refers,  that  is  to 
say,  about  twenty  years  ago,  its  inhabitants 
were  amongst  the  poorest  and  most  industrious 
people  in  the  country. 

George  M earing  was  the  only  son  of  a  rich 
yeoman  in  the  parish,  who  held  this  •♦  little 
bargain^'   in    addition    to    the    manor  jiarm. 


T&l  OUR    VILLAGE. 


(fcorjrc  was  an  honest,  thoufrhtlefis  kind-  and  fancied  truly,  that  the  pink  lop-knoti«  tht ) 
hearted,  ifood-humoured  lad,  quite  unlike  hin  .  smiles,  and  the  Bon<rR  were  all  aimed  at  xbt! 
father,  who,  shrewd,  hanl,  and  money- vet tiii[r,  '  heart  of  her  brother  Georjje,  of  whom,  in  her' 
often  reirretted  hin  «on*B dificiency  in  thequali- 1  own  rouj;h  way, she  was  both  fond  and  prmdj 
ties  by  which  he  had  risen  in  the  world,  and  Ihe  pretty  snuflrstreM  became  insupportable:' 
n'scrved  all  his  favour  and  afTfCtinn  for  one'  and  when  (ienrtre  in  despite  of  her  repealed. 
who  possessed  them  in  full  perfection, — his  '.  warnini^s,  did  actually  one  fine  momiDg  es- 
only  daughter,  Martha.  Manha  was  a  dozen  i  pouse  I)inah  Moore,  causing  her  in  her  a^ta- 
y ears  older  than  her  brother,  with  a  larc^e  bony  tion  to  let  fall  an  old-fashioned  china  n^sb- 
ti^ire,  a  Tisafre  far  from  prepossessinc;,  a  harsh  '  hand  bason,  the  ^ft  of  a  long-deceaaed  fpd- 
Tc>i<*c,  and  a  constitutional  scold,  which,  scru-  mother,  which,  with  the  jug  belonsfing  to  it, 
ptiious  in  her  cleanliness,  and  vitfilant  in  her  ■  she  valued  more  than  any  other  of  her  raitfcly 
economy,  wua  in  full  activity  all  day  long.  ■  possessions;  no  wonder  that  she  made  a  v.'>« 
She  seemed  to  no  about  the  house  for  no  other  |  never  to  speak  to  her  brother  whilst  abe  lived. 
purpose  than  that  of  findins^  fault,  maunderin«r  j  or  that  more  in  resentment  than  in  covefocf-, 
now  at  one,  and  now  at  another, — her  brother,  >  ness  (for  Manha  Mearing  was  rather  a  hank; 
the  carters,  the  odd  boy,  the  maid,— every  one,  '  and  violent,  than  an  avaricioaa  woman)  shr 
in  short,  except  her  f.ither,  who,  connectinr;    cncourafred  her  father  in  his  an|^  rcaolutka 


the  ideas  of  scoldinfir  and  pood  hous«?wifery, 
thoutrht  that  he  trained  or  at  least  save<l  money 
by  the  constant  exercise  of  this  accomplish- 
ment, and  lidtcne<l  to  her  acrordinirly  with 
srreat  deliirht  and  admiration  ;  **  her  mother,** 
Ihouffht  he  to  himself,  **  was  a  clever  mana{r< 


of  banishing  the  culprit  from  his  houae,  aad , 
disinheritintr  him  from  his  proper! j. 

Old  Farmer  Mearing  was  not,  however, a, 
wick«Ml  man,  although  in  many  respects  i 
hard  one.  He  did  liot  turn  his  son  oat  to! 
starve :  on  the  rontrarr,  he  settled  him  in  the . 


ing  woman,  and  sorry  enoutrh  was  I  to  lose  :  Pond   Farm,   with   a  decent  thoueh   scanty 
her:    but  ffracious  me,  she  was   nothing  to'  plenishinj;,  put  twentj  pounds  in  his  pocket.' 
Martha!  where  she  spoke  one  word,  Martlia  I  and  told  him  that  he  had  nothing  more  to  ci*i 
s|>eaks  ten.**  pect  from  him,  and  that  he  must  make  Us  I 

'Hie  rest  of  the  family  heard  this  eternal .  own  way  in  the  world  as  he  bad  done  forty  I 


din  with  far  less  complacency.  They  agreed, 
indeed,  that  she  could  not  help  scolding,  that 
it  was  her  way,  and  that  they  were  all  fools 
to  take  notice  of  it ;  but  yet  they  would  flee, 
one  and  all,  before  the  outpouring  of  her  wrath, 
like  birds  before  a  thunder  shower. 
The  |ierson  on  whom  the  storm  fell  oftenesi 


years  before.  j 

(■eorge*s  heart  would  hare  sunk  under  this 
renunciation,  for  he  was  of  a  kind  bat  weak  ■ 
and  indolent  nature,  and  wholly  accnstoBied  [ 
to  depend  on  his  father,  obey  bis  orders*  sad 
rely  un  him  for  support ;  but  he  was  sastaioed 
by  the  bolder  anil  firmer  spirit  of  bis  wife. 


and  lowlest  was  of  course  her  own  immediate  j  who,  strong:,  active,  lively  and  sanguine,  find* 

subject,  the  maid ;  and  of  tho  many  damsels    ing  herself  fur  the  first  time  in  her  life,  her . 

\\\ui  had  undergone  the  discipline  of  Martha*8    own  niiiftresrt,  in  possession  of  a  comfortable  . 

j  tongue,  none  was  ever  more  the  object  of  her  .  home,  and  married  to  the  man  of  her  heart,  | 
r.lijurgation,  or  deserved  it  less,  than  Dinah    saw  not  hi  nsr  hut  sunshine  Itefore  them.    Dinabl 

Mccire.     Hut  Dinah  had   many  sins   in   her  |  had  risen  in  the  world,  and  <ieorge  had  fallen; 

I  stern  mistresri*s  eye,  which  would  hanily  have    and  this  circumstance,  in  addition  to  an  orift-' 
iMt'ii  accounted  Nucli  elsewhere.     In  the  first '  nal  ditfen -nee  of  UMiiiM'rament,  mar  sufficieDUj  ' 
pl:ice  she  was  yotmg  and  pretty,  and  to  youth  j  account  l^r  their  ditTt-reiice  of  feeling. 
;ii.d   beauty    >larlha   h;id   strong   objfctions  ;        During  the  t'lrst  year  or  two,  Ihnah*s  pro^ 
then  she  was   somewhat   addicted   to  rustic    no>tics  seemed  likely  to  be  verified.     Cieorwe 
tinery,  especially  in  the  article  of  pink  top-  ^  plouched   and    sowed   and   reaped,   and   sba 
kni'ts,  — and  to  rosy  ribbons  Martlia  had  al- '  made  butter,  n-ared  poultry,  and  fatted  pi|[s: 
most  ari  great  an  aversion  a!«  to  rosy  cheeks;  '  and  tlieir  industry  pMS{)ercd,  and  the  world 

and  I  went  well  with  the  vuung  couple.     Hot  a  bad 


I  then  airain  the  young  lass  had  a  spirit,  antJ 

111  bin  unjustly  acenseii  would  vindicate  her- '  han'est,  the  d  rath  of  their  l»est  cow,  the 
'  M-If  with  nii>re  wit  than  prudence,  and  better- 1  ness  of  their  mr»st  servieeable  horse,  and 
tiiiipind  persons  than  Sl.irtha  c:innot  abide  j  than  all,  p^rhajts,  the  birth  of  four  little  girls  j 
that  qualification;  iii»reov«r  the  little  damsel  '  in  four  successive  years,  crippled  them  sadly, j 
h:Ld  an  irrt'si-ttible  liirhtness  of  heart,  and  a  and  brought  jiovcrty  and  the  fear  of  poveiiy  lo . 
LMivty  of  temper,  which  no  rebuke  could  tame,  i  their  happy  fire-side.  I 

no  sevffity  rvpress;  lauuhter  was  as  n.itural  !      Still,  howevi-r,  Din:th*8  spirit  ccniinned  a»*. 
t>  her,  as  ehidin?  to  her  mistress:  all  her  la-    diniinished.     lUr  children,  although,  to  ostj 
I  hour^i  went  merrily  on:  she  would  sing  over "  her  own  phrast%  ••of  the  wrong  sort,*'  frrw; 
I  thf  inaxhintr  tub,  and  <tti\W  throngh  the  waxh-    and  tlouriithed,  as  the  children  uf  poor  peepk 
'  iu)r  urrk,  iHjt-siii}iinLr  Martha's  sculding,  and    do  (fro w  and  tloim^h,  one  hardly  knows  bow; 
vu'-'tmiling  Martha's  frowns.  ,  ainl  hy  the  lime  that  the  lonff-wished-for  boy 

i      'I1ii4  in  ii4«'lf  woiii.l  have  been  siitricieiit    made  lii<  apptarance  in  the  world,  the  elder 
'  cin^e  of  otlenre:  but  when  Martha  fancied,    ijirls  had  hecome  almost  as  useful  to  ibcir  fa-| 
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iher  as  if  they  had  been  »*  of  the  right  sort'* 
ihemseWes.  Never  were  seen  euch  hardy 
Utile  eWea !  They  drove  the  plough,  tended 
the  kine^  folded  the  sheep,  fed  the  pie9,  worked 
in  the  garden,  made  the  hay,  hoed  the  turnips, 
reaped  the  corn,  hacked  the  beans,  and  drove 

the   market-cart  to  B on  occasion,  and 

sold  the  butter,  eggs^  and  poultry  as  well  at 
their  mother  could  nave  done. 

Strong,  active,  and  serviceable  as  boys  were 
tho  little  lasses;  and  pretty  with  a1{,  though 
fts  brown  as  so  many  gipsies,  and  as  ontrained 
as  wild  coats.  They  had  their  molher's  bright 
ind  sparkling  countenance,  and  her  gay  and 
sunny  temper,  a  heritage  more  valuable  than 
house  or  land, — a  gift  more  precious  than  ever 
was  bestowed  on  a  favoured  princess  by  bene- 
ficent fairy.  But  the  inother*s  darling  was 
one  who  bore  no  resemblance  to  her  either  in 
mind  or  person,  her  only  son  and  youngest 
child  Motes,  so  called  after  his  grandfather,  in 
a  lorking  hope,  which  was  however  disap- 
pointed, that  the  name  might  propitiate  Ine 
offended  and  wealthy  yeoman. 

Little  Moses  was  a  fair,  mild,  quiet  boy, 
who  seemed  at  first  sight  far  litter  to  wear 
petticoots  than  any  one  of  his  madcap  sisters ; 
DUl  th«re  was  an  oooasional  expression  in  his 
deep  grey  eye  that  gave  token  of  sense  and 
spirit,  and  an  unfailing  steadiness  and  diti* 
gence  about  the  child  that  promised  to  vindi- 
Ctte  his  mother^s  partiality.  She  was  deter* 
mined  that  Moses  should  be,  to  use  the  coun- 
try phrase,  '*  a  good  scholar  ;*'  the  meaning  of 
which  is,  by  the  way,  not  a  little  dissimilar 
from  that  which  the  same  words  bear  at  Ox- 
fohl  or  at  Cambridge.  Poor  Dinah  was  no 
♦♦scholar"  herself,  as  the  parish  register  can 
testify,  where  her  mark  stands  below  George*s 
signature  in  the  record  of  her  marriage ;  and 
the  girls  bade  fair  to  emulate  their  mother's 

: ^---n^  Dinah  having  given  to  each  of  the 

lilf  of  a  yearns  schooling,  upon  the 
^...». ,(  ..  r.f  ride  and  lie,  little  Lucy  going  one 
day,  and  little  Patiy  the  next,  and  so  on  with 
the  suceeedtojT  pair;  in  this  way  adroitly  edu- 
cating two  children  for  the  price  of  one,  their 
mother  in  her  secret  soul  holding  it  for  girls  a 
waste  of  time*  But  when  Mosf>s  came  in 
(question,  the  case  was  altered.  He  was  des- 
tiDed  to  enjoy  tlte  benefit  of  an  entire  educa- 
tion, and  to  imbibe  unshared  all  the  learning 
the  parish  pedagogue  could  bestow.  An 
ion  to  the  Wokefield  free-school  en- 
him  this  advantage,  together  with  the 
right  of  wearing  the  long  primitive  blue  cloth 
coat  and  leathern  girdle,  as  welt  as  the  blue 
eap  and  yellow  tassel  by  which  the  boys  were 
distinguished ;  and  by  the  time  he  was  eight 
years  old,  he  had  made  such  progress  in  the 
■rts  of  writing  and  ciphering,  that  he  was  pro- 
nced  by  the  master  to  be  the  most  promts* 

^  popil  in  the  school. 

At  this  period,  misfortunes,  greater  than 
they   had  hitherto  known,  began  to  crowd 


around  his  family*  Old  Farmer  Meartng 
died,  leaving  all  hts  property  to  Martha ;  and 
George,  a  broken-hearted  toil*worn  man,  who 
had  been  only  supported  in  his  vain  etforts  to 
make  head  against  ill-fortune  by  the  hope  of 
his  father's  at  last  relenting,  followed  him  to 
the  grave  in  leas  than  two  months*  Debt  and 
difficulty  beset  the  widow,  and  even  her  health 
and  spirits  began  to  fail.  Her  only  resource 
seemed  to  be  to  leave  her  pleasant  home,  gi^e 
up  every  thing  to  the  creditors,  get  her  girls 
out  to  service,  and  try  to  maintain  herself  and 
Moses  by  washing  or  charing,  or  whatever 
work  her  failing  strenglh  would  allow  her  to 
perform* 

Martha,  or  as  she  was  now  called,  Mrs. 
Martha,  lived  on  in  lonely  and  apparently 
comfortless  affluence  at  the  Manor  FVm.  She 
had  taken  no  notice  of  Dinah^s  humble  sup- 
plicsations,  sent  injudiciously  by  Patty,  a  girl 
whose  dark  and  spark  1  in?  beauty  exactly  re* 
sembled  what  her  mother  had  been  before  l^er 
unfortunate  marriage;  but  on  Moses,  so  like 
his  father,  she  had  been  seen  to  gaze  wistfully 
and  tenderly,  when  the  little  procession  of 
charily  boys  passed  her  on  their  way  lo  church : 
though  on  finding  herself  observed,  or  perhaps 
on  detecting  herself  in  sueh  an  indulgence,  the 
softened  eye  was  immediately  withdrawn,  and 
the  stern  spirit  seemed  to  gather  itself  into  a 
resolution  only  the  stronger  for  its  momentary 
weakness. 

Mrs.  Martha,  now  long  past  the  middle  of 
life,  and  a  confirmed  old  maid,  had  imbibed  a 
few  of  the  habits  and  peculiarities  which  are 
supposed,  and  perhaps  justly,  to  characterise 
that  condition.  Amongst  other  things  she 
had  a  particular  fancy  for  tho  water  from  the 
Glmin  spring,  and  could  not  relish  her  tem- 
perate supper  if  washed  down  by  any  other 
D«versge;  and  she  was  aocastomed  to  fetch  it 
herself  in  the  identical  china  jug,  the  prt^^cnt 
of  her  godmother,  the  bason  belonging  to 
which  she  had  broken  from  the  shock  she  un- 
den^ent  when  hearing  of  George^s  wedding* 
ft  is  even  possible,  so  much  are  we  tlie  crea- 
tures of  association,  that  the  constant  sight  of 
this  favourite  piece  of  porcelain,  which  was 
really  of  very  curious  and  beautiful  Nankin 
china,  might,  by  perpetually  reminding  her  of 
her  loss,  and  the  occasion,  serve  to  confirm 
her  inveterate  aversion  to  poor  George  and  his 
family. 

However  this  might  be,  it  champed  that  one 
summer  evening  Mrs*  Martha  sallied  forth  to 
fetch  the  sparkling  draught  from  the  Elmin 
spring.  She  filled  her  jug  as  usual,  but  much 
rain  had  fallen,  and  the  dame,  no  longer  so 
active  as  she  had  been,  slipped  when  about  to 
re-ascend  the  bank  with  her  burthen,  and 
found  herself  compelled  either  to  throw  her- 
self forward  and  grasp  the  trunk  of  the  nearest 
tree,  to  the  imminent  peril  of  her  china  jog,  of 
which  she  was  compelled  to  let  go,  or  to  slide 
back  to  the  already  tottering  and  slippery 
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plank,  nt  the  riwk,  almost  the  certainty,  of  i 
pliinpjn;r  head  foremost  into  the  water.  If  | 
Slr^.  Martha  had  heen  asked,  on  Icvfl  ground 
and  out  f.f  dan^jer,  whether  she  prefi*rrrd  to 
b»*  sousf  d  in  her  own  person,  or  to  break  her 
china  jujj,  she  would,  most  undoubtedly,  the- 
orrtirally  have  cho<rn  the  <!uckin«T ;  hut  throry 
and  practice  are  diflffri'm  mntinrs,  ai\d  follow- 
ing the  instinct  of  srif-prcscrvation,  she  let 
the  d»'ar  mujr  jjn,  and  clunjj  to  tlie  trre. 

As  «'>on  as  sho  was  pnrfi'ctly  saf»»  "ihe  beirnn 
to  lament,  in  her  usual  Tiiuprrativc  strain, 
over  her  irreparable  lors,  scddinjj  the  totter- 
ini!  plank  and  the  slippery  bank,  and  finally, 
iIhtc  bt'iriij  no  one  elso  to  bear  the  blame,  her 
own  hccdh^s  haste,  which  had  cost  her  iho 
C'nim'^dity  she  valued  most  in  the  world. 
Swinjrinjr  herself  round,  however,  still  sup- 
port»M  liy  the  tn?e,  she  had  the  satisfaction  to 
perct'ive  that  the  dear  jujr  was  not  yet  either 
sunken  or  broken.  It  rested  most  precariously 
on  a  tuft  of  bulrushes  towards  the  centre  of 
the  po.d,  in  instant  danger  of  both  these  ca- 
lamities, and,  indeed,  ap|H-ared  to  her  to  he 
visibly  sinkinij  under  its  own  wei^jht.  What 
could  she  do  ?  She  couM  never  reach  it ;  and 
whilst  she  went  to  summon  assistance,  the 
precious  porcelain  would  vanish.  What  could 
slie  do  ? 

Just  as  she  was  askinrj  herself  this  ques- 
tion, she  had  the  satisfaction  ti  hear  footsteps 
in  the  lane.  She  calleil ;  and  a  small  voice 
was  heard  sinrrinsr,  anil  the  little  man  Moses 
with  his  satchel  at  his  back,  made  his  r.ppear- 
ance,  returninpr  from  school.  He  had  not 
heanl  her,  and  she  would  not  call  him  —  not 
even  to  preserve  her  china  trrasun*.  Moses, 
however,  saw  the  dilemma,  and  pansin*^  only 
to  pull  off  his  coat,  pluna^ed  into  the  water,  to 
rescue  the  sinkini;  run. 

The  summer  had  b«'en  wet,  ami  the  pool 
was  unusually  biirh,  and  Mrs.  Marthi,  startled 
to  |>rrceiv<»  that  he  was  almost  immediately 
bi'y"nd  hi"*  fleplh,  called  him  earnestly  and 
Vehemently  to  return.  'ITie  resolute  hoy,  how- 
ever, accusti'Hied  from  infancy  tn  dabble  like 
the  ynunff  water-fowl  amidst  the  sedges  and 
islets  o(  the  'jnnil  pond,  was  not  to  be  friijht- 
ened  by  the  puny  waters  of  the  I'lmin  sprintr. 
He  n-ached,  th-mffh  at  simn-  prril,  the  tuft  of 
bulrushes  —  brouijbt  the  juj  triumphantly  to 
l.iiwl  —  washed  it — filled  it  at  the  f'»untain- 
heatl,  and  fmally  off«'rrd  it.  with  his  own  sweet 
ami  jjracif'us  smile,  to  Mrs.  Mirtha.  Anil  Khi- 
—  oh!  ^a hat  had  she  not  siitVer»*d  diirinj;  ihi? 
last  f*'W  UKUneiits,  whilst  tin*  p«)or  orphan  — 
her  brother  <ie.)rire'8  only  bey,  was  riskin? 
his  life  to  preserve  f.ir  her  i  paltry  bit  of 
i-artbenware  !  What  had  hIh*  not  felt  durinir 
th.ise  few  but  lonir  moments*  H»r  woman's 
heart  mi'ltt'd  within  her;  and  instead  of  seiz- 
in:j  th«»  pnrious  porcelain,  she  cau'^ht  the 
dnppinjj  b«iy  in  her  arms  —  half-smothered 
him  with  kisse*.,  and  vowed  that  h»'r  home 
should  be  his  home,  and  her  fL-rtune  his  fortune. 


And  she  kept  her  word, — the  provided  am- 
ply and  kindly  for  Dinah  and  her  dau^ten ; 
but  Moses  is  her  heir,  and  ho  lives  at  ibc 
Manor  Farm,  and  is  married  to  the  prettiest 
woman  in  the  county ;  and  Mrs.  Martha  has  ■ 
betaken  herself  to  the  Pond-side,  with  a  tem- 
per so  much  ameliorated,  that  the  (rood  fanaer 
declares  the  {rrcatest  ri>k  his  children  ma  it, 
of  being  spoilt  by  aunt  Martha:  —  one  in  par- 
ticular, her  godson,  who  has  inherited  the 
name  and  the  favour  of  his  father,  and  is  bcr 
own  especial  little  .Moses. 


EARLY   RKCOLLECTIONS. 

TOM   IIOPKIN'8. 

TiiEV  who  knew  the  little  town  of  Cranley 
some  thirty  years  ago,  must  needs  rrmemb^ 
Tom  Hopkins,  the  loudest,  if  not  the  irreateflt 
man  in  the  place,  and  one  of  the  most  cele- 
brated sportsmen  in  that  sportinsr  nei^bboor- 
hood,  which  he  had  honoured  with  his  resi- 
dence fur  a  lonprer  time  than  he— atill  in  the 
prime  of  life,  and  as  tenacious  of  his  pivteo* 
sions  to  youth  as  a  fadinf^  beauty —  eared  to 
hear  tell  of.    Tom,  whose  family  was  none  of, 
the  roost  illustrious,  his  ancestors  haTio^  bees 
from  time  immemorial  grocers'  in  the  town, 
had  had  the  good  luck,  before  be  was  oot  of 
)M.'tticoats,  to  take  the  fancy  of  a  rieh  relation, 
a  grand -aunt,  who,  captivated  as  f[Taikd-anDts 
are  wont  to  be,  by  a  happy  union  of  prettincsi 
and  mischief,  rosy  cheeks  and  naughty  tricks, 
the  usual  merits  of  a  spoilt  child,  installed  the 
chubby-fjced  Tickle  into  thn  post  of  present 
pet,  and  future  heir,  —  sent  him  to  senool  at 
her  own  expense,  and  declared  her  inteatioa 
to  make  a  gentleman  of  him  in  proper  time^^ , 
a  prospect  which,  as  her  hopeful  ^od-nephew 
happily  conceived  th«)  immunities  and  prin- 
letres  of  gentility  to  consist  of  idleness  aad 
t'u'lii-sporis,  proved  sufficiently  delightfal  to 
reconcile  him   to  the   previous   formality  of 
learninrr  **  small  Latin  and  less  CSmk,**  sad 
bore  him  safely  through  the  forms,  with  do 
less  reputation  than  that  of  being  the  gii»lert 
dunce  that  ever  quitted  the  school.     When  . 
that  happy  time  arrived,  howevpr,  there  was 
s.-'me  ditference  of  opinion  as  to  his  Jssiias   > 
ti.T),  Tom  havin<r  set  his  heart  on  em 
of  killing,  whilst  his  grand-aunt  had 
on  another.    **  I  will  be  a  soldier,**  cried  To«,  | 
alrea»!y   enamound   of  the   art   of  i^iaaerT. ' 
*♦  You  shall  hf  an  apotherary,'*  rrplicd  aaat  ■ 
Deb'^rah.  e>|ually  devoted  to  the  draught  and  ' 
the  pill.     iMiysic  and  arms  fought  a  pitched  ' 
biittfe,  and  longr  and  obstinate  was  the  co^ 
test;   there  was  even  some  daot^er  that  tha- 
di-pute  Mii^ht  have  ended  in  disinherilaBee,ta| 
the   pri..!iab!e  benetit  of  the  county  hospital,, 
when  a  lit scree t  friend  prudently  sag 
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the  possibility  ai  uniting^  the  two  modes  of 
putting  people  out  of  the  world,  and  Tom  con- 
sented to  don  the  apron  and  sleeves  and  be- 
come un  gart^tm  apofkicaire,  under  promise  of 
flourishing  at  some  future  period  as  an  army 
«Qrffeon — a  promise  which,  ihouuh  not  kept 
to  the  letter,  was  nt  least  so  far  realized  as  to 
make  him  a  sur^on  of  militia,  and  obtain  for 
him  the  enviRhle  privilege  of  wearing  a  red 
coat,  and  meiUlling'  with  fire-arms.  These  de- 
lijjhls,  however  ecstatic,  soon  lost  their  gloss 
and  their  novelty;  Tom  speedily  discovered 
ihiit  hunting  and  ^hootin^  were  his  real  voca- 
tion ;  and  aunt  Deborah  happening  to  die  md 
to  leave  him  a  comfortable  independence,  he 
retired  from  the  service,  after  one  winler  spent 
in  country  quarters,  returned  to  his  native 
town,  buiit  himself  a  house,  set  op  an  estab- 
lishment, consisting  of  a  couple  of  hunters,  a 
hmce  of  pointers,  a  servant  lad,  and  an  old 
woman »  and  be^au  to  mnlie  war  on  the  hares, 
foxes,  phensauts,  partridges,  and  otlier  firm 
naiurstn  under  the  character  of  a  sportsman, 
which  he  filled  w^ith  eminent  ability  and  sue* 
ress,  being  universally  reckoned  one  of  tlie 
boldest  riders  and  best  shots  in  the  county. 

At  the  time  of  which  t  speak,  he  was  of  an 
asr^  somewhat  ecjuivoL-.iI ;  public  fame  called 
him  forty,  whilst  be  himself  stuck  obstinately 
at  thirty-two  ;  of  a  stout  active  figure,  rather 
manly  than  gentlemanly,  and  a  bold  Jovial 
visage,  in  excellent  keeping  with  his  person, 
distinguished  by  round  bright  stupid  black 
eyes,  an  aquiline  nose,  a  knowing  smile,  and 
a  general  comely  vulgarity  of  aspect*  His 
Yoice  was  hoarse  and  deep,  his  manner  bluff  1 
and  blunt,  and  bis  conversation  loud  and  hois- 
lerous.  With  all  these  natural  impediments  I 
to  good  company,  the  louness  of  his  origin  | 
t  in  thf^ir  memories,  and  ihe  flagrant  fact 
Ib  ref^idence  in  a  country  town.  Blaring 
ID  the  fiice,  Mr.  Tom  Hopkins  made  bis 
way  into  almost  e¥ery  family  of  consideration 
in  the  neighbourhood-  Sportmunship,  sheer 
sportmanship,  the  qualification  that,  more  than 
any  other,  commands  the  respect  of  your  great 
English  landholder,  surmounted  every  obsta- 
rle.  There  was  not  a  man  in  the  •  *  shire 
hunt  who  fenced  so  well,  or  went  so  fast  over 
•  country ;  and  every  table  in  the  county  was 
open  to  so  eminent  a  person age» 

With  the  ladies,  he  made  his  way  by  dif- 
ferent qualities ;  in  the  first  place  be  was  a 
character,  an  oddity;  and  the  audacity  of  his 
Tulgariiy  was  tolerated,  where  a  man  only 
half  as  boisterous  would  have  been  scouted  ; 
tken  he  was  gallant  in  his  way,  affected,  per- 
liaps  felt,  a  ^at  devotion  to  the  aest,  and  they 
were  half  Hmused,  half  pleased,  with  the 
ttmgh  flattery  which  seemed,  and  probably 
was,  so  sincere.  Then  they  liked,  as  all  wo- 
men like,  his  sturdiness  of  character,  bisbold- 
nefts,  his  stanchness,  and  his  zeal.  He  won 
Lady  Frances's  heart  by  canvassing  for  her 
huaband  in  a  contested  election^  during  which 


he  performed  more  riding,  drinking,  and  roar- 
ing, told  more  lies  and  made  more  noise  than 
any  ten  of  the  feeM  agents ;  he  achieved  the 
Countesses  good  graces  by  restoring  her  fat 
asthmatic  lap-dog  to  health,  appetite,  and  ac- 
tivity, N.  B.  As  Mr.  Thomas  Hopkins  took 
Chloe  home  to  Cranley  to  be  nursed,  it  is 
likely  that  the  Aberneihy  system  may  fairly 
claim  the  merit  of  that  cure;— and  he  even 
made  a  favourable  impression  on  a  young  I 
Marchioness,  by  riding  to  London,  above! 
aeventy  miles,  in  order  to  match  a  shade  of  1 
netting  silk,  thereby  winning  a  considerable 
wager  against  time  of  the  Marquis,  Tn  short, 
Tom  Hopkins  was  so  general  a  favourite  with  j 
the  female  worid,  that,  but  for  three  or  four 
flat  refusals,  consequent  on  as  many  very  pre-^ 
aumptuous  offers,  he  would  certainly  have 
fallen  into  the  mistake  of  thinking  be  might 
marry  whom  he  would.  As  it  was,  he  kept 
his  own  counsel,  only  betraying  his  soreness 
by  a  transient  avoidance  of  ladies*  company, 
and  a  prcneneea  to  descant  ut  the  Hunt  dinners 
on  ilie  comforts  of  a  single  state,  and  the  mani- 
fold evils  of  matrimony. 

His  house  was  an  ugly  brick  dwelling  of 
his  own  erection,  situate  in  the  principal  street 
of  Crunley,  and  adorned  with  a  green  door  I 
and  a  brass  knocker,  giving  entrance  into  :i , 
atone  passage^  which,  there  being  no  other  way 
to  the  stab  e,  served  both  for  hin^sc  If,  and  that  \ 
very  dear  part  of  himself,  his  horses,  whose  I 

dwelling  was  cerUiinly  far  more  o'  f 'i-"s 

than    their  master'^.      His   accon  .,  \ 

were  simple  enough.  The  din;  ^-  jr,i 
which  might  passi  for  bis  only  sitting-room, — 
for  Ihe  little  dark  den  which  he  called  hia ' 
drawing-room  was  not  entered  three  times  a 
year, — the  dining-parlour  was  a  small  square  \ 
room,  coloured  pea-green  with  a  gold  mould-  : 
ing,  adorned  with  a  series  of  four  prints  on 
shooting,  and  four  on  hunting,  together  with 
two  Of  three  portraits  of  eminent  racers,  riders, 
hunters,  and  grooroa.  Guns  and  flshing-roda 
were  suspended  over  the  mantel-piece ;  pow- 
der-horns, shot-belts,  and  game-bags,  scattered 
about;  a  choice  collection  of  flies  for  angling 
lay  in  one  corner,  w  hips  and  bridles  in  unotber, 
and  a  pile  of  books  and  papers,  —  Colonel 
Thornton's  Tour,  DanieVs  Rural  Sports,  and 
a  heap  of  Racing  Calendars,  occupied  a  third ; 
Ponto  and  Carlo  lay  basking  on  the  hearth- 
rug, and  a  famous  little  cocking  spaniel,  Flora 
by  name,  a  conscious  favourite,  was  generally 
stretched  in  state  on  an  arm-chair. 

Here,  except  when  the  owner  w  as  absent 
on  a  sporting  expedition,  which,  between  fish- 
ing, shooting,  hunting,  and  racing,  did,  It 
must  be  confessed,  happen  pretty  often;  here 
his  friends  were  sure  to  find  a  heart  v  welcome, 
a  good  beef-steak  (his  old  housekeeper  wua 
famous  for  cookery),  and  as  much  excellent 
port  and  super-excellent  Madeira  (Tool,  like 
most  of  his  school,  eschewed  claret  and  other 
thin  potations)  aa  their  host  could  prevail  ou 
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ilirjii  t  J  sn-:i!lo\v.     M.my  :i  'jioil  frilovv  |i.:!h 
"  In  i;>l  tfir  i'lmiirs  at  iiil>liiit;lit*'  in   tlii«;   liillr 
ri"»'.ii.     Ili-rr  Tinn  !*.it»'  in  iiis  yinry.  t»  11m j 
iiit'  rmirialtli  sinri*--*  n\'  Ms  own  rvjiloits,  au'i 
tli"*-!«r  lij-*  tl'Ms  .niii  li'ir-i's;  slirii-i  iii  »  vi  ry 
St  iKi'  of  tin-  >vi»ril,  hu{  yl  a-^  iiuiori m  a-*  fiUf- 
li.  ■'«!>  \V«I1  (Mil  hr  —  ill  thr  lirsl  pl.irr,  l»»r:iii>»- 
i!»iy  \v«  .!»  alw.iys  Ins  nf  vanity,  n -t  li» .!  i.fi 
III  I'lri",  ami  c  ujil  il-i  liariii  l>>  inMrn.Hurr  uj»  »n  i 
♦  .,':i,  :  —  III    tin*    miti'I.i!,    Im  r.iudf   tin*   f»ral'-r  ' 
hi  I -1^5  >i.iiiit-\vliat  li'iij;thy  mu\  iir't-^y,  his  heir-  ! 
rr-  \\^^v  apt  t'»  b»'  tpiu!»li'il  \i  ilh  •Mhf  ui>»  .:>••  : 
"l"  ip't  li*.irnini»,  iht-  iir.ilaiiy  ol'  n<»t  marking/'  ! 
iinil  <i>1iiniii  kntw  wh.it  h«'  was  talkini;  ahdMt.  ■ 
M..ri-iv»r,  haviiii;  tiiiil  li'is  i«f  tliis  siri  all  his 
lil'r.  I  (JDii't  tliink  tic  nmlil  liflp  it;   1  linn't 
rvi  II  In  !ti  vr  that  In-  kni-w  whin  he  dni  it,  mf 
lh.it  In-  roiilil,  tn  savi-  his  lifi',  have  ^rparati  d 
th«'  iruf  iPMii  thi'  !als«-,  in  any  onr  »»f  hii^  li*- 
^riids.      Up  was  inrnralili'.      It  di-l  iU)l  tvtsi 
hurt  his  riin««rirn<*i'  i.i  In;  I'Diinil  nul. 

Siifh  w-;.s  Tom  Hopkins;  ami  "iirli,  allow- 
in'/  I't  the  «l»lVrr»rHT  of  thirty  yi- ifm,  Tmiii 
il  iphins  in  siill.  Sunn-  rhani^t-s  an*  howi'vi  r 
iil«N,  rvahh-  in  that  gallant  sportsman,  Mirh 
i"hanL:rN  .IS  thirty  \i-ars  arr  wnm  to  hrini;.  Hi* 
sit-.  S'HiH'what  In  .ivii-r  in  thr  sa<h!lr,  and 
iiiiMMits  siMiitwhat  sriil.iiiii  r, — has  wtll-iiiiih  . 
•jiviii  up  lUhinir  .m,!  sliimiini;, — has  ixi-h.in:,'!  il 
f'it\-hniitiii'4  r»r  i"niirsini»,  —  sold  his  hniit«r'» 
aii-l  jmri'h.jst  d  a  >»t  iid  r<Md«»trr, — kf»  ps  a  hran- 
I't"  i^ri'vln-'iriils,  .if  w  h'  -<<•  pi-di«rri'»'  !i»'  vaunts 
iiiimIi,  —  hrlniii^s  to  tWo  nuir-'inij  inri'tliii;-,  ' 
;ind  *wi- trN .  v.  ry  yi-ar  liiat  his  ili.»{j  wa.'^  chtaii:"! 

out  I'f  till'  «Mip.  , 

This  is  Ills  winttT  aniii<rm«-nt.  In  the 
sunniM-r  hi'  divfrt-^  hini<«f  If  like  otht  r  idle 
i;iiii|i  iiH'n ;  roin  ovt-r  the  SptifUnir  M.i;».r/.iiu', 
and  the  newipapi-r  of  th«'  d.iy  ;  Ii'Uiilj»'s  to  the 
inn  t<i  si'i'  the  c«iaehis  cliani;r  horsr-*.  a:id  oh- 
srrvis  Id  :i  srcoiul  u hither  the  Kimil.itor  or 
till'  I)*lian(*e  keeps  time  he>t ;  or  stands  sen- 
liiii'i  in  tlie  ir.ir«ii-n,  tiriiiijr,  from  time  tu  time, 
to  kt'ip  the  sp.irr')\\s  fr»m  tlie  cherry  lri.es. 
On  wt  t  d.iys  hi'  U  i>l\*  n  sei/.rd  with  a  finey 
for  m'-ndiiiiT  .mil  aiti'rin'j,  and  walks  ahout  tlie 
h'U'^e,  Willi  <i  hamiai-r  stifkin;;  i.»ul  of  his 
ii'i'ki  t,  d'.iiiiLj  no  jjiM-d.  of  a  earpenti  r  .it  his 
in  els  di'in^r  harm;  K>/mi'timi->  do/.cs  in  his 
easy  rhair,  and  soniLtinus  comjdains  of  a 
Iw  in:;i.'  of  the  ij.iut.  lit*  h.is  nearly  ::ivi  :i  up 
country  \i'.itin^.  Inil  is  a  L'^n.il  man  at  the 
Tranli-y  <*!iih,  when-  he  trils  h-nj-r  storn- ' 
than  ever  of  tin-  t*ha.s«-.s,  the  hounds,  ami  thr 
liiin:!  rs  ..f  his  y.'iitli;  «-f  the  ^rrat  o-ntrslrd 
( Ireii  III ;  of  maii'lihss  helles,  now,  ai.is  !  n.j 
niori .  aiiii  lort!^  who  h.tve  not  Irt't  ilnir  tt  liow  ; 
r.nls  .It  tl.i  df  :r,  II,  riey  i  f  the  tliin  s,  tin-  di - 
e!i!i-  of  luauty.  tin*  uirre.iM'  of  dan  i\  i-iii,  tli 
.1  l:.l!«r.ili  III  .il  p  -rt  wiiir,  and  tin-  dren  a-^e  of 
:;  ■■  \  f.  !l  .w-ship;  ijrts  half  tipsy,  ani!  lin.illy 
^l.l-^l■r1  Ifnii-,  est-orttd  h\  his  m.-id  Di-r.-thy, 
n  r -^y-rhrtki  li  iLim^il,  of  \\h<"»i'  h.inilini.'.'. 
.in<!  skiil  111  I'lokery  (his  oj.l  luii^i -k»  •  jn  r 
h.iv::  ^  \j.i\i  luiii  dr.id,)  he  hoa«»ls  alnioj-t   a.i 


in';rh  a^  if  thr  hrnd  nf  his  i^rryhi'Un  Is,  jnd 
wii'.iu  tl:--  Prr>«idiiii  of  the  Tranh-y  <'lnS  I  i* 
hri:.  I  wi:h  hi"*  \"iro,  ••ihitt  oM'I'.'ni  Ilipkin-," 
[sn  iir  irr«  vrrinlly  eall««  him).  "  w  im  tii  ir.i 
t'.lk  of  ll'.ehr^-i  s  al.  1  Coiiiitt  s^rs.  will  Ui  iT) 
hif-rr  the  \ear  is  out;'*  and  iruly,  I  !t.i.;k 
S-J   t-».  ' 
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I  IIAVF  sii'l.  in  talkiii;;  of  Uiy  f.ir  frunj, 
l.itlle  Mi-s  Wnn  —  tin-  H.ir  j.i-'--  l>:.:-ki  - 
hausi  n,  I  hi::  hrr  p  :rd -n,  h"W  .'ir  f  :j«t. 
thr>e  new-marririi  l.idn  -»*  u*  -x  ''ili  -.  I — I  \yx\- 
said  lh.it  this  w.iTi  a  ye  ir  fr  i:i";  1  in  whi:^ 
i;!..ves,  filv*  r  ta\onrs  .r.d  hri'h -«•  iki  ;  .i.  i 
>|iii-r     t!».lt    rVriit,    Wi  d'll'ijs    :•:  '1     t.-ll'ij*     ■  f 

w.dliiii/s  Iia\r  jt -uri  d  in  f  .-ti  r  ir.  .n  wr. 
Til.  l.t^t  i.f  llir^r  einji.mMJ.iiis  i.,  'i  m.-  t.j  j.r  . 
thr  nio>t  a«itoni>hin'j — <>•  a^ioii-hi:; j  1*^:  i- 
tli.'M'.^li  a'i>l«.tin;X  ■>*  *he  rt- ri  ino[.\  |  r.j:j  h.ir  !  \ 
hrlii'Vr  that  il  has  trikeii  jdaec  ;  Ki.t  Jin  •■:j  . 
«  \prrienei:!;»  the  s.mie  sort  of  s'lrpri-i*.,  :h.it 
om-  fills  at  ihf  death  if  an  mv.ilnl  ■■{  Un 
)rars'  st. Hiding,  or  the  terminativn  '.-f  a  tutii:} 
yiars'  ehaneery  suit.  . 

It  was  nil  Monijay  last  that  I  ha>i  tlie  «i  n:- • 
hie  jdr.isnre  of  attriidi:::;  the  nuptia!?  of  aa 
old  frii-iid,  and  of '/iviniir  in  my  r»sit:ra'u.u 
of  thr  pi"»t  of  eonliii.inte,  whirh  1  had  ti..nl 
with  i^rrrat  eredit  and  h'lii'Ur  for  twi  nty  \*a:*' 
and  n)iwar<ls.  A  married  woman  i*o  Ix.jrr 
ih-eils  the  sympathy  and  eon^ulati^^n  of  a  i**- 
teninir  and  pitymir  jove-frieiid.  Iltr  «:  •r}. 
aee.»rdiii«j  to  ail  the  laws  of  rumanc^,  is  fi.-ij 
over.  So  is  niy  oceupati'm.  1  >haii  ni>*  i: 
at  fir-t,  just  as  one  liviiiij  in  a  chu^-h-j;  ir-i 
Won  hi  lilies  an  entire  oes<iation  of  th  >t  V.1-, 
uliirh  yt't,  from  tiahit,  he  ^earr«r)y  htari.  I 
shall  miss  poor  Louisa's  >ijh$  aii«l  S!u»t!c*, 
>\ritti'n  or  spoken,  esjurially  whtn  ihr  po*; 
roiiirs  in.  and  she  will  miss  tnt',  |>«-rhi{*«.  ibt- 
nio-.t  of  the  two;  for  I  e  innot  hflji  ihiLkjs^ 
tli.it  hy  the  time  the  li"!)!  y-mL)«jn  in  ov«  r.  L^w 
m  er>siiy  f^r  a  di>ereet  eoiifiJanitr  miy  br  i* 
pn  .s-^iii'.;  as  ever.    I  cannot  dis;;iiiMr  fri:u  ay- 

M  If,  tli.il    a   dtimsrl  wh'j  iias  hrrll  Uxrii  tc  f.k.1  . 

m  I'lVe  with  a  new  ohj.  et  at  tlie  einl  of  cTtrj 
two  or  ih rre  months  f  r  the  last  twt  ntj  yrar*, 
more  i.r  ii-^s,  niay.  from  iiitrr  h.iSii.  ixxl  »i'»iv- 
>nt  the  sli.rhtt  si  intenliiii.il  it.fr.u".i.4i  cf  iLr 
nii|itial  vow.  fairly  f>r;:»-i  th  it  «l.f  i*  x&immi. 
ai.ii  ridap-r  into  her  ul.l  ei:^to'n  ;  ni^rt  i-»pe- 
ri.tlly  as  In  r  hushaii'l  .tppi  .irs  •.  i  li^  ihf  ■  r.!j 
\oui.r  m.in  slif  h..«  tA'f  k'l^un  with  mii..a 
sIji-  h  !".  m  v«r  t  vt-n  la;. en  d  h^  r^i  If  in  !..■»• . 

I.oi.i'i  li.  aiitl  iny'.'lf  w.-i  .  !.i  •rlivlttU 
1  iU  ^.  li»r  f  iihi  r  IS  .1  W I  ^'.-Indian  pi  ^:  tor 
'f  s.ijur  jir  ']ii  rty,  wh".  h  ivm-j  ks:  nuny  chi> 
drri,  III  liir  prf.'.ifi-r'iiis  r;i:i,.i:t"    i.f    li.irhAd  «, 

did   not  eh -••sf  ti  c  irry  tMilur  hi!>  onir  np- 
mainiii;;  dan^htrr,  airl  Uu  in-r  al  »ch>>ji  iSvr- . 
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jing'  a  long  residence  on  bis  estate,  not  sd  a 
BTloiiT-boanleT  Ktit  aa  n  enmmon  pupil.  She 
a  fine-lorj  ^  with  a  istil  showy 

'fifure,  ntid  a  /  unly  UWe  whnt  on'n 

;^«  in  those  <*Im  luiiiiy  portmiH,  which  bear 
BO  grpat  a  reseinhlanee  lo  each  other,  what- 
•erer  Ihey  miorht  do  to  the  ori«;(nals.  Like 
thc'in^  our  heroine  was  diRtin^utshod  by  rcora- 
IhT  features,  a  high  narrow  forehead,  black 
«loepy  eyes,  longf  dark  hair,  a  clear  com- 
plexion, and  a  general  languishing  composure 
of  aspect. 

Now  this  sounds  like  the  description  of  a 
beautiful  woman  as  well  as  of  a  beautiful  pic- 
ture ;  and  so  it  would  be,  only  that,  unluckily ^ 
I  whtlfit  content  that  the  portrait  should  keep 
one  look  and  one  expression,  we  are  apt  to  ex- 
peel  the  renl  woman  to  vary  occasionally,  and 
are  so  unrca^oriahle  as  to  be  disappointed 
when  we  find  her  countenance,  however  hand* 
some  (for  the  handRomi^r  it  Is,  the  more  we 
expect  from  it),  Hxed  in  the  same  mould  of 
comely  silliness  from  year*8  end  to  year's  end. 
In  fiucli  a  ease,  a1tnoi»i  any  change  would  be 
feh  as  a  relief*  and  a  little  oglinesB  woold  tell 
exceed  inyjly. 

Her  conversation  was  qnite  in  keeping  with 
her  style  of  person ;  much  of  the  sort  (makin^^ 
due  allowance  (at  the  interval  of  a  century) 
ihat  one  mi^ht  expect  from  Sir  Peter  Lely's 
portrait  of  one's  great-trrandmother  sealed  on 
t  bank,  attired  in  a  robe  of  blue  satin,  with  a 
crook  in  her  hand,  a  rose  in  her  bosom,  and 
two  or  three  sheep  at  her  feet. 

Simile  apart,  Luuisa  was  a  thoroughly 
well-meaning;  young  woman,  with  little  wit, 
and  mvrch  good-nature,  with  a  mind  no  more 
adat>ti>d  to  contain  knowledge  than  a  sieve  to 
hotn  water;  and  a  capacity  of  unlearning,  a 
faculty  of  forgetting,  most  happily  suited  to 
the  double  and  triple  course  of  instruction 
which  her  father's  protrarted  absence  doomod 
her  to  undergo.  She  had  been  in  the  first 
elasa  for  five  years  to  my  certain  knowledge ; 
there  1  found  her  and  there  1  left  her,  going 
o^er  th^  same  ground  with  each  successive 
set,  and  regularly  overtaken  and  outstripped 
by  every  girl  of  common  talent.  The  only 
•:  iiitr  in  which  she  ever  made  any  real  pro- 
■h  ency  was  mudc;  l)y  dint  of  incredible  ap- 
plicalion  she  sang  tolerably,  played  well  on 
ibe  piano,  and  belter  on  the  harp.  But  she 
had  no  genuine  love  even  for  that ;  and  began 
to  weary,  as  well  she  niight,  of  her  incejtsaat 
r  •■  Tsnd  her  interminable  education.  The 
■t  of  this  nutural  weariness  was  a 
"■^^  to  be  married,  the  only  probable 
iti<' i  .*•  that  occurred  lo  her;  for  of 

her  1 Lum  she  and  every  one  had  be- 

gmi  to  despair.  How  to  carry  this  wish  into 
e0ect,  perplexed  her  not  a  little.  If  she  had 
been  bles8i^td  with  a  manoeuvring  mamma,  in* 
deftd,  the  business  might  soon  have  been  done. 
Bui  poor  Louisa  was  not  so  lucky.  She  had 
only  in  old  bachelor  uncle,  and  two  maiden 


aunts,  who,  quite  content  to  see  to  her  com* 
forts  in  a  kind,  fjuiet  way;  to  have  lu-r  at 
borne  in  the  holidays ;  to  keep  her  well 
dressed,  and  well  supplied  with  fniii  and 
pocket-money,  continueJ  to  think  of  her  as  a 
mere  scliool-girl,  and  never  dreamed  of  the 
grand  object  by  which  her  whole  soul  %vas 
engrossed.  Bo  that  the  gentle  damsel,  left 
entirely  to  the  resooroefi  of  her  own  genius, 
could  devise  do  better  plan  than  to  fix  her 
own  thoughts  and  attention,  fall  in  love,  as 
she  called  and  perhaps  thought  it,  with  every 
man  of  suitable  station  who  happened  to  fall 
in  her  way.  The  number  of  these  successive, 
or  alternate,  or  simultaneous  preferences — for 
often  she  had  two  beaux,  who  were  laid  aside 
and  taken  up,  in  a  sort  of  see-saw,  as  either 
happened  to  cross  her  path ;  and  sometimes 
she  had  literally  two  at  once «—> was  really 
astonishing.  So  was  her  impartiality.  Rich 
or  poor,  old  or  young,  from  seventeen  to  se- 
venty, nothing  came  amiss.  Equally  amazing 
was  the  exceedingly  small  encouragement 
upon  w^iich  her  fancy  could  work;  to  dance 
with  her,  to  sit  next  her  at  dinner,  to  ask  her 
to  play,  one  visit,  one  compliment,  a  look,  a 
word,  or  half  a  word,  was  enough  to  send 
her  sighing  through  the  house,  singing  tender 
airs,  and  reading  novels  and  love-dilties.  The 
celebrated  ballad  in  which  Cowley  giv^ts  a 
list  of  bi«  mistresses  —  the  "  ChronlcTe,"  as 
he  calls  it  —  was  but  a  type  of  the  bead-roll 
of  names  that  might  have  been  stnmg  up  from 
her  fancies.  The  common  duration  of  a  fit 
was  about  a  month  or  six  weeks,  sometimes 
more,  sometimes  less,  as  one  -love-wedge 
drove  ont  another;  but  generally  the  *  decline 
and  fall*  of  these  attachments  (I  believe  Ihat 
is  the  phrase),  begim  at  the  month's  end. 

It  was  astonishing  how  well  these  little 
dramas  were  gotten  up :  any  body  not  in  the 
secret  would  have  thought  her  really  a  trader 
inamorata,  she  had  so  many  pretty  sentiment- 
alities, would  wear  nothing' but  the  favourtTe*s 
favourite  coloer,  or  sigh  out  her  soul  over  his 
favourite  song,  or  hoard  his  notes  or  visiting 
tiekets  in  her  bosom.  One  of  her  vagarits 
cost  me  a  bad  cold.  The  reigning  swain  hap- 
pened to  be  a  German  count,  who,  talking 
somewhat  fantastically  of  the  stars,  expressed 
a  sort  of  superstitious  devotion  to  the  beauti- 
ful constellation  Orion;  he  could  not  sleep,  he 
said,  till  he  had  gazed  on  it.  Now,  our  luck- 
lets  damsel  look  this  for  a  sort  of  covert  as- 
signation, a  tender  rendezvous  of  looks  and 
thoughts,  like  the  famous  story  of  the  two 
tovers  in  the  Spectator;  and  the  sky  prospect 
from  her  apartment  being  rather  limited,  she 
used,  to  my  unspeakable  annoyance,  to  come 
star-gBzlng  to  mine.  This  orcw,  being  en* 
couraged  by  more  attention  than  usual  on  the 
part  of  the  gentleman  —  or  rather  she  being 
unused  to  foreign  mannerft,  and  mistakins'  the 
courtesy  lo  a  fair  lady  for  a  particular  devo- 
tion,— lasted  three  whole  months.     Of  course 
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I  ^ho  fi'I!  into  i.t)ipr  iiii*ifakt'ft  lir^iMrM  xh**  in»no-  inranin«r  aflrirti*»ii;ito  wrr»i«.  I  left  otT  wrri'ij 

•  ril  'TM-  rif  f:tnryirii5  ;ill   iiH-n  in  lnvr  with  hrr.  .  al  all,  pfrh:?|>s  with  tin*  Inrkir.i:  h'  p»»  trm  -Kr 

'  O'li*  wintf r,  tor  in«iTinr»»,  shr  (:\nrii^i\   \\\\l  a  '  wonM   !mI!i.\v  my  f'\:im|»l»'.     Nj  M:i*h  iiiinj. 

!  sir-kly  ivnt|i'!!iui.  whfi  \\<ft]  m  sun  hifn«j#lfon  Th**  vint  was  nico>-'.iry  —  I  wt  ihr  s;if»:T- 

■  flu-  j»-iv»'m«»!it  on  onr?»iilr  i,(  tho  sfjiian'.  \\;ilk»»il  .  v;ilv»?  to  hi-r  heart,  hv  wliii'h  iJ.mtji  r-'u*  ^\'/  w 
'  th*'r»»  fo  li«Jt»'n  Im  ln-r  inu'«ic ;  so  >hp  ohliuin^lv  ^iom  w»  ri^  prrvrntfil.    On  «*hi'  wr"i»^— anij  oh 

niitvnl  liiT  h'^rp  rl  I'l-  to  s-n  opt-n  wiii-lnw  (in  snrh   h^MiTs  I    cp'S-fif   ami  rrrr  ><«r«l.  anif  n 

I)i'frinh»T !   N.  li.  "ho  oaniilii  ;i**  \y.u\  a  mlil  :  snrh  a  hnmi  I    so  pn  tty  anM  so  iitiri*aiiSl^ ! 

by  th*-**'  iii<'':i-'!ay  s»  r'Ti.nlrs.  ;m  i-vr-r  hrr  iiii'l-  Sirai'jht  ami  fir  ajmrt.  \\  ith  h'Pij  t  iiU  in»*rti:,j 

ni'jht  as«iiijn '.ti  -'is  with  the  hrlti-l  <)rioM  ffiv**  ;  rarh  otiu-r,  ami  lh<*  slii-rt»r  li'ii'Ts  all  a!ik»*.  i  '. 

rm*.)  iim!  phjvtMl  aii<i  sii"j  iliiririu  th«' w  b'i|p  '  iii's   ami    n's.*      In    vi-.in    liid    I    rt*nion*ir*> 

tiiip'  of  hi<  firntntiiailr.     A  littlr  whili*  afi»T  .  nijainst  this  fi^hiona*^li'  hut  harhiriHH  r»I.i- 

•.Vf  i!i«*rovrrr'I   that  tho  poor  rrfntli-nian   was  jjrapliv.  ahovr  :ill  a^iiri>t  t'lr  irii(;iii!rii:<«  rh-^- 

'  <!«:it*.  '  i]ni'r  work;  on  sh'*  w»nt  fmrn  ba*l  !•■»  w  r**, 

^      N'lr  wpro  h«T  own  inistnkrs,  ihoiiir}^  thfv  '  till  'it  la<t,  to  mv  •;»'••;»  ri.nif  irt,  her  Wtirr*  %- 

wi"*'  hni  «'!?i»»i'^!i,  tJM*  wor<it   shp  hiifl   to  i-n-  raino  alt.'L'fth«'r  ilh  I'iM",  arxl   my  Cfrivitrrr^ 

ro'iriti  r.     A  jTujirnsity  j*o  riilinilons  rouM  fmt  w;h  :ih«;olv««J  tVom  thf»  n* s-iity  if  rvi-n  tn- 

,.si»  •!«,.  iMnl»  t"('iri!    '.unon'j^t   snrh    a  triho  of  ir^r  to   ri*a<l   tlimi.     A  frank  marl**  iiu  dirfr*- 

t'ij-k'iy  anil  Tni«si"hi»vi  v.-i  spirit**;  nor  rouhj  all  cnn*;  -hi'  Wfiit  in  with  h*»r  ili-iiSI**  rr«»»*  •». 

tin*  T'-al  rrij.'.ril  ;i!tr irt«^  1  liy  thi*  fair  riOiii'..i\  onlv    th»ri'    was   ifouhh'    ihf    ipi:iriti*y.      \'".t 

Ri.iiiv  ijiii'fl  iiK-ilirii-i  •.  ivi"  hiT  from  thr  mal-  tliiti'j  liki*  a  n-irul-^r  pini-sal  of  thi^^*-  pf>wi.tf 

j»r.nMu*i«.  f(  ili»'*i'  liiili*  mooki-rs.     It  w:i«5  su.'h  «'pistli*s  was  miirflv  out  of  tin*  «)i:rst:  -ti ;  i:.  J 

fii'i   iM  ^♦•t  ln-r  wlMr!i:,'ii;  hrart  a-sniniiiii;;,  to  yrt  I  n^^ril  to  irox  v.i  th*^  miMninij  rf  ;n—>:    f 

ffivi*  hiT  a  fn  •.h  i'»jM't  —  soini-tir!)«'s  a  vriwra-  tlwm  in  tin'  j»pk'»».s  i.f  f.ihlin-j  anii  iir.f  in  j. 

!■!•'  i»r.m<ir«tht  r,  >«'>iMi-tim)'s  a  sp1k.oI-Ih*v  hrn-  jiisi  jm  om*  sonirtiifirs  r:i!rh«-s  th«*  *i:h*itji.i-* 

t!i*"".  K-)m<'tiiii<  s  a  iirirri^'il  rr>nNin  — anv  lovfr  of  an  iinr«a!?  ih!»»  hii  k  hv  th«'  nirrt'  a-'i  i.-\  r-,*- 

w«  iih!  :niswi-r  hir  pirrposo.  antl  ihr  nn  ro  ah-  tin*^  opi-n  th*»  Ii*:»vrs.     I   kT««w  h»-r  -■»  w«!I. 

SI!'.!  f^r  iinp"vs.ih!i-,  ifi..  hi'ttrr  for  oiir-s.  that  I  muhl   trar»'  hy  a  r.i:cii-W' r«I  !J:*»  jr^- 

I    will,  (i«.w«  VfT,  ilo  inysrlf  tho  jiKti**!'  to  irrrss  of  hiT  hi-i-rv,  mm]  thi»  pirtiriil  if  •  Vt**: 

•:ay,  that  partly  from  rr  mp:i«jKi.  n,  ;.i.il  p-rtly  of  lur  pp -i'-nt  n-jani  —  how  nl.e  wi-.  !i*^^r*i!?' 

from  v.jj'ity  at  hiin*'  « lirtiil  to  th«-po«i  of  pon-  in  1  v»>  with  a  hinl,  ami   li"W  arci!«ini»   i  pr»*- 

■  ti'lant*',  I  wa-<  fi"i  hy  many  lii-yrrr**  S')  jniilty  siuiij):::..iis  limMHlnip*  r  of  hfiiii;  t'n.iniourt-d  •( 
as  many  o(  my  n-mju-frs.     'Vn  h»»  snr*-  on**  In  r:  l;i»w  shi-  had  a  V";im«j  i»aron»t  at  h»'rfi'-U 

I  \";ilrh?iTn',  ;i    pic  rr  of  oriirinal    prti  try,  uiili  ariii  hi'W  »iho  ri  uhi  t  ilk  of  n.^thinj  hut  in  lus- 

ah  .i't  a-i  mu''!i  *:«n'ii»  arhl  mt'ininir  as  thf  t'j-  ♦•rinf  nii>i«-ian.     Tw  n-o  h;.«i  »«lii»  ci'ltiJ  oc  iTi- 

moim  lovt-s  tn\r  hy  a  p«  rson  of  qniilfty,  iMui   a  to  fiilnl  :iii  «»!ii  pr-  iiii'*t*  of  ;it«.-iniin!j  h»r  !.■>  :i;f 

f .  w   tl..w«ry   hilh  ts    to  mati'h,  piirpi-rtin'j  to  ultar;  arui  orw..  (I  was  yoim^j  and  «il!y  ihi^a 

roi]|.«  fr.im  th»'  ^  Tfii' i;nart»'r, — »liat  \  .■!.  liirn  !  mym-li'.J  i.ni'f  I   liail  ht-t  ri  so  f.>r  t\k«n  in  i* 

I  must  ph'ail  uui!ty  to   tint   \':ili  nlinp  —  hut  afrnilly  t"  pn'p'ir*' a  wrdiiinii-Miil.    •>friur*e. 

th.!    \\.:s   a    vrrii;il    *  if'-nfr,   ami    lii's|,ii  ^    ..jh'  winri  tho  tin,!l  -iiuiiii-'iis  rainf,  1  «a4  u^ttrlr 

n«'Vi'r  f 'imhI  it  *:*.]*.    N-)  whi-n  I  li  fr  tin*  si!i'  i',  i"irr»'!o!.iti.;.     Ft  wa-i  si-rMothinij  likr  thf  f  .ble 

arifl  rv«'n  win  n  -ix  mmiths  afri-r  lnr  f.ilh*  r  >:ri-  <  f  tlir  -hi-phi-nr**  h-.y  :\»iii  ihi*  wolf;  m-t  j  *i^l 

♦  vp'Tiodlv   ri  tnrn«'il    an-l    t'mk   Ii*  r  to   r«  *ii«!»'  hi  li»vi  d  i:ir.  ti'l  tl:*- ntus  arrived  in  a  rfj-.-iir 

'  wiih  hiiu  in  a  rM-utrv  t-wn,  I  still  r'sn^itim  •!  anthcri'ir  «!•  »'Mrn»'r.t  —  a  ht'.'r  fr-'m  hrr  father 

'  tin-  faViMiriil  ii»po-,iiiiry  of  hrr  s«  rnl^i  and  ht  r  — a  -w  rtlty   matti  r-f-firt  m.in.  uh-^m  p.>-»r 

sijhs.  I.oiii^a'-*  v.i'_'-!riis  iiad  actual !y  k#»pl  in  p«iry»- 

\\"«'  livrd   in  di*.'int  rcnnlirs.  ami  ini-t  so  t«'ry. — to  min^*.  \ilio  also  h^'lii  th**  f«ir  <i3m«^l 

si'hl'»!n,  tl:  11  fiiir  ii  ti'rp"iirM'  was  aim- st  mi-  hr  iin<i.     Mr.  S.  m«r.ti<-n<d  hi*  intr-n*?**^  **^o- 

tirrly  I  pisi  ilarv.    Irit«rr'.Mirs<'  diil  I  s.tv  ?     Mv  in-'aw  as  lM»l"Mvii"L'  *  '  **"'  int'dir/ii  prrfrft^in  : 

•ihari' •  f  tho  c'TP  <p"ndi  nrr,  i'ri.f  ilic  di.»l-*L";«'.  "-:  1  ""  li'i'kin«;  h.-i'k  ♦.•  l.oni«t*«»  !•  ?ier^,  whs-h 

was  littlr  hi  tti  r  than  what  a  ('••nhii.'.n:o  'in  thi-  i;i  -li  r  tin-  n^w  siiMnihi-i  of  rnrit.^ity,  ?.*  to  the 

Frmfh  st\i;»»   si;xla:rs  with  thi*  ■'"'''  prin, api^r^arhiriij  »'- r:.  ■i//'ff:',  \\v  c   ntriTed   In   dt^ 

fr'»m  whi'iM  *.lir  i-*  ohlii^nl  to  Iji-ar  i  Immind  nj-l-t  r.  wi-  ili'ii'.ivi  P"!  th.it  h*t  'ip»arf»  of  ttio 

,  tim-  s  tiilil  tall'.     I  u.is  a  mi-n'  \\i:nan  •  f  «»iriw  moiith<  Lrmi-.i  h  id  luin  ih-rply  *mitii*n  wj^h 

—  a  th:r-;5  ti' «!irn't  i.i.     Shr  iiovi-r  iMn 'I   f ■  r  a  y'-um;  phy^u'i.iii   n-wly  arrived  at  L 

an«wrrs.  Ini-kily  f-r  mr ;   f ■  r  at   fi'^t  whiUt  win  in  ^hrr '.lirii   hy  th**  namf  of  Hpttt.  ami 

niv  y-Mji;.;  rivility  :'-ii|  r,.iisiMi  niioiis  «;»  n-i-  .f  «  f  \\h  •*.»•  liti,.  i.il!  p.  r-s-n,  js  Wi  ii  at  hi«  d.^rk 

I  lih-  dutii'S  if  a  p'ilili'   h  I'l  r-w  riti  r  i'lstija'i  li  a:id    n  tnly   h(  iiily  ^)\f  '^.ivo   a  in*l  rtjroing 

im-  t.»   r»-plv  p' ii.i  hv  p"inl  t'    Iht  i-pi-i'i-,.  i*.  ^fripii-n.     Tfji'!.  «f  roi!r'J«\  w.!«  ihr  c^ci!*- _ 

I  sui-h  liliiridrrs  i:-!  d  l«>  i  ;;si!i'  a^  ar»'  s.imitiiiu -»  iw.wt.     I   ha>ti-rii(!  ti  n  p.iir  my  f.ii:!i  ar.d  pre- 

proihu-Oil  ill  a  'j.iruo  d'  cr-'-s  pi.rp-^-ii'j — a  p-r-  pi'i-  riiy  dri'^sis;  wr-ti-  a  litti-r  uf ror^raic!** 

'  j»i  '.'m!  I  i-stliii^  of  h  -p*  "^  aTid  t'l  irs  ;  r-'Mii'ilrnci*  .   . 

....t.-lMM^wn;  .•-ii-r.io.,laU-..:,„Mim.d;  pr.us.-  "      ,  ^^^  ^„  ,,..  vir..-m.  -f  UnJ  un;.i.*    th*  w>urt ' 

liils^pplii  d  ;   ♦ti  rnal  r.-:.ti:-i   ti  :    m-vt  r-»Mu!ini:  |..,i,,  ^n  j;r*i  .iel.t  ....iif  pKn.  w».i:*t  ^.  i*mz^9r  a 

nilstjk««.     Si,,  farther  than  half-anli  i^n  un-  wnu.il  jniioio  an  (Kdij-u.  i*  f*ir  m«t  jrunAirif 
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tion<  packiHi  my  trunk,  and  set  off.  Imagine 
my  a«tcnishmen%on  airivmp:  at  I*^— ,  to  find 
limiisji  trif^n-fiU  with  a  Utile  fair  hi\  of  eigh- 
teen or  iwoMty,  the  lu»nd  and  shoulders  shorter 
f>. .»  k.  r..^jf^  5f^ft^  delicftte  and  lad?-like  —  the 
•'  of  one  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's 
,  •  drest  iheniBpIves  in  hoys*  ctoihes 
for  love — und  to  be  introduced  to  h'itn  as  Mr. 
Peter  Sharp,  Burgeon,  the  happy /«/ur  of  Miss 
Lmiisa  !  I  was  never  in  so  much  danger  of 
laughing  in  my  life, 

I  gathered,  however*  from  her  admissions, 
mnd  her  father's  more  rational  account,  that 
whilst  our  fair  friend  was,  according  to  the 
▼ntgar  phrase,  «*  setting  her  cap*'  at  the  hand- 
physieian,  the  young  surgeon,  who  had 
finished   his   education  by  walking  the 

Itiils,  returned  to  I.. ,  was  taken  into 

partnership  by  his  father,  and  advised  by  bis 
friends  to  look  about  for  a  wife  as  a  necessary 
append ngft  to  his  profession — perhaps  he  mig^bt 
also  be  advised  as  to  the  lady,  for  Louisa  has 
»  pretty  fortune  for  a  country  apothecary. 
However  that  might  be,  he  began,  as  be  as- 
sures me,  to  pay  suit  and  service;  whilst  the 
fair  object  of  his  devotion,  whose  heart,  or  ra- 
tber  whose  fancy,  was  completely  pre^ocru- 
pied,  and  who  thought  of  Mr,  Peter>  if  she 
'  ioojrbt  of  hrra  at  all,  as  a  mere  boy,  entirely 

erlooked  himself  and  his  attentions  — they 

ing  perhaps  the  only  attentions  of  a  young 
man  which  she  ever  did  overlook  in  the  whole 
course  of  her  life.  She  confesses  that  the 
first  entire  sentence  she  ever  heard  him  utter 
was  the  offer  —  the  actual  oflTer  of  heart  and 
band.  Most  ladies  in  ber  situation  would 
btve  been  a  little  posed ;  but  Louisa  is  not  a 
woman  to  be  taken  unawares :  she  has  thought 
too  much  on  the  subject;  has  too  well-founded 
t  reliance  on  her  own  changeability  r  besides, 
the  had  set  her  heart  on  the  "pomp,  pride, 
snd  circumstance  of  glorious**  briual ;  the  wed- 
ding was  the  thing  —  the  wedding-day  —  the 
man  was  of  little  importance;  Peter  might  do 
fts  well  as  Henry  ^ — ^so  she  said  yes,  and  all 
was  settled. 

And  a  very  splendid  wedding  it  was  i  really, 
'for  those  who  like  such  things,  almost  worth 
Ihe  troubles  and  anxieties  of  a  twenty  years' 
love.  The  whole  cortfs^t^  horses,  carriages, 
friends,  and  bridemaids,  down  to  the  very 
breakfast  cake  and  gloves,  were  according  to 
[moat  approved  usage  of  books  or  of  life,  It 
might  have  made  a  fine  conclusion  to  a  novel ; 
ii  aid  make  a  splendid  paragraph  in  a  news- 
paper. Every  detail  was  correct,  except  one 
I— nobody  cried.  That  did  vex  ber.  That 
wa«  an  omission.  She  tried  hard  to  repair  it 
llieTself,  and  flourished  her  cambric  handker- 
chief; but  not  a  tear  could  she  shed;  neither 
could  we,  the  hridemaidens,  nor  the  lather, 
nor  the  nuptial  father,  nor  the  clergyman,  nor 
Oie  clerk  —  nobody  cried*  The  bridegroom 
came  nearest  —  be,  the  only  one  who  ought 
not  lo  cry ;  but  luckily  he  became  sensible 


that  it  would  be  a  breach  of  etiquette,  and 
turned  the  involuntary  emotion  into  a  smile. 
All  else  went  well.  Siny  the  omen  be  aus^pi- 
cious^  and  tears,  and  the  source  of  tears,  keep 
fiif  awiiy  from  the  kind  and  gentle  Louisa ! 
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HARBY  LEWmCTON. 

'*  Beo,  Frisk,  beg  !*'  said  little  Harry  Lew- 
ington,  as  he  sate  in  state  on  an  inverted  bas- 
ket at  his  grandmother's  door,  discussing  with 
great  satistnction,  a  huge  porringer  of  bread 
and  milk,  whilst  his  sister  Lucy,  who  had  al- 
ready despatched  her  breakfast,  sate  on  the 
ground  opposite  to  him,  now  twisting  the  long 
wreaths  of  the  convolvulus-major  into  garlands 
— now  throwing  them  away,  '*  B<>g,  Frisk, 
beg!**  repeated  Hany,  holding  a  bit  of  bread 
just  out  of  the  dog*8  reach ;  and  the  obedient 
Frisk  squatted  himself  on  his  hind  legs,  and 
held  up  his  fore  paws,  in  patient  supplication, 
until  it  pleased  Master  Harry  to  bestow  upon 
him  the  tempting  morsel. 

The  little  boy  and  the  little  dog  were  great 
friends,  notwithstanding  that  Harry,  in  Ui« 
wantonness  of  power,  would  sometimes  tease 
and  tantalise  his  poor  pet  more  than  a  ffood 
boy  should  have  done.  Frisk  loved  him  dear- 
\\\  much  better  than  he  did  Lucy,  although 
r>ucy  gave  him  every  day  part  of  her  break- 
fost,  without  making  htm  beg,  and  would  tie 
pretty  ribbons  round  his  neclf,  and  pal  and 
stroke  his  rough  head  for  half  an  hour  toge- 
ther, Hany  was  Frisk's  prime  favourite; 
perhaps  because  the  little  dog,  being  himself 
of  a  merry  disposition,  liked  the  boy*8  lively 
play  better  than  the  girl's  gentle  caresses ; 
per  naps  becnuse  he  recollected  that  Harry 
was  bis  earliest  patron,  and  tlrmest  friend, 
during  a  time  of  great  trouble  :  quadrupeds  of 
his  species  having  a  knack  of  remembering 
past  kindness,  which  it  would  do  the  biped, 
I  called  man,  no  harm  to  copy* 

Poor  Frisk  had  come  as  a  stray  ^og  to  Ab- 
erleigh.  If  he  could  have  told  bis  own  story, 
it  would  probably  have  been  a  very  piiiftil 
one,  of  distresses  and  wanderings,  of  "hun- 
ger and  foul  weather,**  of  kicks  and  cuffs,  and 
all  "the  spurns  tliat  patient  merit  of  the  un- 
worthy takes.'*  Certain  it  is  that  he  made 
his  appearance  at  Mrs,  Lewington^s  door  in  a 
miserable  plight,  wet,  dirty,  and  half-starved; 
that  there  he  encountered  karry,  who  took  an 
imrjiediatc  fancy  to  him,  and  Mrs.  Lewington, 
w*ho  drove  him  off  with  a  broom ;  that  a  vio- 
lent dispute  ensued  between  the  good  dame 
and  her  gmndson,  Harry  persisting  in  inviting 
him  in,  Mrs,  Lewington  in  frigEtdning  hitn 
away  ;  that  at  first  it  ended  in  Frisk's  being 
established  as  a  sort  of  out-^oor  pensioner, 
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'  «iii>)'«i-.-tinL*'  '-n  "'^'J*  nnti  <■!»(!•*,  *:trnv  l»"rii-?.  ;inil  UHllinv  Wiml-sdr  prjir-* ;  Willi.ini  ii;i  i*m-  t-r-- 

'  hv  lj'«t  y-ninj  I'f  tr^ti-r,  ap«l  sl'-rpinir  in  tin-  if"_'  thiin  in  t^^ir  jiinaf-  r"",  :nfl  jif*»i'  z  '''Jn 

'  Hfi.tip-.ti    h;»ski't,   whirli,  inriifjl    li'^'^iv-'urvy.  ii|»  tVr.rn  tl.»*  irrf-nr-il ;   in-w  pilii:.;  \\\>-  rifn  ?"r    t 

'  aftiTWHpI^  »i*TViMi    lliirry  f'T  ii  st-.it ;  lu-til,  :i*  int<i  ihr  'jr»-;ir  Ir.iskits  liutt  tlii- thit- vi  «i  l.-*!  I»  ft 

)ir!'ji*i,  Mrs.  I.t'win'jiiiri,  vho  h:nl   \vith»it'"nl  ^'liiml ;  \\\u\    now,   happy  iiri'hiii'*.  ci^irj  ii 

!ho   inr«-:«i:int   inipi  rtunitv  nt'  th**  j»'.i«r'in,  :iri!  «li^cri"!ii'n  of  the  niri-si  aihl  ripf*t;  Kri-k  hi:k« 

tj«r   ni'r«i»'\rrini5  fitiniility  «»f  hi^  oil- nt.  w-.^  in^r  rr.iily  iwiviMrst  tlirni  rrs  if  hi*  wirt*  e-.ii:r  ^ 

pppiti.iinl  liv  Frisk's  nwn  '!mj'ji*ih  fxpl^ii  in  NN  iiuisor  pmr**  inn. 

'Iiirkif'ir   ;i\viy   :i   <i  t  of  pilfi'r»r-»,  \v|i:i   wi-n-         Pnnr  ITirry  I   Up  mnM  hc-M  all   ;*.iLr  c-"* 

'  iniVin*;  nn  :iT!;«rk  '^•n  hf r  ffr«':il  pr:»r-irrp,  :mj'1  'Mu\  inrrrinirni  t1ir<uiir|i  iho  ojw-n  ui!iJ<>w  i* 

<••  fri'rlit»M)«'«)  rht'  thi»vi"!.  tliut  th»'y  rrnt  nr'ly  hr  l;iv  in  li»'«l.  ami  thr  >iririn  of  p.»s*i -n  h.ivi:  • 

>«':«fii{»«  rr''  otTin  all  h;i»5ti»,  hnt  lift  In  hinei  th» m  snh>iii»'il  into  a  ai'nt!*"  r:tin  of  srlf-piiy,  ih*r* 

iK'ir   iinpli'mi'nts  of  thi«  vitv.  a  I;\»Mit.  two  Im- l:iy  w»  i-pini:  ami  tli'«r.'r;'i'»I.itr,   a   «jri»T    ;♦ 

•  It  ivki-m.  a'l.l    a   snck :   th»'  irnml  t].\u\r  hfiii'j  -s"!!  Inir-tin^j  f.-rtli  I'viry  now  an«J   ij.fn  ti^i  h* 

.  tl.iH  urfually  a  ir.urH-r  l»y  tin*  inirni'.nl  roMw-  lirani  ilu*  l.uid  pr*al  f  f  rlnli'.i-ih  l.ii:i:*iT.  r.  a-J 

rv,  :iTi'l  •'O  w«!l  •iati'sfiMi  with  Frisk''*  rnnilsift,  t^i'^nit'ht    li'^w  hi'    sIkiiIjI    I-ivp  l.n  -jli*-.!.    ir-\ 

t!i '»  "li*'  n-'t  r.nlv  :\<lniittr»l  him  into  hrr  li'it-^r,  how  happy  In*  shmiM  h?.vf  \n  i  n.  and  wnmj^rt  J 

hi:i  <'or:«i«Irr*"l  hitn  as  oup  of  h»'r  most  vitjilaril  whi-thrr  ]i\^  nfrari'liii'-thiT  woiih^  so  f.ir  7**yr\ 

aiiii  va!iiah!r  inina'i**.  worth  a!l  tin- watolinwn  ns  t"  h-i  him  'j^'t  up  to  snpipi  r.  atfl  wl.!**r 

:  ihif  t  vi'r  •sprnr»«j  a  ratth'.  T  rry  wouM  In-  so  tr.u.l.iy,^**:^^  i\   .■»-«  i  »  i-r;;.* 

I      Til*'  nrw  i,ri!:inl   pfovnl  to  ho  a  foiir-f.ii>ti  «1  hini  a  p«;ir.     **  It  vi!l  hi»  vi  ry  ill-r.a!u^t^  if 

j  por*  ri    of    sirp_jular    arrompli^shnurits.       Il»*  ^^l:p  <!«»«■<;  iiol,''  thon-jht  H.jrry,  ar.-l   ili#»   :•' r 

rotjj.l   fiirh    /,r    rarry.  ♦•ilht^r  hy  larj«I   or  Vy  h  \v'«*  t*  ars  hurst  out  am  w.     Aii  ■  n  a  *ri  I  ■- 

'  wat'T  ;  woiilil  pirk  np  Iht  thimhio  or  rmtin,  hr*  hi-anl  a  littlffoot  rn  t!ie  stair,  pii-i-jiif.  i:i 

I  if  hi-  f*U\  n'istnss  tiappfnt'ii   to  <irop  thi-ni :  th"n'jh:  shi»  \v:*.s  r«  rninir.     I*it-:».-p.i!  rrnt  :'•.» 

rarry  I.nry's  litt'i"  ]»i*tins  to  drhool  in  rw-n*  n(  f-ot,  iifarrr  aii«i  nearer,  atnl  at   I.U't   a  ->-nj!' 

'  a  *;howir  ;  or  taki'  Harry's  (!inni>r  to  iln^  s  '.mr  hi-ad  \u  rpid,  half-nl"rai'l,  thronijli  th**  h*.:'"-  7*n 

■  pl:^ri' with  uniinprarhahip  honr«ty.  M«  ri  ovi  r  d-or.  Hut  it  w  .s  ri.t  F.ury's  hi'.ni ;  it  wi* 
'  |!c  WT'.s  •*•»  stroll -J  on  his  hiinl  Ipu'«  walKnl  tip-  Frisk's  —  p(?i"»r  Frisk  wlifrn  II:»rry  hj'l  *»r*r. 
'  r«'.'ht  so  firmly  aihl   'jrarilMllv.  rut  so  minv  tia^in-r  J^H  th«'  mornint.',  nrj-1  w  h"  n-^w  c.ifnf 

■  rapf'rs,  ami  Iml  ^o  ij.imI  an  rar  fi-r  mu<ir,  that  into  th'^  rnnm  wa<j'ji:i','  his  tail  wi'h   a  rr^ix 
tht'   ni'-rr  srurariou-  amon'jst  ihi"  iwiijlihinirs  pi-ar  in  his  mouth,  p:nip»«l  <  n  iho  bei!,  and  Ui-i 
sii*»;-.otfil   him  of  havin'j  hn-n.  at   hast,  thn  it  in  thi-  littlr  hoy's  hainl.  . 
pri'ii'ipal   [»«'rformfr  in  a  rompany  i»f  ihririnu                               ' 

'  i!'«js.  rvivi   if  hp  w«n»  nr-t   the  h-irnnl  lioir 

I  Mu'iito  hiinsrit*.    Fri-k,  ami  hi*;  rxpl  -its,  win'  '       Notf. — Th«  y  \\h-»  ar**  arrn<!rni<*.I  i<y  A^c* 

I  th-  w-uhIit  of  A^M-rhiirh.  \vhfr«-  Im'  hail   now  wh-  s,.  s.i(i;icity  h  is  In  <  n  impr^v^d  hv  li.-m**- 

n'si.l»«!  a  t\vp|vo-m»nih  (for  Auirnst  was  romi-  tirati.wi  ami  ij/.i^d  s.»^irty.  will  n  •t\te  *arpri*i'J  ' 

r.ur'ij  afjain^  with  honoi-r  and  rmlil  to  him-  at  tln^  t*TiL'"iMi:  ainvd.-t.-.     ('-.wptT**  si.-r\  -f 

'  «si'lf.  and  ppffirt  **atist':irtioii  to  all  pirtirs.  th»'  wafi-r-lilv  is  «n.iii-  a  cAur  in  poin:;  ar.J  a, 

»      **  Mi"j.  Frisk,  hi-jl"  s:\iil   Harn-.  a:jd  ifavp  irnyh.»un  I  of  my  ar.|u:iinti:5r#.  whose  f.!Vi.-jr-' 

him,  aftiT  h  w*  waitirnj,  thi*  i\p<'rtpd  mo-si'l;  jto  plavLrr-'uiid  was  a  l.irji'  ori-hard.  u*»*i  r*;- 

;  ami  Fri-ik  was  ro-jii-rrtml,  hut  Harry  wi«  n-'t.  ularly  tohrin'ftlu-  i'.i'.l»  ii  apph-s  fk  his  mi  «;>««, 

I  Tin-  h':'i'  hoy,  ih«'tii5h  a  i,'ood-hi:moiip-i  fr!'-  n*  was  p.iri-'ul.trU'  an\:  iis  to  jjrt  ih«.fv  afii»r  i 

ii    ihr  main,  hail   tits  of  nam/l.tiii -^s  wli'-'h  wir.dy   iiijht.    and    sr.  :n,d    tj   i '.ke-    sissrulir . 

wrr»'  -Hit  m  last  all  day.  and  this  pr.  luisid   to  pha-^iiro  in  tlir  ainu-^rmrnt.     This  niijhl  \^  ' 

h"  on.-  of  lii^  w.ifsi.     It  was  a  h  -liiLiy  m-  r»--  irnit  .ti.n  ;  hu?  an  ♦■\p'..ii  of  my  '-■wn  lam^ri*^ 

.  ovrr.  wh»n  hi-  ha.l   nor»iinir    t..  d.»  hi.t  ;..  I..-  a«.  I  hr-ulifiil  M  .Tfl-.w.-r,  f  an  harily  be  trarrd  . 

I  nau-ihiv,   an. I    in    tin-  aiiirr.o'.n    his  f.-n-i'i-,  t.»  siirh    \\\\    oriirin.      P..i.r  M  sy.  in  c-^:u.-ii  •!!  . 

'  Sus.in  and  Wi'iiam  w.-P'  ti  romi.  atnl  <•  -■  l.i:!i  wjtli  m.  st  prt  d'L»s,  ifriM  rally  »Mred  liui*  for  " 

j  ami  l.ury.  anil  ihr  pi-.irs  wm-  t  '  ho  ra»fi'  r,  d,  th*-  p»-r«ons  wh.is»»  duty  it  was  tu  t'f*\l  ir.d  il-  . 

I  and  ihf  rhiMn-u  ti»  h:!v.«  a  tn-at;  a*.  I  li.irrv.  trml   trp.n  h»r;  >\\*'  si  ♦  iiird  t-^  knov  thil  I1  i 

I  III  his  iinpatiriiii'.  t!i..n.jlii  ih»'  m^rnii.'i  wi.u!.|  was  ihi  ir  plarr,  and  rrtviri-d   thnr  terTicrf  ' 

I  mv.  r  ho  nvir,  ;in.l  p'   V'.l  -.ui  h  prit.ks  hv  w  «y  with  iMlm  and  ari-t-.^ratii*  ri\i!ity.  wwrrire  ! 

j  if  h.  jui'iriir  th"  tiai. — ImiV.  iiniT  Fr.sk  i-r  i'-  ;'.!!  d»-monstrati..ns  of  aTiCii  m  for"  her  fn«»n«i« 

I  sriiM-i'.  f.urriiMir  hi^  -"Wn  tiUL'-rs,  rrttMi-j  T f  th»'  pari' ur.     Ono  i.f  hi  r  itlonJan:*,  how- . 

Irn''s  I 'X  his   sisti  r's  ih-'I's  il  wi-n  wi.j.  mhI  «■•.•  r,   a   !ivi'!y,   i:.»'x!-hn!ii"'.ir»»«l    hex,  rallrd  , 
,  f'l.iMv  hr.'.tKir'_r  his  irrind:ii.-*hor's  <;i.-r:  n-l.  <.  T  ni,  <}\v  h-  ii  und  wiih  a  co?!si  !t*nb!e  nhxr^  . 
'  — til -.t  hi  I'..'.'  Lis  vi-:tirs  arnv.  d.  iihh*d   a'-  -f   h' r  an.-i;ti-n,  liki-d  his  rornpany,  arj  lo- 
in si  imrn...«i 'ti'-y  ijr.  r  ilinni-r,  hi' cntriv*  I  t-'  th^   a^r  ■•.i^;.:i,rr.t  i-f  thr  w*  .»Ii-  h-'U*- h/*!J.  crf«, 
rr,.\  s.-rt  t.,  |„d  in  .!;5_»rirp.  tii:  'y  lik.  -I   hiai,  a  ]'.irtialiiy  whifh  T^>tD  w ' 
I'  •r  Ilarrv  !  Tli« '•   '•   !  ly  sprawlii..:,  kirk-  t:irM.l  with   int.'rij^t,  ronilun/  and  carr«Miif 
If! -.r.  an  I   f.  a'irij,  wliiUt  SiiNiiH  ;;:id  WiKiiin.  h.  r    w  hi-ni'Vi-r    i-pp.»rtunity   otl*f'rrd.       Maiirr 
'>  aii.i   I.ury,  wi-r.-  Iiiippi'v  hiisy  :;»...-it  i!ir  ?'i.r  Toui  Was  a  n  N  hrattd  phiyrr  at  marbles  aa4 


Hsy  WM  accuBtotned  to  stnnd  st  his  side 
watching  or  seeming  to  watch  the  p-ame.  One 
afternoon  she  jumped  over  the  half-hatch  irto 
the  stable,  evidently  in  search  of  her  friend 
TofD. — No  Tom  was  there ;  raced  round  the 
fpnrden — ^still  in  vain;  peeped  into  the  kitchen 
— Tom  was  as  much  to  seek  as  ever;  the 
maids  who  saw  that  she  had  something  in  her 
mouth,  and  were  amused  by  her  earnest  search- 
ing air,  tried  to  detain  her  or  to  decoy  her  into 
the  pailouT,  but  without  the  slightest  success* 
On  she  went  from  chaise^house  to  wood-house, 
from  wood-house  to  coal-house,  from  coai- 
house  to  cart'house,  until  she  caught  a  well- 
known  sound  from  the  knifc^-board,  and,  open- 
ing a  door  in  the  way,  darted  on  the  astonished 
Tom  (whose  frifrht  at  the  apparition  co«t  one 
of  our  best  carvinij  forks,  which  he  broke  in 
his  surprise)  and  deposited  in  his  hand  a  mar- 
ble, which,  as  we  afterwards  found,  she  had 
picked  up  in  the  road,  following  up  her  present 
by  a  aenes  of  capers  and  gambols,  the  most 
joyous  and  triumphant  that  can  be  imaglDed. 


THE  ELECTION. 


,      Dai 

■Ir' 

■■kno 
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A  rirw  yeart  back  a  gentleman  of  the  name 
of  Dan  by  came  to  reside  in  a  small  decayed 
I  borough  town,  not  situate  in  our  parts,  and 

hether  in  Wiltshire  or  Cornwall  matters  not 
to  our  story,  although  to  one  of  those  counties 
the  aforesaid  town  probably  belonged,  being 
what  is  called  a  close  borough,  the  joint  pro- 
iperty  of  two  noble  families.  Mr.  Dnnby  was 
ntly  a  man  of  large  fortune,  and  that  for- 
as  evidently  acquired  in  trade,  —  indeed 
he  made  no  more  secret  of  the  latter  circum- 
Stance  than  of  the  former.  He  bnilt  himself 
a  large,  square,  red  house,  equally  ugly  and 
commodinus,  just  without  the  town;  waited 
in  a  couple  of  acres  of  ground  for  a  kitchen 
garden ;  kept  a  heavy  one-horse  chaise,  a  stoat 
pony,  and  a  brace  of  greyhounds;  and  having 
furnished  his  house  solidly  and  handsomely* 
and  arranged  his  domestic  affairs  to  his  hearths 
content,  began  to  look  about  amongst  his 
neighbours;  scraped  acquaintance  with  the 
lawyer,  the  apothecary,  and  ^he  principal 
tradesman ;  subscribed  to  the  rending  room 
a- •  ■'  ^  '*-  I  room;  became  a  member  of 
1  ►en  and  the  cricket  club,  and 

t iv  a.  .,.-.>  ciii  interest  in  the  aflairf?  of  his 

new  residence,  as  if  he  had  been  bom  and 
bred  in  the  borough. 

Now  this  interest,  however  agreeable  to 
himself,  was  by  no  means  equally  conducive 
to  the  quiet  and  comfort  of  the  place.  Mr» 
Danby  was  a  little,  square,  dark  man,  with  a 

:ked*up  nose,  a  good-humoured,  but  very 

[nowinz  smile,  a  pair  of  keen  black  eyes,  a 

loud  voluble  speech,  and  a  prodigious  activity 

both  of  mind  and  body.     His  very  look  beto- 


kened his  character,  —  and  that  rharacter  was 
one  not  nncommon  among  the  middle  ranks  of 
Englishmen.  In  short,  besidf^s  being,  as  he 
often  boasted,  a  downright  John  Bull,  the 
gentleman  was  a  reformer,  zealous  and  un- 
compromising as  ever  attended  a  dinner  at  the 
Crown  and  Anchor,  or  made  an  harangue  in 
Palace-yard.  He  read  Cobbctt;  had  his  own 
scheme  for  the  redemption  of  tithes;  and  a 
plan,  which,  not  understanding,  I  am  sorry  I 
cannot  undertake  to  explain,  for  clearing  off 
the  national  debt  without  loss  or  injury  to  any 
body, 

Beeides  these  great  matters,  w^hrch  may  ra- 
ther he  termed  the  theorique  than  the  prac- 
tique  of  reform,  and  which  are  at  least  per- 
fectly inoffensive,  Mr.  Danby  condescended  to 
smaller  and  more  worrying  observances ;  and 
was,  indeed,  so  strict  and  jealons  a  g'uardian 
of  the  purity  of  the  corporation,  and  the  incor- 
ruptibility  of  the  vestry,  that  an  alderman 
could  not  wag  a  finger,  or  a  churchwarden  stir 
a  foot,  without  being  called  to  an  account  by 
this  vigilant  defender  of  the  rights,  liberties, 
and  purses  of  the  people.  He  was,  beyond  a 
doubt,  the  most  troublesome  man  in  the  parish 
—  and  that  is  a  wide  word.  In  the  matter  of 
reports  and  inquiries  Mr.  Hume  was  but  a 
type  of  him.  He  would  mingle  economy 
with  a  parish  dinner,  and  talk  of  retrenchment 
at  the  mayor^s  feast ;  brought  an  action,  under 
the  turnpike  act,  against  the  clerk  and  trea- 
surer of  the  commissioners  of  the  road  ;  com- 
menced a  suit  in  chancery  with  the  trustees 
of  the  charity  school ;  and  finally,  threatened 
to  open  the  borough — that  is  to  say,  to  support 
any  candidate  who  should  offer  to  oppose  the 
nominees  of  the  two  great  families,  the  one 
whig  and  the  other  lory,  who  now  tiosseKsed 
the  two  seats  in  parliament  as  quietly  as  their 
own  hereditary  estates; — ^a  threat  which  re- 
cent instanres  of  successful  opposition  in  other 
places  rendered  not  a  little  formidable  to  the 
noble  owners. 

What  added  considerably  to  the  trouble- 
some nature  of  Mr.  Danby's  inquisitions  was, 
the  general  cleverness,  ability,  and  informa- 
tion of  the  individual.  He  was  not  a  man  of 
classical  education,  and  knew  little  of  books ; 
but  with  things  he  was  especially  conversant. 
Although  very  certain  that  Mr.  Danby  had 
been  in  business,  nobody  could  giiess  what 
thai  business  had  been.  None  came  amiss  to 
him.  He  handled  the  rule  and  the  yard  with 
equal  deiteriiy;  astonished  the  butcher  by  his 
insight  into  the  mysteries  of  fattening  and 
dealing;  and  the  grocer  by  his  familiarity 
with  the  sugar  and  coffee  markets  ;  disentnn* 
gled  the  perplexities  of  the  confused  mass  of 
fibres  in  the  parish  books  with  the  dexterity 
of  a  sworn  accomptant;  and  was  so  great 
upon  points  of  law,  so  ready  and  accurate  in 
quoting  reports,  cases,  and  precedents,  that  he 
would  certainly  have  passed  for  a  retired  at- 
torney, but  for  the  zeal  and  alertness  with 
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which,  al  his  own  expense,  he  was  apt  to  "  Voyp?.,  comme  Hie  met  de  l^apIomH,  «!e  U' 
ru«h  into  lawsuits.  '  forr«».   dt*   la   m'ttru's   dans    ses    entrrchxti? 

Wiih  so  rrrniirknhlo  a  cmius  for  turmoil,  it  QuVih*  est  Icstr,  rt  Icjrrre,  Pt  petri*»  He  (p^rf^ 
is  not  to  he  doiihted  that  Mr.  Danhy,  in  spite  la  potiie!"  And  Mr.  Danhy  conipr#'hei*<fing 
of  many  cxrellrnt  and  ati'rlinsf  quafitieR,  sue-  only  that  tlip  artist  waA  praininv  hi^  darhcf. 
creded  in  drawintj  upon  himself  no  small  de-  swore  that  Monsieur  was  a  eood  fellow,  and  " 
pree  of  odium.  Thf  whole  corporation  w«tu  returned  the  compliment,  aftifr  the  Roeliftk 
officiiilly  his  enemies;  but  his  principal  oppo-  fashion,  by  sending  him  a  haunch  of  Tcnitoo 
nent,  or  r.ith«*r  the  person  whom  he  considered    the  next  day. 

as  his  principal  opponent,  was  Mr.  Cardon-  j  Rut  M.  Le  Grand  was  not  the  only  admim 
nel,  the  rector  of  the  parish,  who,  besides  ^  whom  Rose  met  with  at  the  danrine-«chocl. 
srvpral  disputes  pendin^r  between  them  (one  ^  It  chanced  that  Mr.  Cardonnel  also  had 
esp«'cially  n'spectinjj  the  proper  situation  of;  only  dausfhter,  a  young  person,  about  th«  m 
t!i»*  church-oriran,  the  plaeintr  of  which  bar-  ajje,  brin^ine  up  under  the  eye  of  her  mother,  j 
monious  instrument  k(>pt  the  whole  town  in  and  a  eonstant  attendant  at  the  profe«9or*i 
discord  for  a  twelvemonth.)  was  married  to  '  academy.  The  two  (jrirls,  nearly  of  a  beifiit' 
the  Lady  Klizabeth,  sister  nf  the  Karl  of  13., '  and  both  {;ood  dancers,  were  placed  together | 
one  of  the  patrons  of  the  borou(;h  ;  and  bcinir,  '  as  partners ;  and  beinir  almost  eniialW  prepo**, 
as  well  as  his  wif»',  of  a  very  popul.ir  and  ;  sessini;  in  person  and  manner,  (for  Marj  Cw-' 
amiable  cbaraciiT,  was  justly  rejjarded  by  Mr.  j  donnel  was  a  swei;t,  delicate,  fair  creatniv,' 
D.mby  as  one  of  the  chief  obstacles  to  his  pro- i  whose  mild  blue  eyes  seemed  app«^line  lo 
jecteil  reform.  j  the  kindness  of  every  one  they  looked  DpcQ,)' 

Whilst,  however,  our  reformer  wa«,  from  |  took  an  immediate  and  lastintr  fancy  to  each 
the  most  patriotic  motives,  doing;  his  best  or  •  other;  sliook  hands  at  meetinj;  and  panic;, 
his  worst  to  dislike  Mr.  ('ardonnel,  events  of  |  smiled  whenever  their  };lanccs  chanced  to  e^ 
a  very  different  nature  were  operating  to  brinu  ]  counter;  and  soon  hejrm  to  exchaof^  a  frw 
tliein  totrether.  Mr.  I)anby*s  family  consisted  *•  kind  and  hurried  words  in  the  pau«et  of  the 
of  his  wife,  —  a  quiet  lady-like  woman,  with  !  dance,  and  to  hold  more  cnntiouous  chat  at 
very  ill  health,  who  did  little  else  than  walk  the  conclusion.  .And  Lady  Elizabeth,  almoM 
from  her  bed  to  her  sofa,  eat  wiiter-grutl  and  as  much  charmed  with  Rose  as  her  daaffhtrr, 
drink  soda-wafer,  —  and  of  an  only  daughter,  I  seeing  in  the  lovelv  little  girl  every  ihinf  to 
wiio  was,  in  a  word,  the  very  apple  of  her  fa-  '.  like  and  nothing  to  disapprove,  encouraged  lad 
ther*s  eye.  i  joined  in  the  acquaintance;  attended  with  a 

Rose  Danby  was  indeed  a  daughter  of  whom  I  motherly  care  ti»  her  cloakin^r  and  shavlin|r; 
any  father  might  have  been  proud:— of  middle  *  took  her  home  in  her  own  carriage  when  it 
heifrht  and  exquisite  symmetry,  with  a  rich,  |  mined ;  and  finally  waylaid  Mr.  Danby,  who 
dark,  frtnwing  complexion,  a  profusion  of:  always  came  hims«'lf  to  fetch  his  darlinf,  and 
glossy,  curling,  raven  hair,  large  afft-rtionate  with  her  bland  and  gracious  smile  requested 
bhu-k  eyi-s,  und  a  countenance  at  once  so  ■  the  pleasure  of  Miss  Danhy^s  conpanj  to  a 
sweet  and  so  spiriteil,  that  her  ready  smile  ■  party  of  yfuing  |)eople,  which  she  was  abnut 
played  over  her  face  like  a  sunbeam.  Her ;  to  give  on  the  0(*casion  of  her  danfrhier's  birth- 
temper  and  understanding  were  in  exact  keep-  day.  I  am  afmid  that  our  sturdy  reformer 
ing  with  such  a  countenance — playful,  gentle,  !  was  going  to  say.  No! — But  Rosens  -Oh 
clever,  and  kind;  and  her  accomidishments  '  papa!**  was  inesistible;  and  to  the  party  she 
and  acquireUK'nts  of  the  very  highest  order.  '  went. 

When  her  father  entered  on  his  new  residence  S  After  this,  the  young  people  became  CWT 
she  had  just  compleU'd  her  fifti^nth  year;  and  !  day  more  intimate.  Lady  Klizabeth  wailsd 
he,  unable  longer  to  dispense  with  the  plea- '  on  Mrs.  Danby,  and  Mrs.  Danby  reforMd  tha 
sure  of  her  soeietv,  took  her  from  the  excel-  call;  but  her  state  of  health  prvclnded  mil* 
lent  school  near  London,  at  which  she  had  ing,  and  her  husband,  who  piqued  himself  am 
hitherto  been  placed,  and  determined  that  her  |  firmness  and  consistency,  contrived,  thoofh 
education  should  be  finisht'il  by  masters  at '  with  some  violence^  to  his  natural  luDdacaa  of 
home.  I  t(m{)er,  to  evade  thn  friendly  ad* 

It  so  hap|)ened,  that  this  little  town  con- '  invitations  of  the  n-etor. 
tained  one  celebrated  artist,  a  professor  of '  Thi-  two  girls,  however,  saw  one 
dancing,  who  kept  a  weekly  academy  f<)r  |  almost  every  day.  It  was  a  friendship  liko 
yi'Ung  ladies,  which  was  attended  by  half  the  that  of  RosalintI  and  (Vlia,  whom,  by  tka 
f.inMlie<4  of  gentility  in  the  county.  M.  Le  i  way,  they  severally  reseinbltHi  in  temper  and 
Grand  (for  the  dancing-mast«r  was  a  little  j  character — Rose  having  much  of  the  brilliaaC 
lively  Frenchman)  was  delighted  with  Rose,  gaiety  of  the  one  fair  cousin,  and  Man  tk« 
lie  declared  that  she  was  his  be*tt  pupil,  his  softer  and  gentler  charm  of  the  other,  'llwy 
very  best,  the  best  that  ever  he  had  in  his  life,  nnle,  walketl  and  sang  together;  were  I 
•*  M.iis  voyeT,  done.  Monsieur!"  said  he  one  happy  asunder;  played  the  same  music; 
I  day  tu  her  fatlier,  who  would  have  scorned  to  '  the  same  books;  dresse«!  alike;  worked  for 
I  know   the   French  for  **IIow  d*ye  do;** —    each  other;  and  interchanged  their  own  Unit 
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projpeny  of  trinkets  and  flowers,  with  a  ^ne* 
rositjT  that  seemed  only  emulous  which  should 
^Te  most. 

At  first,  Mr,  Danby  was  a  little  jealous  of 
Rofta^s  |tarti&lity  to  the  rectory ;  but  she  was 
eo  fond  of  him,  so  attentive  to  hi9  pleasures, 
that  he  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  check 
hers:  qikI  when  after  a  long  and  dangerous 
illness,  with  which  the  always  delicate  Mary 
afft^cted,  Mr,  Cardonnel  went  to  hirn,  and 
loans  streaming  down  his  checks,  told 
lim  he  believed  thai  under  Providence  he 
owed  bis  daughter's  life  to  Rose's  unwearying 
Cttre,  the  father^s  heart  was  fairly  vanquished ; 
He  wrun^  the  good  rector's  hand,  and  never 
gramhled  at  her  long  visits  a^ain.  Lady 
Elisiaheth,  also,  had  her  share  in  producing 
this  change  of  feeling,  by  presentinof  him  in  ' 
return  for  innumerable  baskets  of  peaches  and 
melons,  and  hot-house  grapes  (in  the  culture 
cjf  which  he  was  curious,)  with  a  portrait  of 
Rose,  ilrawn  by  herself — a  Rlrontr  and  beauti- 
ful likeness,  with  his  own  favounte  g^rey hound 
«t  her  feet ;   a  picture  which   he  would  not 

ive  eiLchanged  for  **  The  Transfiguration." 

Perhaps  too,  consistent  as  he  thought  him- 
[  self,  he  was  not  without  an  unconscious  re* 
cpect  for  the  birth  and  station  which  he  affected 
to  despise ;  and  was,  at  least,  as  proud  of  the 
admiration  which  his  daughter  excited  in  those 
privilcgfcd  circles,  as  of  the  sturdy  indepen- 
dence which  he  exhibited  by  keeping  aloof 
from  them  in  his  own  person.  Certain  it  is, 
that  his  spirit  of  reformation  insensibly  re- 
laxed, particularly  towards  the  rector;  and 
that  he  not  only  ceded  the  contested  point  of 
the  organ,  but  presented  a  splendid  set  of  pul- 
pit hangings  to  the  church  itself. 

Time  wore  on;  Rose  had  refused  half  the 
lowers  of  gentility  in  the  town  and  neighbour- 
I;  her  heart  appeared  to  be  invulnerable, 
less  affluent  and  less  brilliant  friend  was 
]y  understood  (and  as  Fiose,  on  hear  in  q[ 
fcport,  did  not  contradict  it,  the  rumour 
passed  for  certainty)  to  be  eiigjaged  to  a  nephew 
of  her   mother's,   Sir  William  Frampton,  a 

froung  gentleman  of  splendid  fortune,  who  had 
Htely  passed  mui'h  time  at  his  fine  place  in 
the  neighbourhood. 

Time  wore  on ;  and  Rose  was  now  nineteen, 
when  an  event  occurred,  which  threatened  a 
grievous  interruption  to  her  happiness.  The 
Karl  of  B/s  member  died;  his  nephew  Sir 
William  Frampton,  supported  by  his  uocle^s 
powerful  interest,  offered  himself  for  ihu  bo- 
igh;  an  independent  candidate  ^tart^d  at  the 
lime;  and  Mr.  Dauby  found  himself 
lied,  by  his  vaunted  consistency,  to  io- 
'OD  his  daughter's  renouncing  her  visits  to 
the  rectory,  at  least  until  after  the  termination  , 
©f  the  election.  Rose  wept  aud  pleaded,  ^ 
pleaded  and  wept  in  vain.  Her  fattier  was 
c>bd urate ;  aud  she,  after  w  riting  a  most  aflec^ 


9K 


tionate  note  to  Mary  Cardonnel,  retired  to  her 
own  room  in  very  bad  spirits,  and  perluips,  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life,  in  very  bad  humour. 

About  half  an  hour  afterwards,  Sir  William 
Frampton  and  Mr.  Cardonnel  called  at  the  red 
house* 

*^  We  are  come,  Mr.  Danby,*'  said  the 
rector,  *'to  solicit  your  interest" — 

•*  Nay,  nay,  my  good  friend,**  returned  the 
reformer — **  you  know  that  my  interest  is  prf>- 
mised,  and  that  I  cannot  with  any  consist- 
ency"— 

»"  To  solicit  your  interest  with  Rose*' — re- 
sumed his  reverence. 

**  With  Rose!"  interrupted  Mr.  Danby. 

"Ay — for  the  gift  of  her  heart  and  hand, — 
tUai  being,  I  believe,  the  suffrage  which  my 
good  nephew  here  is  most  anxious  to  secure,** 
rejoined  Mr.  Cardonnel, 

»*  With  Rose  t"  again  ejaculated  Mr.  Danhy: 
"  Why,  1  thought  that  your  daughter*' — 

"  The  gipsy  has  not  lold  you,  then  !**  re- 
plied the  rector.  •*  Why  William  and  she 
have  been  playing  the  parts  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet  for  these  six  months  past.** 

"  My  Rose  f*  again  exclaimed  Mr.  Danby. 
"  Why  Rose  I  Rose  !  I  say  T'  and  the  aston- 
ished father  rushed  out  of  the  room,  and  re- 
turned the  next  minute,  holding  the  blushing 
girl  by  the  arm, 

**  Rose,  do  you  love  this  young  man  V 

**0h,  papa  r*  said  Rose. 

"  Will  you  marry  him  V 

"  Oh,  papa  1" 

•♦  Do  you  wish  me  to  tel!  him  that  you  will 
not  marry  him !" 

To  thin  question  Rose  returned  no  answer ; 
she  only  blushed  the  deeper,  and  looked  down 
with  a  half  smile. 

**Take  her,  then,"  resumed  Mr.  Danby; 
"  I  see  the  girl  loves  you.  I  can*t  vote  tor 
^u,  though,  for  I've  promised,  and  you 
know,  my  good  Sir,  that  an  honest  mane's 
word"— 

"  I  don*t  want  your  vote,  my  dear  Sir,"  in- 
terrupted Sir  William  Frampton;  **  I  don*l 
usk  for  your  vote,  although  the  loss  of  it  may 
co^t  me  my  seat,  and  my  uncle  his  borough. 
lliis  is  the  election  that  I  care  about;  the 
only  election  worth  caring  about — Is  it  not, 
my  own  sweet  Rose  ?^the  election  of  which 
the  object  lasts  for  life,  and  the  result  is  hap- 
piness. That*s  the  election  worth  caring 
about — Is  it  not,  mine  own  Rose  1" 

And  Rose  blushed  an  aiBrmative;  and  Mr. 
Danby  shook  his  intended  son-in-law's  hand, 
until  he  almost  wrung  it  oflf,  repeating  at  every 
moment — "I  can*t  vote  for  you,  for  a  man 
must  bo  consisttint ;  but  you'ro  the  best  fellow 
ill  the  world,  and  you  shull  have  my  Rose. 
And  Rose  w^il)  be  a  great  lady,'*  continued  the 
delighted  father; — **my  Utile  Rose  will  he  a 
great  lady  after  all  I** 
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:  liiirh  iiiti-llrriiMl  |>1i  ,isiirt>,  ihf  uni*.if;r.;Ti  ir.  : ""  i 

r  II  K    A  I  K  .  *  ^''•'  ^'■^•'"  '*>"l  ^*"*  :itri«-ti'iii<.  wIm'-!i  '  ur  ri  ti»  w^i 

I  iiitir»*"iirsi'  \\\\h  |•♦■r^<'•lls  si  .irrii:ii|i)isK' H  :.r.! 

:i  h«>iis<'  t'i  III*  ]i't  S.I   aiiii.iMr,   fiM:Iil    n  -i   t'.iil    t"  :\\\'-*i'\  ;    N  :S 

;iM»  rii'Hiii,  rojnin^  ;i'jr<«iii'j  tli:it   Il.iliirrilcri  wa?*  lli«-  Vi-ry  j"'.'**?  > 

!i  tri  r  ih  my  li.iii.!.  ^^i*  \\:uii«il,  iln*  vi  ry  si:ii.i:iiin,  i!i*»  vtry  iii»- 

j.t"  l"ti!i:iij  aijil  lit'  tann*,  tlit-  viry  si/.,-.     In  i.jrtriirj  w  ilh  i.,r,  ' 

I-  r.iMi.li  iis,  \\;i;i:  hnwovi-r,  iiiy  r(>iii|iani'tri   c mlj  not  hflp  rr- " 

ii.i  li.iVt   riiuruis- ^  iiiiin!in^r   nu-   ra!h»  r    iii.iiiri"Usly,    h"W   Trrv 

sii'i.t  <1  iiH- '.n  iii,.kf  in.jnirii  »<  Tr  .i  rr-i.l»'iuv."  iiiurh,   in    nur   l.ili.'    wurt!iy  nciirhSiMtjr^',  iK- 

Tills    anii-.niu*«riniii,    as    |   «  xpci-ii  <l,  i:avr  '  Norrls's  liui'*,  I  liaii  Uvn  hmmI   ti.  hjtf  ar.il 

m  in-ral  lirliMlii;  I'.ir  Mr.  <'aiin!«ii  i-*  tlir  UH'-t  slinn  thi.s  parriLnm  of  jtlart's;  h'»w  fr»  iiuent'-T ' 

i-Xi-i  )!i  lit  .11. li  inos:  aLTi  t  a1i|i' |HT>  Ml  ui:iii  r  tin-  1    hail  ilirlan-ti    llathrnlcti   ln,j  ih^taiit   f  r  a. 

!  sMii,  t\ri  jit  l.i-.  wit'i',  wliii  is  ,\rn  iri'in'  ami.*.-  walk,  ami  loo  ni-ar  f<>r  a  (id  vr  ;  li'»w  c-^n^fintly 

fi!'-  ti  an  In  r  i'.n.i.iMf  lnisfi.nMl  :  tn  n-ir.iin  *i\u'\\  I  hail  rn:nplaiiif«l  r.f  faii:jt:f  in  ni'^untin:^  'f^ 

I  ni-iL:iiIi"nr.s  \\:is  f>li  t"  In-  :in  iini\iTsal  l>i  in-iit,  hill,  and  ofniM  in  (*ri>ssinir  iho  ntMitifM. ;  jH') 

^  la-  :♦   » *|'«  i-i..l!y  t.i  i:s  v.  Iiu  wi-rt    so  haj»|iy  as  ln»\v,  finally,  my  lialf-\rar)y  \isiu  c,f  I'iiiliir. 

til  im!I  tin  ni  fat  mis.     My  nwn  iuti  Ti<t  in  tin-  liaii  ilwiinlltil  first  into  aiiiiu.il,  tlit-ii  inti^  Sir:.- 

tii>ii.-.(  ijiii  >ti<>ii  \\.i<i  ]>.irtii*i[tat(-ii  l<y  all  an'Uinl  nial  rails,  atnl  wniilii  douhilt'SH  havi*  i  NttiiJrii 

nil,  :it:<i  tlir  Usual  (Minnit  rati<-n  of  \.:rant  iii.in-  tin  nist  Ivis    into   trii-nnial    marks  (if   n-inrn«- 

hi -lis,  aiiii  ilu*  St.  v«  r.il  ('l>jii'ti>>iis  I)  i.irh(f<>r  hraiirr.  if  nur  n('ii;li)M'Ur>  irail  but  rfmarj*^ 

vihiri'  i:Vi  r  was  a  v.iraiit  inaiisi.in  wiili'-ul  its  Ii-ult  •ik'UitIi.    *»'!'«!  he  sun-,"  aildi-ii  h'-,  riT  •!• 

ul'j.  iticn ')  In  ::ai.  with  y.r.il  and  rapiiliiy.  .  liTiini;,  |irt.|iahly.   how  hr,  witli   hi«  !»ifi(-i*r 

"rraiih-y  M.iil,"  buid  uni-.  ^  mmim'  i.f  jidliiini  ss,  u.s»  d  to  »tav»'  i-tT  a  rill 

*•  T'l.i  lar^ii'  I*'  .  fiif  a  month  li«n[»*th«T,  taking  ^haiiit-  i-i  h>:n»r!f 

*' liiiii.-n  Park  ?"  .  i-vi  ry  rvt-nimj  f.-r  Iuh  npirl«-ci,  ntainiiij  •  .i: 

♦•'!'...- iiiurli  I. It. il."  I  ont't'  tin-  runviiiu-i-  and  thr  sin!'     "Tt  J* 

*•  Till   W  hill"  ll'i";!' at  Ilannonliy — th^*  H»l-  miti  ,  NUrris  was  a  sad  hon- !    We  bh.ill  CnJ 

vi'lfir.  as  tin:  l::if  |M  .i|»lf  r.illid  it '"  th<r   lull  i  asii-r  tu  clinih  w  lirn   the   (\iinc!rr9i 

*'\VhilI    Is  lii.ii  tiMirishinu'  c  stahlishnn-nt  livi*    on    tin-  t'»;i  of   it.'*     An  obsrrTatioo  to 

d«'iir  up*    Hut   Mannonby  is  tuu  far  utf — tm  which  I  a^smtftl  most  hrariily. 
niilc-i  .it  Ii  .isi.**  On  wi-  Wfnt  ^aily ;  Jiist  pin^ini;  to  aiimtrc 

••  Quiii.*s-liridu'»' rMttai:i  ^'*  '.  Masti  r  Kftp,  iht-  ^hci-iiKiki-r's  furnain:;,  w  h? 

•»  Ay,  that  sw«it  placf  would  have  Riiitril  haviuir  :i  fiit  of  L'ard»'ii-irroiinil  to  spari.scwid 

•■\ai  ily,  li'it  it's  lit.     Thi'  Hrow  ns   look  it  it  wiih  whiMt  iii<ii<;td 'M' p!.intin«j  it  with  p -tj- , 

only  yt'siird.iy."  tor-,  iind  is  n..w,  anb-.l  by  biai  laim-  appr*  i  ur*, 
••Svdriih.iiii  C-'Url?"                                         '  vt-ry  lilt  r.illy  rarr\iriir  his  crop.     I  finry  ih»  y 

•'Th.i*  mi;;hi  havr  d"tn'  loo.  but  it  U  not  in  mi-an  ti   liinsh  ilnir  rorn  in  ibr  w<»-Kl-h-  u-f.  ■ 

thr  m.irkt  t.     Tin-  Smiths  intt.nd  to  stay."  at  !»ast  tlnn*  iIh  y  art*  d»  pi-siiini;  the  >h«'.i^»'*.  i 

••  I. aril  HI  .\iiln  y  ?"  'i'he  p:<'.|ui*i  may  amount  lu  fi-ur  busht!-'.    My 

*''i'..i.-  liiw  ;  urii  vously  t!amp."  r«  nipaninn.  a  In  Hit  jud-ji*,  says  to  ihrcr;  aJ.J  1 

liy  il:is  ti'n-,  hiiv\tvir.  wi-  iiad  arrivt'tl  rfl  ii  h. is  cost  iht-  n»  w  f.trnH  r  two  suprrb  *l•ar^^-I 

tilt   I  i.'l  of  •  ur  list;  iii-liofly  iM'iiM  r«  nninlM-r  rrws.  and  i;iirip.)Wiiir  •■niiiirh  fir  a  review, ' 

ii:...i;i-  r  }  '...«  r  I  •  l»i   jii.  or  liktly  t.»  Ur  Iti,  aii'l  tu  kn  p  oil"  iln-  sparrows.     WMl,  it  ha*  brf  n ' 

I  i.i.r»  s>i..'j   i  !;!-;» Ixi'j  :iK»  f.i-Miii'iUs,  wi-  wjiii  amiKiini-iii  and  v.irii  :y,  h   WfVrr !  nr.d  spT^< 
.i^.ii.i  i.M  r "  Lii'..:  .i'^MiTais..ni.i' \\i:ii»\p,Tia- .  him  an  inlirt.-;  in  tin-  iijrnMilt«r.il  c  riwr  cf 

til  :.s  ;..-,«'ii  ^..j. I'll  !,  ;j,, ill. iM.rli.iiis  mnrh  ntiMii-  tl;f  r.  uniy  ruw-japi-r.     M  isti  r  Kn^p  !■•  wr!l 

[',' i\,  .:!iii  -A  in    In  ^^tiiiiiiiL!  t-ifMid  oiit  that  < 'ran-  t->iioin  liir  Wi-rlii,  and  I'an  :iTf<ird  himself  »ueh  • 

It  \  Il.iil  W..S  n 'i   su  VI  ry   l.iri:*'.  imr  Lai.tun  jdiv«rsi<.n.     For  n.y  p.tri,  I  likt-  thew  litiV  ■ 

Alility  <  '  ♦  v«*»  •  ln:jly  •!  '.inp,  winn  »  nr  i.f  nur  i  \p»'riini  iif-J,  rvi  n  if  tiny  hv  no*  r'T»*r-<rJii«fuJ.  J 

p.irix  i\rl.iimi  d -i:.ldiiily,  "  W  ••  in  vrrihouiihi  Tmy  sh.iw  i  nti-rpri-i* :  a  sl|i.«>niaWt  r  of  I^«  , 

y.\     Il.i'ilii  nil  li    ilill !    siirrly    lit  it    i^    ^iii.ill  i^i-iiiiis  waild  ijt.\<.r  havt*  ^riit  bt-yuud  a  c^'>p  of ' 

(i.ii.:;!!   ai.d  liry   ( in  u^h  !'*  .ii.d   it  In  im/  iiii-  lurii)]is. 

ihi  lii..:' A  ri  •■••!!•  ■  ti  il  :!i  ii  ll.ithrrdi  li  w.is  I'liii         On   mi>  wt-nt  —  d"Wn   thf   lanr,   oTpr   the 

a  11. ill-  .  ;:'.  \M-  I' si  s|.j|,i  ,.f  ..11  f.nilt«4  in  li.is  liriiii."'.  'iji  ttn   hill — f-T  ihi-re  rtally  i*  a  hil!, 

l:ii  ..I  n  i-i  nuiK  i.ii.iih  li.  .Liiil  wr-  if  imnmli.  :•  ly  .md  fin-  if  s-'im-  >iit  pm-ss  f.-r  jit  rL<hir^,  anJ 

ill  i:..-  ;  iw\i:  \\  h  »  hi. I   tin"  rh.tror  i  f  i«  liiiii;  .n-r.'ss  il.i-  v  inm-n.  niin   *ii  .'.n  .iry.  but  now 

tin-  I'!,  i-x.  uiiiUt  I   nix^tjf  .iiiil  my  m>>si  i  tli-  ,  i>riL'ht  .md  •ilitii-rti.:;,  liinb  r  tbi*  i!  •ublr  inriu- 

f.t  lii  ..— i-Linl,  i»..I.n  d  t-.-rth  l.i  survt-y  II  uii  tin.-  i-iii'f    i.f   an   Aniiust  >iii.,  .nid  "Lr  own  i:s.J 

iiis!..ii.  sjiiriis,  until  wi-  u»ri  ^i-ii-pi-d  by  ihr  ij.itr   if 

It   w.is   ;i   l.rijlit  «•«■  1  ai'ti  rin. -n   alu'ut  ihi*  lln-  I.jmu,  wliirh  w  is  i  f  nursf  I  t'L-tl.  and 

ijiil  .'.r  if  Ai  :^>'si,  .'id  \\r  pr>t'»«did   in  hii:li  i>hli<:iil  t<)  w.iit  niitil  a  b<-y   sh<MiM   »nmiuoa  ' 

,  -,  Ki'.s  •..■,1..:.,,  ■  i;r  lit  -It:  j::-!!,  lalkiriij  as  w»'  tin   oKi  Wi-man  wh'i  had  rliar^je  <'f  lh»*  h>-t:^r«| 

I  uti.i.  •  t'  I  i.   I  Ml  liiiKi    .••i.il   .i>_"i  cdib  iii-'s  I.f  an<l  whi>  w.is  n.^w  iit  wi<rk  in  a  nrighb.uriog  | 

loi.r   t^  ii<^iii:ul  t.'nii-.!s,   .mil    .u.iictp.iiiii^   ilu*  h.irvcst-fald,  to  ^ivt*  us  viitrauce.  j 
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Both  in  plenty  were  there.  The  fine  hlack- 
l)ead<Hl  fad»  George  Ropley— who,  with  his 
oii%»e  cnm)jkxioii,  his  bright  dark  eyes,  and 
his  kflen  intellifjont  features,  looks  so  Italian, 
f,.,t  t.  K.,  ;^  y^j  ^^^  ^\i  jj|g  ways  no  thoroughly 
y  Enirlish — had  b&en  ffalh*?rij)^  ih 

[....  .  s  crop  of  apples,  and  wiis  amusing 

himself  with  (os9tn;;r  some  twenty  amotiQ^^t  as 
many  urchins  of  either  sex  who  hail  Cdllected 
round  him,  to  ptirtuke  of  the  fruit  and  the 
sports  There  he  stood  tossitis;  ihe  ripe  ruddy 
apples;  soioe  hij^h  in  the  air  for  a  catch,  some 
low  amongst  the  bushes  for  a  hunt ;  some  one 
way,  some  another,  pu^&zling'  and  perplexing; ' 
the  rofTues,  hut  taking  care  that  none  should  j 
go  apnieless  in  the  midst  of  hta  fun^  And 
wliiit  fun  it  was  to  them  all,  ihrowerand  catch- 
ers! Whivt  infinite  delight!  How  they  lauj?hed 
and  shouted,  and  tumbled  and  nm  !  How  they 
watrhed  every  motion  of  Georije  Ropley's 
hand ;  the  boys  and  the  girls,  and  the  ^*-  tod- 
dling wee  things,"  of  whom  one  could  not 
distinctly  make  out  whether  they  were  the  one 
or  thf^  oih«r  1  And  how  often  was  that  hand 
loSRed  up  empty,  tliaging  nothing,  in  order  to 
che.tt  the  wary  watchers ! — Now  he  threw  an 
apple  into  the  midst  of  the  group,  and  what  a 
fcrambie  1  Then  at  a  distance,  and  what  a 
race!  The  five  nearest  started;  one,  a  great 
boy,  stumbled  over  a  mole-hill,  and  was  flung 
out ;  two  of  the  little  ones  were  distanced ; 
and  it  was  a  neck-and*neck  heat  between  a  girl 
in  a  pink  frock  (my  acquaintance  Liddy 
Wheeler)  and  a  boy  i"  a  tattered  jacket^  name 
unknown.  With  fair  play  Liddy  would  have 
beJiten,  hut  he  of  the  ragcr^d  jacket  ^Killed  her 
hack  by  her  new  pink  frock,  rushed  forward, 
and  concpiered, — George  gallantly  flinging liis 
Jasi  apple  into  her  lap  io  console  her  for  her 
defeau 

By  this  time  the  aged  portress  (D&me 
Wheeler.  Liddy *b  grandmother)  had  given  us 
admittance,  and  we  soon  stood  on  the  steps  in 
front  of  the  house,  in  calm  survey  of  the 
6<:ene  before  us.  Hatherden  was  just  Ihe 
place  to  like  or  not  to  like,  according  to  the 
feeling  of  the  hour ;  a  respectable,  comfortable 
eountry  house,  with  a  lawn  hcifore,  a  paddock 
on  one  aide,  a  shrubbery  on  the  other;  offices 
and  a  kitchen  garden  behind,  and  the  usual 
omaiiit^fits  of  villas  and  a<lveriis*'menis,  a 
green-hnuiiennd  a  verandah.  Now  my  thoughts 
^^  '  irdc  rcwf,  and  Hatherden  was  charm- 

1  u  the  beils  intended  for  flowers  on 

tut-  i.n\  lu  iiot  which,  under  a  summer's  neglect, 
were  now  dismal  rt'ceptacles  of  seeds  and 
weeds,  did  not  shook  my  gardening  eye  so 
mOch  as  my  compiinion  evidently  expected, 
"  VV>  most  get  my  tactoium,  Clarke,  here  to- 
morrow,*' so  ran  my  thoughts,  ♦*  to  clear  away 
that  rubbish,  and  try  a  little  bold  transplants 
tng  r  hte  hollyhocks,  late  dahlias,  a  few  puts 
of  lobelias  and  chrysanthemums,  a  few  patch- 
es of  coreopsis  and  china-asters,  and  plenty  of 
scarlet  geraniums,  will  soon  make  this  deso* 


lation  flonrishing*  A  good  gardener  can  move 
any  thing  now-a-days,  whether  in  bloom  or 
not,**  thought  I,  with  much  comphicency,  ] 
*'and  darkens  a  man  to  transplant  Windsor 
forest  without  withering  a  leaf,  W^o  *U  have 
him  to-morrow." 

The  same  happy  disposition  continued  after  i 
]  entered  the  house.  And  when  left  atone  in  i 
the  echoing  empty  breakfast-room,  with  only 
one  shutter  opened,  whilst  Dame  Wheeler  | 
was  guiding  tne  companion  of  my  survey  to  , 
the  stable-yard,  I  amused  myself  with  nmking 
in  my  own  mind,  comparisons  betweco  what 
had  been,  and  what  would  be.  There  sbe 
used  to  sit,  poor  Mrs.  Nonis,  in  this  large 
airy  room,  in  the  midst  of  its  solid  handsome 
furniture,  in  a  great  chair  at  a  grwat  table, 
bnaily  at  work  for  one  of  her  seven  small 
children ;  the  table  piled  with  frocks,  trou* 
ser«,  petticoats,  shirts,  pinafores,  hats,  bonnets, 
all  sorts  of  children's  gear,  masculine  and 
feminine,  together  with  spelling-books,  copy- 
books, ivory  alphabets,  dissected  maps,  dolls, 
toys,  and  gingerbread,  for  the  same  small 
people.  There  she  sate,  a  careful  mother, 
fretting  over  their  naughtiness  ajid  their  aiU 
ments;  always  in  fear  of  the  sun,  or  iho 
wind,  or  the  rain,  of  their  running  to  heat 
themselves,  or  their  standing  still  to  e*itch 
cold :  not  a  book  in  the  house  fit  for  a  person 
turned  of  eight  years  old  !  not  a  grown-up 
idea !  not  a  thought  beyond  the  nursery  ! 
One  wondered  what  she  could  have  talked  of 
before  she  had  children.  Good  Mrs*  Norris, 
such  was  she.  Good  Afr.  Norris  was,  for  all 
purposes  of  neighbourhood,  worse  still.  He 
was  gapy  and  fidgety,  and  prosy  and  dusty, 
kept  a  tool -chest  and  a  medicine-cheat,  weigh- 
ed out  maun  a  and  magnesia,  constructed  iish- 
ing-fiiea,  and  nets  for  fruit-trees,  turned  out* 
meg-graters,  lined  bis  wife^'s  work-box,  and 
dressed  his  little  daughter*s  dull ;  and  hud  a 
lone  of  conversation  perftctly  in  ktHYi"tr  with 
his  tastes  and  pursuits,  abundantly  tedious, 
thin  and  small*  One  talked  down  to  him, 
worthy  gentleman,  as  one  would  to  his  son 
Willy.  These  were  the  neighbours  that  had 
been.  What  wonder  that  the  hill  was  slc^ep, 
and  the  way  long,  and  the  common  dreary  ! 
l*hen  came  pleat>ant  thoughts  of  the  neigh- 
bours that  were  to  be.  The  lovely  and  ac- 
complished wife,  so  sweet  and  womanly  ; 
the  elegant  and  highly- informed  husband*  so 
spirited  and  manly  !  Art  and  literature,  and 
wisdom  and  wit,  adorning  wiiha  wreaihy  and 
garlandy  fsplendour  all  ih:U  is  noblest  in  mind 
and  purest  in  heart!  What  w^judcr  that 
Hatherden  became  more  and  more  idteresiing 
in  its  anticipated  charms,  and  that  I  went 
gaily  about  the  place,  taking  note  of  all  that 
could  contribute  to  the  comfort  of  its  future 
inhabitants. 

Home  I  came,  a  glad  end  basy  creattire, 
revolving  in  my  mind  lite  wants  of  the  house 
and  their  speediest  remedies — new  paper  for 
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till'  drawing-room ;  new  wainftcotini;  for  tho 
ilinirijr  parlour;  a  stov«  f«)r  thfi  laundry;  a 
lurk  (or  the  wiii(*«collar ;  baiziiij;  thr  door  of 
ih«>  library  ;  and  new  paintini;  tlio  hall  ; — to 
K.iv  n-itliinir  of  iho  grand  dosi«rn  of  Clarke  and 
thf  tlowi  r-hi-tU. 

So  ftiil  was  I  of  hnsy  thounrhts,  and  so  d»- 
ftirons  to  put  my  plans  in  tr.iin  without  tlit* 
loss  i)t'  a  inonii'iit,  that  nlthontrh  tho  tosjtjnr; 
of  a}iplt»s  had  now  rrsolvrd  it-tt  If  into  a  ni<"4t 
irnuuliir  iranio  of  orirkrt,  —  (iroriri*  Il.«pliy 
I  hfihir  hattintr  at  one  wirket,  with  litth*  S.im 
I  ('(.!»#«r  r^r  his  male  at  the  othi-r ; — Sam,  an 
I  lircliin  i)f  sevtMt  yr.trs  old,  hut  the  son  of  an 
I  olil  pl.iytT,  full  (»f  rrirki't  hlor.d,  horn,  as  it 
wiTi-,  with  a  h.it  in  his  iiand,  i;ottinir  douhli* 
th«-  n<>t(  hi'!i  of  his  tali  partner, — un  indiifiiitv 
wlilrh  thai  wcll-naturt-d  Mri)»linu  hore  witli 
fiuri  rl>itii:  coiMi-hunuiur :  ami  althoutjh  thf 
opp>-iitf  Kiilo  ronsiHti'd  of  Ijddy  Whii'Iir 
hiiwiiiiij  at  out-  I'ud,  hrr  rdd  cnmpi'litor  of  tin* 
TiVTiu  ,i  j.irket  at  the  oilirr,  and  one  urchin  in 
trouHtTs,  and  one  in  pi.-iticoat^,  standini;  out; 
in  spile  of  the  ti-mptation  of  uatrhincr  this 
comical  oar  nly  on  that  manly  fxercist-,  render- 
ed diiuhiy  amusintr  hy  the  s.Mcntitic  mann«r 
in  which  littlf  Sam  stood  at  hift  wicket,  the 
pi'rf«rt  gravity  of  the  luddsman  in  pftticoats, 
and  the  tieriou<«  air  with  which  thosi>  two 
worthies  calleil  Lithly  to  onler  win-never  hhe 
lran»»irn'S8ed  any  rule  of  thi-  <rame  :  —  Sam 
will  certainly  he  a  trn-at  player  «Jome  day  or 
othiT,  and  so  (if  he  he  not  a  jxirl,  fir  r»*allv 
there  *s  no  tellinu)  will  the  y>iunir  [Tt'ntlemaii 
standinir  out.  In  spite,  however,  of  thr  ufre.it 
temptation  of  overhtokinir  a  favourite  divcrtis<- 
ment,  with  variatimis  so  truly  ori{rinaI,  hi^me 
Wf  wetit,  hardly  paiisini;  lo  o!tscrvi-  the  liou»- 
ini;  of  Master  Kffp's  wheat  harvest.  Home 
we  wi-nt,  addinir  at  evi  ry  strp  a  fresh  si  >rv  t«) 
our  ra«*ile  in  the  Air,  anticipatinrr  happv 
uiorniiios  aiiil  joyous  tvi-ninijs  at  ih-ar  II  Jtlu-r- 
dei. :  111  love  with  the  place  and  all  ahi»ut  it, 
and  i|Mi;f  con\inrrd  that  the  hill  was  nothini;, 
th<'  diotani-e  noihini;,  and  the  walk  hy  tar  the 
pr«Ui«>t  in  thi^  nfiirhhourhoM. 

ll-'Uie  w.'  rame,  ami  there  we  found  two 
letter**:  uiiffrum  Mr.  Camdm.sent  percoach, 
to  Kay  that  ht-  tnuml  th<  y  uvi^l  ]i'*  ahroad  im- 
inediatt'ly,  and  that  iln-y  could  not  thert  tun* 
think  of  coinin:;  lutu  Itcrk^hirt*  f"r  a  year  «>r 
III  on- ;  one  from  the  l.iwyer  hit  in  chariji.'  of 
llatherdrn,  to  «*ay,  that  we  cuid  not  have  the 
placi",  as  the  Norri^'s  w«r»*  rttiimintr  to  ihiir 
old  hoiise  fiirthw  ith.  .And  my  <  '.\^l\r  is  krim^k- 
ed  duwn,  hlnwti  tip — which  is  ih«*  riiiht  wird 
for  th*'  demoli'ihiiii!  of  ^ufli  airy  eilifiers  ? 
And  1 1  at  herd  en  is  as  tar  o:f,  and  ihe  hiil  um 
steep,  and  the  common  as  dreary  as  evir. 
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The  pretty  fi(]uar<»  Farm-house,  sinndinf  at 
tho  corner  where  Kihes  Lane  rro«*#*  the 
hrnok.  or  the  brook  crosses  Kihes  I.ane«  (fir 
the  first  phrase,  althouirh  c>vin£;  hy  fir  the 
closest  picture  of  the  place,  d<K'S,  it  inu»t  be 
conlrssiMl,  look  nther  Irish.)  and  where  the 
;if<^ri  said  brook  wimU  awav  by  the  side  rf 
another  lane,  until  it  spread  into  a  river-like 
liiirnity,  as  it  meanders  throurrh  the  sunny 
plain  of  Hartley  Common,  and  finallr  diu^v. 
pears  amidst  the  jrreen  n'resses  of  Pinj* 
Wofxl — that  pretty  sijuare  Farni-hous»,  half 
hidden  by  the  tall  ilms  in  the  flower  court 
before  it.  which,  w  ith  tiio  spari  nis  cirden  anti 
orchard  behind,  and  the  extensive  ham-vards 
and  out-tiuildines,  so  completely  orrupies  009 
of  thf  amjN'S  formed  by  the  rrossii./  of  the 
lane  and  the  strt>am, — that  pretty  Fjnn-hc.*«e 
contains  one  of  the  happit«t  uiid  most  pro4- 
perous  tamilies  in  Ab(>rlei«jh,  the  Iar«e  and 
lb ri vine  family  of  Farmer  Evans. 

Whrther  from  skill  or  from  ijoo<|  fortune,  or 
as  is  most  probable,  from  a  lucky  miilure  of 
both,  every  tliinn  noes  riirht  in  hi*  creat  faniu 
:  His  crops  an'  tho  bfst  in  tho  parish ;  his  hay 
in  never  spoiled  ;  his  cattle  never  die ;  bis 
.  servants  never  thieve;  his  children  are  lu-vef 
I  ill.  He  buys  cheap,  and  sells  dear:  nioaey 
gathers  about  him  like  a  snow-ball ;  and  yet* 
in  spite  of  all  this  provoking  and  iotolerable 
nrospt-rity,  every  bo<ly  loves  Farmer  Evans. 
He  is  so  hospitable,  so  i!o<Nl-natured,  so  £en- 
iTous, — so  hi»nn-ly !  There,  after  all,  lies  the 
charm.  Riches  have  not  only  not  f^iV?  the 
man,  hut  they  have  not  altcrni  him.  Me  is 
just  the  ^ame  in  b'ok,  and  word,  and  nay, 
that  he  was  thirty  years  ai;o,  when  he  and  hit 
wife,  with  two  sorry  horses,  one  row,  and 
three  pit!-*,  brtjan  the  world  at  Dean-Ciate.  a 
little  baruain  of  twenty  acn-s,  two  inile«  off: 
— ay,  and  his  w  ife  is  the  sanie  w.^man  * — the 
s'une  fruLfal,  tidy,  industrious,  eorM-natDivd 
Mrs.  K  vans,  so  notnl  tor  her  activity  of  u^nfue 
an. I  limb,  her  (too<1  louks,  and  her  plain  die«»- 
iriir:  as  fruiraUas  i;iiod-natured,  as  active,  and 
ar^  plain  dre<siii«r  a  Mrs.  Evans  at  fortT-fiT« 
as  slie  was  at  nineteen,  and,  in  a  diflmat 
wav,  almost  a>«  t;i»<jd -looking. 

Their  children  —  si\  "boys,"  as  FamieT 
Kv-.ihM  pr>>miscuouxly  calls  them,  whose  afff« 
vary  fr  »m  citrht  ti>  eii:ht-and-tweniy— and 
three  uiils,  two  crown  up,  and  one  not  yet 
M-veii,  the  younift  !«t  of  the  family,  are  just 
what  miitht  be  e\p*'ctei)  from  parents  so  aiia- 
plf  and  «o  i;nnd.  The  youni;  men.  intellifevt 
ami  wrl!-conductt'd ;  the  boys,  docile  an4 
promi^irtir :  and  ihe  little  eirl  as  pretty  a  ruHv* 
lua<ltd.  ro^\-chei-ked  poppet,  as  evfr  mat  tb* 
pt't  and  pl.iyihini;  of  .1  large  family.  It  ia« 
Imwever,  with  the  ^ldv»t  daughter*  that  w« 
havr  to  do. 

Jane  and  Fanny  Evans  were  u  much  alik* 
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a«  hath  often  befallen  any  two  sisters  not  born 
at  one  time  ; — for  in  tbp  matter  of  twin  chil- 
dren, there  has  been  a  aerie*  of  puzzles  ever 
woce  the  days  of  the  Dromios.  Nearly  of  an 
tgre,  (I  believe  that  at  this  moment  both  are 
turned  of  nineteen,  and  neither  have  reached 
twenty,)  exactly  of  a  stature,  (so  high  that 
Frederick  w«ulrj  have  covetecJ  them  for  wives 
for  his  tiill  res^iment} — with  hazel  eyes,  large 
mooihs,  full  li|jSt  white  leeth,  brown  harr, 
cl«ar  healthy  complexions,  and  thai  sort  of 
nose  which  h  neither  Grecian  nor  Ruman,  nor 
aquiline,  nor  /«  petit  nez  retrouat^  that  some 
persons  prefer  to  them  all ;  but  a  noiug  which, 
moder.itely  prominent,  and  sufficiently  well- 
shaped,  is  yet,  as  far  as  I  know,  anonymous, 
althonpfli  it  be  perhaps  as  common  and  as  well- 
too  kinj^  a  feature  aa  is  to  be  seen  on  an  Eng- 
lish f^ce, 

AUoffetber,  ihey  were  a  pair  of  tall  and 
comely  maidens,  and  bein^  constantly  attired 
in  ^^irments  of  the  same  colour  and  fashion, 
looked  at  all  times  so  much  alike,  that  no 
stranger  ever  dreamed  of  knowing  them  apart ; 
and  even  their  acijiiai ii lances  were  rather  ac- 
customed to  think  and  spe^ik  of  them  g^enerally 
as  **  the  Evans's  '*  than  as  the  separate  indi- 
vidtiab,  Jane  and  Fanny.  Even  those  who 
did  pretend  to  distinguish  the  one  from  the 
other,  were  no!  exempt  from  mistakes,  which 
the  sisters,  Fanny  especially,  who  delighted 
in  the  fun  so  often  produced  by  the  nnuaual 
Teaemhlance,  were  apt  to  favour  by  chanf^innr 
pUees  in  a  walk,  or  slipping  from  one  side  to 
the  other  at  a  country  tea-party,  or  playing  a 
hundred  innocent  tricks  to  occasion  at  once  a 
grav^  blunder,  and  a  merry  lau^h. 

Old  Tahitba  Goodwin,  for  instance,  who, 
being  rather  purblind,  was  jealous  of  being 
aii9p4^cied  of  seeing;  less  clearly  than  her 
Q«ighbours,  and  had  defied  even  the  Evans's 
to  puizle  her  discernment  —  seeking  in  vain 
on  Fanny's  hand  the  cut  finger  which  she  had 
drcs'^ed  on  Jane's,  ascribed  the  incredible  cure 
to  the  merits  of  her  own  incomparable  salve, 
and  could  hardly  be  undeceived,  even  by  the 
pulling  off  of  Janet's  glove^  and  the  exhibition 
q(  the  lae^irated  digt&  aewed  round  by  her 
own  band  nee. 

YcKtag  George  Bailey  too,  th«  greatest  beau 
in  the  parish,  having  betted  at  a  Christmas 
party  that  he  would  dance  with  every  pretty 

din  the  room,  lost  his  wager  (which  Fanny 
overheard)  by  that  saucy  damsePs  stip- 
ptng  into  her  sister's  place,  and  persuading 
ber  to  join  her  own  nnconscious  partner;  so 
that  George  danced  twice  with  Fanny  and  not 
at  all  with  Jane ; — a  flattering  piece  of  malice, 
which  proved, as  the  young  gentleman  (a  rus* 
tic  ex«)uisite  of  the  first  water]  was  pleased  to 
assert,  that  MLss  Fanny  was  not  dis|>leased 
with  her  partner.  How  little  does  a  vain  man 
know  of  woman-kind  !  If  she  had  liked  him, 
would  not  have  played  the  trick  for  the 
of  Golconda. 
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in  short,  from  their  school-days,  when  Jane 
was  chidden  for  Fanny's  bad  work,  and  Fanny 
slapped  for  Jane's  bad  spelling,  down  to  this, 
their  prime  of  womanhood,  tliere  had  been  no 
end  to  the  confusion  produced  by  this  remark- 
able instance  of  family  likeness. 

And  yet  Nature,  who  sets  some  m^rli  of  In- 
dividuality upon  even  her  meanest  r 
making  some  unnoted  difference  In  e 

Iambs  dropped  from  one  ewe,  the  robins  bred 
in  one  nest,  the  flowers  growing  on  one  stalk, 
and  the  leaves  hanginor  from  one  tree,  had  not 
]ef\  these  younff  maidens  without  one  great 
and  permanent  distinction^ — a  natural  and  strik- 
ing dissimilarity  of  temper.  Equally  indas- 
irious,  affectionate,  happy,  ond  kino  ;  each 
was  kind,  happy,  affectionate,  and  industrious 
in  a  different  way.  Jane  was  gmve  ;  Fanny 
was  gay.  If  you  heard  a  laugh  or  song,  be 
sure  II  was  Fanny:  she  who  smiled,  for  cer- 
tain waa  Fanny:  she  who  jumped  the  stile 
when  her  sister  opened  the  gate^  was  Fanny  : 
she  who  eh^^sed  the  pigs  from  the  garden  as 
merrily  as  if  she  were  running  a  race,  so  that 
the  very  pigs  did  not  mind  her,  was  Fanny. 

On  the  other  hand,  she  that  so  carefully  was 
making,  with  its  own  ravelled  threads,  an  in- 
visihU^  darn  in  her  mother's  handkerchief,  and 
hearing  her  little  sister  read  the  while  ;  she 
that  so  patiently  was  feeding,  one  by  one,  two 
broods  of  young  turkeys ;  she  that  so  pensively 
was  watering  her  own  bed  of  delicate  and 
somewhat  rare  plants,-— -the  pale  stars  of  the 
Alpine  pink,  or  the  alabaster  bloasoma  of  ihe 
white  evening  primrose,  whose  modMt  (lowerSi 
dying  off  into  a  blush,  resembled  her  own 
character,  was  Jane. 

Some  of  the  gossips  of  Aberleigh  used  to 
assert,  that  Jane'^s  sighing  over  the  flowerst 
as  well  as  the  early  steadiness  of  her  charac- 
ter, arose  from  an  engagement  to  my  lord's 
head  gardener,  an  intelligent,  sedi)te,  and 
sober  young  Scx>tchm3n.  Of  this  I  know 
nothing,  Certain  it  is,  that  the  prettiest  and 
newest  plants  w^re  always  to  be  found  in 
Jane's  little  flower-border,  and  if  Mr.  Archi* 
bald  Maclane  did  sometimes  come  to  look  mffcer 
them,  I  do  not  see  that  it  waa  any  busioesa  of 
anybody*^. 

In  the  mean  time,  a  rlsiter  of  a  diflTerent 
description  arrived  at  the  farm.  A  cousin  of 
Mrs.  Evans's  had  been  as  successful  in  trade 
2Hi  her  husband  had  been  in  agriculture,  and 
he  hnd  now  sent  his  only  son  to  become  ao- 
c)uainted  with  his  relations,  and  tospetKi  soma 
weeks  in  their  family, 

Charles  Foster  was  a  fine  young  mant 
whose  father  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
a  rich  linen-draper  in  a  great  town  ;  but  whose 
manners,  education,  mind,  and  character  mitfht 
have  done  honour  to  a  far  higher  station*  He 
was,  in  a  word,  one  of  nature's  gentlemen ; 
and  in  nothing  did  he  more  thoroughly  show 
his  own  taste  and  good-breeding,  than  by  en- 
tering entirely  into  the  homely  ways  and  old- 
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faRhioned  habits  of  his  country  cousins,     lie  i  shall  refuse  him  most  certainly;  —  the  fal6^« 
was  drlightcd  \vith  the  simplicity,  fru^lity,  |  deceitful,  ungrateful  villain!*' 
and   industry,  which  blended  well  with  the;      **  My  dear  father !    He  will  be  disappointed. 
strrlinjr  {rondness  and  iprenuine  abundance  of  So  will  my  mother." 

the  preat  Enjrlish  farm-house.  The  ynunqr  |  **  Thev  will  both  he  disappointed,  and  both 
women  especially  pleased  him  much.  They  ;  anjrry — but  not  at  my  refusal.  Ob,  how  they 
formed  a  strong:  contrast  wjth  anythinir  that  i  will  despise  him !  added  Jane ;  and  poor 
!  he  had  met  with  before.  \o  finery  !  no  co- .  Fanny,  melted  by  her  sister^s  sympathy,  and 
,  quetry  !  no  French!  no  piano!  It  is  impos- !  touched  by  an  inditrnation  most  unusual  in 
sible  to  describe  the  sensation  of  relief  and  that  mild  and  erntle  girl,  could  no  lon^r 
comfort  with  which  Charles  Foster,  sick  of:  command  her  feelinirs,  but  flung  herself  on 
musical  Misses,  ascertained  that  the  whole  !  the  bed  in  that  agony  of  passion  and  srrief. 
dwelling  did  not  contain  a  single  instniment,  ]  which  the  first  crreat  sorrow  seldom  fails  to 
except  the  bassoon,  on  which  George  Evans  ■  excite  in  a  young  heart.  : 

was  wont,  every  Sunday  at  church,  to  excru-  I      After  a  while  she  resumed  the  conrersation. ' 
ciatc  the  ears  of  the  whole  concfregation.     He  |  **\Ve  must  not  blame  him  too  severely,  Jane. ; 
liked  both  sifters.    Janets  softness  and  con-    Perhaps  my  vanity  made  me  think  his  atteu* 
siderateiiess  engarred   his   full  esteem;    but    tions  meant  more  than  they  really  did,  and 
Fanny's  innocent  playfulness  suited  best  with    you  had  all  taken  up  the  notion.     But  yoa 
his  own  high  spirits,  and  animated  conversa-    must  not  speak  of  him  so  unkindly.     He  nas' 
tion.     He  had  known  them  apart  from  the    done  nothing  but  what  is  natural.     Yoa  are 
first ;  and  indeed  denied  that  the  likeness  was    so  much  wiser,  and  better  than  I  am,  my  own  > 
at  all  puzzling,  or  more  than  is  usual  between  |  dear  Jane !     He  laughed  and  talked  with  bie : ; 
sisters,  and  secretly  thought  Fanny  as  much  i  but  he  felt  your  goodness, — and  he  was  right, 
prettier  than  her  sister,  as  she  was  avowedly  '  I  was  never  worthy  of  him,  and  yon  are;  and 
merrier.     In  doors  and  out,  he  was  constantly  |  if  it  were  not  for  Archibald,  I  should  rejoice  | 
at  her  side ;  and  before  he  had  been  a  month    from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,*'  continued  Fan* 


in  the  house,  all  its  inmates  had  given  Charles 
Foster,  as  a  lover,  to  his  young  cousin ;  and 
she,  when  rallied  on  the  subject,  cried  fie! 
and  pish !  and  pshaw !  and  wondered  bow 
people  could  talk  such  nonsense,  and  liked  to 
have  such  nonsense  talked  to  her  better  than 
any  thing  in  the  world. 
Affairs  were  in  this  state,  when  one  night 


ny,  sobbinff,  **  if  you  would  accept'*^hut  an- 1 
able  to  finish  her  generous  wish,  she  burst  into 
a  fresh  flow  of  tears ;  and  the  sisters,  mntoally 
and  strongly  affected,  wept  in  each  other's 
arms,  and  were  comforted. 

That  night  Fanny  cried  herself  to  sle^: 
but  such  sleep  is  not  of  long  duration.  Be- 
fore dawn  she  was  up,  and  pacing,  with  rest- 


Jane  appeared  even  graver  and  more  thought-    less  irritability,  the  dewy  grass-walks  of  the 
ful  than  usual,  and  far,  far  sadder.    She  sighed    garden  and  orchard.     In   less  than  half  an 
deeply ;  and  Fanny,  for  the  two  sisters  shared    hour,  a  light  elastic  step  (she  knew  the  sound  ^ 
the  same  little  n»om, inquired  tenderly, "  What    well !)  came  rapidly  behind  her;  a  hand,  (oh, ! 
ailed   herV*    The  inquiry  seemed  to  make  |  how  often  had  she  thrilled  at  the  touch  of  that  I 
Jane  worse.     She  burst  into  tears,   whilst ;  hand !)  tried  to  draw  hers  under  his  own;! 


Fanny  hung  over  her,  and  soothed  her.  At 
length,  she  roused  herself  by  a  strong  effort ; 
and  turning  away  fn»m  her  aflectionate  com- 
forter, said  in  a  low  tone:  "I  have  had  a 
great  vexation  to-night,  Fanny ;  Charles  Fos- 
ter has  asked  me  to  marry  him.** 

"Charles  Foster!  Did  you  say  Charles 
Foster!"  asked  poor  Fanny,  trembling,  un- 
willing even  to  trust  her  own  senses  against 
the  evidence  of  her  heart;  "  Charles  Foster  V 

*»  Yes,  our  cousin,  Charles  Foster." 

"  And  you  have  accepted  him  ?"  inquired 
Fanny,  in  a  hoarse  voice. 

"Oh  no  !  no !  Do  you  think  I  have  forgot- 
ten poor  Arcliibald  ?  Desides  /  am  not  the 
persuii  whom  he  ought  to  have  asked  to  innrry 
i  him ;  false  and  heartless  as  he  is.  I  would 
I  not  hi*  his  wife;  cruel,  urifteling,  unmanly  as 
his  conduct  hashefu!  No!  not  if  he  could 
maki'  me  queen  of  Knsland  ?" 

**  You  rehisftl  him  then  ?" 

**  .\o,  my  frtlhtr  met  us  suddenly,  just  as  I 
was  neovering  from  the  surprise  and  indiiina- 
tion,  that  at  first  struck  me  dumb.     I)ut  1 


whilst  a  well-known  voice  addressed  her  in^ 
the  softest  and  tendercst  accents:  **Fanaj, | 
my  own  sweet  Fanny !  have  Toa  thoogfat  of 
what  I  said  to  you  last  night ! 

'*  To  me  r*  replied  Fanny  with  bitterness. 

'*  Ay,  to  be  sure,  to  your  own  dear  self! 
Do  you  not  remember  the  question  1  asked 
you,  when  your  good  father,  for  the  first  time 
unwelcome,  joined  us  so  suddenly  that  yoa 
had  no  time  to  say,  Yes  1  And  will  yoa  not 
say  Ves  now  1" 

*"  Mr.  Foster !"  replied  Fanny,  with  aona 
spirit,  **  you  are  under  a  mistake  here.  It  was 
to  Jane  that  you  made  a  proposal  jeslerday 
evening  ;  and  you  are  taking  me  for  her  at  th» 
moment.'' 

*'  Mist:ike  you  for  your  sister!  Propose  to 
J.uif!  Incredible!  Impossible!  Yooarejesi* 
ing.'* 

**  Then  he  mistook  Jane  for  me,  last  night; 
and  he  is  no  deceiver  !'*  thought  Fanny  to  her* 
self',  as  with  smiles  beaming  brightly  through 
her  ttars,  bhe  turned  ronna  at  his  reiterated 
prayers,  and  yielded  the  hand  he  aoaght  tokit 
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He  mistook  hw  for  roe!     He, 
ihit  defi«^  U9  to  perplex  hini  V* 

And  BO  it  was ;  an  oticonscioua  and  iinob- 
•enred  eban^  of  place,  as  either  sister  re- 
ber  ttatiofi   bolide  little  Betsy,  who 
iptfred  away  after  a  glow-worm,  added 
deepeningr  twilight,  ami  »t"'  im-t-i-a'  na- 
tanl  emharrafisroent,  had  prodi.  uifu- 

aioti  which  guve  poor  Fanny  a  :  i_  ^ory, 

lo  he  compeusated  by  a  lifetime  of  happinets* 
Jane  wtia  alrooat  as  ^lad  to  to^c  n  lover  aa  her 
aUter  wits  to  regain  one :  *  'one  home 

his  father*^  to  make  ]  u^  for  his 

bride:  Arebihald  baa  takeo  a  grcrat  nuraery 
ganlca,  and  there  ia  some  talk  in  Aberlei^h 
that  the  marriage  of  the  two  aistera  la  to  be 
celebrated  on  the  same  day. 


j  terved  cb; 
^^*  ^I^^D#  dee 

•    t' 
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PRlDe  SHALL  HAVB  A  FAIX. 

*•  So  you  Ab-  v3  are  about  lo  play 

SandleforJ/*  t^  Leslie  to  Horace 

Lucaft  i — •*  have  yi>ii  :i  ^mtA  eleven  ?" 

*♦  Uor  pUycrs  are  pretty  f;iir,  I  believe,*'  re- 
pliiul  Horacet  **  but  liie  number  is  short*  Doth 
aides  have  agr^d  to  take  a  mate  or  two  from 
other  parishes,  and  I  rode  over  to  ask  your 
c^udu  Charles  and  yourself  to  join  our  A  ber* 
lei^h  party." 

•'  F^ith  1  you  are  in  luck,  my  good  friend,*' 
erted  Ot'orge  l^efilic,  •*  you  may  look  upon  the 
game  as  won.    Charles,  to  be  sure,  is  no  ^reat 
oand ;  can^t  bowl ;  hits  up ;  anil  a  had  fii«ld — 
a  alow  awkward  field.    But  1^ — Did  you  never 
foe  mt  play !   And  1  am  so  much  improved 
this  season  \   I  oii^ht  to  ho  improviHi,  for  1 
have  seen  such  play,  and  such  players  *  I  am 
jiist  returned  from  my  aimt*s,  who  lives  within 
•  fOtto  of  Bramshill — Sir  John's  you  kuow — 
and  there  were  all  the  great  men  of  the  dnv, 
alt    Uie    Lord*8   men:    Mr.   Ward;   and    Mr. 
Wi^AA  —  I  *.fi  ihnugbt  to  stand  at  my  wicket 
Mr*  Budd  j  Saunders,  who  is 
L  him  all  in  all,  the  best  player 
iii ;  Saunders;  and  Broadbridt]^e  the 
vflvt — I  donU  pntroniae  their  svstum, 
Uiuugit,  I   stick   to  the  old  steady  sctcntiAc 
^yame:   TiOrd  Frederick;  and  Mr.  Knight  — 
•  r*  fi|rure  of  a  msin  is  Mr.  Knight,  the 
^r€i  of  ttny  of  them,  and  very  great  in 
itii*  ru  la  ;  old  Howard  the  bowler,^ — he*s  my 
model;  and  in  short,  almost  every  celebrated 
oriokotor  i-    ^'     '      1.    I  know  that  you  Weal- 
nobody  can  do  any  tkio^ 
\\  '"  $;  but  as  far  as  enekef 

he  Ml  tell  you  that  you  are 
^k  to  ■    And  off  ihe  vuun*?  djen- 

ttrutted  top,r  ^ime 

who  were  talk  :.  the 

aide  of  tbo  lawu ;  for  Uiii^  eonvttrsatson 
place  on  a  fijio  day  i»  July,  under  the 


heavy  shadow  of  some  tall  elms,  in  Mrs.  Leo- 
lie's  beautiful  grounds. 

George's  speech  had  been  delivered  in  a 
high,  solemn,  vaunting  tone,  as  ^rave  as  Doft 
Quixote;  but  of  the  two  who  remained^  Hor- 
ace, a  quick,  arch,  lively  lad,  laughed  ouirigljl, 
aud  ri.  ,rlp^  ^  mild,  fair,  delicate  boy,  could 
not  1  ijj. 

*' i  ^  himself  a  comfortable  charaeler, 
however,'*  said  Horace,  "  rather  too  good  to 
be  true ;  whilst  of  you  he  speaks  modestly 
etiough.  Are  you  so  bad,  Charles  1  And  is 
he  Buch  a  paragon  of  crickf  W-rs  t  Does  he  hat 
like  Mr.  Budd,  and  field  like  Mr.  Knight,  atid 
bowl  like  Howard  V 

»'  Why,  not  exactly,**  was  the  reply ;  **but 
there 's  more  truth  than  you  think  for.  He  *o 
a  good,  but  une«'rtain  player;  and  I  am  a  bad 
one,  a  very  bad  one;  »hy  and  timid  and  awk- 
ward ;  always  feeling  when  the  game  is  over 
th.ll  1  could  have  done  better;  ju»t  an  I  have 
felt  when  a  clever  man,  your  father  for  in- 
atance,  has  had  the  goodness  to  speak  to  me, 
how  much  better !  ought  lo  have  talked.  Some- 
how the  power  never  comes  at  the  right  lime, 
at  either  game ;  so  that  1  may  say,  as  some 
people  say  of  cucumbtfrs,  that  1  hke  cricket, 
out  that  cricket  does  not  like  m«.** 

«*Good  or  had,  my  d  "  "  ,  I'll  take 
you,"  said  Horace,  **  ner-  4  all.  It's 

a  pity  that  you  two  t-;  u  n  t  rntVe 

over  to  one  anotlicr  s  i.u  |.'ir''.  i  ••(  \'  ir  ,-.  v,- 
ml  qualities ;  you  %v  i  r 

for  a  dash  of  GeorL 

could  spare  enough  tL  t  '  _  i 
of  dnnmea ;  whilst  he  would  iie  all  tU*<  h<ftter 
for  your  superlluous  modesty.  However,  I'll 
tako  yon  ootb,  right  thankfully.**  And  the 
amngemeots  were  entered  into  forthwith. 
They  were  to  meet  on  the  ground  the  i^nsuing 
morning  to  play  the  match ;  diflercnt  en^ge* 
ments  preventing  the  Lifslies  from  practising 
with  the  Aherleigh  side  that  evening,  a»  Hor- 
ace had  wished  and  intended;  for       *  *' 1 

Horace,  ardent  and  kt'en  in  every  > 

ther  of  sport  or  study,  had  set  hi,.  ,     a 

winning  this  matob,  and  was  very  doairous  of 
trying  the  powera  of  his  new  allies*  Fifty 
times  during  the  evening  did  he  count  oyet  hit 
own  good  players,  and  the  good  players  of  the 
other  tide,  and  gravely  conclude  "  It  will  all 
depend  on  the  Leslies.  How  1  wish  to-mor* 
row  were  come  T'  He  said  this  so  often  that 
even  his  sister  Emily,  althoujyrh  tho  most  in- 
dulgent person  in  the  world,  and  very  f^nd  of 
htiT  brother,  grew  so  tired  of  hearing  him  that 
she  could  not  help  saying  "  I  wish  to-morrow 
were  come  too!" 

\ti,A  -it  u^i  gg  gonern^^^''  ^^mtufn^,  \Ali*tiit"r 
we  or  not,  to 

bnlli  ;iiorrow  as  •  ,       i, 

even  by  a  achool-boy  in  the  holidays.  The 
suu  rose  wtthi^nt  n  clcrnd:  I  rpmk  from  iho 
bostamh  leep" 

UoraoA  u  iM4ag 
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twenty  times  weighed,  and  the  bats  fifty  times 

j  exaininod,  he  repaired,  by  half-past  nine,  to 

i  Sandleford  Common,  where  the  match  was  to 

•  be  played,  and  the  wicketd  pitched  precisely 

at  ten  oVlock. 

All  parties  were  sufliciently  punctual ;  and 
when  the  whole  set  had  assembled,  Horace 
found,  that  in  spite  of  his  calculations,  a  mis- 
take had  arisen  in  the  amount  of  his  forces ; 
that  reckonini;  himself  there  were  ten  Aber- 
Jri^rh  boys  on  the  erround,  besides  the  two 
foreign  allies,  proceedinsr«  perhaps,  from  the 
over-anxiety  to  collect  recruits, — whilst  his 
Sandleford  captain,  on  the  contrary,  had  ne- 
jriected  to  secure  another  mate  as  agreed  on, 
and  could  only  muster  the  original  ten  of  his 
own  parish,  himself  included. 

In  this  dilemma  the  umpires  immediately 
propose<)  to  divide  the  auxiliaries,  a  sua^es-  [ 
tion  to  which  (leorge  assented  with  his  usual  i 
sang  froid,  and  Charles  with  his  invariable  | 
gornl-humour.  | 

**  Vou  had  better  toss  up  for  me,''  said  the  , 
former.    "  For  the  choice,"  was  Horace's  civil 
amendment,  and  toss   they  did.     **  Heads  !"| 
cried  he  of  Sandleford,  and  heads  it  was ;  and 
partly  caught  by  the  young  gentleman's  happy  , 
knack  of  puffing  himself,  partly  by  the  know-  i 
ing  manner  in  which  he  was  handling  his  bat,  I 
Cieorge  was  instantly  claimed  by  the  winner, 
and  the  game  began.  | 

Sandleford  went  in,  and  it  was  desired  that  . 
the  stranger  and  the  best  of  the  home  party 
should  take  the  precedence.     But  our  great  ! 
player  co<|netted.     **  It  might  put  their  side 
out  of  spirits  if  by  any  accident  he  were  out  i 
early  in  the  game;  he  had  seen  a  match  lost,  | 
by  Mr.  Hudd  or  Saunders  having  their  wickets  '. 
knocked  down  sooner  than  was  expected.    He 
would  wait."    Accordingly  it  was  not  till  the 
first  four  had  gone  down  with  only  twenty 
notches  gained  that  he  at  last  went  in,  "to  re- 
trieve," as  he  said,  the  fortune  of  th»;  day. 

Nothing  could  be  more  imposing  than  his 
appearance.  There  he  stood  at  the  wicket 
striking  his  bat  against  the  ground  with  im- 
patience, pawing  the  earth  as  it  were,  like  a 
race-horse  at  the  starting-post,  or  a  greyhound 
in  the  slips,  and  friends  and  foen  admired  and 
wondered.  Kven  Horace  Lucas  felt  the  effect 
of  the  fine  attitude  and  the  brilliant  animation, 
and  delivered  his  ball  less  steadily  than  u<(ual, 
anticipating  that  his  opponent  would  get  at 
least  three  runs.  His  fears  were  soon  (]uit't«'d. 
"  By  some  accident"  (to  use  the  young  gen- 
tleman's own  phrase)  Mr.  (fcorgc  hit  up;  and 
that  exceedingly  bad  field,  his  cousin  i.^harles, 
caught  him  out  without  a  notch. 

This  misadventure  sadly  disconcerted  S:in- 
dlefrird  as  well  as  the  unfortuniite  champion, 
and  put  Abcrleigh  in  high  spirits.  Horace 
hn\«l('«J  better  than  ever;  the  Melding  was  ex- 
cellent; and  the  whole  eleven  were  out  for 
ftirty-i^'ven  noh^hcs — a  wn-lchi'd  innings. 

Aberleigh  then  went  iu;    Horace,  and   at 


Horace's  request,  his  ally  Charles  :^G«orgr 
being  one  of  the  bowlers.  But  poor  G«orge 
(to  borrow  once  more  his  own  words)  was 
*^  out  of  luck,  thoroughly  out  of  Inck,"  for  \n  ] 
spite  of  all  his  efforts  the  two  mates  got  fifty- i 
six  before  they  parted,  and  the  wh<3e  seore! 
was  a  hundred  and  nine. 

Eighty-two  s-hcad  in  the  first  innings !; 
Small  hopes  for  Sandleford,  even  thougtil 
George  went  in  immediately,  *^ determined,**! 
as  he  said,  ^^  to  conquer  lortune.'*  SbiII  ■ 
hopes  for  Sandleford  !  | 

**  Come,  Charles,"  said  Ilomee  Lneas,  ^IcC 
us  see  whether  your  bowling  may  not  be  ss ' 
good  as  your  batting.  Just  give  yonr  cousin ' 
one  ball."  And  at  the  very  first  ball  the| 
stumps  rattled,  and  the  discomfited  erieketer, 
slunk  away,  amidst  the  crowing  of  his  sntsg- ; 
onists  and  the  reproaches  of  his  mates,  so; 
crest-fallen,  that  even  Horace  was  tonched  by  > 
his  disconsolate  countenance  and  humbied  air.  | 
His  tender-hearted  cousin  felt  a  still  deeper! 
sympathy,  and  almost  lamented  his  own  suc- 
cess. I 

**  It  is  all  luck,  sir,"  said  he,  in  answer  to . 
a  compliment  from  General  Lucas,  who  stood  I 
talking  to  him  after  the  match  had  been  tri- 
umphantly won ;  **  It  is  all  luck !  Poor  Georgs 
is  a  far  better  player  than  I  am ;  he  was  so 
yesterday,  and  will  be  so  to-morrow.  This 
is  nirroly  the  fortune  of  a  day,  n  trifle  not 
worth  a  word  or  a  tiiought !" 

"The  object  is  triHing,  I  grant  yon,  ray 
goo<l  young  friend,"  said  the  General,  **  and 
luck  may  have  had  some  share  in  theTictory; 
but  I  am  much  mi^«taken  if  your  sueeess  sjnd 
your  cnusin*s  mortification  be  not  of  essential 
benefit  to  both.  It  is  one  of  the  most  salutaiy 
parts  of  the  world's  discipline,  that  modesty 
should  triumph  and  that  Pride  should  have  a 
Fall." 


ROSEDALE. 

I  don't  know  how  it  happened  whea  w» 
were  house-hunting  the  other  day,  that  no- 
body ev(T  thought  of  Koaedale.  I 
have  objected  to  it,  both  as  out  of  disl 
it 's  a  gofNl  six  miles  off;  and  as  being  atltriy 
unrecommendable  by  one  rational  persoa  to 
another.  Kosedale!  the  very  name  aaaeks 
of  the  Minerva  Press,  and  gives  token  of  the 
nous4Mise  and  trumpery  thereunto  belonging. 
Kosedale  Cottage !  the  man  who,  under  that 
portentous  title  takes  that  house,  cannot  eo^ 
plain  of  lack  of  warning. 

Nevertheless  is  KoiM-<lale  one  of  the  pfeitH 
e^t  cottages  that  ever  sprung  into  existeoee  in 
brick  or  on  pa|>er.  All  strangers  go  to  see  it* 
and  few  »•  cots  of  spruce  gentility"  are  so  well 
worth  seeing.  Fancy  a  low  invgular  while 
rough-cast  building  ihatched  with 
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fs,  ftfid  pus  '      "^ 

of  line  tu 

1  -^jiMJUijifies  and  m.i-suiM  >.mii, 

V  an  abrupt  hill,  and  lookingr 

►I..V  .,,  :,  ijs  to  a  green  common,  which 

Drseeted  by  a  gay  high  road,  dabbled 

pond^  of  water,  and   u»rminaied  by  a 

||>fH!v  Ti!la^t»  edgrrni»  oflTinlo  rich  woodlands: 

lunhvcrine  Uiis  picture  of  a  place  tricked  out 

ith  orn^imcnts  of  all  sorts,  conservntorics, 

iert«»*,  mutic  «*oat8,  American  bonJwrs,  Gothic 

»  Spanish  bcrmitajfcs,  and  flowers  stuck 

s<?  as  pins  in  a  pincushion,  with  every 

^t  in  diorl,  that  might  best  become  the 

Is  of  an  exhibition  room,  or  the  buck  scene 

I  play  r  conceive  the  interior  adorned  in  a 

«jrl«  ot  *le^aocp  still  more  fanciful,  and  it 

rill  hardly  appear  surprising  that  this  **  unique 

■'ou,"  as  the  advertisement  calls  it,  should 

lom  w»nt  a  t<  nant.    The  rapid  succession 

e  occupiers  is  the  more  extraordinary 

Kvery  body  is  willing  to  come  lo 

wirdsile,  but  nobody  slays. 
For  tbi*,  hnwfvcr,  it  lis  not  difficult  to  jw* 
In  iJie  first  placjf, 
il  sin  of  most  orna- 
-■■t  tii;m  n{  bein^  built  on  the 
I  ft^al  labourer's  dwelling;  by 
..IL,.  .,  •  --  of  economy  the  owner 

unds,  at  the  exprnso  of 
al  'ins  mere  nut-shells,  and 

incumbly  damp, — to  say  nothing  of 
invenience  of  the   many   apartments 
fclch  w»'ro  erected  as  a fter*th oughts,  the  ad- 
a  of  the  work,  and  are  only  to  be  como  at 
by   oot-fildc  passagres   and   French  wmdow- 
doori.     S«kcondly,  that  necessary  part  af  a 
two*story  mansion,  the  staircase,  was  utterly 
forjirotten  by  architect,  proprietor,  and  builder, 
tfid  never  missed  by  any  person,  till  the  lad-  . 
dor  being  one  day  taken  away  at  the  dinner  : 
an  l^'^  '  '■  'irer,  accidentally  left  be- 
by  the  workmen  on  their 
pcT!.„_  ,  .,...  a  bird  on  the  top  of  the 
having  taken  the  method  of  goin^  up 
nnej  as  the  quickest  way  of  getting 
PTL    Ttjis  adventure  occaiioned  a  call  for  i 
•taircase,  which  was  at  length  inserted  by 
,  and  is  as  much  like  a  slcivladder  in  a  ' 
iorncT  as  any  lbin«r  well  can  be.*    Third*  ' 
'  lastly,  this  beautiful  abode  is  in  every 
moiit  thoroughly  inconvenient  and  un- 
able.    In  the  winter  one  might  find  as 
protection  in  ihe  boltow  of  a  tree^-oold, 
aletty,  wet;  snow   threaieninjT  from 
BO  AYalanche ;  wittier  gushing  up  I 
eWw  tike  a  fountain;  a  hnn*:.,  r.C  rjird- 
'would  be  the  solider  tr^  ^y*s 

'  far  the  more  snug^,     li  t  i^  i 

fti«»iiably  close   and    bot,  giv 
^nd  no  shelter;  and  all  the  y 

•  Thm  kmtuice  of  forfMAilMB  ta  ooC  ir 

Lif  «  cottage  tnult  Imm  | 


it  Is  overdone  witb  f  "  ^  i  toy- 

sliop  in  action,  a  Dr  n&e. 

K very  room  in  in  .i.,i-ipii  ^  iu.  .  n,.  t.aJootl 
Chinese,  full  of  jars  and  mandarins  and  pago- 
.!:,«?  iKn  library  E?}'ptian,  all  covered  with 
!iic9,  and  swarminjor  with  fu  rut  lure 
;  and  sphynxes.  Only  think  of  a 
crocodile  couch,  and  a  sphynit  sofa!  They 
sleep  in  Turkish  tents,  and  dine  in  a  CnfMc 
chapel. f    Now  English  ladies  ami  t 

in  their  every-day  apparel  look  ♦  \  y 

out  of  place  amongst  such  mummery,      rhe 
costume  wont  do,     ft  is  not  in  keeping.     Be- 
sides, tlie  properties  themselves  are  apt  f«    •    f 
shifted   from   one  scene  to  another,  at:  ' 
mnnner  of  anomalies    are   the   cor 
The  mitred  chairs  and  screens  of  i 

for  instance,  so  very   upright,  anu „,.d 

carved,  and  priestly,  were  mixed  up  oddly 
enoujjh  with  the  squat  Chinese  bonaes  ;  whilst 
by  some  strange  transposition  a  pair  of  nod- 
ding mandarins  figured  amongst  tn©  Egyptinn 
monsters,  and  by  the  aid  of  their  supernatural 
ugliness  really  looked  human. 

Then  the  room   taken  up  by  ibe  various 

knicknackery,  the  unnamed  and  unnamcable 

generation  of  gcw-gawB  !    It  ahvays  seemed 

to  mo  to  require  more  house-maids  than  the 

house  would  hold.     And  the  same  witli  tbo 

pirden.     You  are  so  begirt  with  garlands  and 

fVstnr.ii*,  flowers   above  and  flowers  below, 

walk  about  under  a  pemetual  Sf»DSO 

,    ss,  of  taking  care,  of  doing  mischief, 

now  bobbing  against  a  sweet-briar,  in  which 

rencontre  you  have  the  worst;  now  flapped  in 

the  lace  b^  a  woodbine  to  tl^e  discomuture  of 

bfitb  psrtie*»t  now  revenging  these  v»»frt*table 

■  .pinjj  up  nnunfortunjir.  ;  j 

'  irts  and  flounces  in  f  , 

I  liv  M'ry  i^AtiU'twn  step  gingerly,  niia   uick 

their  aprons  tij^jbtly  round  them  before  iboy 

venture  into  that  fair  demesne  of  theirs,  whicn 

is,  &o  to  syy,  over-poopled.     \u  short.  Rose* 

dale  is  a  nls^ce  to  look  at,  rath.r  i>»  kf^  Vw*^  tt^  - 

a  fact  which  will  be  received  ^ 

by  some  score  of  tenants,  by  i!     ^     ^  i 

the  county  newspaper  who  keens  the  advt^- 

ttsement  of  this   matchless  villa  consLintly 

set,  to  his  no  small  emolument,  and  by  this 

neighbourhood  at  large,  to  whom  the  succet- 

aion   of  new   faces,   new  Uverica,   and  new 

equipagies  driving  about  our  rustic  lane«,  and 

"t  occupying  a  very  tasty  pew  in  tb# 

uivfa,  has  long  supplied  a  soutoi  of 

.  >'n « 1 1  -aUoD  aa  unfailing  and  aa  vanoai  as  ibe 

weather. 

The  firat  person  who  aacartaltftod,  by  pain* 


*  ^  ■'--  f  the  pl*fMinip«t  tliivii  of  oay  lil^  hata  baoi 

\ttnxme  «i  rumwitcd.     Btll  Ihso  II  Wti  Of 

!uu«io)i,  arul  Ihm  dfpltf  htfttl  ptamOM  lO  whOM 

i%v>l  liaJ  11  house  ia  L^l'in,  ind  a  tmnikio  la 

•ttittfy,  ftiKl  OMtl  their  fsnry  vtIJa  much  ti  oiw 

1  11*0  a  foarau^  or  a  pl«astti«<^Qai,  lar  fay  par^ 

tin  m  fln«  wvaUiari    •*    ^  '         '    ' 

built  to  be  hved  ia. 
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ful  experience,  that  Rosedalo  was  iiiiinhabit- 
ah]e,  was  the  proprietor^  a  simple  yountr  man 
from  the  next  town,  who  unlurrkily  took  it  into 
his  tiead  that  he  had  a  taste  for  arrliitocture 
and  landscape  (rnrdcniuj^,  and  so  forth  ;  and 
falling  into  the  hands  of  a  London  upholstrrer 
and  a  country  nurseryman,  produced  the  effort 
of  i^enius  that  I  have  endeavoured  to  describe. 
At  the  end  of  a  month  he  found  that  nobody 
could  live  there;  and  with  the  advice  of  thu 
nurseryman  and  the  upholsterer  began  to  talk 
of  re-building  and  new-modcUin{r;  nay,  he  i 
actually  went  so  far  as  to  send  for  the  brick- 
layer ;  but  fortunately  for  our  man  of  taste  he  , 
had  a  wife  of  more  sense  than  himself,  who  ' 
seized  the  moment  of  disappointment  to  dis-  ' 
oust  him  with  improvements  and  improvers, 
in  which  feat  she  was  {rn^atly  aided  by  the 
bills  of  his  late  associates  ;  put  a  stop  at  once 
to  his  projects  and  his  complaints  :  removed 
with  all  speed  to  their  old  residence,  an  ugly, 
roomy,  comfortable  red   brick  house   in   the 

market-place  at  H ;  drew  up  a  flaming 

advertisement,  and  turned  the  grumbling  oc- 
cupant into  a  thriving  landlord.  Lucky  (or 
him  was  the  day  in  which  William  Walker, 
Estpiire,  married  Miss  Briiljyrl  Tumkins,  se- 
cond daurrhter  of  Mr.  Samuel  Tomkins,  attor- 
ney at  law !  And  lucky  for  Mr.  Samui»l 
Tomkins  was  the  hour  in  which  he  acquired 
a  son-in-law  more  profitable  in  the  article  of 
leases  than  the  two  lords  to  whom  he  acted 
as  steward  both  put  together ! 

First  on  the  list  of  tenants  was  a  bride  and 
bridi'groom  come  to  spend  the  early  months 
of  their  nuptial  life  in  this  sweet  retiremrnt. 
Tlicy  arrived  towards  the  end  of  August  with 
a  great  retinue  of  servants,  horses,  doirs,  and 
carriages,  well  bedecked  with  bridal  favours. 
The  very  pointers  had  white  ribbons  round 
their  necks,  so  splendid  was  their  rejoicing, 
and  had  each,  as  we  were  credibly  informed, 
eaten  a  huge  slice  of  wedding-cake  when  the 
happy  couple  returned  from  church.  The 
bride,  whom  every  body  except  myself  called 
plain,  and  whom  I  thought  pretty,  had  befu  a 
great  heiress,  and  had  married  fur  love  the  day 
she  came  of  age.  She  was  slight  of  form 
and  pale  of  complexion,  with  a  profusion  of 
brown  hair,  mild  hazel  i;yes,  a  sweet  smile,  a 
soft  voice,  and  an  air  of  modesty  that  clung 
about  her  like  a  veil.  I  never  s'lw  a  mon* 
loveable  creature.  He  was  dark  and  tall  and 
stout  and  bold,  with  an  assured  yet  gentle- 
manly air,  a  loud  voice,  a  conlidi'nt  m;inner, 
and  a  real  passion  for  shoot intf.  They  stayed 
just  a  fortnight,  during  which  time  he  con- 
trived to  gtJt  warned  off  half  the  manors  in 
the  neighbourhooil,  and  cut  down  the  finest 
elm  in  the  lawn  one  wet  morninir  to  open  a 
view  of  the  hijjh  road.  I  hope  the  marriage 
has  turned  out  a  happy  one,  for  she  was  a 
Kwnt  gentle  creature.  I  used  to  se»*  her  li»an- 
ing  over  the  pate  watt-hinu  hi^  return  from 
shouting  with  stich  a  fund  patience  !    And  her 


bound  to  meet  him  when  he  did  appemr !  And 
the  pretty  coaxing  playfulness  with  whicb  tbc 
patted  and  chided  her  rivals  the  do^  !  Ok  I 
nope  she  is  happy !  but  I  fear,  I  fear. 

Next  succeeded  a  couple  from  India,  befoit 

whom  floated  reports  golden  and  gorg«oos  aa 

I  the  clouds  at  sunset.    Inexhaastibla  riebea; 

[  profuse  expenditure ;  tremendoua  ostentatioo ; 

unheard-ot    luxury  ;    ortolaaa  ;     beccafieoa ; 

French-beans  at  Christmas;    green-pcaa  at 

Kaster;  strawberries  always;  a  chariot  aad 

I  six;  twelve  black  footmen;  and  parrots  aad 

I  monkeys    beyond    all  count.      These 

:  amongst  tlte  most  moderate  of  the 

I  that  preceded  them ;  and  everr  idle  person  ia 

]  the  country  was  preparing  to  be  a  hanger-oo; 

'■  and  every  slrop-keeper  in  B.  on  the  watch  for 

a  customer ;  when  up  drove  a  quietrlookiBg 

,  old  gentleman  in  a  pony-chaisey  with  a  qniclp 

'  looking  old  lady  at  his  side*  and  took  p oases 

'  sion,  their  retinue  following  in  a  hack  post- 


chaise.  Whether  the  habits  of  this  Eastern 
Crcrsus  corresponded  with  hia  modest  debftt, 
or  his  mairriiticent  reputation,  we  had  not 
time  to  di^over,  although  from  certain  indica- 
tions, I  conceive  that  much  might  be  said  on 
both  sides.  Th<>y  arrived  in  the  middle  of  a 
fine  October,  while  the  China  roses  covered 
the  wall?,  and  the  China-asters,  and  dahlias, 
and  fuchsias,  and  geraniums  in  fall  blow,  gave 
a  summer  brilliancy  to  the  lawn;  bat  seareely 
had  a  pair  of  superb  CommonHprsyer-books, 
bound  in  velvet,  and  a  bible  with  gold  clasps 
entt>red  in  possession  of  the  pew  at  charch, 
before  **  there  came  a  frost,  a  nipping  frost,** 
which  turned  the  China-asters,  and  the  Chinap 
roses  brown,  and  the  dahlias  and  geraniuou 
black,  and  the  nabob  and  the  nabobess  bloe. 
They  disapp(;ared  the  next  day,  and  have 
never  been  sren  or  heard  of  since. 

Then  arrived  a  fox-hunting  Baronet,  with  a 
splendid  stud  and  a  splenidid  fortane.  A 
young  man,  a  single  man,  a  handsome  mMi! 
V^vi-ry  speculating  mamma  in  the  conntiy 
fixed  her  eyes  on  Sir  Robert  for  a  soD-in-law; 
papas  were  s^nt  to  call ;  brothers  wen  «•• 
ji>ined  to  go  out  hunting,  and  get  aoqoaintcd; 
nay,  even  certain  of  the  young  ladies  them* 
SI  Ives  (\  grieve  to  say  it !)  showed  symptooM 
of  condescension  which  might  almost  have 
made  their  grandmothers  start  from  their 
graves.  But  what  could  they  do?  How 
could  they  lielp  it,  poor  pretty  things  t  TW 
llaroni't,  with  the  instinct  of  a  detcimiBsd 
bachelor,  avoided  a  voung  lady  as  a 
dc>cs  a  hawk,  and  discovering  this  thjnesii 
they  followed  their  instinct  as  the  hawk  wovld 
do  in  a  similar  case,  and  pursued  theeoyhiid. 
It  was  what  sportsmen  call  a  fine  open 
which  being  translated,  means  every 
of  wintry  weather  except  frost— dirty,  fonyi 
sleety,  wet ;  so  such  ot  our  belles  as  loSsd 
well  on  horse-baek,  took  tlio  opportunity  to 
ride,  to  cover  and  see  the  hounds  throw  off; 
and  such  as  shone  more  as  pedestrians  woald 
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tek#  to  earlj  walk^  exquintely  dreMod,  for 
llMUf  baaltird  sakts  towards  Uie  ^I'neral  ren- 
dttvouft.  Still  ^ir  Robert  wsis  iromoTable* 
!!•  mad«  no  morning  calls,  aeee{>t«d  no  invi- 
tilt<M>»,  fip<»ke  to  no  mortal  till  he  had  ascer- 
Hiiiod  thftt  there  was  neither  lister,  daughter* 
itrnit  nnr  eou&in  in  the  caae.  He  kept  froiii 
*  H'OAi  a«  if  it  contiiirrfd  the  contiiffion 

'ue,  shunned  bnll^rooms  and  draw- 
,  a»  if  they  were  pem-houaea,  and 
it  the  eomf<>rt  of  leaTing  Roaedalo 
\viui4KLL  n.inn^  even  bowed  to  a  female  during 
hw   stay.    1'he   ftnal  cause  of  tUa  departure 
hat  heeu  diflfereoily  r#pori«d  ;  awn*  t^- ^-^  ^''  ** 
bo  waa  frightened  away  by  Miss  A u 
tfl**toii,  who  had  II*  .Hflv  r  ufsed  him  i 
liintnry  h«  i  that  th*^ 

I.,'    iilt  a  woro<»r!  --.iiiiT  ;irid  r. 

hutilrr  iti  «Sall<  • 
j  m  in  da(i|rt»r  **r    ^ 

whiUt  utlicr»  uhictt   that  hu   UudlufJ*   Mr. 
Walker*  happening  lo  call  one  diiy,  found  hia  ! 
teni^nt  In  dirty  houta  on  the  sphyiix  sofa,  and  | 
a  New  found  Und  dog,  dripping  with  mad,  on  . 
■t, ..  ■■■ocofitte  cfHich,  mid  gave  liirn  notice  to 
11  the  fipoL     Ttir  my  part  I  regard  this  I 
J  as  altogether  apfK?ryphal,  invented  to  j 
jlh^«  crt'dit  o(  the  honae  by  aMumtng  tii$it 
"ef  its  mariv  iitljiliitint**  was  turned  out,  j 
ntrary  lo  hiJ*  goes  en-  , 

ly  with  ihr  I  II  of  ihfl  I 

history ;  th«  incm;  »<>,  aa  th^i  iijitrntle  damsel  i 
waa   ao   ioc-onsolable   aa  to   mrtrrv  ft  fnrmfr  | 
small  Squire  of  the  ri 
r  weath*^f-ber»t^o,  and  not  , 
IS  be  had  been,  within  a  month  fitter  ^Ue  huil  j 
llie  ill  luck  not  to  be  run  over  by  Sir  Robert.  ' 
However  that  may  have  been,  *'  thence  ain 
aufd  a  vaoaacy"  in  Kosedate«  which  was  atip- 
pliMHi  the  same  week  by  a  musical  family,  a 
mTelUng  band,  drums,  trumpets,  hnrp^,  pia* 


AhycvW, 

iiion 

:.>ung 

Y  aiK  hours  a 

BM^  or  Oiiws 
iattof  brother 
oelloing  i> 
Tb#  only 

lluUk 

II  aomn  inatrn* 

till  night;  one 

lifto ;  a  violin- 

i-apa. 

■  one 

flOOf  half-pt  nr»y*w    rifi   vi    [^rrua   lo  inis  mon^ 

•tBoua  quantity  of  sack,**  was  the  uufortunata 

Biaaiitiat  f^ole  liati^uDr,  as  it  seemed,  of  her 

iliniiliiflroos  choir*     Oh,  how  we  pitied  her ! 

Bhm  waa  a  eweet  placid* kn^^b in g  wnuiau,  and 

fOttOfei  m  appearaDoe  than    rithitr  of  her 

daucfntrra,  with  a  fair  open  forehead,  full  dark 

"^eemod  wailing  to  amil^,  a  deep 

.  nnd  ft  beafealy  oompoeote  of 

in  featttTee,  exprM- 

tAmall  Mndoanae  of 
■      ii  ber 
I   the 


How  this  enviable  eatamily  befell  her*  I  did 
not  hear, — but  of  couta**  that  dinf  The  very 
Jara  and  mandarinB  r/.ick*^d  under  the  inecs- 
sant  vibration ;  I  <:  i  r  ihal  the  poor 

house  did  not  br»^ak  i  f  itn  e^r^ »  did 

not  burst  from  its  own  rep<jn,  itnd  explode  like 
an  ntorloadcd  gun.  One  could  not  see  that 
unlucky  habitat  ton  half  a  mile  o(T,  without 
aueh  a  feeling  of  noise  as  comes  over  one  in 
looking  at  Hogarth^a  enraged  musician.  To 
pass  it  waa  ri^lly  dangeroua.  One  stage- 
coach waa  overturned,  and  two  poslHshaiaos 
ran  away  in  eonspqucnce  of  their  uproaiioui 
doings;  and  a  sturdy  old-fHRhioned  country 
gentleman,  who  rode  a  particularly  antl-must- 
e:A,  •,t:irtli>t,,  hlood-horsc,  began  to  talk  of  iu- 
'r3  as  a  numrire,  when  just  at 
iTient,  its  tenants  had  the  good 
tbrtune  to  discover,  that  althongh  the  hermit* 
age  with  its  vaulted  roof  mtnl**  n  m^fitnl  eon- 
cert*room,  yelthat  there  was  n  s 

within  doors  for  their  several  \ 
the  aparlmenla  were  too  small,  and  l!iti  114 rti* 
tions  too  thin,  so  that  concord  was  tumea  into 
dtseord,  and   harmonies  went  cros'  '  '1 

other  all  over  the  house — Moiart 
Rossini,  and    Handel   put  down   hj  \,^^^,, 
And  away  they  went  also. 

Out  next  neighboora  were  two  hdica,  not 
sisters,  eicent  as  one  of  them  said  in  soul ; 
kindred  spirits  determined  to  retire  from  the 
world,  and  ♦.emulate  in  ihi«  aweol  retrt*At  the 
immortal  friendship  of  the  ladlca  of  Llangol- 
len,* The  names  of  our  pair  of  friend  j  wefi* 
jHck«<^n  f^nd  Jennings,  Mi^s  Laura  JiickAQu  (I 
vv   1  ■  If  Laura  really  was  her  name  ! 

Sh  r^elf  so  in  pfoae  and  in  ^etwi^n 

mui  won  11  1  iuty  for  more  reaaona  thin  one 
have  dlAlit  I  I  .m  ippeal  to  tlie  Register  1  bo- 
Btdes,  sho  uai^iit  (a  know ;  so  Laura  it  shall 
bef)  Miss  Laura  Jackson  and  Miss  Barbara 
Jenninjjs.  rNPfuriJonly  called  Rah.  Biith  urre 
of   that    '  class   of  yoii 

tvhom  thr  .  world  is  A{tt  t  \ 

maids;  both  rich,  both  indepfn^  ui.  ti  i  ir  in 
in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  \suv\  i-'n.'i^iwy'i, 
Laura  waa  tall  and  lean,  and  acrag^y  and  yel- 
low, dmasing  in  an  Afcadtaa  sort  of  way, 
pretty  much  like  an  opera  shepherdesa  wilh- 
oat  a  crook,  ainging  pastoral  songs  pro<ligi- 
ouaty  ont  of  tu  ^  '  Iking  in  a  deepToice, 

with  much  em  i   astounding  flueiWJ 

all  torta  of  a^tiiiMiniiaaUtfa  all  tbo  day  long. 


*Iiieediiti«.T  »- 
inf  thfl  lif  biMt  N 
ui«tftn€o  of  femi 
Id  die  t»ir 
fionyottiL 
ly,  eanefii 


-nr  iniention  of  caai- 
II  ihM  rftnarkable 
r  h  I  Ku«««nudiid 


.  And 


I 


>me- 

lioo. 


9iidiafVir 

(  M.  M  It  ti»ij.i«  like  yll  ^nKfUr*  ty  brLUjj;  th*j  ungwiai 
1  uiiu  audeaerved  diafepale. 
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Miss  Barbara  en  the  other  hand  ^-as  short  and  |  Miss  Barbara  underwent  an  embnande;  mod  j 
pluuip  and  round-faced  and  ruddy,  inclinincr  .  having  sufficiently  admired  tbewondeis  with- 
to  vuliiarity  as  Laura  to  aflfectation,  with  a  in  they  sallied  forth  with  a  candle  and  Ian-  j 
great  love  of  dancing,  a  pleasant  chuckling  thorn  to  view  their  niralities  withoot.  Mist  | 
laugh,  and  a  most  agreeable  habit  of  assenta-  Laura  was  better  satinfied  with  this  lamble  | 
tion.  Altogether  Bab  was  a  likeable  person  than  her  companion.  She  found  at  least  trees ' 
in  spite  of  some  nonsense,  which  is  more  than  I  and  primroses,  whilst  the  country  felicities  ofj 
could  honestly  be  said  for  her  companion.  j  ducks  and  chickens  were  entirely  wanting. ' 
Juxtaposition  laid  the  corner-stone  of  this  Bab,  however,  reconciled  the  matter  by  sup* 
immortal  fnondship,  which  had  already  lasted  '  posing  they  were  gone  to  roost,  and  a  Utile  i 
four  months  and  a  half,  and  cemented  by  re- 1  worn  out  by  the  journey  wisely  followed  their  < 
semblance  of  situation,  and  dissimilarity  of  |  example. 


The  next  day  saw  Miss  Laura  obliged  to 
infringe  her  own  most  sacred  and  invidabfe! 
rule,  and  admit  a  man— the  apothecary— iotoj 
this  maiden  abode.    She  had  sate  under  a  tree , 


the  night  before  listening  not  to,  but  for  a 
nightingale,  and  was  laid  up  by  a  most  ub- 
pastorai  fit  of  the  rheumatism.    Barbara  ia 
the  meanwhile  was  examining  her  territory  < 
by  day-light,  and  discoTcring  fresh  eanse  oif. 
vexation  at  every  step.    Here  she  was  in  the  | 
country,  in  a  cottage  **  comprisingr,**  as  thej 
advertisement  9et  forth, '*  all  manner  of  eon- : 


character,  really  bade  fair  to  continue  some  j 
months  longer.    Both  had  been  heartily  weary  , 
of  their  previous  situations:    Laura  keeping 
house  for  a  brother  in  Aldersgate-street,  where 
as  she  said  she  was  overwhelmed  by  odious 
vulgar  busines:*;  Barbara  living  with  an  aunt 
on  Fish-strcct  Hill,  where  she  was  tired  to ' 
death  of  having  nothing  to  do.     Both  had  a ! 
passion  for  the  country.     Laura,  who,  except " 
one  jaunt  to  Margate,  had  never  been  out  of! 
the  sound  of  Bow-bell,  that  she  might  ruralize  ] 
after  the  fashion  of  the  poets,  sit  under  trees  I 

and  gather  roses  all  day  long;  Bab,  who  in  |  venienco  and  accommodation,"  without  grais 
spite  of  yearly  trips  to  Paris  and  Brussels  and    or  corn,  or  cow  or  sheep,  or  pig  or  chicken,  or 
Ainstercfam  and  Brighton,  had  hardly  seen  a  |  turkey  or  goose; — no  laundir,  no  brew*bottie,j 
green  fit*M  except  through  a  coach-window, '  no  pig-stye,  no  poultrv-yard!  not  a  cabbage  ia. 
was  on  her  side  possessed  with  a  mania  for   the  garden!  not  a  useful  thing  about  the  house !  j 
notability   and   management;   s/ic  yearned  /o  .  Imagine  her  consternation!  I 

fciep  cnws,  fatten  pigs,  breed  poultry,  grow  I  But  Barbara  was  a  person  of  activity  and  | 
cabbages,  make  hay,  brew  and  bake,  and  |  resource.  She  sallied  out  forthwith  to  thej 
wash  and  churn.  Visions  of  killing  her  own  ■  neighbouring  village,  bought  utensils  and  live . 
mutton  llitted  over  her  delighted  fancy;  and  I  stock ;  turned  the  coach-house  into  a  cow*| 
when  one  evening  at  a  ball  in  the  Borough  stall;  projected  a  pig-sty  in  the  rotery;  in-; 
her  favourite  partner  had  deserted  her  to  dance 
with  her  niece,  and  Miss  Laura,  who  had  been 
reading  Miss  Seward's  letters,  proposed  to  her 
to  retire  from  the  world  and  its  vanities  in 
imitation  of  the  illustrious  recluses  of  Llan- 
gollen, Miss  Barbara,  caught  above  all  things 


stall ;  projected  a  pig-sty  in  the 
stalled  her  ducks  and  gccse  in  the  orangery  ;i 
introduced  the  novelty  of  real  milk-pans,  • 
churns  and  butter-prints  amount  the  old. 
china,  Dutch-tiles  and  stained  pass  of  that; 
make-believe  toy  the  Gothic  dairy;  placed  her' 
brewing  vessels  in  ^the  housekeeper*s  rooui,^, 


with  the  prospect  of  making  her  own  butter  :  which  to  accord  with  the  genius  of  the  placet 
every  morning  for  breakfast,*  acceded  to  the  ^  had   been   fitttMi   up  to  represent  a  robber*8J 


proposal  most  joyfully. 

The  vow  of  friendship  was  taken,  and  no- 
thing remained  but  to  look  out  for  a  house. 
Barbara  wanted  a  farm,  Laura  a  cottage;  Bar- 
bara talked  of  cows  and  clover,  Laura  of  night- 
ingales and  violets ;  Barbara  sight-d  for  York- 
shire pastures,  Laura  for  Welsh  mountains;  j  cows  upon  the  lawn, 
and  the  scheme  seemed  likely  to  go  otT  for !  This  last  stroke  was  too  much  for  the  gai^ 
want  of  an  habitation,  when  Rosedale  in  all  i  dener*9  patience.  He  betook  himself  in  all 
the  glory  of  advertisement  shone  on  Miss  >  haste  to  B.  to  apprise  Mr.  Walker;  and  Mr. 
Laura  in  the  Morning  Post,  and  was  immedi- !  Walker  armed  with  Mr.  Samuel  Tompkins 


cave ;  deposited  her  washing-tubs  in  the  bulF 
ler's  pantry,  which  with  a  similar  regard  to 
congruity  had  been  decorated  with  spu*  **d 
shells  like  a  Nereid*8  grotto ;  and  nnally,  in 
spite  of  all  warning  and  remonstrance,  drofte 
'.  her  sheep  into  the  shrubbery,  and  tethend  her 


ately  engaged  by  tlie  delighted  friends  on  a  and  a  copy  of  the  lease  made  his  appearanes 
lease  of  seven,  fourteen,  or  one-and-twenty  ,  with  brt>at'hless  speed  at  Rosedale.  Baifaara, 
years.  j  in  spite  of  her  usual  placidity,  made  good  bnlp 

It  was  a  raw  blowy  March  evening,  when  i  tic  on  this  nccasion.     She  cried  and  scolded 
the  fair  partners  arrived  at  the  cottage.     Miss  !  and  reasoned  and  implored ;  it  was  as 


Laura  made  a  speech  in  her  usual  style  on 
taking  possession,  an  invocation  to  friendship 
and  rural  nature,  and  a  deprecation  of  cities, 
society  and  men ;  at  the  conclusion  of  which 

•  \'ide  Anna  Seward 'm  Correspondence. 


as  Mr.  Walker,  and  Mr.  Samuel  Tonkins, 
aided  by  their  mute  witness  the  lease,  and 
that  very  clamorous  auxiliary  the  gardener, 
could  do  to  out-talk  her.  At  last,  however, 
they  were  victorious.  Poor  Miss  Bab*s  lies 
stock  were  forced  to  make  a  rapid  retrant,  and 
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ihe  woold  probably  harr  -r^-  — '    '    ^    *  ♦* 
»ame  tim^,  had  nnt  an  in^; 

brouf^lit   her  visions   of  ;...v.,    ,.  ,.^..j    ..„ 

n«»n?T  to  reality  th»n  couJd  have  been  antici- 
ptt^d  by  ihe  liveliest  imaonnation* 

The  f^irrafrr^s  wife  of  whom  shd  hnd  made 
her  (»un?biises,  and  io  whom  she  tin  will  tngly 
ftddn!t»«9d  herself  to  resume  them,  seeini^  to 
Dde  h^r  own  words,  **  how  much  Madam 
iccmed  to  take  on  at  parting  with  the  poor 
duiab  thin^/*  kindly  onered  to  accommodate 
them  as  boarders  at  a  moderate  stipend,  vol- 
unteeritiff  also  lessons  in  the  chicken^reanTig^ 
ftod  pi^-fe^ing  department,  of  which  the  tady 
did  to  DO  sum  stand  mther  in  iioed. 

Ofeouriie  Barbara  closed  with  this  proposal 
at  a  word,  Stic  ncfer  was  so  happy  in  her 
]if(*;  her  cows,  pigs,  and  poultry,  en  pension, 
clusr  by,  wh<i*re  she  might  see  them  every 
hour  if  she  UkH,  nnd  she  hemelf  with  Imih 
bmnds  full,  learning  at  the  farm*  and  orderiner 
ftt  the  oottaffOt  and  displaying  all  that  can  be 
tniftgined  of  tgDonmoe  and  good-humour  at 
both. 

Her  mistakes  were  innumerable.  Once  for 
instance,  she  carried  away  by  main  force  from 
"  t...L.„  whose  nest  she  had  the  tJl-tuck  to 
ihirteen  efrga,  jnst  ready  to  hatch, 
.  4  severe  combat  with  the  furious  and 
heu«  brought  them  home  to  Rosedale 
h-laid  —  under  a  notion  raiber  new  in 
:aral  history,  that  turkeys  lay  all  their  ei^gs 
one  day.  Another  time  she  discovered  a 
b^ktrd  of  choice  double-dahUs  roots  in  a  tool- 
boose  bp!on«tnf  to  her  old  enemy  the  jrarden- 
<1  them  to  the  cook  for  Jerusa^ 
,  who  dressed  ihein  a«  such  ac- 
.  'No  end  to  Barhara^B  blunders! 
j:r7od*bumonr,  her  cheerful  nets,  hrr 
'  ''  '  ppy  franknens  with  which 
wn  mistakes,  carrird  iter 
T':  i  i-ry  tfody  liked  her, 
who  lodg^ed  sit 
\AsPi  and  cattle 
were  hour  les  a  day 

that  MUs  1  pleasant- 

ett  wofiian  lu  Jz^nul^ud*     liarUara  wm  oevef 
00  happy  in  her  lifl. 

MiM  Ijaurn,  on  her  part,  continned  rhea- 
mtiA  poorly,  and  kept  closely  to  her  bed* 
tHi*  T    '   A\  t^nt,  with  no  oOier  coin 
ii  from  the  n«iirt  town  and 

tbo  <j.in>  v.^M->    -.   liie  apothecary.     8he  was 
aboeked  at  Miss  Barhara^a  intimacy  with  the 
people,  and   took  every  opportunity  of 
her  so,     IWbam,  never  very  fond  of 
\f  companion's  barnn>?ui»«.  nrw!   nnt  the 
reconciled  to  them  i  :  di- 

ftgainst  her  own  |  ties, 

as  oAen  as  she  couUi,     Si»  ihat  the 
\M  \%nA  n«^rty  arrived  at  ibe  point  of 
iliey  met  ono  afternoon  by 
in  thv  Cbineee  anloon. 
hjifnir:^  i» inched  aiid  look«d  silly.  an4 
trying  lo  say  lomothin^  wbjcb  sho 


"  .  I  .  *  j^^igg  i^aura  tried  lo  blush 
ily.  8iie  however  could 
».,,M  o.  ^.i,  i.M.r .-,  iitr  powers  of  speech  were 
never  known  to  fail ;  and  at  ihe  end  of  an  ora- 
tion in  whirh  she  }l^MV^.^-  is  u;.s  pretty  eri* 
dent,  that  they  hati  in  wppos- 

in^  the  company  <i  nnt  to  the 

other  as  well  as  in  tijrir  iihia  ot  sft- lufion  from 
the  world,  she  invited  Mies  Barbara,  after  an- 
other vain  attempt  at  a  blush,  lo  pay  the  last 
honours  to  their  friendship  by  ntlendrntf  her  to 
the  hymeneal  altar,  whither  she  had  promiRtfil 
tu  accompany  Mr.  OpoiJcldoc  on  the  morning 
aft«r  the  next, 

•'  I  c.in't,"  replied  Miss  Barbara* 

♦•And  whv  notr*  resumed  Miss  Laura. 
*' Surely  Mr.'Opodel " 

•'Now,  doit*t  btt  an^y!"  interrupted  our 
friend  Bab.  **  1  can't  be  your  bridemaid  the 
day  after  to-morrow,  hecnuse  1  nm  going  to 
be  married  to-morrow  myself." 

And  ao  they  left  Ro8odale,  and  1  ahaU  leftve 
thetn. 
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T«B  FALL  OF  TUB  LEAF. 

Nov,  6,— The  weather  is  as  peaceful  to^tj, 
as  calm,  and  aa  mUd,  aa  in  early  April ;  md, 
perhaps,  an  tutiimii  aJltamooo  and  a  spring 
(uorning  do  resefublfl  etch  other  more  in  fceU 
injr,  and  even  in  appearance,  than  any  two 
periods  of  the  year.  There  is  in  both  the 
HAtn*^  fre>iline5S  and  dewiness  of  the  hrrbajfe ; 
the  snmt*  balmy  softneai  in  the  air ;  and  the 
same  pure  nnd  lovHy  bitie  sky,  with  whiif< 
fl»HM*y  clouds  floating  acroea  it.  The  chief 
differenie  lies  in  the  absence  f>f  ftowers,  and 
tlie  presence  of  leaves.  But  then  tho  foliagd 
of  November  is  so  rich,  and  ffl'mincr,  and 
vnried,  that  it  may  well  f^ujif  -s  of 

the  gay  blossoms  of  the  spii  a  all 

tbe  Sowers  of  the  field  ot  the  gar^leii  oould 
never  make  sioends  for  the  want  of  leavee— 
that  beautiful   and   grar-  in  wbkb 

nature  has  clothed  the  m.  of  troas 

the  verdant  drapery  to  wtnrn  the  Ismlseepe 
owes  its  loveliness,  and  the  forests  tbsif  glovy. 

If  choice  must  be  betweeo  two  seisoiis« 
each  so  full  oi  chann,  it  is  at  least  no  bed 
philoaophv  to  prefer  the  presenl  ffood,  eviiii 
whilst  loolcing  gntasfully  back*  snd  hopefully 
forward  to  the  past  and  ths  future.  And,  of  a 
sorely,  no  fairer  specimen  of  a  November  day 
could  well  be  found  Ih^n  this«-*e  day  made 
to  wander 

•^  Hy  yellow  cofnieons  and  birolHlieded  botkrvis. 

And  bsd{;en>\«Y  b(m)«ri0f  uofreqaeeled  laors  ;** 

Dor  could  s  jireitteT  country  b«  found  for  oor 
walk  than  thts  shedy  and  yet  su&ny  Berkshire, 
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where  the  scpncry,  without  rising  into  gran- 
deur or  breaking  into  wildness,  is  so  peaceful, 
80  cheerful,  so  varied,  and  so  thoroughly  Eng- 
lish. 

We  must  bend  our  steps  towards  the  water 
side,  for  I  have  a  message  to  leave  at  Farmer 
Riley*8  :  and  sooth  to  say,  it  is  no  unpleasant 
necessity  ;  for  the  road  thither  is  smooth  and 
dry,  retired,  as  one  likes  a  country  walk  to 
be,  but  not  too  lonely,  which  women  never 
like;  leading  past  the  Loddon  —  the  bright, 
brimming,  transparent  Loddon — a  fitting  mir- 
ror for  the  bright  blue  sky,  and  terminating  at 
one  of  the  prettiest  and  most  comfortable  farm- 
houses in  the  neighbourhood. 

How  beautiful  the  lane  is  trwlay,  decorated 
with  a  thousand  colours !  The  brown  road, 
and  the  rich  verdure  that  borders  it,  strewed 
with  the  pale  yellow  leaves  of  the  elm,  just 
beginning  to  fall ;  hedge-rows  glowing  with 
long  wreaths  of  the  bramble  in  every  variety 
of  purplish  red  ;  and  overhead  the  unchanged 
green  of  the  fir,  contrasting  with  the  spotted 
sycamore,  the  tawny  beech,  and  the  dry  sere 
leaves  of  the  oak,  which  rustle  as  the  light 
wind  passes  through  them :  a  few  conmion 
hardy  yellow  flowers  (for  yellow  is  the  com- 
mon colour  of  flowers,  whether  wild  or  culti- 
vated, as  blue  is  the  rare  one,)  flowers  of  many 
sorts,  but  almost  of  one  tint,  still  blowing  in 
spite  of  the  season,  and  ruddy  berries  glowing 
through  all.     How  very  beautiful  is  the  lane  ! 

And  how  pleasant  is  this  hill  where  the 
road  widens,  with  the  group  of  cattle  by  the 
way  side,  and  George  Hearn,  the  little  post- 
boy, tnmdling  his  hoop  at  full  speed,  making 
all  the  better  haste  in  his  work,  because  he 
cheats  himself  into  thinking  it  play  !  And 
how  beautiful  again,  ift  this  iiateh  of  common 
at  the  hill  ton  with  the  clear  pool,  where 
Martha  Piiher  s  children, — elves  of  three,  and 
four,  and  five  y(^ars  old,  —  without  any  dis- 
titiction  of  sex  in  their  sunburnt  faces  and 
tattered  drapery,  are  dipping  up  water  in  their 
little  homely  cups  shinmi;  with  cleanliness, 
and  a  small  brown  pitcher  with  the  lip  broken, 
to  fill  that  great  kettle,  which,  when  it  is 
filled,  their  united  strength  will  never  be  able 
to  lift !  They  are  quite  a  ijroup  for  a  painter, 
with  their  rosy  cheeks,  and  chubby  hands,  and 
round  merry  faces ;  and  the  low  cottage  in  the 
back-ffTound,  peepinjr  out  of  its  vine-leaves 
and  China-roses,  with  Martha  at  the  door, 
tidy,  and  comely,  and  smiling,  preparing  the 
potatoes  for  the  pot,  and  watchinv  the  pro- 
gress of  dippint;  and  filling  that  useful  uten- 
sil, completes  the  picture. 

l)ut  we  must  get  on.  No  time  for  more 
sketches  in  these  short  days.  It  is  getting 
eoM  too.  We  must  pn»ceed  in  our  walk. 
Dash  is  showir.ir  us  the  way  and  healing  the 
thifk  diMihli*  hftJije-rfiW  that  runs  alontj  the 
side  i>(  \\w  me:iili)\vs,  at  a  rite  th.it  indicates 
g,inio  astir,  and  eau-^fs  the  leaves  to  tly  a-*  fast 
as  an  ea<t  wind  at'icr  a  hard  frost.     Ah!  a 


pheasant !  a  superb  cock-pheasant !  Nothinf 
IS  more  certain  than  Da«h^s  qoeatinfr,  whether 
in  a  hedge-row  or  a  coTert,  for  a  better  spaiiiel 
never  went  into  the  field ;  but  I  fiwcied  that 
it  was  a  hare  afoot,  and  was  almost  as 


startled  to  hear  the  whirring  of  those  spleodid 
wings,  as  the  princely  bird  himselt  wouU 
have  been  at  the  report  of  a  gun.  Indeed,  I 
believe,  that  the  way  in  which  a  pheasaot 
goes  off,  does  sometimes  make  young  sports- 
men a  little  nervous  (they  don*t  own  it  veiy 
readily,  but  the  observation  may  be  relied  os 
nevertheless,)  until  they  get  as  it  were  brdm . 
into  the  sound  ;  and  then  that  gnnd  and  sod- 
den burst  of  wing  becomes  as  pleasant  ts 
them  as  it  seems  to  be  to  Dash,  wno  is  ' 
ing  the  hedge-row  with  might  and 
giving  tongue  louder,  and  sending  the 
about  faster  than  ever — very  proud  of  findisf ' 
the  pheasant,  and  perhaps  a  little  angry  wilh 
me  for  not  shooting  it ;  at  least  looking  as  if 
he  would  be  angry  if  I  were  a  man ;  for  Dash 
is  a  dog  of  great  sagacity,  and  has  doohtless 
not  lived  four  years  in  the  sporting  worid; 
without  making  the  discovery*  that  althoogh 
gentlemen  do  shoot,  ladies  do  not. 

The  Loddon  at  last !  the  beantifnl  Loddoa ! 
and  the  brid^  where  every  one  stops,  as  by 
instinct,  to  lean  over  the  rails,  and  gaie  a: 
moment  on  a  landscape  of  suipassing  love- ! 
liness, — the  fine  grounds  of  the  Great  House  | 
with  their  magnificent  groups  of  limes,  and  j 
firs,  and  poplars  grander  than  ever  poplars  | 
were ;  the  green  meadows  opposite,  studded 
with  oaks  and  elms ;  the  clear  winding  river;  \ 
the  mill  with  its  picturesque  old  buildings 
bounding  the  scene;  all  glowing  with  the! 
rich  colouring  of  autumn,  and  harmonised  by  i 
the  soft  beauty  of  the  clear  blue  sky*  >od  the . 
delicious  calmness  of  the  hour.    TThe  very  I 
peasant  whose  daily  path  it  is,  cannot  cross 
that  bridge  without  a  pause. 

Hut  the  day  is  wearing  fast,  and  it  grows 
colder  and  colder.  I  really  think  it  will  be  a 
frost.  After  all,  spring  is  the  pleassnisst 
season,  beautiful  as  this  scenery  is.  We  bmI 
get  on.  Down  that  broad  vet  shadowy  laaSi 
between  the  park,  dark  with  evergreens  sad 
dappled  with  deer,  and  the  meadows, 
sheep,  and  cows,  and  horses,  are 
under  the  tall  elms ;  that  lane,  wbeie 
wild  bank  clothed  with  fern,  and  tufted  with 
furze,  and  crowned  by  rich-berried  then,  and 
thick  shining  holly  on  the  one  side,  seesM  le 
vie  in  beauty  with  the  picturesque  old  paling, 
the  bright  laurels,  and  the  plumy  ccdais,  ea 
the  other ; — down  that  shady  lane,  nntU 
sudden  turn  brings  us  to  an  opening 
four  roads  meet,  where  a  noble  avenoe  tans 
down  to  the  (ireat  House;  where  the  villap 
church  rears  its  modest  spire  from  amidslils 
venerable  yew-treos ;  and  where,  embosomed 
in  r>rchards  and  g-ardens,  and  backed  by  ~ 
and  ricks,  and  all  the  wealth  of  the  farm-yaid, 
stands  the  spacious  and  comfortable  abode  of 
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gt»od  Fanner  Riley,  —  the  end  and  object  of 
our  walk. 

Am!  '"  i-"-v  nme  the  mesMig^  la  said,  and 
tbi  Si  It  for  ihb  beautiful  mild  day 

ii  ad^iw^  ..  ij  adeDse  frosty  evening;  die 
llNifm  of  the  elm  and  the  linden  in  the  old 
afMoe  arc  quiverin?  and  vibniun^  and  flnt- 
tering  in  th«j  dtr,  ana  at  length  fsillin^  crisply 
on  the  t<anli,  as  if  Dash  were  beating  fur  phea- 
lants  in  iho  tree  top;  ilie  «un  gleams  dimly 
ihrouah  the  fog,  giving  little  more  of  light  or 
heatt  than  his  fair  sister  tlie  lady  moon ;  —  1 
don't  know  a  more  disappointing  person  than 
8  cold  sun ;  and  1  am  beginning  to  wrap  my 
iiloak  closely  round  met  ^nd  to  calculate  the 
distance  to  my  own  fire-«idet  recanting  all  the 
way  my  pralaee  of  November,  and  longing  for 
Ui9  tbowery  flowery  April  as  much  as  if  I 
w*erc  a  half-chilled  butterfly,  or  a  dahlia 
knocked  down  by  lh<^  fi^ost. 

Ah  dt^r  me!  what  a  climate  this  is,  that 
one  cannot  keep  in  the  same  mind  about  it  for 
h^iif  an  hour  together !  1  wonder  by  the  way 
wh*^thpr  the  fault  is  in  the  weather,  whicn 
Dash  does  not  seem  to  care  for»  or  in  mo  1  If 
I  Bhouhi  happen  to  be  wet  through  in  a  shower 
next  springf  and  should  catch  myself  longing 
for  aatumn,  that  would  settle  the  question* 
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TUB  TWO  l>OUA 

A  Lccirv  day  it  was  for  little  Fanny  EI- 
Tinfton  when  her  good  aunt  Dclmont  con- 
ceive her  into  her  family,  and  sent 
T  1  a  fine  old  pJare*  six  miles  from 

beiicL%  iHir<ioij  V    \       '         ^     had  been  Hv- 
log  with  her  mrii  Mo  her  own 

'^ '*'*''t^' hfsUist  ..»,-.  M4.  -   ■• 're«    Poor 

no  natural  honi^  r,  Gene- 

^ir^,  _.     .   ^'  n,  hi  iritr  in  III   ..      .  :.  uii  lady; 
^b^i  II  wcifx    n    J  '    .ro  than  the  Piirk  coutd 
Hbfdly  be  JrvL-'  ^  I  r  a  littlo  girl,  since  Lady 
Birif   II   V".  a*  dead,  Sir  Hichard  too  sickly  to 
bc!  tj.  ul-u  (i  with  children,  and  the  care  of  Uh 
graod-duughter  left  entirely  to  a  Tulgar  old 
M  and  a  superfine  housekeeper.     A  lucky 
day  fur  Fanny  was   that  in  which  she  ei- 
chancred  their  criiarult*  f^r  th«  wise  and  gentle 
i.'  '    '   Uri  good  an  ■  r*  '      nt. 

tin  wa«  a  irl,  who 

ii«.*  ny  gooi  uu.ui.i,  ,,  dod,  like 

tl   '  -a   f«'W  laulrs;    which  had 

frrow  r  vaeds  under  the  neglect  and 

of  the  people  at  we  Park, 

1  )  require  botn  lime  and  pain  it 

t  '  .     For  instance,  she  had  a  great 

j4i    antipathies    and    troublesomo 

i^ds*^  fr^imo  caught  from  the  afrectAtton  of  the 

boasckmeper,  some  from  the  igooranco  of  the 

Dime  :  she  shrieked  at  the  sight  of  a  tnousp, 

iquallrd  at  a  frog,  was  well-nigh  ready  to 


faint  at  an  earwig,  siid  quite  as  much  afraid 
of  a  spider  as  if  she  had  been  a  fly  4  she  ran 
away  from  a  quiet  0%,  as  if  he  had  Wn  a  mad 
bull,  and  bad  such  a  horror  of  chimnev-e  weep- 
ers that  she  shrank  her  head  under  the  bed- 
clothes wheneTer  she  heard  the  deep  cry  of 
•*  sweep !  aweep !"  forerunning  the  old  clolhes- 
man  and  the  milkman  on  a  frosty  morning, 
and  could  hardly  be  persuaded  to  look  at  them, 
poor  creatures,  dressed  in  their  tawdry  tinsel 
and  dancing  round  Jack  of  the  Green  on  May- 
day* But  her  favourite  fear»  her  pet  aversion, 
was  a  negro;  especially  a  little  black  footboy 
who  lived  next  door,  and  whom  she  nev<^r 
saw  without  shrinking,  and  abuddering,  and 
turning  pale. 

It  was  a  most  nnlncky  aTcrston  for  Fanny, 
and  gave  her  and  her  aunt  more  trouble  than 
all  her  other  mislikings  put  together,  inns- 
much  as  Pompey  came  ofiener  in  view  than 
mouse  or  fro^,  spider  or  earwig,  ox  or  chim- 
ney-sweep.  How  it  happened  nobody  conld 
tell,  but  Pompey  was  always  in  Fanny  EU 
vington^s  way*  She  saw  bira  twice  as  often 
as  any  one  else  in  the  house.  If  she  went  lo 
the  window,  he  was  sure  lo  be  standlo^  on 
the  8t(*p8:  if  she  walked  in  the  Square  gar- 
den, she  met  him  crossing  the  pavement ;  she 
could  not  water  her  geraniums  in  the  little 
court  behind  the  bootee,  but  she  heard  bin 
merry  voice  singing  in  broken  English  as  he 
cleaned  the  knives  and  shoes  on  the  other  side 
of  the  wall ;  nav,  she  could  not  even  hang  out 
her  Cajiary-hiro*s  cage  at  the  back  door,  but 
he  was  sure  to  he  fedding  his  parrot  at  theirs* 
Go  where  she  wonld,  PomjuyV  i*hiiiinsr  black 
face  and  broad  whit^  teetn  followed  hcT ;  he 
haunted  her  very  dreams;  and  the  oftener  Khe 
saw  him,  whether  sleeping  or  waking,  tiie 
more  her  unreasonable  antipathy  gn?w  upon 
her.  Her  cousins  laus^bed  at  ber  without  tf- 
fect,  and  her  aunl*8  serious  remonstrances  were 
equally  useless. 

Tlie  person  who,  next  to  Fanny   hrrsrlf. 
suflfered  the  most  from  this  foolish  ai: 
prejudice,  was  poor  Pompey,  whosi 
gence,  activity,  and  good -hum  our,  had  made 
him  acoDstaot  favourite  in  his  master**  honsf, 
and  who  had  sufficient  sensibility  to  f 
ly  the  horror  and  diR^i^t  which  h^ 
spired  in  5  he  | 

tried  to  |M  Uel 

and  chicK\vtr<i  1 -r  ut  r  <  luiiiungj 

to  meet  her  with  an  u«»l>r  she  hnji- 

pened  to  be  caught  in  the  {,^,„^  u.,.  .    UM-r  i^mall  | 
aitentions,  which  were  repelled  witli  absolute 
loathing, 

•*  Me  same  flesh  and  blood  with  you,  missy, 
though  ftkm  be  black,"  cried  po-»r  Pompey 
one  day  when  pushed  to  extreni-  cy^s 

disdain,  **iiime  flesh  and  hh>  *  a 

fact  which  the  young  lady  dimtcd  w;il;  more 
than  usual  indignatioQ ;  aho  looked  at  her  own 
white  &kin,  and  she  tliought  ofbla  black  one; 
and  all  the  reasoning  of  her  aunt  failftd  10 
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Tinco  her,  that  where  the  outside  was  so  dif- 
ferent, the  inside  could  by  possibility  be  alike. 
At  last  Mrs.  Dclmont  was  fain  to  leave  the 
matter  to  the  preat  curer  of  all  prejudices, 
called  Time,  who  in  this  case  seemed  even 
slower  in  his  operations  than  usual. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Fanny's  birthday  ap- 
proached, and  as  it  was  within  a  few  days  of 
that  of  her  cousin  ?]mma  Delmont,  it  was 
acrrred  to  celebrate  the  two  f*»stivals  to£jelher. 
Double  feastin^T !  double  holiday  !  double  pre- 
sents !  never  was  a  gayer  anniversary.  Mrs.  | 
Del  months  own  gifts  had  been  reserved  to  the  | 
conclusion  of  the  iollity,  and  after  the  fruit 
was  put  on  the  table,  two  hutre  dolls,  almost 
as  big  as  real  babies,  were  introduced  to  the 
little  company.  They  excited  and  deserved 
universal  admiration.  The  first  was  a  young 
lady  of  the  most  delicate  construction  and  the 
most  elaborate  ornament ;  a  doll  of  the  high- 
est fashion,  with  sleeves  like  a  bishop,  a  waist 
like  u  wasp,  a  magnificent  bustle,  and  petti- 
coats so  full  and  so  puffed  out  round  the  bot- 
tom, that  the  Question  of  hoop  or  no  hoop  was 
stoutly  debated  between  two  of  the  elder  girls. 
Her  cheeks  were  very  red,  and  her  neck  very 
white,  and  her  ringlets  in  the  newest  possible 
taste.  In  short,  she  was  so  completely  d  la 
ntfidc  that  a  Parisian  milliner  might  have  sent 
her  as  a  pattern  to  her  fellow-tradeswoman  in 
London,  or  the  London  milliner  might  have 
returned  the  compliment  to  her  sister  artist 
over  the  water.  Her  glories,  however,  were 
fated  to  be  eclipsed.  The  moment  that  the 
second  doll  maue  its  appearance,  the  lady  of 
fashion  was  looked  at  no  longer. 

The  second  doll  was  a  young  gentleman, 
habited  in  the  striped  anti  braided  costume 
which  is  the  ordinary  transition  dress  of  boys 
between  leaving  off  petticoats  and  assuming 
the  doublet  and  hose.  It  was  so  exactly  like 
Willy  Delmont's  own  attire,  that  the  aston- 
ished boy  looked  at  himself,  to  be  sure  that 
the  doll  had  not  stolen  the  clothes  off  his 
bark.  The  apparel,  however,  was  not  the 
charm  that  fixed  the  attention  of  the  young 
people ;  the  attraction  was  the  complixion, 
which  was  of  as  deep  and  shining  a  black,  as 
perfect  an  imitation  of  a  nejjro,  in  tint  and 
feature,  as  female  inirenuity  could  accomplish. 
The  face,  neck,  arms,  and  legs  were  all  cover- 
ed with  black  silk  ;  and  much  skill  was  shown 
in  shaping  and  sewing  on  the  broad  tl.tt  nose, 
large  ears  and  pouting  lips,  whilst  the  great 
white  teeth  and  bright  rouml  eyes  relieved  the 
monotony  of  the  colour.  The  wi«r  was  of 
blick  worsted,  knitted  and  then  unravelled,  as 
natural  as  if  it  had  actually  crrown  on  the 
head.  IVrhaps  the  novelty  (tor  none  of  the 
party  had  seen  a  black  doll  bi  fore)  mis[ht  in- 
crease the  effect,  hut  they  all  deelared  that 
they  had  never  seen  so  accurate  an  imitation, 


I  so  perfect  an  illusion.  Even  Fmbt,  who  at  ■ 
first  sight  had  almost  taken  the  doll  for  her 
old  enemy  PompeT  in  little,  ud  had  shrank  \ 

■  back  accordingly,  began  at  last  to  eatch  some , 

,  of  the  curiosity  (for  curiosity  is  a  catching : 
passion)  that  characterised  her  companions. . 
She  drew  near — she  gaxed — at  last  stie  even 
touched  the  doll,  and  listened  with  some  in- 
terest to  Mrs.  Delmont^s  detail  of  the  tronble 

,  she  found  in  constructing  the  young  lady  wti 
gentleman.  j 

j     "  What  are  they  made  of,  aunt  I"  | 

I  "Rags,  my  dear!*'  was  the  reply:  ^'no^ 
thing  but  rags,'*  continued  Mnu  Delmont,  b^ 

.  ripping  a  little  of  the  black  gentlenun's  foot. 
and  the  white  lady's  arm,  and  showing  dM  j 
linen  of  which  they  were  composed  ;^-^  bach  j 
alike,  Fanny,**  pursued  her  good  aont,  ■*  both  j 
the  same  colour  underneath  the  akin,  and  both  | 
the  work  of  the  same  hand^like  Pompey  and  j 
you,^*  added  she  more  solemnly;  **aM  now- 
choose  which  doll  you  will.** 


And  Fanny,  blushing  and  hesitating,  chose 
the  black  one ;  and  the  next  day  her  annt  haJ 
the  pleasure  to  see  her  ahow  it  to  Poucr 
over  the  wall,  to  his  infinita  delight ;  and,  ia 
a  very  few  days,  Mrs.  Delmont  had  the  still 
greater  pleasure  to  find  that  Fanny  Elringtoa 
had  not  only  overcome  and  acknowledged  her 
prejudice,  but  had  given  Pompey  a  new  half* 
crr)wn,  and  had  accepted  graandael  for  her 
Canary-bird  from  the  poor  negro  boy. 


Note. — About  a  month  after  sitting  to  me 
for  his  portrait,  the  young  blaek  gfntlsmsa 
whom  I  have  endeavoured  to  describe  (I  do 
not  mean  Pompey  but  the  doll,)  set  oat  apoi 
his  travels.  He  had  been  constrnded  ia  this 
little  Berkshire  of  ours  for  some  ehitdran  in 
the  great  county  of  York,  and  a  friend  of 

travellinur  northward  had  the  goodness  to^^ 

him  a  {iTace  in  her  carriage  for  the  jovracyi 
M}'  friend  was  a  married  woman  aceompanisd 
by  her  husband  and  another  lady,  and  finding 
the  dull  cumbersome  to  pack,  wrapped  it  in  a 
large  shawl  and  carried  it  in  her  lap  babr 
fashion.  At  the  first  inn  where  they  stonpsi 
to  dine,  she  handed  it  carelessly  out  of  the 
carriagH  before  alighting,  and  wis  mneh 
amused  to  see  it  received  with  the  grate 
cious  tenderness  usually  shown  toa  ical ' 
by  the  nicely-dressed  hostess,  whoss 
nation,  when,  still  taking  it  for  a  living  child, 
she  cauirht  a  glimpse  of  the  complesion,  is 
said  to  have  been  irresistibly  ludicroas.  Of 
course  my  friend  did  not  un<ieceive  her.  1^ 
deed  I  believe  she  humoured  the  mistake 
wherevtT  it  occurred  all  along  the  north  road, 
to  the  unspeakable  astonishment  and 
cation  of  chamber-maids  and  waiierv. 
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It  w«9  on  a  rainy  ^ny,  late  in  tot  No^ero* 
\  thai  Mri.  Yillars  c&nie  to  take  pofls^fsion 
har  new  residence,  called  ihe  Lod^,  a 

J      '      !    ii«e    about   t^n   miW   off,   situntrd 

boundaries  of  Oak  ham  pa  tend  Park, 

i,M    iMv.^ant  demesne  of  her  i-**    --  '-  — 

[Btr  Arthur  Viibrs,  and  general' 

I  to  ihe  use  of  Boma  dowager  u.  ......  „......: 

|tnd  wealthy  race. 

Mr«,  V*illara  vraa  an  elderly  lady  of  mode- 
rate fortune  and  excellent  chumeter*  She  w;ia 
[the  widrtw  of  a  di^ified  and  n<>hly*benefircd 
eler^mant  who  had  heen  dead  some  years, 
^ad  had  loft  her  with  threr  promisingf  sons 
nd  two  pretty  djiughter^,  all  of  whf>ni  W(*re 
BOW  makintr  tbdr  way  in  ihfi  world  to  her 
[T     '     "  ; — the  dan    '  "  ' 

lied ;  the  - 


i«i- 


ered  of  tI 

nr>w  ir  M  ' 

[Arthnr't  kind  ^  vjn^  the  jrrent  i 

I  in  which  «he  li  residird,  and  cnti 

■  to  or4!upy  the  f.^aiily  j(iinrurp»>hoose  at  OaL" 
tliampsteiid*  To  tnhahit  a  mansion  in  which 
ltd  manv  <5i»t*'ly  m^^rrona  of  lh«  i"  ViU 

llam  had  lived  $ind  dted^  waa  a  i  ^nity 

jnolrsa  than  of  ec<^rr  M   ncsuirs,  i! 

I  was  no  reaiatin^  an  :in  opporti 

tof  patirvin?,  amld^i  .n-  v!  ■ -'   *-*^-'^ 
rtaiiva   snndrA,   th«i  ta«t4i  for 
de  of  whirh  she  had  nM  l 

to  talk,     Tal". 
imoh  of  tills  taste,  tii 
omewhsit  qurstionrd  {\s  existence*  mod  were 
liwt  a   little  aMfoniMhiHl  w\wu^  after  dallyingr 
[away  the  summer  orer  take-leave  visits,  she 
her  whole  eatabliahmeut  (two  mitids^  n 
ebaiae,  a  tabby-cst,  and  h«r  acruh,  Jo- 
\t)  If  ft  C,  with  ita  tooiety  and  nmit^mcnta, 
DHiing  calls  and  evenings  parties*  foraol- 

r  waa  place  or  aeason  better  calenlated 
[inf  a  loTer  of  retirement  to  the  test* 

I  part  oi'  a  tliiniy-inhiibtted  and  benn- 
\  tOOOty  ;  the  road  a  were  execrable ;  the 
po9t<towt»  was  serpn  miles  ojT;   the 
m$  a  bachelor  of  cij^bty ;  and  the  gjeat 
}  waa  shut  up.    There  waa  not  even  one 
kbour  of  decent atalion  to  whom  ahe  might 
pisin   of  the   want  of  a  neiuhboarhood. 
*  Mr«  VilVsre !  t^ta  last  stroke  too— the  de- 
tlon  of  the  park — was  an  intf  *'-"'"'  -^Um- 
ity  i  for  shhiMjifli  eh**  knew  Mbur 

'rB^t*' ^''^"^^<1  there  sincci  :..^  -.„:ii  of  a 
i»d  dniigbter,  alWwtiiell  •▼ant  it 
I  entirely  abandoned,  except  for  a  few 

2M 


weeks  in  the  antnmn,  when  his  only  son, 
Harry  V ill ars,  had  been  accustomrd  to  visit 
it  for  the  purpose  of  shooting,  yet  she  had 
und^ratood  tlmt  t)\U  h^r  fvvonritc  nf;phcw  was 
on  the  point  rS  -i^  with  the  bcaotiful 

heiress  of  Gpm  h,  and  ihui  this  fine 

old  seat  was  to  i«»riu  ni?  futi?re  residen^l^  of 
th«  yoong  couple.     Sompthinjy  she  kvimcd 

had  now  occurr- '  •"  ■  -  ^"    '   ■- •  hich, 

a  few  months  le  to 

all  parties.    So:;..       ,  .,  ..iliPta, 

originally  trifling,  but  wnrk«'d  np  inl(»  bitter- 
ness by  the  influence  of  trmpcr;  and  all  pre- 
parations were  stopped,  Harry  Villiirs  gone 
abroad,  and  the  great  honsc  as  much  shut  np 
as  ever.     Poor   Mrs,  Vi liars,  who,  after  all 
her  praises  of  retirement  and   her  declured 
love  of  solitude,  could  not  with  any  con^isi- 
ency  run  away  from  this  *»  Deserted  Village/* 
of  pity  as  any  one 
Hon  wt^ll  eoiild  be. 
1  .  r,  was  not  wanting 

to  h  ii^y.     She  took  cold, 

thai       :  "^:^       " '    an    npOtlirr    iTV   fr.,n\ 

the  next  town;  and  she  caused  li 

commit  a  trespass  on  the  garden  of :        _      ^ 

i'*r,   th»t   she  might  have  an  excuse  for 

nlTtnij  the   nearest  attorney.      Both  re- 

SiXir-  The  medical  man  was  one  of 

ennjii ud  hrtih  practice,  whom  nothing 

but  rrii!  lUnrss  could  allure  into  constant  at- 
tendance;  and   the  lawyer  was  hrine^t,  and 
'    '    '       •'^        ^    "  '    viisit, 

iv\..      Mf      Irpfl'"-      'MlJ't\       FUMlir-i       M|,ii       might 

ibly  be  filled  in  the  course  of  the  next 
rner,  and  tw..  nr  tVirrp  people  wb-^  w.nLl 
iblycall  V  idabeeano' 

ihat  poor  ^l!  ^,  after  vaia  ^ 

to  fill  up  her  vacant  hours  ^ — Alaa  !  ail  her 
hours ! — by  superintending  her  own  poultry- 
yard,  overlooking  the  villag^school,  giving 
away  flannel  petticoats,  and  relieving  half  tht 
old  women  in  the  parish,  had  very  nearly 
made  op  her  mind  to  find  the  l^odge  dbagrve 
with  her,  and  to  return  to  her  old  qiiartera  at 
C  when  the  arrival  of  a  ff«ah  inmate  at  tha 


next  *'— 
to  h 


'T^e  gave  an  unexpecleil  intrrest 
mtion. 

^)  ..    uad  w^^  ^**  T  ^ivm  wnuV  n  very 

Hpot.     It*^  id  in 

bke  or  nirr  ^      ^  sur- 

ronnded  partly  by  pastoral  meadow-groanda, 
and  partly  by  very  wtM  :ind  romantic  wood^ 
land  scenery*  nmoi;  grifw  soma  of 

the  noblest  oaks  in  i  m.     The  wan^r 

did  not,  perhaps,  cover  u  : 

althou$fhalength  disprop 


It    an    appearance 

Hides  ana  walks  bnii  i^:.,, 

it ;  but  these  were  oow  nnle  ami 

the  niatie  seata  deetyed  and  falk- 
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summer-houses  covered  with  ivy  and  creeping 
plants.  Since  the  absence  of  Sir  Arthur  ne- 
glect had  snccccdcd  to  care ;  bat  a  poet  or  a 
painter  would  have  felt  that  the  scene  had 
gained  in  picturesqueness  what  it  had  lost  in 
ornament.  A  green  boat,  however,  and  a 
thatched  boat-house  still  remained  in  excel- 
lent preservation  under  the  shadow  of  some 
magnificent  elms ;  and  the  chimney  of  the 
boatman*s  cottage  mi^ht  just  be  seen  peeping 
between  the  trees,  over  the  high  embankment 
which  formed  the  head  of  the  lake.  The  only 
other  habitation  visible  from  the  water  was 
an  old  farm-house,  the  abode  of  Farmer  Ash- 
ton,  whose  wife,  formerly  the  personal  attend- 
ant of  the  late  Lady  Villars,  had  soon  been 
found  by  her  surviving  relative  to  be  by  far 
the  most  conversihle  person  in  the  place  :  and 
if  the  many  demands  on  her  attention,  the 
care  of  men,  maids,  cows,  calves,  pi<;s,  tur- 
keys, geese,  ducks,  chickens,  and  children, 
would  have  allowed  her  to  devote  much  time 
to  the  unfortunate  lady,  her  society  would 
doubtless  have  proved  a  great  solace  and  re- 
source. But  Mrs.  Ashton,  with  all  her  desire 
to  oblige  Mrs.  Villars,  was  enviably  busy, 
and  could  only  at  short  and  distant  intervals 
listen  to,  and,  by  listening,  relieve  the  intol- 
erable ennui  of  her  seclusion. 

Now,  however,  a  fresh  inmate  had  made 
her  appearance  at  the  farm  :  a  young  woman, 
whom  Mrs.  Ashton  called  Anne,  and  intro- 
duced as  her  niece ;  who,  having  much  leisure 
(for  apparently  she  did  nothing  in  the  family 
but  assist  in  the  lighter  needle-work,)  and 
evincing,  as  far  as  great  modesty  and  diffidence 
would  permit,  her  respectful  sympathy  with 
the  involuntary  recluse,  became  her  favourite 
auditress  during  her  frequent  visits  to  Farmer 
Ashton^s ;  and  was  soon  sent  for  as  a  visiter 
(an  humble  visiter,  for  neither  Mrs.  Villars 
nor  her  youngest  guest  ever  forgot  the  differ- 
ence uf  their  stations)  at  the  Lodge.  Seldom 
a  day  passed  witliout  Joseph  and  the  pony- 
chaise  Deing  sent  to  fetch  Anne  from  the  farm. 
Nothing  went  well  without  her. 

Partly,  of  course,  the  charm  might  be  re- 
solvable into  the  bare  fact  of  getting  a  listener ; 
any  pood  listener  would  have  been  a  welcome 
acquisition  in  this  emergency ;  that  is  to  say, 
any  one  who  felt  and  showed  a  genuine  sym- 
pathy with  the  "  Fair  afflicted  ;'*  but  few 
would  have  been  so  welcome  as  Anne,  who 
soon  became,  on  tlie  score  of  her  own  merits, 
a  first-rate  favourite  with  Mrs.  Villars. 

Whether  Anne  was  pretty  or  not  was  a 
standing  question  in  the  village  of  Oakhamp- 
stead.     Iler  zealous  patroness  answered  with- 
out the  slightest  hesitation  in  the  aflirmative. 
I  Otlicr  pt'oplo  d<)ubtt?d.     For  the  poorer  sort 
'  hirr  face  and  figure  wanted  bhowiness;  whilst 
!  tlie  younu  farmers  and  persons  of  that  class 
I  coniphiinod  that  she   was  not,  according  to 
j  their  notit)n9,  Bufficiently  genteel.     Mrs.  Vil- 
i  lira's  uian-of-all-work,  Joseph,  combined  both 


objections  by  declaring  that  Anne  would  be 
well  enough  if  she  were  smarter.  My  readert 
must  judae  for  themselves,  as  well  at  least  mm 
a  pen-and-ink  drawing  will  enable  them. 

Her  figure  was  round  and  short,  and  pH|a* 
ante  and  youthful.  Her  face  was  roond  aIs<H 
with  delicate  features  and  a  most  delicate 
complexion,  as  white  and  smooth  as  ivory, 
and  just  coloured  enough  for  health.  She  had 
finely  cut  grey  eyes,  with  dark  eye-brows  and 
eye-fashes,  a  profusion  of  dark  hair,  and  a 
countenance  so  beaming  with  gaiety  and 
sweetness,  tliat  the  expression  was  always 
like  that  of  other  faces  when  thej  smile. 
Tlien  her  voice  and  accent  were  enchaotlDg. 
She  sang  little  snatches  of  old  airs  in  gnshes 
like  a  nightingale — freely,  spontaneously, 
if  she  could  no  more  help  singing  as  she  went 
about  than  that  **  angel  of  the  air  ;*'  and  bcr 
spoken  words  were  as  musical  and  graceful 
her  songs ;  what  she  said  being  always  sweet, 
gentle  and  intelligent ;  sometimes  very  lively 
and  sometimes  a  little  sad. 

Her  dress  was  neat  and  qoiet, — plain  dark 
gowns,  fitting  with  great  exactness,  such  is 
were  etpially  becoming  to  her  station  and  her 
figure ;  delicately  white  caps  and  habit-shirts, 
and  the  simplest  of  all  simple  straw  bonnets 
The  only  touch  of  finery  about  her  was  in  bcr 
chaussure ;  the  silk  stockings  and  kid  slippeis 
in  which  her  beautiful  little  feet  wars  alwayi 
clad,  and  in  her  scrupulously  clean  and  new- 
looking  French  gloves,  of  the  picCtisat  pale 
colours;  —  a  piece  of  quaker-like  and  ele^t 
extnivagance,  which,  as  well  as  the  purity  of 
her  accent  and  diction,  somewhat  astonished 
Mrs.  Villars,  until  she  found  from  Mrs.  Ash- 
ton, that  Anne  also  had  been  a  lady*s  maid, 
admitted  early  into  the  family,  and  treated  al- 
most as  a  companion  by  her  young 

"Where  had  she  lived!*'  was 
question. 

"In  General  Kgerton's  family,"  was  the 
reply ;  and  a  new  source  of  interest  and  eui- 
osity  was  opened  to  the  good  lady,  who  had 
never  seen  her  niece,  that  was  to  have  bcea, 
and  was  delighted  with  the  opportunity  of 
making  a  variety  of  inquiries  respecting  her* 
self  and  her  connexions.  Anne*s  answers  to 
these  questions  were  given  with  mat  bievity 
and  some  reluctance;  she  looked  dowa  and 
blushed,  and  fidgeted  with  a  aprig  of  myrtle 
which  she  held  in  her  hand,  in  a  maumr 
widely  ditTercnt  from  her  usual  lady-like  eon* 
posure. 

"  Was  Miss  Kgerton  so  very 

"Oh,  no!" 

"  So  very  accomplished  ?" 

"  No." 

"Did  Harry  love  her  very  much  V 

"  Yes." 

"Did  she  love  him  1" 

"Oh,  yes!" 

"  Was  she  worthy  of  him  V* 

"  No." 


was  the  nest 
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"Ah!*'iKiiil  Mr»,  ViJlar«,  "I  ihous^ht  »h©  , 
wts  too  fine  a  Indv,  U>o  full  of  ain)  and  ' 
f nice§  I  I  have  hticl  my  doubts  of  her  ever  j 
tince  a  nota  that  hUe  svtit  ine,  mTiiK^n  on  blue  | 
cmboBced  papert  and  smf^lling  most  atniciotisly  i 
of  otur  of  rvMea,  I  dure  %ny  Hurry  has  hud  n  | 
narrow  wrape.  Sir  Arthur,  even  bt^fore  the  ' 
misrrcU  euid  she  was  quite  a  petite  rniiilres^e. 
Then  you  think,  Anne,  that  my  nephew  is 
better  without  herV 

lliin  query  caused  a  good  deal  of  bluahinff 
h«iitation*  and  nearly  demolished  tlie  sprig  of 
myfUe*  On  its  being  repealed,  she  said,  *^  She 
did  not  know !  the  could  not  tell !  She  did 
not  wish  to  ^cak  ill  of  Mi«s  Kgerton ;  but 
few  I  adieu  appeared  to  heir  worthy  of  Mr*  Vil- 
lart^he  waa  ao  amiable.*^ 

..  ^t    '  ^<—  P-  -ton  kind  to  her r 

Hwered  Attne  quietly. 


lb.  very!  very!**  rejoined  Anno  aigbiii^ 

^hy  did  she  lettve  the  family  V 
At  ihJi  quoation  poor  Anoo  burst  into  tean, 
1  ihm  eonreraiition  ended.    Mr*.  V  it  bra,  un- 
l^willin^f  to  di^trpss  hrr  fuvoiirite,  did  not  re- 

-isessed  iii^inst 
iiient  and  wexn'^ 


Il+IM     nrt.li- 


kindly  to  Anne. 

Wtufjtr    had    now    U'^^ft    i^unv?    Pi'pn    I' 

winter  ^i 

iWd  btoOBGti 

into  summer,  ihn   country 
uatimin^  fresh  charms,  the  r 
pa««ah1e,  and  dii»tant  i^ 
beginning;  to  discover  and  to  \ 
fmdy  of  the  Lodjre,  who  became  more 
iiled  to  bi*r  r^aidence,  vari^fd  a«  it  n  v 
oe^ttdonal  visits  to  tlie  county  I'dmi- 
ficquent  excunsious  with  Atrnc  upon 
kke. 
ih#^4*#^  occasions  tJiey  were  constantly 
•ttended  by  the  bouimnn,  a  h^«"K,  [T.-d-hu- 
moitrvd,  sbock^pnted  fiUow,  *■'  u^iry 

S^lintsa,  eonimonly  called    H  ,  but 

so  known  by  the  name  of**  Hopping  Bob  ;*' 
account  of  hii  prolictencv  in  th»t  one* 
•eoompli&hiJient,    as    the    co^noihcn 
iWBi  to  imply*  b'l'  W*r?!«me  nn  inrrim- 
in  the  h 


lake,  of  which  they  visit- 

era;  the  ^T«at  hous  :,  and 

little  known  either  ot  m  on. 

One  afternoon,  Mrs^  ^  4  uti- 

cxpectedly  from  a  distant  vi^^tj,  »ji'  -  *n 

the  farm,  intending  to  spend  the  ev 
Anne  in  the  pleasure*bo»l.  It  ua^  ^  „,.„ui 
sunny  day  towards  the  middle  of  July,  llio 
blue  sky,  dappled  with  fleecy  clouds,  w*aa  re- 
flerted  on  the  calm  elBar  water,  and  mingled 
with  the  shadows  of  the  trees  upon  the  banks, 
to  which  the  son,  shining  through  the  tall 
oaks,  ^ve  occasionally  a  transpafcnt  fjlitter, 
as  of  emerulds  or  beryls;  s\v  iinmed 

over  the  lake,  tlitiin^  around  ,  ixfbit 

the  myriads  of  ini^ecl 8  that  bur/.!  ii  \n  ir«e  sum- 
mer air;  tl»e  white  wnter-lily  lay  in  its  pure 

beauty  in  the  midst  of  i^    '     ■ '   ' ^  ; 

the  foxglove  and  the  u 

inff   in   the  woods;   tht?   ,   ...a 

wUlow-berb,  and  the  g^oklen  I  tho 

banka;  cowa  stood  cooling  i\v  in  the 

shallow  Indented  bays,  aiid  a  ilock  of  sheep 
wna  lying  at  rest  in  the  distant  meadows. 

Altogether  it  waa  a  scene  of  sweet  ami 
soothintT  beauty;  and  Mrs.  Villars  w^h  Irw.k- 
ing  for  Anne  to  partake  in  h^r  <^n)<  \  i 

Anne,  Mr^.  A&bton  bad  told   her^ 

',  n  to  the  t  I  '  11  cove  at 

other  Bide  ul  in  a  fine 

-'    ■   •'    - U-iii,   inf/   n.ai,    iiitlf  OWn  idCtt- 

.1,  rraijn^^  quietly  on  the  water, 

;,i,a    ^■Itniir     in     it      v,*-inlnifly     jn 

s  waa 

'  iid  r*» 

iired  gown. 

At  and  at* 

■  ity  to  her 

:  in,  tail  as 

:i  e:ui:J.  *ujd  Mr;^.uil — uiusi  L^crLiiiuly  a  gen* 

'!«  iinn.     Mrs*  Viilars  even  fancied   that  the 

'::.  \-j\ii  .»tiJ  111      :   ■  '     ■  ,  Mnnce 

'  •  Kit  "'All  iV  inedi* 

^tnJy  a  p.(i'..ii.ii  - ..  -  i^ause 

of  Anno' b   K.rvi..L'   ^!'    -  itwlf 

wpoti  h©r  iuiiid,    lluf}  1  .  ,.{jd  tho 

bdy*»  amid  00  Jeas  ch;i  n  her  mia- 

treas! 

A  thousand  trilling  ctrcums:  t 

of  this  opinion   niffhrd   m   \ 
Anne^s  blushes  whi 

nnmed  !  her  ronstai  1 

V  in  whith  &Uc  h*id  r' 

IV  of  her  spirits:  h*  1  i 

'  ^     "     ■     ii'o  visiitr*  ;   Mie 

which  any  m- 

or  coiiM«fliot 

and  ibofa  iIU 

!  Inr     Aiktf'rlMltllJ'     An 


hiJigv  or  aity  ihmg 

Iter* 

tw  was  Bub,  and  a  civile  and  1 

lion  to  his  lady  and  her  voung  1 

«oai|Mfiiau  1  aad  as  the  sutunier  advancea,  ibey  | 

'  noie  and  inor«  time  oa  tho  be&uttful  1 


these  cor 
once  ^vv\ 
lar^' 
to  l!i 
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Never  was  examination  more  thoroughly 
unsatisfactory.  Mrs.  Ashton  was  that  pro- 
voking and  refractory  thing,  a  reluctant  wit- 
ness. First,  she  disputed  the  facts  of  the 
case :  **  had  Mrs.  Villars  seen  the  boat  1  Was 
she  sure  that  she  had  seen  iti  Was  it  ac- 
tually their  own  green  boati  Did  it  really 
contain  two  persons!  And  was  the  female 
certainly  Anno  ?" 

All  these  questions  being  answered  in  the 
affirmative,  Mrs.  Ashton  shifted  her  ground, 
and  asserted  that  **  If  the  female  in  question 
were  certainly  Anne,  her  companion  must  with 
equal  certainty  be  the  boatman,  Bob  Green, 
^  Hopping  Bob,*  as  he  was  called !"  and  the 
farmer  coming  in  at  the  moment,  she  called 
on  him  to  support  her  assertion,  which,  with- 
out hearing  a  word  of  the  story,  he  did  most 
positively,  as  a  dutiful  and  obedient  husband 
ought  to  do  —  "Yes,  for  certain  it  must  be 
Hopping  Bob !     It  could  be  no  other." 

*»  Hopping  Bob !"  ejaculated  Mrs.  Villars, 
whose  patience  was  by  this  time  well-nigh 
exhausted  :  **  Hopping  Dob !  when  I  have  told 
you  that  the  person  in  the  boat  was  a  young 
m^n,  a  t;in  man,  a  slim  man,  a  gentleman ! 
Hopping  Bob,  indeed !"  and  before  the  words 
were  fairly  uttered,  in  hopped  Bob  himself. 

To  Mrs.  Villars  this  apparition  gave  un- 
qualified satisfaction,  by  affording,  as  she  de- 
clared, the  modt  triumphant  evidence  of  an 
alibi  ever  produced  in  or  out  of  a  court  of  jus- 
tice. Her  opponent,  however,  was  by  no 
means  disposed  to  yield  the  point.  She  had 
perfect  confidence  in  Bob*s  quickness  of  ap- 
prehension, and  no  very  strong  fear  of  his  ao- 
stract  love  of  truth,  and  determined  to  try  the 
effect  of  a  leading  question.  She  immediate- 
ly, therefore,  -.isked  him,  with  much  si»ni(i- 
canre  of  manner,  "  wlieiher  he  had  not  just 
landed  from  the  lake,  and  reached  the  farm 
by  the  short  cut  across  the  coppice  V^  adding 
**  that  her  niece  had  probably  walked  towards 
the  boat-house  to  meet  Mrs.  Villars,  and  that 
Bob  had  better  go  and  fetch  her." 

This  question  produced  no  other  answer  than 
a  long  whistle  from  the  sagacious  boatman. 
Whether  Mrs.  Ashton  over-rated  his  ability, 
or  under-rated  his  veracity,  or  whether  his 
shrewdness  foriisaw  that  detection  was  inevi- 
table, and  that  it  would  "  hurt  his  conscience 
to  be  found  out,"  whichever  were  the  state  of 
the  case  he  positively  declined  giving  any 
evidence  on  the  question ;  and  after  standing 
for  a  few  moments  eyeing  his  hostess  with  a 
lor>k  of  peculiar  knowingness,  vented  another 
lonu  whirtile,  and  hopped  otT  again. 

Mrs.  Villars,  all  her  fears  contirmed,  much 
distrusted  with  the  farmer,  and  still  more  so 
with  the  farmer^s  wife,  was  also  departing, 
when  just  as  she  reached  the  porch,  she  saw 
two  persons  advancing  from  the  lake,  to  the 
house — her  nephew  Harry  Villars,  and  Anne 
leaning  on  his  arm  ! 

With  a  countenance  full  of  grieved  displea- 


sure, she  walked  slowly  towards  them.  Hirry 
sprang  forward  to  meet  her :  *'  Hear  me  bai 
for  one  moment,  my  dearest  aunt !  Lisieo  but 
to  four  words,  and  tlien  say  what  yoa  will. 
This  is  my  wife." 

'*Your  wife!    why  I  thought  yoa  lorcd 
Miss  Kgertoni" 

"  Well  and  this  ts,  or  rather  happily  for  ■• 
this  was  Miss  Egerton;"  replied  Henry, 
ing. 

''Miss  Egerton!"  exclaimed  the 
and  half-incredulous  Mrs.  Villars.  **Mi8S 
Egerton !  Anne,  that  was  not  smart  eaoogfa 
for  Joseph,  the  fine  lady  that  sent  me  the  ros^ 
scented  note!  Anne  at  the  farm,  the  fiMt 
heiress !     My  own  good  little  Anne  !** 

''  Ay,  my  dear  aunt,  your  own  Anne  ni 
my  own  Anne — blessings  on  the  word !  When 
we  were  parted  on  a  foolish  political  qnami 
between  our  fathers,  she  was  sent  nnder  the 
care  of  her  cousin  Lady  Lemingham  to  Flo> 
rence.  Lady  Lemingham  was  much  my 
friend.  Slie  not  only  persuaded  Anne  into 
marrying  me  privately,  but  managed  to  make 
the  General  believe  Uiat  his  dau^ter  eoo- 
tinned  her  inmate  abroad;  whilst  Mrs.  Ash- 
ton, another  good  friend  of  mine,  contrived  to 
receive  her  at  home.  We  have  been  tad  d»> 
ceivers,"  continued  Harry,  **and  at  last  Anne, 
fettered  by  a  promise  of  secresy,  which  year 
kindness  tempted  her  every  moment  to  break, 
could  hear  the  deceit  no  longer.  She  wrote 
to  her  father,  and  I  spoke  to  mine;  and  they 
are  reconciled,  and  all  is  forgiven.  I  see  that 
you  foririve  us,**  added  he,  as  his  sweet  wile 
lay  sobbinur  on  Mrs.  Villars's  bosom — ^  1  see 
that  you  forurive^tr,-  and  you  most  forgive  me 
loo,  for  her  dear  sake.  \  our  pardon  is  essen> 
tiiil  to  our  happiness;  for  we  are  mlly  to  lirs  | 
at  the  park,  and  one  of  our  first  wishes 
always  be,  that  you  may  continue  at  the  Grsal 
House  the  kindness  that  you  have  shown  lo 
Anne  at  the  Farm." 


A  VISIT  TO   RICHMOND. 

The  Macadamised  roads,  and  the  licbtepea 
carriages  lately  introduced,  have  so  anodfsd* 
I  had  well-nigh  said  annihilated,  di 
tliis  fair  island,  that  what  used  to  be  a 
is  now  a  drive;  our  neighbourhood 
come,  from  a  reverse  reason  to  theirs,  as  tl- 
tensive  as  that  of  the  good  people  ih  the 
settlements  of  America ;  w«  think  nothiaf  of 
thirty  mihss  for  a  morning  call,  or  forty  mra 
dinner  party ;  Richmond  is  ^uite  within 
ing  distance,  and  iKindon  will  shortly  be  oar 
market-town. 

This  plt:dsant  change  was  never  so  stronfly 
imprt>ssed  on  my  mind  as  by  a  hasty  and  most 
agreeable  jaunt  which  I  made  lo  the  former  of 
these  places  during  one  of  the  few  fiDO  days 
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ftit  itimmor.  Tli«  invitntton,  written  one  Any, 
ftrrivrd  in  course  of  prvsi  by  breakfasl-time  the 
m*3tt,  ttrid  withpot  any  uncomfortable  harry  in 
paekiiij  m  Ht^tiin^  olf»  we  were  quietly  dintnir 
with  nur  krnd  invitcrf*,  nither  before  than  after 
Bttiiil  hnur,  titirl  might  have  retamed  very 
niently  ihe  Kain«j  evening,  had  we  been 
indcft. 

ThiTi*  wat  flome  temptation  to  lhi«  exploit 
briiidrs  the  vrrv  •*•  "  m*  nf  whisking  to  nod 
fro  like  a  i'lcL  and  mnking^  all  the 

Tillage  stare  >.i  .„.  ..,]Jity.  Our  toad  lay 
through  the  FortMiu  and  we  miffht  have  passed 
agiain  by  moonlight  tho  old  romantic  royal 
town  of  Windsor,  with  its  itdtely  palace  and 
its  Shiiksperiiin  associations^ I  never  catch  a 
f  timp9e  of  those  antique  burldiniprs,  but  those 
*•  M«rry  Wife****  «tul  n\\  their  rnmp?^ny  atart 
up  before  my  !    the 

night -wind  ru-  oaks 

snd  bc^hes  otr--^  ur;kiiTiiuj  ji.itk  ;  nii;|rut  have 
•iCfn  the  deer  couchinfj  in  the  fern,  and  the 

hi*f»»  «citf<^« ..>*-.L--  iv,p  gljides;  and  as  w<> 

]     I       t  ;  magieiil  eSeott  nf 

ugiiiiiHt  llit^  »ky,  ui(d  iuuking  like  toitie  0ttl» 
jiendous  work  of  nature,  or  aome  grand  dream 
of  Gothic  architucture,  nitht'r  than  an  actual 
erection  of  man*  Evury  body  Ihat  his  swn 
Wiiidfor  by  moonlight  will  understand  bow 
njueU  one  wishes  to  see  that  most  striking 
Mg^t  ag.iin  ;-*but  our  friendti  were  not  people 
i£jun  awuy  froui,  besidiis  f  wjiitti-d  to  gH 
filter  ac-'  ''^  «  witJi  the  celebrated  spot 
where  ill'  — so  we  staid. 

**  God  1  -  Ltjuntrv  .iinl  ni.iti  iiiiiiU^  the 

'('.vul*'     I  wonder  in  \v  >  di- 

sH^iisCovvp^jr  would  hsN     ^  iioud. 

1.  :v  1.  i  iwT  would  Uugh  at  the  rustic 
'  !i  -it  ill  ,  all  it  town,  and  with  foreigners 
•  I  :^  ^  pnuy  ^uierally  for  ^  aample  (the 
"uU  1  j  ihey  see)  of  the  rural  villaj^es  of 
"nglund  ;  and  yet  it  t»  no  more  like  the  eoun- 
y,  the  real  untri mined  genuine  cuuntryi  as 
iro  it  herciibouts  (vt  instance,  than  a  gar* 
i«  like  a  fit  Id,     I  do  not  say  this  in  dis- 

laent.     Richmond  is  nature  in  a  « ' 

but  still  nalurr,  —  sy,  nnd  very  l 
looi  gay  and  happy  and  elegant  a^  _ . 
ill1«t  the  S«>cur>d'«  bcauliefi,  and  with  as 
ratnind  one  of  the  original  penalty  o( 
,  or  poverty,  or  grief,  or  crime.  I  ^up* 
[  ihaf  fttnce  oo  y\4*^v  on  the  glol>e  is  wholly 
<!^nr  influence,  care  and  vice  may 
r«.  They  are.  however,  weU 
fs  may  find  them,  or 
mta,  but  to  the  ca-iiual 
Irr,  uirnTniMKi  ;\ppr;irs  as  a  sort  of  fairy 
laml,  a  pieee  of  Uie  old  Arcadia,  a  holiday- 
spot  for  ladies  and  gentlemen,  where  they 
JcAd  a  huppy  out>of-door  life,  like  t[ie  {^y 
in  Watteau*H  picuirea,  and  have  nothing 
wtlh  thfl  work<«*day  world* 


fdksi 


'1  ,N^l  charm  of  tMs  tmiling  land- 

scape is  iho  river,  the  beautiful  river ;  for  the 
hill  seems  to  me  over-rated.  That  celebrated 
prosperl  in,  in  my  eye,  too  woody,  too  leafy, 
loo  green.  There  is  a  monotony  of  ve*;*>i^- 
tion,  a  heaviness*    The  view  was  '  I 

first  saw  it  in  Febniary,  when  the  hi^  i 
'      "    !  frequent  glimpses  of  houses  rnio  \ii* 

\  the  colouring  was  lefMo  ihe  fancy, 
m.ii  ».ien  arrayed  in  the  pomp  ami      -•>(♦-. 
of  "  the  leafy  month  of  June,"    r 
it  nnlv  ivanted  erags.     I  father  inc'.i         ..il" 

ican  criticism,  and  think  that  it  wants 

But  the  river  \  the  beautiful  river  J  tltere  is 
no  over-rating  that.     Drimming  to  its  very 
banks  of  meadow  or  of  gartlen ;  clour,  pure  una 
calm,  88  the  bright  summer  sky,  which  i«  re- 
flected in  clear  "        * 
no  pmise  can  ' 
rious  stream,    1 
the  graceful  Iv 

come  it!     A<Mi  n-"   I'^'^^y  ^♦"■'-^ 
fWim  the  small  skifl^  of  the  marl 
liilen  xv][}i  fruit  ;niif  flowers,  or  the  i  I 

pie.  I  "i  its  white  awtu 

gtty  iX  and  belles^  to  y 

tleam*boat  which  comes  walloping  along  with 
ft  M»pular  inefhiinical  combioatioo  of  noise  aittd 
motion,  nimpling  the  quiet  waters,  and  leaving 
a  traek  of  waves  whi/»h  vary  most  agreeably 
till'  ■  *  '    r  of  the  tranquil  river, 

Cir  the  pleaaantest  high- 

way in  [  >  n  iiuinions* 

Some  f'itst  hours  I  ever  passed 

in  my  \i\^  T.r.,i  ^y^-nt  on  its  bosom  in  one  of 
those  tweet  and  shady  June  mornings,  when 
the  light  ^'Initds  Ai'vniid  ivk  it  were  t'llInuiTifp 
the  sun,  ui  in  a  thn 

of   whitf .  f    tho  sell 

loaded  with    i  from   gardens  which 

were  one  flu&li  nd  honrysuckles.     I 

shall  not  easily  for.  Gliding 

ah>ng   through    thi  .nc*   with 

companions  worthy  i 

ihat  silence  of  de*»| 
>-  ,,^  which  1 

1  reality  ;\ 

••"■■■■•'■'•  i- 

st^T  and  h»r 

1     .-    -  .-'-  hour;  re- 

t  uoconseiottsly  t»  we  met  the 


"  The  iwam  on  Ikir  St  Mafy  *i  taka 
Float  doubls^  iwau  and  ihadow  T 

jmt  Tonsed  a<*  we  pa<»?»ed  Pop©*«  flT«tto,  w  the 

aff'Ii  ■.    "  *  "  r 

at  II 

and  *►!  '  rniTi«T 

homewn  phael 

and  of  til..;,  i^u.^u^  j.  ......  .  i.......  ,,v  him- 
self, whkh  ne«t  to  the  Cartoons  forms  thir 
chiftf  omiiment  of  that  regAl  mansion;  — 
•trangely  check ered  and  intersected  as  those 
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strant^e  things  fancy  and  memory  are  apt  to 
be,  by  vivid  imapres  of  the  fair  Belinda,  and 
of  that  inimitable  game  at  Ombre  which  will 
live  longer  than  any  painting,  and  can  only  i 
die  with  the  language.    There  is  no  forgetting  . 
that  morning.  { 

Another  almost  as  pleasant  was  passed  in  ' 
going  down  the  river  towards  Kew,  amongst 
all  sorU  of  royal  recollections,  from  the  re- ' 
mains  of  the  house  of  Anne  of  Cleves,  to  the  ' 
lime-trees  fragrant  with  blossom  and  musical  ; 
with   bees,  under  which   the   late  king  and  j 

Sueen  used  to  sit  of  a  summer  evening,  whilst 
leir  children  were  playing  ronnd  them  on  the  I 
grass.     Kew  Palace  is  in  fine  harmony  with  | 
this  pretty  family  scene.     One  likes  to  think  > 
of  royalty  so  comfortable  and  homely  and  un-  | 
constrained  as  it  must  have  been  in  that  small , 
ugly  old-fashioned   house.     Princes   are  the  ' 
born   thralls   of  splendour,  and  to  see  them  | 
eased    of  their  cumbrous   magnificence  pro- , 
duces  much  such  a  sensation  of  pleasure  as 
that  which  one  feels  in  reading  the  fine  pas-  \ 
sage  of  Ivanhoe,  where   the  collar  is  taken 
from  the  neck  of  Gurth,  and  he  leaps  up  a  free 
man.     At  Kew,  too,  in  thosi;  confined  and  ill- 
furnirihed  rooms,  the  royal  inhabitants  were 
not  without  better  luxuries;  books  accessible 
and  readable,  and  looking  as  if  they  had  been 
read,  and  a  fine  collection  of  cabinet  pictures  : 
superb    Canaletti*s ;    the    famous   Dropsical 
\\  oman  on  which  the  queen  is  said  (luring  I 
her  last  illness  to  have  fixed  her  eyes  so  fre- 
quently and  with  such  an  intense  expression 
of   self-pity;    and    a   portrait   of  \andvke, 
which  rivals  the  Titian,  the  elegant  Vandyke 
witli  his  head  over  the  shoulder,  which  has 
been  so  often  engraved.     What  a  noble  race 
of  men  those  (rreat  painters  were !    There  is 
nothing  in  all  their  works  grander  or  fuller  of 
intellectual   beauty  than  some  of  their  own 
heads  as  we  find  them  recorded  in  their  por- 
traits of  themselves,  or  io  the  interesting  col- 
lection of  Vasari. 

This  remark  will  hardly  apply  to  one  great 
Painter,  whose   residence   forms   one  of  the  ! 
many  delightful  associations  of  Richmond.  ' 
Sir  Joshua,  who  flattered  all  other  persons, 
did  himstlf  so  little  justice,  that  in  his  own 

fortraits  ho  miti[ht  pass  for  a  dancing-master, 
lis  Villa  is  here ;  rich  in  remembrances  of  ■ 
Johnson  and  Roswell  and  Goldsmith  and 
Burke ;  here  the  spot  where  the  poet  Thom- 
son used  to  write ;  here  the  elegant  house  of 
Owen  Cambridge ;  close  by  the  celebnited 
villa  of  Pope,  where  one  seems  to  see  again, 
Swift  and  Gay,  St.  John  and  Arbuthnot;  a 
stone^s  throw  off  the  still  more  celebrated 
gothic  toy-shop  Strawberry  Hill,  which  we 
all  know  so  well  from  the  minute  and  vivid 
descriptions  of  its  master,  the  most  amusing 
of  letter-writers,  the  most  fashionable  of  anti- 
quaries, iho  most  learned  of  uelit-maitres,  the 
cynical  finical  delightful  Horace  Walpole; 
here   too  is   Richmond    Park,  where  Jeanie 


Deans  and  the  Duke  of  Argvle  met  Qatn 
Caroline :  it  has  been  improved  unluckily,  tnd  [ 
the  walk  where  the  interview  tuck  place  no  \ 
longer  exists.  To  make  sooie  amendt,  how- 
ever,— for  every  thing  belonging  to  those  de- , 
licious  books  assumes  the  form  of  historical  i 
interest,  becomes  an  actual  reality— to  coo-! 
pensate  for  this  disappointment.  In  removing: 
some  furniture  from  an  old  house  in  the  Tova, . 
three  portraits  were  discovered  in  the  waiascol,! 
George  the  second,  a  staring  likeness,  betweea  | 
Lady  Suffolk  and  Queen  Caroline.  The  psntFl 
ings  were  the  worst  of  that  bad  era,  but  thai 
position  of  the  three,  and  the  recoUecuoo  of  | 
Jeanie  Deans  was  irresistible;  those  pictuns 
ought  never  to  be  separated. 

But  of  all  the  celebrated  villas  roand  Rick-| 
mond,  none  pleased  me  better  than  one 
seemed  so  unsuited  to  that  gay  scene,  that 
cannot  look  at  it  without  wondering  how  il 
came  there.    I  speak  of  Ham  House,  a  stalely 
old  place  retired  from  the  river,  which  is 
cealed  and  divided  from  it  by  rows  of 
trees. 

Ham  House  is  a  perfect  model  of  the 
sion  of  the  last  century,  with  its  dark  shadowy 
front,  its  steps  and  terraces,  its  marble  ' 
and  its  deep  silent  court,  whose  iron  gals, 
Horace  Walpole  used  to  complain,  was 
opened.  Every  thing  about  it  belongs  to  tW 
time  of  hoops  and  periwigs.  Harlow  Plaee 
must  have  been  just  such  an  abode  of  statrli- 
ness  and  seclusion.  Those  iron  gates  stem 
to  have  been  erected  for  no  other  purpose  tbaa 
to  divide  Lovelace  from  Clarissa;  they  look 
so  stern  and  so  unrelenting.  We  almost  ei^ 
pect  to  sec  her  throuifh  them  sweeping  slowly 
along  the  terrace-walk  in  the  pure  digaitj  of 
her  swan-like  beauty,  with  her  Jealous  sister 
watching  her  from  a  window ;  and  we  look  for 
him,  too,  at  the  corner  of  the  wall  waitiiig  to 
deposite  a  letter  and  listening  with  a  speakiDf 
eagerness  to  the  rustle  of  her  silk  gown.  U 
there  were  any  Clarissas  now-a-days,  fhitj 
would  certainly  be  found  at  Ham  HoMSu 
And  the  keepinir  is  so  perfect.  The  vciy 
flowers  are  old-fashioned.  No  American  bo^ 
ders,  no  kalmias  or  azaleas  or  magnolias,  or 
such  heathen  shnibs !  No  flimsy  China 
Nothing  new-fangled !  None  but  flowers  of 
the  olden  time,  arranged  in  gay  formal  kuolB, 
staid  and  prim  and  regular,  and  without  a  luif 
awry.  Add  but  round  Dutch  honejauekleUi 
and  I  dare  say  that  Fletcher^s  beautiful 
which  1  shall  borrow  to  conclude  mv 
tion,  might  comprise  the  whole  catafogMi 

**  RoMi  their  sharp  tpincs  bsing  goos, 
Noi  Toy\  in  iheir  unall  alone. 

But  ill  their  hue ; 
Virgin  |iinlu  of  odiNiri  &int, 
Daiiieb  •roclMeM  but  imiRt  quainl. 
And  iweet  Thyme  true. 

Primrofe  fint-bom  chiki  of  Vcr* 
Merry  ttpnnguine'i  harbingar. 
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Willi  l«r  Mil  dim. 
OibUp  m  tlMiir  cvftdt**  f  niwing^ 
Miijtfoldi  on  dmib-bad*  btowioi, 

*Lifk4i«tb  triiiL" 


GHOST  STORIES, 

8trrrnirrtTf*7x  hnn  fallen  wofffnllr  into  decty 

[In  n  mniry*    s  ^  ools 

litnri  .,  ffteiim-«nj  ^lslC-> 

Is,  to  Eaj  nolhingf  of  lh;it  mi^^iUesl 

(liffiiftive  nf  atl  pow<*nt«  Uib  Press, 

ve  en  used  II way  thfi  spirit  of  credulity,  ftt 

are  said  to  be  Bcar&d  by  the  diiwn*  so 

^if  ft  «ocood  Sir  Thomna  Hrovvno  were  to 

ttmon^TFt  UR|  wn  should  be  forced  to 

him  to  <*Hrm:iny  for  that  das*  of  **  VoU 

iir  1  '  old  6AWH  and  titifHrry  U'^^ndu, 

rhic  vned  a  sort  of  «inppl<*mcnt  tothu 

itionul  faith,  ao  apocrjptia  as  ancient  and  as 

pn«trflt  lis  on?  Inngiiaiffl.     Not  only  have  we 

iiiM73ird<Kl  th<^  more  ^to^^  and  gloomy  creatioas 

lof  an  ignon»t»i  tmr^  th#*  wUardA*  wiU'b^n  and 

also 
and 
ni-i  con- 
it  least  if 

if  he 
liny 


of  the  raiddlt*  R5[f*i*  bi 
li vented   our*«*^lve*    of  the   m 
i.iy  phanfYftit^fl,  thf^  - 
naf  errors — ph^'asan 

ikw^    thi>y   wrri'  —  w; 

I*    Who  now  haiU  hiit  jjOi 
[  lu, *  nirurtnes,  or  b<5 wails  t 

•il   Who  is  in  or  out  of  ^piritd 
I  tic  concave  eitider  which  does 
I  the  honour  to  jump  from  the  firo  on  hU 
Fbo  lonjj  or  found — a  cofltn  f^r  ?i  pun*«? 
flo  l(x>ks  tn  thecsuidlei  for  e\  tors, 

lor  ii#»ar<'heii  lh«  l«fi-«yps  for  r.  ors  ? 

i        ...     '',:'"  .lU    if 

bed 
I  nrighbour  chance  to  snt'* 

if«n    rH.ifv  fr.  rry    CJod  blc*«  hlU,  U  ,../ 

j««  and  obsertea  that 

fies!   Who,  now  that 

i^aJter  diaciatma  iti  bath  failh  in  the  alara  ? 

It  waa  not  so  siity  or  atyr^nty  ymra  Ago, 

Wn  thf»  nation  %vtj^  n  hi'liering  nation.  ao<! 

'      Even  Fro- 


'I'.l, 


bm> 


court  (I  mean 

I  r  we 

book 

I  ^«  II .ire  of 

:  inor«  or- 


with  thft  a««i»unre  ot  an  adept. 
to  the  devil  and  as  many  suit 


Douauirewivel ;  thi'  M.(n^ui«  d*Aj^n«  had  the 

in6rmtty  of  ni  to  be  one  of  ihim^n 

at  labia  i  M.  i  .a  prpfr'<<rd  nthetst, 

croaaod  liioiaelJ^  lik^  u  gofxl  cm  i^Ter 

it  ihuodcffHi  or  wjis  likely  i  ,    tb«» 

piinoeaa  Am^^li 

tbc  beat  of  til 

ttitn>-tuUinp  ami    i-  irtra 

of  8 w4*<Jen,  another  ,  lent 

herself  to  the  miraclta    i  'r - 

bor^;t  and  the  great  kill: 

f usp^eted  of  shnring  the  .  . 

of  his  sister  Amelia,  and  eveu 

ptediotiona  with  which  she  fm 

liifloaiiee  the  oooduct  of  hit  wariiiie  opcra- 

tiona. 

Now  wilhooi  pretending  to  compete  with 
thii  right  royal  soperBtiiion,  tna«(iiitH'h  tm  I 
neither  reKulate  my  actions  by  fori? 
HOT  believe  that  dead  men  are  in  t: 
holding  eon versatir' II         '    v   ' 
perhaps  sometimes 

hah  ,  ind  half  of  pn«cticr\     There  is 

no  ,>  1 'Hv  n(  ijiisi  ^orI    ii  njns  away 

whi  a  drop  of 

qwiri  ^  »rT   !.v  h»* 

stances,     i  had  rather  not  spill  tJ> 
example,  unless  1  can  slily  throw  a  j  r 

my  left  shouUltir;  ao^  I  had  rather  not  &mj  ilie 
new  moon  through  a  window;  and  I  hnve 
gone  ail  day  with  a  slocking  the  wrong  side 
without,  nithor  ibun  forfi?it  the  jyo«jd  ftmtne 
attrlbiiteii  to  tt      '     V  ,1»>ni  by  tuminff 

my  hose;  and  ucmlly  addicted 

to  tlie  cortKuhi  -'  1^  the 

Virgil ian  lots  set  I 

ciin  ao  far  syn  ■...^  .is  to 

anderatand  wl  n  S«tberia, 

poof  Kotzebur  pmtty  l»e- 

-rif  every  night 
to  be*l  hop^^fTjI 
or  dcApoiring  iMr^ordiiig  ^i6  iic  bad  won  or  loat 
«t  hia  solitary  nme.  Not  that  J  hsve  nny 
roal  faith  in  such  nonaenad  either-^ 
romemb«r  that,  eoiirteooa  icoiler — ( t 
a  raal  gmuiiHi  booiat  (ailh — only  a  ^on  ot 
snealrinf  kiiidMM  for  the  old  foolery— be-^ 
^■''^-  ^" '  *T*'*^  to  meet  with  it  now  and  than 
•  aympalMiA  with  or  laugh  at 


f  Msi  StMivenift  de  vioft  ans  d«  i^jinar  I  IMifl. 
Torn*  ri  lAMf  1 1 1,  et  «^  M.  Thisbniilt,  talk^  sT 
S>\odoiiborf ,  r«bi«  «  curtoua  vlory  of  •  coovenmai 
that  vntonary  held,  or  pivlafidsd  lo  Md  wllh 
in  d«ad  Hsfon,  whosa  wll^  hahii  maadi  pMm^ 


rtain 

.   B  rr-Niikir  «  hum  khii  Iliiaw  tu  \tti  Dmid. 


Katha 


♦Of  eoiifaa  the  flower  that  ws  now  eall  larttififur. 
f  tiavt  artriliated  ihi*  chamiinK  wong  (the  bridal  10111 
fhxa  ihmTvfo  KoMe  Kiruunen^  to  f  teteher  }^bui  it 
any  brkifif  10  a  •nil  i;re«i«r  ^nitiK  fbr  eertamly  Shak> 
na  art  aoJ  put  m  thai  be*u(tlul  U«|*dy. 


piim  initi  raping  «fifii|r<**i  "^  rnKimg  tiaiiB  <u  liMi  ai^ 

naoc  tha  paper  ww  dativatai  to  Un,  ha  had  |laaari 
il  between  ikm  Imwrn  of  sash  a  valaaa  «t  aiaeh  a 

WlHylTSla 


ThM  aiorf  mocii  isaaw Mai  W^ntetof  WlHyli  iala 
ia  IMitaaailal,  and  ww  iiaflaifB  iha  eitflti  aC  that 
flna  laycnd. 
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This  is  a  pleasure  that  seldom  falls  in  my 
way.  We  have  the  ill  luck  to  live  in  a  very 
polished  neighbourhood  near  a  large  manu- 
facturing town,  not  far  from  London,  and  with 
a  great  road  running  through  the  village.  We 
have  a  Free  School  of  our  own ;  and  a  Na- 
tional School,  and  a  Lancasterian  School  close 
at  hand ;  a  public  house  where  they  take  in 
two  newspapers,  and  a  parish  clerk  who  reads 
Cobbett.  In  a  word,  we  are  a  civilized  peo- 
ple, I  grieve  to  say  it,  a  generation  of  wise- 
acres. At  present  we  have  not  credulity 
enough  amongst  us  to  maintain  a  gipsy  for- 
tune-teller. My  observations  of  this  sort  are 
all  retrospective;  —  nothing  better  than  recol-  ! 
lections,  datinsr  at  least  twenty  years  back, 
before  the  lightning  of  universal  education 
(for  really  it  did  burst  upon  us  like  a  storm) 
had  astonished  and  illuminated  the  world. 

The  last  true  believer  of  my  acquaintance 
was  a  young  farmer  called  Pe(er  Hodgi^s,  who 
having  luckily  had  a  father  before  him,  was 
well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  was  at  the  par- 
ticular period  of  which  I  speak,  (somewhere 
about  Candlemas-tido  in  the  year  nine,)  pay- 
ing suit  and  service  to  the  fair  Kate  Uutlcr, 
daughter  of  old  Simon  Butler  the  bricklayer 
of  Aberleigh,  and  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in 
the  parish. 

Now  Peter  was  of  that  order  of  suitors  with 
whom  fathers  arc  generally  better  pleased  than 
their  daughters,  especially  when  those  fiitheis 
are,  as  was  the  case  with  our  good  mason, 
thrifty  and  cautious,  and  mindful  of  the  main 
chance,  and  the  daughters  like  Kate,  thought- 
less and  open-hearted.  He,  Peter  Hodges, 
was  a  tall  lathy  awkward  figure,  with  a  boy- 
ish— I  had  almost  said  a  girlish— countenance, 
fair,  pale  and  freckled,  and  an  expression  so 
remarkably  vacant  and  simple,  that  nobody 
could  see  him  without  being  tempted  to  ask 
Macbeth^s  uncivil  ouestion,  ** Where  gol'st 
thou  that  goose  look  r'  His  motion  was  weak 
and  shambling;  as  if  his  long  thin  limbs  were 
unable  to  support  his  long  thin  body.  Kvcn 
hij4  straight  light  hair  stuck  up  and  stuck  out 
and  waved  abroad  with  a  flickering  motion, 
like  tlax  upon  a  distatf,  adding  tenfold  to  the 
helpless  silliness  of  his  aspect.  Silly  he 
looked,  and  silly  he  was;  so  silly  that  in  con- 
versation, as  his  fair  mistress  was  wont  to 
assert,  the  very  magpie  had  the  advantage  of  I 
him,  inasmuch  as  she,  when  a  stranger  said  | 
"How  d'ye  do,  Mag  V  would  answer  "  What's  ; 
that  to  you,  sir  I"  whereas  Peter  when  thus  ' 
addressed  only  opened  his  mouth  and  stared, 
and  said  nothing. 

No  such  accusation  could  be  brought  against 
Kate,  a  lively  spirited  girl,  whose  beauty 
owed  half  its  reputation  to  the  quickness  of 
mind  and  the  lignt  and  joyous  temperament, 
which  danced  in  her  eyes,  played  in  her 
smiles,  and  gave  a  singular  charm  to  the  min- 
gled archness  and  innocence  of  her  rustic  mer- 
riment.    Kate  had  plenty  to  say  for  herself  at 


all  times,  and  was  in  truth  almost  eqaaOy 
agreeable  to  look  at  or  to  listen  to. 

So  unluckily  thought  Peter  Hodm.  Evny 
evening  through  the  winter,  from  Mirhaelnat 
to  New-year's  day,  and  from  New-Tear*s  diy 
to  Candlemas,  did  that  indefatif^ble  saitw 

Kesent  himself  at  the  mason^s  cottage,  aatfl 
ame  Butler,  whose  domestic  economy  had 
at  first  been  a  good  deal  discomposed  by  Ifae 
honour  of  the  younjj  fanner*s  Tisits,  begHi 
from  mere  habit  to  mind  him  no  more  than  t| 
joint  stool,  and  till  poor  Kate  grew  to  wcsTi 
of  the  sight  of  him,  that  she  oaed  to  loci 
herself  into  her  own  little  room,  and  go  to  M 
without  her  supper,  purely  to  get  out  of  \m 
way. 

Now  this  was  an  affront  which  oar  imp» 
turbable  suitor  bore  with  exemplary  patienee; 
but  for  which  the  contumacious  damsel  rs* 
ceived  sundry  serious  reproofs  from  her  ^oci 
father,  the  little  mason;  who  reminded  baj 
that  not  only  did  farmer  Hodges  take  tht' 
trouble  to  walk  two  miles  every  night  to  look 
at  her  baby-face,  but  that  it  was  not  niai| 
persons  who  would  like  to  pass  the  Nuneiy 
corner  of  a  dark  winter's  night  **  I  new 
saw  any  thing  there  myself,*'  continued  ma^ 
ter  Butler,  ^*  but  all  the  parish  knows  it*s 
haunted,  and  my  grandmoUier,  rest  her  sool! 
got  strangely  scared  there,  in  her  yona^ 
days,  by  a  ghost  all  in  white,  and  of  sarpns- 
ing  stature.  The  farmer  thought  he  nw  il 
last  night,"  added  the  man  or  mortar;  **hi 
came  in  quite  flustrated  like,  with  his  hair 
right  on  end  upon  his  head,  and  making  as 
much  noise  with  his  breath  as  you  are  doing 
with  those  bellows, — as  if  coala  did  not  bom 
out  fast  enough,  without  such  wastefulness,** 
added  the  angry  father,  passing  with  gnat 
rapidity  from  one  subject  of  oSjurgalioo  to 
another ;  *^  the  fire 's  a  good  fire,  and  nobody 
but  an  extravagant  hussy  would  think  of  blow- 
ing it  after  that  fashion. 

*'  Mother  ordered  me  to  heat  the  irona,**  i^ 
nlied  the  culprit  meekly;  **but  did  Faimcr 
Hodges  really  see  the  ghost,  father  1  Doyoa 
think  it  was  the  ghost t  Did  yon  tea  any 
signs  of  it  ?" 

^*Why  no,'*  responded  the  little  Bsasoa: 
"  I  can't  say  that  I  did.  I  took  my  hat  dowa 
from  the  nail,  and  set  out  to  see,  but  Jost  at 
our  gate  I  met  young  Joe  Appleton  of  the 
Mill — I  wonder  what  he  was  doing  aboat  hen 
so  late,"  muttered  the  knight  of  the  hod« 
again  flying  from  his  subject  and  casting  a 
keen  glance  at  his  daughter,  who  blushed  aid 
fidgeted,  and  busied  herself  in  laying  dowa 
the  irons  before  the  fire,  and  at  last  spoki 
timidly. 

''  But  the  ghost,  father  1  Had  he  seen  the 
ghost  ?" 

''  He  ?  no !  He  said,  if  there  'a  any  truA 
in  the  chap,  that  the  only  thing  to  he  aeca  al 
the  Nursery  corner,  when  he  came  by,  waf 
Hester  Hewitt's  white  cow  looking  ovar  a 
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SOT 


gmtfl.     Wbat^t  the  tilly  baff^cre  kufhin^  at  i  aequAintinoe;  pftrtly  beeauM  the  feir  of  the 


Inowt"  )itlf!c«l  the  provoked  falki«r  Atill  iDore 
f tftftdly.  **\(  Farmer  Hodges  gitcs  iuioih«r 
[  aocb  fright,  1  should  not  wofider  at  his  flying 
Quntry  altogether,  or  taking  ii|i  with  Ilia i 
ling  gawky  wench,  Madge  Jenkins  — 
M  be  glad  enough  lo  marry  hLin. — There  *b 
bot  n  uiaa  in  Abf^rleigh  it^tter  to  pass  in  the 
porld  ;  and  bo  to  slip  through  our  iingers 
I  from  a  Btlly  j:tde*t  p«nrar»iitie«a !  It  *•  eooogh 
Jto  drivti  one  besidft  ODt«elf/*— &nd  oflT walked 
jtb<?  little  mason,  muttering  as  he  went,  "J 
|iCdn*t  ihink  what  hii«ineds  Joe  Appleton  had 
about  my  place  hist  ni^ht ;  if  I  catch  him  tiiere 
|ain«  I  Ul  trounce  liim/* 
K>*-'  'V  '<' hY'd  imr  fiiilier  out  with  eye* 
Idm^v  ui    dimpling,   and   her   whole 

|€4>uiu.  .ighted   up  with  merriment  and 

1  pleasure.  "  So  !  he  *fi  afraid  of  the  Nursery 
I  corner  !*'  thought  the  saucy  damsel  to  herself; 
I  and  then  with  a  transition  aimoit  as  rapid  av 
I  Ibofo  which  rushed  through  the  mind  of  the 
louin  of  bricks,  —  '*  Pi>or  Joe  Appltiton  !** 
I  Ibottght  she,  **  he  *s  not  of  a  sort  to  be 
I  trounced  or  frightened  by  ghost  or  mortal ! 
I  To  think  of  his  coming  into  father's  way, 
]  though  !  Well !"  sighed  the  pretty  maiden  ; 
I  *"  well  !**anrl  wilh  that  pliito8ophical  ejtclama- 
Itjon,  ami  a  wi.  .L  .  .,{  li,..  jj^va^l  ^a  compr^hon- 
I  eive  as  I  ^he  proceeded  in  ber 

panti  <^, 

ry  cornor  was,  to  say  tnith,  aa 

a^M<  ,1    I    L  for  a  ghost  to  abide?  in  as  heart 

desue.     It  was  an  old  thre^^orncred, 

lUog  p^nntAtJon  of  dark  dismal   Scotch 

undir'd  on  the  sides  next 

!  park-pnUitg,  tbrouffh  the 

VI.  1'  tN  hes  of  wUd  un* 

!   t     :r^buBbaii  inier- 


rtiich 
Ipood,   and 


apparition  served  every  now  and  thi^  as  an 
alTectionat*  and  pbusihle  preiejci  to  ke<*p  hts 
womankind  at  hi>me  after  sunset;  tiiough  I 
r^nnn\  «1iscoveT  that  his  awe  of  O-i  Kiiri.r- 
/is  ever  allowed  to  interfti 
iomndal  visit*  to  the  Saiuni  ^  ^ 
ciub  at  tlte  Roiiit, 

The  night  following  the  adventure  of  the 
white  cow,  a  small  party  were  assembled  in 
the  tap-room  of  that  resp»eetable  hueti^lry,  to- 
joying  the  warmth  and  brightness  of  a  clear 
wood  fire,  all  the  more  for  its  contrast  with 
the  froetv  air  wuthout^  for  the  spring  was 
backward,  and  the  evening  cold.  It  was  not 
a  club  night,  and  after  two  or  0  '-■*-•  ^  •"■-'iift?r« 
had  had  their  pint,  and  depart*  pnny 

consisted  of  an  old  Chelsea  1  ..  are- 

iique  of  the  American  war,  and  a  man  of  tin- 
portance  iti  the  village,  being  as  battered  and 
as  good-liumoured  a  veteran  as  ever  amoked  % 
pipe  ;  of  Jem  the  keeper  ;  and  Will  the  black- 
smith ;  and  lastly,  of  the  Jolly  host  and  his 
comely  wife. 

The  well-thombed  county  paper  had  been 
honestly  gone  through  by  tht»  seleiH  party ; 
who  had  discussed  past  mabales,  and  coming 
asfiaes,  lists  of  births,  deaths,  and  marriages ; 
two  murders,  a  battle,  and  a  (rrett  chancery 
suit,  with  a  good  deal  of  local  intelligence  by 
way  of  interlude,  —  all  seasoned  by  certain 
piquant  remarks  of  the  pensioner,  a  joker  by 
profession,  and  a  privileged  mnn  amongsl 
high  and  low,  who  liked  the  old  red  coat, 
someNdeal  the  worse  for  wear,  the  •inpiy 
sleeve,  the  long  venerable  white  locks«  the 
weather-beaten  clieek,  and  the  exprestioo, 
**  civil  but  sly,**  of  his  bright  blue  eyee,  and 
merry  but  withered  countenance*     A 


Uir  and  melait* 

jf>       ...__.,   .iiid  dingy  ever- 

na  c»ci'ii|)hnl  the  corner  whirfre  a  narrow, 


eh  grew  at  the  i  bad  ensued  in  lh«»tr  "country  crarV 


Jem  the  keeper,  a  coxcomb  in  his  ^^ 
out  hie  handsome  watch  and  seaL^  ^  .  .,   ,.iv 
self-satisfled  air  that  betokens  a  new  acoui si- 
gloomy  lane,  which  led  to  the  more  |  tion,  and  starting  as  he  proclaimed  the  hour, 
part  of  tlie  viila^f%tnrni»d  somewhat  I  declared   *Mhat  he  could    not    stay   another 
Jy  into  a  small  wild  common,  on  the    minute  for  that  wild  chap.  Joe  Apptrtnn.    ffe 
if  which  stood  the  moAon'^s  neat  dwell-  ;  must  be  going  home;  and  if  '  : 

called  at  the  Rose,  they  must 
had  waited  till  he  could  wait 


f  ^itjnjf^  of  his  own  ert^ction,  with  an 
iiig  of  out-houses,  and  pigstyes, 
garden  cribbed  from  the?  waste, 
Ifery  oUl  H'nmHn  had  a  legend  upon  the 
ct,'of  which  there  were  as  mtoy  aiflerent 


»tfh  Bucli   near 
|1  ,       None  of  them 

I  in  ;  and  such  is  the 
u  to  say,  they  thouirht 
Mie  a4.iU>  J.     Master  tJutlor,  indeod, 
illy  mentiuned  the  story  with  some 
v  out  of  vcnrmtion  to  his  do- 
t other,  of  blL«ss«?d  memory,  of 
horn   nil*  gnost  nr   '  na  sort  bn  ac- 

l^oonMd  the  parson  •  the  imperaonal 


was  gone.  He  could  not  tell  wbn^ 
to  Joe  Appleton,  Me  had  not  seen  Imn  niMud 
not  know  when,  till  the  morning  hfiforo,  and 
•'■^n  hv  made  the  appointment  which  he  had 
Uen  now.  Be  could  not  imagine  what  wae 
v^iue  to  him  I** 

"  Pray  were  yoti  ever  in  love,  Jem !"  eaked 
the  veteran,  laying  his  band  on  the  keeper's 
shoulder  as  he  paseed  him* 

''  In  love  1  Oh  vee  !»No !— t  believe  not 
—I  can^t  tell/'  replied  the  keeper,  reptaluif 
the  frankness  of  his  lirst  avowal,  and  tvjisf 
to  retract  his  confession* 

^*  Stick  to  jour  first  answer,  my  boy,*^  eaid 
the  old  loldier,  ^*tbfttV  the  true  one.  Yoa 
have  been  in  love  yoiiiMl^  iiid  tlMisfoM  6tt 
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givd  a  shmwd  ^ess  at  what  ails  Joe  Apple- 
ton,    The  poor  lad  's  in  love  too." 

"  Ay,  with  pretty  Kato  of  the  Nursery  cor- 
ner/* qaoth  mine  hostess. 

"  Her  father  saya  she 's  to  marry  long  Peter 
Hodges/'  replied  mine  host.  *^  But  in  heaven's 
name  what's  that?*'  added  he,  interruptinir 
himself,  and  goincr  towards  the  door,  at  which 
some  one  was  knockincr  with  a  most  prodiirious 
din.  **  Who's  that  beatincr  at  the  grood  oak 
panels  as  if  he  would  beat  them  out?"  con- 
tinued the  astonished  landlord,  undoini;  the 
lock,  and  admittinrr  the  clamorous  applicant, 
who  sta^n^red  faintly  towards  the  group  at 
the  fire-place. 

"  Why,  Farmer  Hodfres  I  was  it  you  that 
made  this  clatter  ?  I  thmitrht  you  had  been  a 
quieter  body,"  said  the  Pensioner :  "  What 's 
the  matter,  man  ?  I  did  not  think  it  had  been 
in  him  to  make  so  much  noise.  He  looks 
quite  scared,"  added  the  veteran. 

And  Peter,  bis  hair  on  end,  and  his  face 
whiter  than  his  shirt,  sank  into  a  low  wicker 
chair  l)V  the  fire,  and  bejran  rocking  himself 
to  and  fro,  as  if  ho  were  nursinir  a  baby. 

**  He  looks  for  all  the  world  as  if  he  had 
seen  a  crhost,"  pursued  the  old  man. 

And  Peter  started  and  looked  round  him,  as 
if  he  saw  it  then. 

*'  Where  was  it,  lad  1  At  the  Nursery  cor- 
ner?" 

And  Peter's  teeth  chattered  at  the  sound. 

**  Ah,  they  are  sad  thinfrs,  those  ghosts," 
continued  the  veteran,  as  Peter,  rejecting  the 
ale  ofifered  to  him  by  the  host,  and  the  brandy 
tendered  by  the  hostess,  sank  back  in  his 
wicker  chair,  looking  very  likely  to  faint  away. 
"They  are  sad  things,  those  ghosts,"  said 
the  old  man  in  a  sympathising  tone.  **  Better 
not  cross  them!  I  had  my  own  troubles  in 
that  way,  when  I  was  a  youngster.  Did  you 
never  hear  me  toll  of  it,  Master  Ho<lges  !• 
If  it  had  not  been  for  that  ghost  which  came 
across  us  when  I  was  upon  guard  in  America, 
I  should  have  saved  Cieiior.tl  Prescott  from 
being  taken,  and  have  been  maile  a  corporal 
upon  the  spot.  A  corporal  !  by  Jove  I  should 
have  been  a  gen«'ral  myself  by  this  time,  if 
that  confounded  ghost  story  had  not  come  over 
me  and  stopp<Ml  my  prt;fennent.  (rhosts  are 
plaguy  things  any  how,  especially  if  you  cross 
them." 

"  What  I  did  you  ever  sec  a  ghost  in  Amer- 
ica ?  a  real  ghost  ?"  said  a  vn'icv  from  behind, 
and  .Too  Appielon,  who  h;ui  entered  unper- 
ceivod  in  the  bustle,  advanced  towards  the 
veteran  ;  "  a  real,  actual,  bona  fide  ghost  ?" 

**  Why  slionhl  not  1  as  wi;ll  as  he !"  replied 
our  scarhl  iViend.  Then  IfWtkin-j: at  Joe  more 
closely,  **  Ah  !  Ah  I  man !  I  see  how  it  is 
now !  you  have  been  playing  the  ghost  yon- 
dt-r  yoi!r<fir,  f.»r  the  sake  of  your  pretty  sweet- 
heart ;"  added  he  in  a  whisper,  regarding  the 

•  Vide  noie  ul  tli^  en  J  «f  I  he  Hory. 


miller's  hat,  jacket,  and  trousera,  all  white 
with  the  flour  of  the  mill,  and  catching  hold 
of  a  bundle  which  ho  held  under  his  arm.  **1 
see  how  it  is  !  And  I  'II  take  care  of  Kate*t 
sheet — it  is  her's,  I  suppose  1**  Joe  nodded. 
**  And  do  you  wipe  the  flour  from  yoar  faee« 
'  and  go  your  way  with  Jem  the  keeper*  for 
though  yon  body*s  well-nigh  stupefied  with 
the  fright,  it's  better  to  run  no  risk.  And 
now  they're  getting  him  to  drink  the  brandy, 
what  sense  he  has  will  come  back  again. 
Did  I  see  a  ghost,  boy?"  pursued  the  old 
man,  as  he  was  letting  Joe  Appleton  out  of 
the  house-door ;  **  Did  I  see  a  ^nost  in  Amer- 
ica ?  Ay,  just  such  an  one  as  Master  Hodges 
has  seen  to-night !  Just  such  an  one  as  thyself^ 
my  lad  !  Get  along  with  ye,  and  leave  me  to 
frighten  long  Peter  out  of  passing  the  Nursery 
corner ;  Kate 's  too  good  and  too  pretty  for 
him,  if  he  were  as  rich  again,'*  continued  the 
old  man  to  himself,  as  he  joined  the  luckless 
farmer  (who  sat  still  half  unconscious  by  the 
fire-side)  and  applied  himself  seriously  to  the 
business  of  consolation  and  mystineation, 
taking  upon  him  to  compound  two  tumblcis 
of  stifif  toddy,  and  so  ordering  his  discourse 
whilst  discussing  them,  that  Peter  left  the 
Rose  more  certain  that  he  had  seen  a  ffhost 
than  he  was  when  he  entered  it,  snd  declared 
that  he  would  never  pass  the  Nursery  comer 
again  for  love  or  money. 

In  about  a  twelvemonth,  young  Joe  Apple- 
ton  of  the  mill  married  the  masoa*s  pretty 
daughter  with  the  consent  of  all  parties ;  and 
in  s)>itc  of  the  uus  and  downs  m  life,  which 
!  they  have  shared  with  their  neighbours,  oci- 
{  ther  of  them  has,  I  believe,  ewer  foand  cause 
!  tp  repent  their  union.    Tlic  good  old  Pensioner 
^  is  dead  ;  long  Peter  is  gone  away ;  and  the 
world  is  grown  so  wise,  that  the  Terychildm 
laugh  at  the  terrors  of  the  Nursery  corner ; 
and   it  would   be  impossible  for  a  Tillage 
I  maiden  to  frighten  away  a  disagreeable  lorer 
by  a  gho^t  story  now^ven  if  she  had  Mrs. 
RadclitTe's  genius  for  the  romantic  and  dw 
horrible. 


Note.— The  fidlowintr  rhnrmrtcristic  and  astfaasl 
narninvc  contains  the  Amoriran  veiwnn  oflheGhm 
•lory  in  qiiciiiiiin.  The  remarkable  Acie 
the 'rapture  of  (Hmera!  PreHCfrtt  ere  cei 
beine  atte«lOfl  not  uidy  by  my  friend  ihe  V( 
eorntbiiniiei!  by  mme  nner  relniione  of  tfatti  hnv* 
(iflioer,  w\m  rrmemlier  the  •lory  i 
lamilv-  It  appear*  to  have  been  one  of  tl 
expldiiii  which  iiiccoeded  by  their  own 
bi)l(Jiirw. and  are  pnirticable only  brceine  ihev appm 
im(MMwiMe.  Oriuiiilv  it'  the  notiiin  oTe  raort  hid 
not  come  ncrom  the  Kricliith  trntinel.  Ihe  Anerie 
advenlurem  would  have  hod  the  wont  of  the  ftejr. 

Narrtitin  of  the  Surprint  and  Caphire  of  May.  Om, 
Ktchnrfi  PrticctU  of  *hf  linti$k  Army,  tofHkrr  wHk 
Ml*  Aiti-tie-^ttnp,  \tnj*vr  iiarrinf^am!  6w  m  pmrtw  e# 
Amrrican  $iiJiers,  uwier  Majw  U  ■•.  fiertoa,  dMf 

9,  \m. 

In  the  month  of  November,  1776.  M^ior  Geaefil 
liee  u^oi  «ur{»nM>d  and  taken  prieoner  by  a  del 
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mvint  iif  Bririili  truuf*.— WUh  ft  view  to  procttf»  the 


of  tho  f»5fH 

.       bold  n 


iRlnl)ih   lci|U>Wi1l|^ 

Ibe  cf»rmy  t"fik  ; 
blMld^Cftn 
thao  iitftlioi 
tioualy  iVftF 

At  l«ij<ih, 
of  Cofltci,  u 
Miie*d  bvH 
Major  fffirr 


ffirnr.  WilUiun  Bftrlon, 

iid  line,  in  the  ten  ic« 

Iff  Ttn©  of  the  mort  dor- 

•  glutton,  pfojccted 

>n.  which  vk  th« 

'  ■•tiera! 
4  ihe 

A        hi   ihn 


I  L2iine 

'1.  wsa 

Otl  to 

.  di»- 

■1.1 1.  ftcftd- 

J  d«^ 

ho  r«^stiic(j.  v\  mt  ri  ittt  cuiu  hoji  ov%  iit^  by  a  .>ir  i^AhfiC. 
Itk  ftccotant  iwoi  «  ftw  dftyt  ftfWrwtnlft  conobonil^ 
btf  ft  deMfter  frusn  Ihe  mfike  of  the  ettemy.^Miyor 
Btiion  WB>  fmvt  eonfirrnft!  in  hie  Wtief  nt  the  pmc- 
ticahilily  of  elliirlirig  hit  fiivtmhttt  ol}|et'(~biit  whoitx 
obiUirl«>ii  ifirer«  lint  lo  tie  eucumuleml  «n4  rc>t9uved. 
^Netthf^r  him  Lnn^p*  ntif  Lheir  oonumitder  bed  bf«t) 
loag  mured  to  wrvice;  «rul  the  tnlefided  mterpriee 
wv  of  A  luture  u  novel  a«  it  wni  haimnloiit.  Bbi^ 
ildee,  M^^  Bertoii  wv  nnore  that  the  uodertiiluiii;. 
tbould  It  prove  ufnucceaiful,  vstmid  be  prooaiunreU 
fMh  ftiid  unftdviaad,  ami  in  iu  cuiiMUuenewK,  tliuuith 
baa  life  uttimJd  b«  itreeorved.  would  be  l^jliuuefJ  hy 
^ — ^.j.... «.t  .1...*^.,-.^     \f,, ..,  .,,.  ..i.,„  .., 


in  mult,  MkC  intcrt'sl  u/id  iwrUjiisi  Uic  live*  ufapuriiott 

of  liip  brmve  coiintrymetn  wtm  a  mt^t  tbAl  exoled 

rrdiii  ixoiui  e»!truU[|Hl  tO  dftrnp  the  iLnluur  ami  mpjmi 

r  of  the  brav^l  mind*  \*"Vfir, 

rr'  roflcclidii,  aidwl  bv  »  •  *  ihnt 

hm  rtuiv   motiVfi   Wn*   th(i   ioterol   nl    rtiM   rdinirirVt  he 

feaollved  lo  boiani  his  rpputatioo  aiMl  Ufe  la  ibe  ftt^ 
lemot. 

liM  Mf  imeoi  to  which  Miyoir  Bartoo  wtt  Aittched 

«M  eoHMiiaiwled  hy^  Coloiiet  Stantun,  a  leiprciahte 

■Lfi.i  «i.Mifihy  fiumer  in  Rhode-ttlamI  »*^'»'^  in  i^ii*  ^pifit 

s  had  abandufie*d  the  lu'  lirtn. 

r^t  of  hit  family,  and  pnt  ^  pr«rv 

'  ,  in  defence  of  m* 

Itarlon  oommunK 


I  lijr  ihtr  intended  espedtttuciu  on  whute 
hfnvrr\'  he  oould  Pely  ■   ihrnr^  nrrr  ('up- 

ini  AOd 

iii  ^  V  i.kitin- 

ri  lu  the  «n- 

il  hy  Ma^ 

P"  '  "*  tfi  rfwittMnpii.u  Mj  nil  Kfiiftrpnee 

!<  U  with  f  reftt  nrr«inni  luuMfd 

rrnttitj;  hilt  w hit  It.  it  i»i»rc)««a 

mtieiid  i^i  i  I  !  I  re  of  mueb  ad  vantiie 

l9lhectMir«  ^ikgeet,  he  alaled,  would 

twpKtwirii  <  iTi       ft  Uoji   at   liirir  tn^ 


that  without  irowtinf  npon  a  previoue  deveJoprment 
of  hii  plane,  li»>  prc^wed  wti  lomiedjAt^l'  -  -  •  'H 
— M(^or  Baiton  eipertenoed  ooct  6Meu  l 

in«(  the  ijc<'ewnrj*  iiin«l)c»r  t»f  ho«t».  «■  ttn  i 

two  in  ili^       '  T  [ 

cAuaed  a  ii 
five  whaJr 
vice.    Majuf  B<i< 
iiig  the  nece««f  V 

tneOtt  lIOCQ  an  apprt:ij,ujiiiKiiJ  ^iiui  wir«r  f'ji  I 

mj^ht  excile  »u*|aicioi3«  and  defeat  the  c>t 
vni^rprim.     I>€«R>iJi  ttiat  hif  little  titn 

if«»ed  entirely  of  Vutiinieeni.  the  wluilt!  ngimeut 
itow  ordered  upon  ranide.     In  a  idiorl  but  em> 
.  -  ijed   addr«M,  Major  B«rti»ri  nainrmftl  iLc  mAiht^tn 
I  hut  he  hmA  prujected  mi  eiin 

which  could   hv   cffecled   l  i 

bm  very  of  tbone  who  ehould  nticnti  mrn ;  iriJiT  r^f*  nr< 
■ired  the  voluntary  aMi«AM7«  of  about  Ibrty  of  their 
number,  and  directed  tboee  **tvbo  would  be^w^  ihrtr 
hvM  ill  the  entor^ifiee  to  advance  two  pacee  in  froiir/' 
Wii>iQut  one  eM»jitum  or  a  mouitnti  heniatitAt  the 
itiiUt  regiment  advanced, — Mapr  Bafton.  n\Wf  \h>' 
alowinf  upon  the  troop  the  fi|»fibuse  ih^y  mentrd, 
and  tlailnf  that  be  reqmred  ihr  nUl  *>f  Imi  n  Ktnnll 
puftiuii  of  tii«ir  tnmih<  r 
andr  (Kuaiiig  aldfig  ih' 
nu'Hl  h)  !fir  Mirufirr  of    ' 

j'Ime  a  cyi>!, 

nuiim|i;enirii' 

II  ode^uatt; 

riling  oeinir 
:   ftnhftHtetl  • 


VV  I, 


■  I  i  '.-Nero 

•l«»rii  three 

boaJ  it  con- 

taiiM  <rlk.iti,  uim]  uiir'  uihrr.  A/r»v»d  al  BmtoJ 

iMxin  ht.     Meior  Barlun  proceeded  to  the 

<;}uar4c-i<i  wi  irn:  lumnnT  '         '^-  '        '  l  found 

a  dteerter  >^  hex  had  i  »m  the 

imCRly  ml  RluKlc-fshin  ir-(im«d 

-'iHi  k-wdavt 
nung  oi  the 
r.Hrltartoo 
noil  liitant 

Crnin 
meTi: 
clofi 
ler^'r 
enL'Ji 

tHJfi 

Olll    L 

Itri. 

WO" 


n!  en* 


thai   wiMiiii    ftiTciui    iiic    iiriijerianMiK'      i  "<^  v>CTMmKi 

l«sv#fy  of  M^  Bftfton  had  been  omTiouely  mtad't, 
wmi  eiidi  waa  the  niieem  ftnd  ooolidonc*  irhteb  he 
iad  ucquieed  amongst  the  officen  under  hie  fmnunand. 


V.  it  w«a  iWighi  u: 

f   '-"jnUire,  lo  pr\  I 

rii»i«  of  the*  I 

'Tf.  to  maKi  . 

Ii  encainjttHciii,  but  m  a 

L  ihu  nioi  IhMtt  wbieb 

itaiely  Ibr  RbmMidttMl, 

LiiVMiiahlu  minn-y  wwr  tinned  UpOQ  bia 

M^ir  Barfori«  and  the  jwiyr  rulunied  lo 

<)ii  iho  eveoiag  of  the  (Mi.  ubotil  niai*  o'doeli  ih« 
htUe  flttttodran  a^ain  mited*  ami  ctamm  Nemfusel 
rhiy,  landed  rm  Warwidt  Neeh.  On  Iho Tib,  the  wtad 
rh«ngiri«  tu  R  N.  K.  brought  on  a  aienii,  lad  luiirted 

their  plan.  On  ttie  9th,  the  weather  be«ii«  pleaeam. 
it  waa  determituHl  tu  embark  A>r  the  island.  The 
boats  W4?re  imw  iiunilicreil,  and  ihn  plai*«*  of  evvry 
uAieer  and  widier  aaeigiMNl'     *"  rltirk  in  the 

M^ior  BftrtoQ  wmtr.  .irty  around 

I  in  an  uddiuu^to  s^'  minnled  Ihe 

lUMoT  ibu  nidiif  aai  Ihc  man.  he  djedmed  to 
.  n  Ibu  ulMWtof  temmiM.  He  did  not  uneiRpc 

In  nMir4»ki   tho  danffiir  aiw]  akfTii'iilliAM   that  WVmlil  ilV 

'  ho  fhr)c«i  b> 
fulkmedbf 
•ui' '  lu  uf?  niuiiou  lu,  Rfiu  wouhl  ivreive. 

Ibe  V  lo w Mtinunta  of  ihejr  oooailrf.^ — "  1 1 

it  |<r  1  b«,**iaai  ttne  ofue  nay  not  nir- 

vi  ve  the  darxn^  attempt  |  but  I  Wfk  fOU  to 
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dtn^rt  which  will  not  be  tkartd  with  yoo  by  your 
rotnmsnd^r;  wid  I  pledge  you  my  honour,  mat  in 
every  difficulty  and  danger  I  will  take  the  lead/'  He 
received  the  immediate  and  unanimous  anurance  of 
fho  wfiole  party,  that  they  would  follow,  wherever 
their  beloved  commnnder  should  lead  them.  Major 
Itarton  then  remindmr  them  how  much  the  sncceM 
of  the  enterpriae  depended  upon  their  utrtct  attention 
to  orders,  directed  ihateoch  individual  should  confine 
himself  to  his  partictilar  seat  in  the  boat  amgned  him. 
and  that  n(»t  a  sy liable  shfiuld  be  uttered  by  any  one. 
He  instructed  them,  as  they  reearded  their  chnracler 
as  pntnots  and  soldiers,  that  in  the  hour  of  danger 
they  should  be  firm.  <x»llected.  and  resolved  fearlessly 
to  encounter  the  dangers  and  di/THMiltios  that  might 
assail  them.  He  concluded  by  offering  his  fervent 
petition  to  the  (treat  King  of  .Armies,  that  he  would 
smile  upon  their  intended  enterprise,  and  crown  it 
with  success.  The  whole  party  now  proceeded  to 
the  shonk  —  Major  IVirton  had  reason  to  apprehend 
that  he  nuisi  be  discovered  in  his  passase  from  the 
main  to  Rliode> Island,  by  some  r»f  the  ships  of  war 
that  lay  at  a  small  distance  from  the  shore.  He  there- 
fore directed  the  commanding  officer  of  the  port  at 
Warwick  Neck,  that  if  he  heanl  the  report  of  three 
distinct  muskets,  to  send  the  boats  to  the  north  end  of 
IVudence  Island  to  his  aid.  The  whole  party  now 
took  porispwi'in  of  the  boats  in  the  manner  directed. 
That  which  contained  Major  Barton  was  posted  in 
front,  with  a  pi>Ie  about  ten  feet  long  in  her  stem,  to 
the  en<l  of  which  was  attached  a  handkerchief,  in 
order  that  his  boat  might  be  distinguished  frum  the 
others,  that  none  might  go  before  it.  In  this  manner 
they  pruceeded  between  the  islands  of  Pnidence  and 
Patience,  in  order  that  they  might  not  be  seen  by  the 
shipping  of  tlie  enemy  that  lay  off  against  Hope  U\- 
and.— While  pawing  the  north  end  of  Prudence  Isl- 
and,  they  hetinl  fn^m  the  sentinels  on  board  the  ship- 
ping of  the  enemy  the  cry  of  "  ail 's  well."  As  they 
approached  the  shore  of^ Rhode  Island,  a  iM>ise  like 
the  running  of  horses  was  heard,  which  threw  a  mo- 
mentarv  consternation  over  the  minds  of  the  whole 
party;  out  in  sinct  conftirmily  to  the  orden  issued, 
not  a  word  was  ppi>ken  by  any  one.  A  moment's  re- 
flection satisfied  Major  Rarton  of  the  utter  impossibil- 
ity that  his  desicms  could  he  known  by  the  enemy, 
and  he  puAM  Iwltlly  far  the  $hnrr.  Apprehensive 
that  if  discovered  the  enemv  might  attempt  to  cut  off 
his  retreat,  Maj«ir  Barton  ordered  one  man  to  remain 
in  each  boat  ami  be  prepared  for  departure  at  a  fw>- 
meni's  warning.  The  remainder  of  the  p<irty  landed 
without  delay.  The  reflections  of  Major  mrton  at 
this  interesiiiur  mtanent  were  of  a  nature  the  most 
painful.  The  la|iie  of  a  fipw  houn  would  place  him 
ui  a  siiiiatHMi  in  the  highest  degree  grali lying  to  his 
ambition,  or  overwhelm  him  in  the  ruin  in  which  his 
rashne«i  vi-ftuld  involve  him.  In  the  solemn  silence 
of  the  nitfht.  and  on  the  shores  of  the  enemy,  he 
paused  a  moment  to  consider  a  plan  which  had  been 
pny*>cted  aiKl  matured  amuliit  the  bustle  of  a  camp, 
and  in  a  place  of  safety.  The  night  was  eicessively 
dark ;  and  a  stmneer  to  the  country,  his  sole  n*liance 
U|vin  a  direct  ami  expedituHis  movement  to  the  head- 
quarters of  the  British  (icnersl.  so  essential  to  success, 
rested  upon  the  iinp(>rfect  infiirmation  he  had  ac(]uired 
fivm  diwuters  frnm  the  enemy  I  Should  he  surprise 
ami  secure  (teneral  I*resc<nt,'  he  was  aware  of  the 
ilifficulties  that  would  attend  his  ctmveyance  to  the 
boat :  the  probability  of  an  earlv  and  fatal  discovery 
of  his  di-sian  by  the  tniops  on  the  island  ;  and  even 
slvjuld  he  iiKreed  in  reaching  the  boaui.  it  was  li>'  no 
means  impmbable  that  tlie  alarm  might  be  seasonably 
given  to  the  shi prang,  to  pre\ent  his  retreat  to  the 
main.  Knt  n^rarnless  of  circumstances,  which  even 
then  would  havc^  aliP>nle«l  an  apnioev  for  a  hasty  re- 
treat, he  resolved  at  all  hazards  to  attempt  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  design. 

To  the  head-4|iiartcrs  of  fleneral  Prescott.  about  a 
mile  frum  the  shore,  the  party,  in  five  divisions,  now 


proceeded  in  silenee.  There  wti  a  door  on  the  natk. 
the  east,  and  west  sides  of  the  houae  in  which  h*  to>  j 
sided.    The  first  diviskm  waa  ordered  to  ftdyiaei 
upon  the  south  door,  the  second  oo  tbo  wt  aikil  ihi  1 
thinl  on  the  coat,  the  fourth  to  guard  iha  rtnd.and  Ihi  j 
fifth  to  act  on  emergencies.    In  their  nurh  Ih^I 
passe<l  the  guard-house  of  the  enemy,  on  their  laft,  I 
and  on  their  right  a  house  occopted  t^  ■  ronpviy  of 
cavalry,  for  the  purpme  of  canyiiif  with  ciptdttaon 
the  orders  of  the  general  to  remote  pftrtiof  the  ialwid 
On  arriving  at  the  head-quarlen  of  the  enemy.  ■  ike 

J  (ate  of  the  front  yard  was  opened  Ibey  si-eie  cfaal* 
enge<l  by  the  sentinel  on  guard.  The  party  wm  « 
the  distance  of  about  twenty-five  yards  mim  the  m^ 
tinel,  but  a  row  of  trees  nartially  ouncealed  them  fimi 
his  view,  and  prevented  htm  inom  deteminiai  ihrir 
number.  No  reply  was  made  to  the  challenge  of  ike 
sentinel,  and  the  party  proceeded  on  in  ailence.  He 
sentinel  arain  demanded,  "Who  coraee  thefer| 
"  Friends."  replied  Barton.  **  Frienda,"  said  the  sm.  , 
tinel,  "  advance  and  give  the  countenign.'* 

Major  Barton,  affecting  to  be  angry,  aaid  lo  the  m^  i 
tinel,  who  was  now  near  him,  **  D^  yon.  we  have  no : 
countersign  —  have  you  seen  any  raacab  t04ighir| 
and  before  the  sentinel  could  determine  the  chamclw* 
of  those  who  appioached  him.  M^ior  Barton  baij 
seixed  his  musket,  told  him  he  w«i  a  prinmer.  and  i 
threatened  in  case  of  miise  or  resistance  to  pot  him  ti 
instant  death.    The  poor  fellow  waa  so  ternfkd.  ihai  | 
upon  being  demanded  if  his  general  waa  in  the  hooMb : 
he  was,  ftjr  some  lime,  unable  to  give  any  answer,  i 
At  lenffth,  in  a  faltering  voice,  he  replied  that  he  ma  ■ 
By  this  time  each  division  having  taken  iti  staMLJ 
the  south  door  was  burst  open  %  the  dircctieB  if 
Ma^r  Barton,  ami  the  division  there  iiationed.  wnk ' 
their  commander  at  their  head,  roihed  into  the  head*  | 
quartera  of  the  general.    At  this  critical  BomcBl.  one 
of  the  British  soldiers  effected  hie  carape  and  Sed  ti  ^ 
the  ouarters  of  the  main  guard.    Thii  man  had  Bi  j 
article  of  clothing  uoon  him  but  a  shiit,  and  having  | 
given  the  alarm  to  tne  sentinel  on  daty.  pamed  on  ti  | 
the  quarten  of  the  cavalry,  which  waa  more  ivmoli  | 
from  the  head-tjuarters  of  the  geneiaL    The  aentiafl 
roused  the  main  guard,  who  were  imtanily  in  anas 
and  demanded  the  cause  of  the  alarm.   He  staled  the 
information  which  had  been  given  him  fey  the  aoMier. 
which  appeared  so  incredible  lo  the  arijeani  of  the 
guard,  that  he  insisted  he  had  seen  a  ghost   "nw  am- 
tiiii'l.  to  whom  the  account  of  hii  metal'a  captue 
appeared  quite  as  incredible  as  to  nb  wamanding 
otncer,  admitted  that  the  messenger  waa  doched  ia 
white :  and  nfler  submitting  to  the  jnkca  of  hii  m^ 
panttms  as  a  ^Hinishment  lor  his  ciednlity,  waa  ofdeied 
to  rrsuroe  his  station,  while  the  reiamnder  of  the 
guard  retired  to  their  qiuneiSL    It  waa  Ihrtonato  ftr 
Major  Barton  and  his  brave  fblloweia.  that  the  alaim 
given  by  the  sitldier  was  conaiderrd  gmnndlem.   IM 
th^  main  guanl  proceeded  without  delay  to  the  leKif 
of  their  coramamlmg  general,  hie  reacne  certainly. Hd 
pn>bably  the  dcstructi<in  of  the  party,  would  have 
been  the  coive«{urnce. 

The  first  room  Miyor  Barton  entertd  waa  utiutmd 
by  ^fr.  Perin?.  wlio  positively  denied  that  Gewfil 
Prescott  was  in  his  house.  He  nest  entered  Ihi  fasm 
of  his  son,  wImi  was  e(|iially  obstinate  with  hia  Mmt 
in  denying  that  the  Onersl  wm  there.  Mi^iof  Bi^ 
ton  then  proceeded  to  other  apartments,  but  wm  idl 
disappointed  in  the  object  of  his  search.  A 
longer  delay  mi^ht  defeat  the  obyectoThia 
Major  Barton  resorted  to  stratagem  to  ii 
sean-h.  Placins  himself  at  the  head  of  the 
ami  declaring  his  resolutifin  to  secure  the 
dead  or  alive,  he  onlered  his  soldiers  to  set  fire  to  Ae 
hiHise.  The  soldiers  were  prepering  to  eiecnle  ha 
orders,  when  a  voice  which  Major  Barton  at  enea 
suspected  to  be  the  (k^neral's,  demanded  wfialli  Ihi 
matter.  Ma>ir  Barton  rusheil  to  the  apartment  fnm 
whence  the  voice  proceeded,  and  discovered  an  el- 
derly man  just  rising  from  his  bed.  and  dapping  hii 
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mono,    IW  i 

age  thnr  1  nm, 

I  of  ihtt  inldjcf  * 
In  tht  mtmn  ii> 

Jfo  Gnoonil  iVt^t^tii.  Ji 

IftlTnckis!  In 

'^      ■•    *lv  * 


MM   irittM 


I  if  h4»  !!«■ 

r,"     -Yon 

a.    '*\  ac- 

In  a  mO' 


|^  the  houM  wns 
iriy  tentu'«(l  thotu, 
ilt^T.  niul  u(is  ijiif 


nt  w«i 

Thf  Cimirrui 

r  hmi  IN«  ftif  far 
^  (if  <iitt(ion.  ami  i 


nMe  of  the  bridjr"  tenninnting  of  the  dlKlatico  | 
fit  (I  roup!«  of  milt 9  bj  the  (i|cttjri*s<|tif  lown  I 
of  B.  Mitb  itM  old  tower»  and  «p»rc»t  wbHal  on  j 
\rcmtd"w  I  *H<J  f*Xhft  the  strpJim  srcttis  gnsrfualTy  to  loee  i 
m1  rwm  Ihim  th«    itsHf  amontrst  th«  nrhly  wonili^J  ^(\4  fumlj 
rrinflofwUiA  nid    uridnhiirju  grmtmtia  of  Lwnton  Park.  | 

But  tt  i*  in  the  m**:^dovvs  t^-  -    -i--*  ihal 
the  real  eharm  ii  m  b*»  fr.un*! :  i  ;  rout- 

itifT  jrti^H9H,  borderrd  with  h*ii  r\uu 

on  thrir  tenderrsl  gr* 
hes  of  willow  tre4?«, 

-,  gny  with  thc»  *rold<?n  mar-sh   mnri^old  i 
thr  elrirafit  fritillary;*  alivr*  with  Wp» 
luittcrflies^  :»nd  the  shining  Irihc  of  water 
•Is;  nnd  miiairal  with  iha  nok's  nf  a  fr«nnt-  ' 
variety  of  hirds,  who  cense  -'  r 

111  WP  erijse  to  Irstpfi  to  (it  crn 
'      ^  'h^  moment  rhp  i 
s  song,     HiTf* 
-  .li.kl  cotlU0eB»  halMt,  .  i,  i,  '^^  . 
U  just   in   their  fullest  bJoW^I 
-  into  the  meadows;  and  fariliffrl 


I 


vet  led  from  hwid-qtinrien  U 

iT    «iiiktill-i"liiiN»>^    nnti  *,1ifiii»n> 


'  <*  df»- 


I  in   the  diBinnpi?  ebtmney  tops  with  nirling 
wreathn  of  hlo«  smoke,  or  yrroups  of  poplar, ' 


uu  gJiiiMiiewff*  I  never  seen  but  near  dwrllinps*  ^re  a  freth 
'^'r.n"*I^'L   !!'  Ii!I*  I  inten'St  to  the  pirfure  by  Ibe  uriefjui vocal  Slgna  I 
of  burnun  habitjiiion  and  sympathy.  ' 

In  f»np  of  the  nearrfit  of  these  pr>pl!iTeltjmp« 
'    vehalfaniileofT,  ifiturn 
rr'fttiire  exeept  a  bird  to  pn 
I     ,  ,.     „    I   V     I      fi^t^p  ruches  whieh  interse<!t  these  w m  r  intrjf 
rt.  after  ftji  <it*fnce  o{    dowt»»  hut  whJch^  by  thful^lin^  the  narrow  tlld 
I  intrieate  lanes  that  form  the  only  practic»ble 
roHtc.  we  eontrive  lo  make  nearly  %i%  tttnet  89 
{)v.\\    isl.uii!   nf   *;tiir'jl    iMiiJirs    ancT 


lh«»  faliind.  nrul 


, 


*?.   t'>   PrtiVtiirnr*^,  rtHitrtHitiiintifiv 
Lwlilirhi  hmJ  niii'mlril  tlin  enirriiirMt**      JVr* 


mpmiit-'J  b". 


rciti  lur  tb«  iigual  ivrvicw  Im 
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Not  in  h^mtj  to  thf>  vi^w  or#r  th«  Lod* 
mi  nt  Ab#*Tlei*rh,  h  that  from  Lanton  Bridge 
lup  ftcid  down  the  clear  and  wimlinsr  Keonet,    throurrh  the  ti«»n  of 
I  •nil    thi*    pres»*ot   ^i^aaon    (the   latter  end   of   uiy  frieri!  V. 
^Apnl)  18  perhsip*'  tht*  time  of  ypnr  whtrb  dt«-    rnltural  [ 

I        -     ■     *   .  I     ..    rp  that  ftoe  pi«*ee    of  land   h-.iwr. 
ii  if*  a«pecte«of  haa  devolved 
r.  ,,L.i.     "^'^>' f"  Uhe  entire  maw^.., 
tKe  fann. 


:}iH,  vtiimU  the  cnitilnrtithli^  altodo  of  my 
1 1  friend  Matthew  Shore*  to  v'hf**e  nmpte 
f.irm  a  large  portion  of  iheKi  dowt 

formn  an  append a|^  of  no  trit' 

Matthew  19  of  an  old  y^  ■'  > 

have  a  pedigree  of  their  * 

of  having  been  for  n 
T«*dilary  tenants  of  it 

mor  than  1  r\ 

horii  ■  _'  _  ,      -i"'*»»on*  of  i' 

cell  em  landiorda,  and  excellent  U:  i 

pttfttea  are,  I  belie  re  ^efjn  ally  plea^. 

cf»nneetion»  and  would  no  mofp  tluitk  tl'  tUi*- 

snlving  the  union,  whieh  time  md  innttml  »••?- 

vie*»  hnve  ermentfd  -  t 


n.  the 


^.J 


vs^ith  the  noontide  tnnihine  and 
(V   air.     The   river,  brijht   and 

.   Ill   K- mnful  piirvpf  throirifh  r« 
ni^  idow  l.ind,  the  view  on  on« 


•  Th«  eofofitfT  p^ot"! 
Turker««K  llow«r.  irn 


u 


aosi 
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Matthew  and  Andrew  Shore  are  as  unlike 
as  two  brothers  well  can  be  in  all  but  their 
strong  mnnly  afTection  for  each  other,  and  go 
on  together  all  the  better  for  their  dissimilarity 
of  taste  and  character.  Andrew  is  a  blulT 
frank  merry  Benedict,  blest  in  a  comely  bus- 
tling wife,  and  five  rosy  children  ;  somewhat 
too  loud  and  boisterous  in  his  welcominffs, 
which  come  upon  one  like  a  storm,  but  de- 
lightful in  his  old-fkishioned  hospitality  and 
his  hearty  good-humour ;  for  the  rest,  a  good 
master,  a  steady  friend,  a  jovial  neighbour, 
and  the  best  farmer  and  most  sagacious  dealer 
to  be  found  in  the  country  side.  He  must  be 
a  knowing  hand  who  takes  in  Andrew  Shore. 
He  is  a  bold  rider  too,  when  the  fox-hounds 
happen  to  come  irresistibly  near;  and  is 
famous  for  his  breed  of  cocking  spaniels,  and 
for  constantly  winning  the  yeomanry  cup  at 
the  B.  coursing  me<>ting.  Such  is  our  good 
neighbour  Farmer  Shore. 

His  wife  is  not  a  little  like  her  husband ; 
a  laughing,  bustlinj^,  good-humoured  woman, 
famous  for  the  rearmg  of  turkeys  and  fatten- 
ing of  calves,  ruling  the  servants  and  children 
within  doors,  with  as  absolute  a  discretion  as 
that  with  which  he  sways  the  out-door  sceptre, 
and  complaining  occasionally  of  the  power 
she  likes  so  well,  and  which,  with  an  ingrati- 
tude not  uncommon  in  such  cases,  she  is 
pleased  to  call  trouble.  In  spite  of  these 
complaints,  however,  she  is  one  of  the  hap- 
piest women  in  the  parish,  being  amongst  the 
very  few  who  are  neither  troubled  by  poverty 
or  nnery — the  twin  pests  of  the  age  and  coun- 
try. Her  expenses  are  those  of  her  grand- 
mother's days ;  she  has  fourtcen-shilling  hy- 
son, and  double-refined  su^r  for  any  friend 
who  may  drop  in  to  tea,  and  a  handsome  silk 
gown  to  wear  to  Church  on  Sundays.  An 
annual  jaunt  to  Ascot  is  all  her  dissipation, 
and  ar  taxed  cart  her  sole  equipage.  Well 
may  Mrs.  Shore  be  a  happy  woman. 

The  only  spot  about  the  place  sacred  from 
her  authority,  is  that  which  I  am  come  to 
visit, — the  garden ;  my  friend  Matthew's  ter- 
ritory, in  which  he  spends  all  his  days,  and 
half  his  nights,  and  which,  in  spite  of  his 
strong  fraternal  alfection,  lie  certainly  loves 
better  than  brother  or  sister,  nephew  or  niece, 
friend  or  comrade;  better  in  short  than  he 
loves  any  thing  else  under  the  sun. 

Matthew  is  an  old  bachelor  of  fiftv-five,  or 
thereaway,  with  a  quick  eye,  a  ruddy  cheek, 
a  delightful  benevolence  of  countenance,  a 
sof\  voice  and  a  gentle  manner.  He  is  just 
what  he  seems,  the  kindest,  the  most  generous, 
and  the  bcst-natured  creature  under  the  sun, 
Llie  universal  friend  and  refuge  of  servants, 
children,  paupers,  and  delinquents  of  all  de- 
scriptions, who  fly  to  him  for  assistance  and 
protection  in  every  emergency,  and  would 
certainly  stun  him  with  their  clamorous  im- 
portunity, if  he  were  not  already  as  deaf  as  a 
post. 


Matthew  is  one  of  the  very  few  demf  peoph 
worth  talking  to.    He  is  what  is  becwauif 
scarcer  every  day,  a  florist  of  the  first  order, 
and  of  the  old  school,  —  Dot  exactly  of  Mr. 
Evelyn's  time,*  for  in  the  gardeniog  of  tktf 
period,  although   greens  were,  flowers  wcie 
^  not,  —  but  of  thirty  or  forty  years  back,  the 
I  reign  of  pinks,  tufius,  auriculas*  and  raasa- 
I  culuses,  when  the  time  and  skill  of  the  nr* 
;  dener  were  devoted  to  produce,  in  the  hifDcst 
j  imaginable  perfection,  a  variety  of  two  or 
I  three  favoured  tribes.    The  whole  of  this 
large  garden,  for  the  potatoes  and  cabbages 
have  been  forced  to  retreat  to  a  nook  in  the 
orchard,  dug  up  in  their  behoof ;— the  whole 
ample  garden  is  laid  oat  in  lonv  beds,  like 
those  in  a  nursery  ground,  filled  with  these 
precious  flowers,  of  the  rarest  sorts  and  ia 
the  highest  culture ;  and  as  I  have  arrived  ia 
the  midst  of  the  hyacinth,  aaricola,  and  ane> 
mono  season,  with  the  tulips  just  opeaifig,  I 
may  consider  mvself  in  great  luck  to  see  what 
is  called  in  gardening  langnage,  **  so  grand  a 
show."    It  is  worth  something  too,  to  see 
Matthew's  delight,  half  compounded  of  vanitr 
and  kindness,  as  he  shows  them,  mixed  witt 
courteous  offers  of  seedlings  and  offsets,  and 
biographical  notices  of  the  more  corioos  flow- 
ers ;  *^  How  the  stock  of  this  plant  came  from 
that  noted  florist,  Tom  Bonham,  the  B.  tajlor, 
commonly  called  tippling  Tom,  who  once  re- 
fused fifty  guineas  lor  three  aoriciilas!  and 
how  this  tulip  was  filched  ^  (Matthew  tells 
this  in  a  particularly  low  and  eonfidential 
tone)  **  from  a  worthy  merchant  of  RoCterdan^ 
bv  an  honest  skipper  of  his  acqoaintanee,  who 
abstracted  the  root,  but  left  five  ponads  ia  the 
:  place  of  it,  and  afterwards  made  over  the  bsr> 
j  gain  for  a  couple  of  pounds  more,  jast  lo  pay 
!  him  for  the  grievous  bodily  fear  which  he  had 
undergone  between  the  time  of  this  adfentars, 
for  there  was  no  telling  how  the  Bar 
might  relish  the  bargain,  and  his  emi 
in  the  good  schooner,  the  Race-hoite  of  Lbt^ 
pool." 

Perhaps  the  tulips,  cspeeiallT  this  pet  lool, 
are  on  the  whole  Matthew's  faTOoritas;  bat 
he  is  a  great  man  at  pink  shows 
feasts;  and  his  carnations,  partienlarlj 
of  a  sort  called  ''  the  Mount  Etna,^ 
seldom  comes  to  good  in  other 
gularly  win  the  plate  as  Andrew*8 
It  is  quite  edif^'ing  to  hear  him 
bead-roll  of  pink  names,  from  Clcopatia  to 
the  (ilory  of  S'ew  York.  The  lasfeatioa 
ed  flowers  arc  precisely  my  object  to-daj; 
for  I  am  come  to  beg  some  of  his  old  plaats, 
to  the  great  endangerment  of  my  charadv 
as  a  woman  of  taste,  I  having,  sooth  to  say, 
no  judgment  in  pinks,  except  preferring  thoss 
which  are  full  of  bloom,  in  which  qnality 
these  old  roots,  which  he  was  about  lo  fling 


*  Sec  note  at  ihe  end  of  the  aketch  lor  a  okmI  cm 
CUB  acoouDt  of  the  g«nl«Df  round  London  m  MM. 
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«y,  and  which  ho  is  sriving  me  with  a  ci? i! 
iueunce  to  put  any  ih in g^  so  worth Ie99  inio 
liiv  iprden,  g^reatly  excel  the  joung  plants  of 
which  h^f  it  ao  proud. 

Notwithitandioff  his  lore  for  his  own  namefif 
of  which  iir»&nta«tiail  enough,  Matthew 
fierce  w*ar  nijii  lit!  th«^  -"rirnp  appella* 
whether  <rplani«, 

luce  J  laU.  i=>t  oil  new 

of  every  surt  vvii^tAijev^r,  compr*^hend- 
W  a  Oder  the  general  denomination 
ih.  He  eonf rives  to  get  tlie  heBt  and 
nrtMt,  notwithatanding*  and  to  Tiiali*^  thf^rn 
low  better  than  any  body,  and  I  would  lay  a 
Lger — Ay,  I  am  right !  lUv  m^e  ]  ihe  rogue ! 
hat  it  that  in  the  window  but  the  cactus 
ioeiMimuti,  rnosit  splendid  of  flowera,  with 
large  ruby  cup  and  its  tvnrv  taHsf>|g1  It  is 
of  in  bloom  yet,  but  it  h  'rong  and 

omtnuf  fast,    Andianoiti  ,  the  scar- 

/otentilla!  And  that  the  hi^t  fuchsia  1 
is  there  such  a  plant  in  the  county  as 
that  newest  of  all  the  new  camoliaal  Ah 
the^  rogue  \  the  rogoe !  He  to  abuse  my  ge- 
<ninitims,  and  call  me  new-fangled,  with  four 
fplanla  in  his  windows  that  misyht  challen^je 
^Ihe  horticultttral !  And  when  I  laugh  at  him 
t  it,  hc'^lt  prntend  not  to  h(vir,  and  follow 
eicample  of  tliat  oUter  great  deaf  artist 

**  Who  ahiiW  hi*  inimpst  and  only  took  mutt" 

Ah  the  rogue !  the  rogue !    To  think  thai 
should  he  ao  engraAed  in  man^s 
ttture,  that  even  Matthew  Shore  is  not  able 
resiifit  the  rontJiffioo,  hut  must  fjvll  a  flirting 
and  came  lias — let  tlio  pinks 
ti  u»  it!    Tlie  rogue  !  tlie  rogue! 

uie  iirwicnesa  of  man  were  my  first 
It,  the  denirc  to  we  Ihe  camelia  nearer 
if  the  second  ;  and  Mrs.  Shore  apponring  In 
iha  parch  with  her  clenn  white  apron  and  her 
aaut  .siiiIT*',  I  followeii  her  through  a  large-, 
k  npartment,  the  common  room 
svhere  the  ample  hearth,  the 
!'.  Hi iinney -corner,  defended 
'v  u,  .  LI  stuff  curtains,  the 
I  ^  .  the  tall  japiinned  clock, 
-  r  laden  with  pewter  dishes 
ts  bright  a«  si  I  vert  g^ve  token  of  rt]stic  com- 
fort and  opultriee.  Omameots  were  not  want- 
Thfi  dresaor  was  also  id^—  *  -^  rh  the 
ttf  t  long-preserved  s  I  una, 

light  famhliiN/  n  inprri,  cui.  .  ..  .^  .a  live 
and   sev  s  a  tea-pot,   neatly 

pr  cream  jug,  crackea 

the  middle,  and  a  sugnr  bason  Wanting 
iftttdle;  with  sundry  odd  plates,  delf,  blue, 
white,  brown-edged,  sod  gre«nH>d^sd, 
'     '  Hffd  plain ;  and  last  and  ehotcest 
'  i  idlection  of  mugii — always  the 
I  of  housewifely  vanity  in  every 
11  nirui  Mi'e,  from  Mrii.  Shore  of  Lanton- 
Farra,  down  to  her  maid  Dehby.    This  col- 
|on  was  of  a  particularly  ambitious  oaturo. 
^  '  1  r<»w  sod  a  half  oi  Ibe  loitf  dieeser. 


drrt^_'; 

and  ih<'  iiu-. 


(rraduated  according  to  hh^,  !il  '     \t\  a 

Pibrary,  the  gallons  rankint;  as  half- 

pints  ranging  :t  *  •  iinoH,  i  I  ' .,  inmiber 
made  m©  inv'  pcr^t  to  myself  two 

lines  from  A nsk^  ..  ,il>!ePlGadejr*9(iiiide, 
meant  to  ridicule  thf  fu  nuns  of  tlie  law*  but 
here  turned  into  a  litenil  truth  : 

♦'  First  eounI*«  for  thai  witli  divei»  jug». 
To  wit*  twoWe  pulJi,  iwvlvfl  cupt  iwtilve  mugs  ;'* 

but  these  jugs  were  evidently  not  meant  to  be 
profaned  by  the  "certain  vulgar  drink  called 
toddy, '^  Of  any  other  drink*  Half  a  do^en 
plitin  white  ones,  rather  out  of  comlition, 
which  stood  on  a  side-table,  were  clearly  the 
drudges,  the  working  mugs  of  the  family* 
The  ornamental  species,  the  drone  mugs  hung 
on  nails  by  their  handles,  and  were  of  every 
variety  of  shape,  colour,  and  pattern.  Some 
of  the  larger  ones  were  adorned  with  portraits 
in  mMallion — Mr.  Wilherforce,  Lord  \el»oii, 
tho  Duke  of  Wellintrton,  and  Charles  Fox. 
Some  were  gay  wi'  '  -  not  very  tike 
nature.     Some  had  !  m  red,  and  one 

a  irroup  of  (igiir  w.     Others  again, 

uoil  these  wer^  >  btues,  had  patterns 

of  all  sorts  of  lu^i^u*^  .«i<d  involution  without 
any  visible  meaning.     Some  had  borders  of 
many  colours;  and   some,  wfii«^li  Irniii'd  ii>o 
genteel  for  their  company,  hni 
relieved  on  a  brown  ground*      i  ^ 

vessels  were  full  of  tlie  antique  ij|e«fniice  »tid 
grace,  I  stood  admiring  them  when  Mrs. 
Shore  caHed  me  into  the  parlour,  where  the 
plant  1  wished  to  see  was  placed. 

The  parlour  —  Oh,  how  incomparably  in- 
ferior to  the  kitchen  1^ — waft  a  little  low,  s«piare, 
dark  bo%,  into  which  we  were  shut  by  a  door, 
pninted  bU»*k,  drnily  lighted  by  a  casement 
window,  quite  filled  by  the  snperh  camelia, 
and  rendered  even  more  gloomy  by  a  dark 
paper  of  reds  and  gre<»ns,  ^  ilh  an  orange  bor- 
der. A  niece  of  furniture  called  a  bcaufette, 
open  anij  displaying  a  collection  of  glass- 
ware, almost  equal  to  the  pewter  for  age  and 
brightness,  to  the  mugt*  for  variety,  and  to  the 
ciiiua  for  joinery,  «  shining  round  mahogany 
table,  and  six  hair-bottomed  chairs,  really 
B^eri     '  wA  the  liti'  hat  it 

WTis  r  to  look  fti  ,1  ihe 

SpleijiiHi    jn.iiil,  with  its   liaTR    Miimuj;    JLT»V«il, 

aud  the  purf^,  yet  majestic  blossoms  repo$«ing 
on  the  uceo  verdure,  as  a  pearly  coronet  on 
the  giosaj  locks  of  some  young  beauty.  Ah ! 
ao  wonder  that  the  pinks  are  a  little  out  of 
favour,  or  that  ?^tattliew  stands  smiting  tbefe 
in  utter  oblivion  of  striped  lutip  or  striked 
carnation  !  such  a  plant  as  tliis  would  be  an 
excuse  for  forgettine  the  wh^le  ve^tfabk 
creation,  and  my  iso<hI  fi  ^who 

always  contrives  to  hen  r  -  one 

says  of  his  flower*,  h«iv  tmc  may 

speak,  and  who  is  pert'  ><h1  by  my 

admiration  on  the  prestu;  ^..,  ,i^t^.ii)  has  just 
nisde  me  almost  as  happy  as  hiiuself,  by  pro- 


I 


iao4 

misinfr  to  rear  me  our  of  the  same  sort,  after 
a  method  of  his  own  discovering,  which  he 
assures  me  brintrs  them  to  perfection  twice  as 
fast  as  the  dawdling  modes  of  the  new  school. 
Nothinir  like  an  old  gardener  after  all !  ahove 
all  if  he  be  as  kind,  as  enthusiastic,  and  as 
I  clever,  us  Matthew  Shore. 
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year  they  built  a  new  hoiive  over  ih^m.  Tber*  an 
mme  myrtlen  gmuine  amonp  them,  but  thrv  look  ooc 
well  fiir  wnnt  of  trimmiiifr.    The  rent  M  the 


NoTK.— The  cxcee«lini?ly  nuie  utiite  of  horticultural 
•cicnce  in  Kimlnnd  nt  a  timo  when  the  mstcr  art  of 
j  HoixiPKtic  Architrcturo  wnn  nerha[i«  mnrc  fliMiriflhiiif; 
'  than  at  any  perkxl  of  our  nisbir\'.  cnniH»t  be  lielter 
illuHlratef]  than  by  the  tollowin?  rurioiui  and  authen- 
,  tic  [laper.  road  in  17^i  to  the  AnlNiuarinn  Sori(«ty,  ami 
'  aulMHinently  printed. one  can  hanlly  fall  it  piiblifhed, 
.  in  the  twelfth  volume  of  the  **  Anh.i'olocia."  where 
it  has  lain  mtwl  honourably  biirto<l  amoiigNt  •*  Fjwava 
on  the  Venta  IcciHirum."  and  "  l/'ttem  oti  the  Puwy 
Iliim."  fiir  thew)  thirty  yearn.    (.\.  B.  'I'he  copy  of  that 
venerable  quarto  in  which  I  dim'overrd  it  \\n»  still  un- 
cut.)   I  inHert  it  here  becauw  I  think  my  readerK  will 
lie  an  much  amused  an  I  have  been  at  the  odd  notions 
of  cardpniriar  entprtaine<l  by  our  anceatorR.  e^pei'ially 
by  the  frreen-houMO^  budt  in  the  Hhade.  and  the  rabbit 
warren  in  the  uiidvt  of  the  flower  ^ardent.     What 
would  the  lloriifultural  Society  say  to  auch  doinsM' 
•■  A  «ln»rt  account  of  iieveral  eartlens  near  Ixiiidon, 
with  remark^  on  wime  [Kirticular«  wherein  they  excel 
or  are  delirH»nt.  upon  a  view  <if  them  in  December, 
lf»9i.    C^ommunirated  to  the  Society  by  the  Rev,  Dr. 
Ilamiltftn.  Vice  Preiiident.  fr\>m  an  original  MS.  in  his 
pcMKewiiin. 
'      "I.  Hampton  Tonrt  fiarden  is  a  laree  plot,  envi- 
I  roneiJ  with  an  inm  pnlitado  muiul  almut  next  the 
Phrk,  laid  all  in  walk*,  eram-plotJi  and  Itordeni.    Next 
;  to  the  houae.  8i»me  Hat  and  brund  bedfl  are  set  with 
,  narrow  rows  of  dwarf  box.  in  ficrures  like  lace  pat- 
I  terns.     In  one  of  the  lemier  ^aniens  is  a  lanre  green- 
j  house  diviile«J  into  several  nioms.nnd  all  of  them  with 
.  Htoves  uniler  them,  and  fire  to  k<'ep  a  |)erpetual  heat. 

•  In  these  there  are  no  orans**.  or  lemon  trees,  or  myr- 
tles, or  any  greens,  but  such  tender  foreign  ones  as 
need  continual  wnrmth. 

"  '2.  KenNuifitiin  gardens  are  not  crrat  nor  aliound- 
ing  with  fine  plants.  The  onintre.  lemon,  myrtles,  and 
what  other  trees  they  hud  there  mi  summer,  won!  nil 
n^moved  to  .\fr  T^umdon's  and  .Mr.  VVim-'s  ereen-lHiU"^ 
at  Rrompion  I*ark,  a  little  mile  from  them.     Hut  the 

•  walks  and  khlmi  laid  very  fine. ami  they  were  di£r:;ine 
up  a  plot  of  fi»ur  or  (i\e  acres  to  enlarirn  their  c-inlfii. 

*'  'V  The  (jiK'rn  I> > wager'*  iranlen  nt  llanimcrKmith 

h?»s  a  k»»'k1  irreen-houHo.  with  a  hiali  erecte«i  front  to 

the  south    whence   the   ro(»f  fhlls   liackwanl.    The 

hoiise  is  well  stored  witli  ureens  of  rommiin  kimls; 

'  but  the  (]ueen  iKit  beina  fi>r  cunous  pl(ini*i  or  flow  era. 

'  they  want  of  the  m<r»l  cuntMiH  mirlH  of  creern.  and  in 

;  the  gnnien  there  is  little  of  value  b«)t  wall  trees: 

thiNigh  the  ennlener  there.  .Mon?iieur  Hennon  Nan 

i  (iiiine.  is  a  man  of  great  skill  and  imliistry.  haiine 

'  raise*!  great  number*  of  oranir**  and  Irmoii  trep*  l>y 

'  inociilatMm.  with  mvrlles.  Komnn  Inycs.  and  other 

I'  greens  of  pn*tty  Hhaitrs.  which  he  has  to  dmpi^e  id. 
*•  \.  lUHidiiurton  trinlen.  at  present  in  the  hand-*  of 
the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  but  ItelcNicinir  to  the  familv  of 
\  ^\irew.  hat  in  it  the  be«t  oramrerv*  in  KntrlaiMl.    1'he 
'  orange  and  lein'Hi  in^es  tliere  irrow  in  the  unMind.  and 
have  done  ho  near  one  bundrcil  years,  im  the  enrden- 
!  er.  an  affe«l  m:in.  s;iid  hf  h<*lievetl.    There  are  a  \ir*  ,it 
nninlier  «)f  them,  the  hoii«e  wherein  they  are  li«-ing 
I  aKtve  two  hunilrcil  fi-el  lone;  they  are  nxwt  of  ihern 
lhirti>en   feel   hich  aiiil  very  fiilf  of  fruit,  the  gar- 
dener not  haviriL'  tak^n  otfHi)  maiiy  tioweni  thi^i  Inxt 
siiiiiiiifr  a^t  ii^tiiillvr  uihi>r«  do.     lie  •tnid  hi*  e ithere«l 
off  ihiMH  at  le.i-l  t»Mi  ifio'Marid  onin*.'''^  thi«<  la-t  y»*-»r. 
1  The  liiMrof  iho  fiinilv  l>*»ini  biit  aftoiit  five  vt-ar*  of 
j  aee.  the  tntoi^M**!  take  care  of  the  orangery,  and  this 


is  all  our  of  order,  the  orangery  being  th^  gaidenar't 
chief  care;  but  il  is  <*apQble  ofbeing  made  one  of  ihe 
liest  ganlens  in  Knglaiid.  the  auil  being  veiy  Sflfir* 
able,  ami  a  clear  silver  stream  ninning  ihroaf  h  it 

"5.  Chelsea  l^hysic  (lanien  has  great  larwif  of 
plants  both  in  ami  out  of  greenhnuiea.  Thrirpn**- 
iiial  green  hedges  and  n>w«  of  diflerent  rolourco  hvrfca 
are  ver>'  preitv.  ami  so  are  their  bank*  Ml  with  ilwdtl 
of  herbs  in  the  Irish-ntitch  way,  but  many  ptentt  of 
the  garden  were  not  in  so  vmA'order  as  miibl  hr  n- 
pected.  and  as  would  have' been  aniiwrnihle  tooChtr 
thinsrs  in  it.  After  I  had  been  there  I  heard  Ibal  Mr. 
Watts  the  keeper  of  it  was  blamed  for  hia  Deglact 
and  that  he  would  be  removed. 

"C.  My  Ixtrd  Itanelagh's  gniden  heiiHE  but 

made,  the  plants  arc  but  small,  but  the  plata.  K , 

and  walks,  nrc  curiously  kept  and  elegantly  dssianad. ' 
having  the  advaiit.iKe  of  ofieninir  iniorhehea  Coui^ ! 
walks.  The  kitchen  garden  there  lie*  very  fiDe.VbiA  ^ 
walks  and  seats,  one  of  which  being  larve  aoid  e^, 
vered  was  then  under  the  hamfs  of  a  eurtooa 
l*he  house  is  very  fine  within,  nil  the  man 
wainscoicfl  with  Norway  oak.  and  all  the 
adonied  with  carving,  as  in  the  cotiitcil  chaubcr  n 
Chelsea  College. 

**1.  Arlineton  C^arden  being  now  in  the  baodi  ef 
mv  l»rd  of  Devonshire,  is  a  fair  pial,  with  enod  «atta  ■ 
both  air}'  und  shady.  There  are  siv  of  the  grvaifilj 
earthern  pots  that  are  any  where  else,  beinc  at  Inrii 
two  feet  over  within  the  edge, but  ihcy  stand  abnad.i 
ami  have  nothing  in  them  but  the  tree  hcilv<oka.  aa  j 
indiflerent  plant  which  grows  well  enough  in  lke| 
grDiind.  Their  ereen-house  is  very  well  and  iImit; 
green-vani  excels:  but  their ffreena  were  mn  id  Wffki ! 
and  clcnii  ns  farther  off  in  the  coiintr>-.  an  if  tibey  Mf^. 
fereil  somethine  from  the  smutty  air  of  the  town.        I 

••  K  My  I /ml  Faucon  berg's  danlen  al  Suflon  Caait 
has  several  plea-'^ant  walks  and  apnrliDenia  in  il;  balj 
the  upper  ganlcn  next  the  hiHiso  ia  too  invgnJar  aad  i 
the  bou line-green  t'io  little  to  be  commended.    The' 
crf>en-hou.se  is  very  well  made,  bul  ill  aef.    Il  isdi-: 
vid«>d  inio  three  nMMits,  and  very  well  fumislied  wnk  | 
giwMl  ereens:  but  it  is  so  placed  thai  Ibe  wa  shineil 
not  on  tlie  plants  in  winter  when  ifaey  mnsf  need  M  | 
l)eam«.  the  dwelline-honse  standing  lietwiit  ihe  «ui  I 
nmi  It.    The  mn/n  or  wilderness  there,  is  very  |evujr«  < 
lieiiiir  set  all  with  creeris.  with  a  crprMa  arbnur  la 
the  middle  siipfiorted  with  a  weltwranihl  nmbar 
frame  :  of  late  it  cniw  s  thin  at  the  bottom  bjr  their  If^ 
tiriK  the  fir-tre<»H  grow  witliout  their  rrach  onrbpptd. 
The  enclosure,  wired  in  fi>r  while  phraianta  and  pm^ 
tndires.  is  a  tine   aptartment.  especially  in  HOBmir 
when  the  Umvn  of  Italian  bayet  are  art  oat. 
tiiiil>er  walk  with  vines  on  the  side  it  verr  ~ 
the  blew  |i*>is  are  on  the 
and  Ml  ia  the  fir^t  (Nnid  wil 
of  it. 

"\l  Sir  William  Temple  being  lately  gnne  to  Lva 
at  hif(  house  in  Kaniham,  his  garden  and  giWB^Baaa 
at  \Vet>t  Sheen.  when.>  he  has  hveil  f*f  late  vaam  aia 
m>t  ^o  well  kept  as  they  have  been:  mane  of  hia 
orance-trees  and  other  greens  being  given  to^Jaha! 
Temple  hij»  bn>iher  at  t!ast  Sheen,  and 


liedestals  on  t^  topd'il. 
ith  the  greena  ai  iha  head 


men;  but  his  crreens  that  are  remaining  rbeiaa  aagaai 
a  HtrN-k  ax  mivt  creen-httiiNes  have^  are  very  tiiah  vd 
thri\iiiir.  the  rrmm  they  ntaml  in  suinng'wcU  wiA 
ihi'ui.  ami  Ih'Uic  well  contrivett,  if  il  he  n 
it  that  tlir  IliMir  is  a  f^iot  ai  least  within  thegr 
i^  T\\si\  the  floor  of  the  dwellinc-hoiiae.  lie 
tempted  ri>  have  oranire-trees  to  gmw  m 
(.'1^  at  Ii4'ddincti>n;.  and  tiir  that  purt^we  h 
a  t^iuare  of  ten  fc<*t  wide,  with  a  low  bnefc  walLMdj 
•ih«*ltered  thrni  with  wnoi].  but  thev  would  not  da; 
Mis  omicfMreex.  in  summer,  stand  noi  in  any  paftir»>, 
l.-ir  o'jnare  or  emlosiire.  umler  mme  ahejier.  aa  mirt 
othera  do.  but  are  disposed  on  pedettah  of  tadMil 
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«l     ^...irLl    .i^^tmr. 


'  Whtlr 


li  he    {Mini 


lollirr 


>  riiwv«icli»  beififf 


Ihu  If itnlco.  nrc  tv\u  mynUi  lunf^t^  : 
«  and  islloliikff.  mu\ 

^.-  HOUM   i*    VtvU    bMti^.    «ii.ii    *vi.    mrtj 

wvll  I 

"1^  i«Cno|(*aG«fdciiatUaclctief  iivary 

kiyr,  nrijt  nut  »<t  (ina  qI  pivwDt,  bafiuiit  o(' hia  iorami- 
ipf  10  ba  at  tlifv«  UMuaaml  i^CNinda  ehaf||a  with  it  thii 

AaOtt  aunUliar  il»   li»    c^trrfntirr  »uu).     Thi^rn  nrf    tiin 

gra*CKltotiiiiM  III  i: 


itruclicm  arnonf 
<•)%  though 


It  «  brick  ^^ 
.1  rtut  kc^fi  ' 


nnd  (Ml 


ilk 
C41  lilt  Cuff- 


^  plaolBtioni  «f  wtloot  and 

rr  miirh  rnrtr«»  U'nrtK  ■/■t^otm^ 


tniy:  IK'  1IL19  \imi  titjinucrvui 
planM  If)  fDwa  an  Efning 


fKf^\  \M;r»  h-tJ^ 


»t  hira  flva  thcKi- 
aa  alao  that  hia 


t  aiut  tiki  I 

S6# 


'  tnuib. 


i^  I i  H)tl  HOC  very  baiMfn  to  pbnia. 

charf «  h0  Ibrffa  natnra  to  o/tmy  him. 

ara  *^r  ^ftoafh,  but  Mranfat^  Irragnlaf, 

r  iL'  la¥d«  hut  haifig  m  the  uikl- 

ra  nt  ufttr  rtii!  ttuui  tha  Olhef  i 


rlie  Malf  carried  bv  a  Uii«  alih«r  oo  tha  lop 

I  txitm  Uka  fttJ  ominafy  park  wall*  biiiJi  a» 
'   c^tf*      llr  hnilf  ft  foorf  pf**fi  hmnit,  bnl 


I  V    !♦►«,  MIfjniiUlliiitrii  WM<< 

•    on  water  but  what  i* 
f.MM  a  WDtrrhoiiM^.  lahera  tlnv  utv  nn- 
i'ipr«  at  pIfHifurf. 

-^rr^N'^htjp  of  Canterbury'!  flnrtlrn  at 

ii  but  wulkj,  tli«  L 

iii«».  but  ihoy  art?  r, 

liii\fi    itJri'aWv  a  ||j:r  ...  :  , 

t  ilip  r(jnn<     it  la 

n  irtijvp  u ruder  it* 

jiiTiii»t  all  gliiw,  ihi?  rciof 

]iart  (tfi  adum  iho  buiJcJ- 

iSr,n   th*"   Tf-T  ;   KijT  tt  in 


'  1  ami  ioni^ 

■     '  r       f 


in  ttiiff  InrMi.     lli 

—  ""^iiMtaailfr     li 

ip  hia  bt^ffcat  hoi. 

riiyrtjlivof  a  l«a 

•utptamalhatnatii 

t^atjd  wmaof  Uu  i 


'-Ucfa 

vrtiaa 
laied 


'k4  ilL 

1  Mm 


Iha  onlcrir 
Tiaia  atMl  f 

•urpi 

nrr  ^j , 

m  Iha  b««ri  u4  it  ara  i 

houMM  fir  f rrotiK,  but 

being  rirtaovcd  to  l^ani^ 


,  liiaD  m  tha  iiloaiioig 

>  (Jiira^n  rmr  l^oDald,  ii  •  dIm- 
i  Ih0«a 


waJki,  and  aoma  aeod  watJa 

tall  a«|wn  iirt»,  nfitTlhn  tiioiiv  tmifuiii 


•*]K  Mr.  £?ehn  hn  a  pleuant  villa  rtt  r>^prthpi, 
a  ^na  garden  for  walk*  amt  ticnicr^  (r^ 
hofly,  cma  nhteh  ba  i»nri>«  of  in  hi*  Ss 
p«tiv  Ultla  graan-hoiiM}  \%uh  un  uniirs  n 
iL     In  hi*  g«rd«ti  ha  ha*  four  iMrv 
•mcMiih'^lifit,  miicd  on  a  ^nflif  tiiull 

'    Uian  tiow  nKieh  uaed.    Ptiri  o) 
y  asMl  khadad  tut  Hnlkiitts  ^ 


icry 


flrM 


rEn. 
vary 

/  fiah. 

I  bottfa  thia 
1  iha  Arch- 


iie  iiiniuu*  vtiih  a 

1%  and  both  df  than  of  giMa  on 

n  w  lib  in,  afid  iha  foui  finaly 

utm  bntiMp  »  undar 

4nbt<rft8,  14.  15): 

^  '"'t  of  Mtntari 


rpnaiiur  Im- 
•  ihoddft* 


o  on  »lie  P' 

<J  It*  now  Vk 

**9D.  Bmnptnn  Park  Ciiirdpn,  belcaiginf  In  Mr.  LMi» 
dofi  and  Mr.  Wiar.  ba«  a  targe  Umg  giawiJiOgM»  Ibii 
fmni  all  glaat  and  bgard«  tha  rarth  Ada  hridL  Ham 
Iha  king^i  gtaana*  which  wara  in  aitmmar  at  K«Oiii^ 
ion.  am  pkeed.  but  ttia^jaJta  bnt  tmh  loom  to  noi»> 
pamoo  of  their  own, 
MTfT  for  all  «>na 
full 

-  SL  hfr  lUynlwi'a  Gardan  al  Cadiaid^  k  obaarr*' 


lit  thaylaJta  ont  unfa  loooi  to  com* 
wn,  Tll«ir  cudao  I*  chiafly  a  noi^ 
of  plainly  dr  lahkh  ihay  nn  ^mf 
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ble  for  nothing  but  hit  grecn-hntiM,  which  he  hus  had  I 
for  many  veani.    ilia  orange,  lemon,  and  myrtle  trees, ' 
are  ai  iull  and  fiimiMheil  as  any  in  cases,    lie  has  a  ' 
myrtle  cut  in  shape  of  a  chain,  that  ia  at  least  six  feet ' 
high  fitMn  the  case,  but  the  lower  part  is  thin  of 
leaves.    The  rest  of  the  garden  is  very  ordinary,  and 
on  the  outside  f)f  his  garden  he  has  a  warren,  wliich 
makes  the  ground  about  his  seat  lie  rudely,  and  some- 
times the  amoys  vip-ork  under  the  wall  into  the  garden. 

"2rZ.  Mr.  llichardwin  at  F^wt  Ramet  has  a  })retty 
garden  with  fine  walks  and  good  flowen;  b«it  the 
garden  not  being  walled  about,  they  have  less  sum- 
mer fruit,  yet  are  therefore  the  more  industrious  in 
managing  the  peach  and  apricot  dwarf  standards, 
which,  they  say.  supply  them  plentifully  with  very 
good  fruit.  There  is  a  good  tish-nond  in  the  middle 
of  it.  I'nnn  which  a  brwid  gravel-walk  leads  to  the 
highway,  where  a  fair  pair  of  broad  gates,  with  a 
nrirn)wcr  on  either  side,  open  at  the  top  to  look 
through  small  ham,  well  wmught  and  well  painted, 
are  a  great  ornament  to  the  garden.  They  have 
orange  and  lemon  trees,  but  the  wife  and  son  being 
the  managers  of  the  garden  (the  husband  Ijeing  eoiity 
and  not  minding  it)  they  cannot  prevail  for  a  house  tor 
thorn  other  than  a  bani  end. 

"  23.  Ca|Maiii  FoHier's  (>arden  at  LAmbeth  has  many 
curiosities  in  it  His  green-house  is  full  of  fresh  and 
rtounshing  plants,  ana  before  it  is  the  finest  striped 
holly  hedge  tliat  perhaps  is  in  F.ngland.  He  has 
many  myrtles,  not  the  greatest  but  of  the  moat  fanc-i- 
ful  Khapes  that  are  any  where  else,  lie  has  a  frame 
walk  of  timber  <t>vered  with  vines,  which  with  others 
running  on  most  of  his  walls  without  prejmlice  to  liis 
lower  trees,  yield  him  a  deal  of  wine.  Of'  liowers  he 
has  a  gooil  ctioire,  ami  his  Virginia  and  other  birds  in 
a  great  variety,  with  his  glass  hive,  add  much  to  tlie 
pieamire  of  hn  garden. 

"2t.  Monsieur  Anthony  Vesprit  has  a  little  garden 
of  very  choice  things,  llis  green-house  has  no  groat 
variety  of  plants,  but  what  he  hus  are  of  the  best  sort, 
and  very  well  ordered.  His  oranges  and  lemons  (fruit 
and  tree)  arc  extmoniinary  fair,  and  for  lenticuses  and 
Roman  bayea  he  has  choice  above  others. 

**2.').  Kicketls  at  Hoxton,  has  a  large  jnound,  and 
abundantly  lOockeil  with  all  manner  of  flowers,  fruit 
trees  and  other  garden  (ilants,  with  lime  trees  which 
are  now  much  pTanteil ;  and  for  a  sale  garden,  he  has 
a  very  good  greeo-houae  and  well  fdled  with  fresh 


greens,  besides  which  he  has  i 
greens  in  pots.    He  has  a  gn 


filM 
greens  in  pots.  He  has  a  greater  stock  of  Aarpim 
thyme  than  any  hodv  else,  fiir  besidca  many  pais  efiu 
he  has  beds  aomacl  with  plenty  of  ruols  wbiicfc  ikmf 
cover  with  mats  and  straw  in  winter.  He  aeUs  ha 
things  with  the  dearest,  and  not  tailing  due  me  to 
have  his  plants  prove  well,  he  ia  aoppoaed  lo  kttt 
lost  much  custom. 

••2(>.  Pearson  has  not  near  m>  luipe  a 
Ricketts  (lui  whom  he  almost  joina.)  end 
not  so  many  trees,  but  of  flowers  he  hae  gul  tbmm, 
and  of  anemones  he  avera  that  he  hen  Im  beat  abm 
London,  and  sells  them  only  lo  gefitlemefL  He  km 
no  green-house,  jret  has  alMindiance  of  nyitle  mi 
striped  philaneos,  with  onuigea  end  other  gPMB^ 
which  he  keeps  safe  enough  luider  oheda.  waak  a  km 
within  ground,  aixl  covered  with  airew.  He 
abimdaiice  of  cypresses,  which  at  three  feel  hii^  hi 
sells  for  fburpence  a  piece  to  thoee  who  teke  ~ 
number.  He  is  moderate  in  hia  pneeo,  and 
very  htMiest  in  hia  dealings,  wnich  gela  hiia 
chaiwnanry. 

*•  27.  Darby  at  Hoxton  has  but  a  little  Kwdm,  M 
is  muster  of  several  curious  greene,  that 
gardeners  want,  and  which  be  aavee  fiiMto  onid  aid 
winter  weather,  in  grcen-hoosea  of 
His  fritalaria  crassa  (a  green)  had  a  flower  oa  it  if 
the  breadth  of  a  halfk'ruwn.  like  an  ciubiuidawil  mi 
of  several  colours ;  I  saw  not  the  like  an 
not  at  Dr.  Uvedale's,  thoui^h  he  haa  the 
He  raises  many  striped  hoUiea  by  inocnlatioo,  dnaA 
Captain  Foster  grafts  them  as  we  do  anila  tfe«.  Ha 
is  very  curious  in  propagating  greeno*  boi  ia  dear  wtk 
them.  Ho  has  a  folio  paper  bouk  in 
posted  the  leaves  and  flowers  of  almoat  aO  ■aatotr  of 
plants,  w  hurh  make  a  pretty  show,  and  aie 
Btructive  than  any  cuts  in  herbala. 

*'2d.  Clements  at  Mile-Knd  haa  i»  iMJner  a  caida 
than  Darby,  but  has  more  greeno.  yM  noC  of  aocfc 
curious  sorts.  He  keeps  tliem  in  a  gTMB-b 
with  a  light  charge.  He  haa  vinea  m  uaof  ifaeaa. 
round  old  trees,  which  they  wind  ahaoL  Ha  aade 
wine  this  year  of  his  white 


froiitiniac.  better  I  thought  than  any  FfHMh 
wine.    He  keeps  a  shop  of  leeda,  and    ' 
next  the  street. 
Jan.26. 1G9L  J.Gil 
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BELFORD  REGIS: 
SKETCHES  OF  A  COUNTRY  TOWN. 


PRKFACE. 

Aftide  on  ihe  last  Volnmc  of  **  Oni 
^  the  courteous  eritic  recommended, 
•tnee  1  hsd  taken  leave  of  nirnl  lifet  that  I 
ihould  engage  lodj^ings  in  the  next  country 
town,  and  commence  a  seriet  of  sketches  of 
the  inhabitBnts;  a  class  of  the  community 
whirh,  whiki  ii  forms  bo  Inrge  a  portion  of  j 
our  ;  ,  occupies  so  small  a  spnce  in 

our  V  uid  antong9t  whom,  more  per- 

haps than  aniQo^t  any  other  order  of  Hnglivh 
ftocicity,  may  be  Iraoed  the  peetiliarities,  the 
prejQdtees,  aod  the  excelleooet  of  the  national 
character. 

**  Upon  this  hbt  I  wroit ,-"  and  the  present 
work  would  have  boen  called  simply  "Our 
Market  Town/'  had  not  an  ingenious  contem- 
porary,  by  forestalling  my  intended  title,  com- 
pelled me  to  give  to  **  my  airy  nothings,  a 
hiibilAtion  and  a  name/*»  It  would  not 
do  to  have  two  "  Simon  Pares  "  in  the 
field*  each  assertinj^  his  identity  and  jostling 
for  precedence;  althoogh  I  am  so  far  from 
aneuning  Mr.  Peregrine  Reedpen  (as  the 
Frenchman  did  the  ancients)  of  having  stolen 
my  b0st  thoughts,  that  1  am  firmly  of  opinion, 
that  were  twenty  writers  to  sit  down  at  once 
to  eompoM  a  book  upon  this  theme,  there 
wcFuld  n0t  be  the  slifarhtcst  danger  of  their  to* 
lerfering  with  each  other.  Erery  separate 
work  wotild  bear  the  stamp  of  the  authored 
mind«  of  his  peculiar  train  of  thought,  and 
habits  of  obsenration.  The  subject  ia  at  in* 
«ihaustible  as  nature  herself. 

OtU)  favour,  the  necessity  of  which  has 
pressed  upon  me  by  painful  experience, 
1  bare  to  entreat  most  earnestly  at  tlie  hands 
of  my  readers, — a  favour  the  very  reverse  of 
that  which  story-tellers  by  profession  are  wont 
lore !  It  is  that  they  will  do  roe  the 
nut  to  believe  one  word  of  these  sketches 

*  Obr  Town ;  or,  Rough  Sketches  of  Chancifr, 
I  '^^SII'V  ^^    ^^  f^nffim  Reedpen.'*     t  vols. 


from  beginning  to  end.  General  IruJh  of  de- 
lineation 1  hope  there  is;  but  of  individual 
portrait-painting,  I  most  seriously  assert  that 
none  has  been  Intended,  and  none,  I  ^rmly 
trust,  can  be  found.  Frotn  this  declaration  I 
except,  of  coarse,  the  notes  which  consist 
professedly  of  illustrative  anecdotes,  and  the 
paper  on  the  Greek  plays,  which  contains  a 
feeble  attempt  to  perpetuate  on©  of  the  hap- 
piest recollections  of  my  youth.  Belford 
itself  too,  may,  perhaps,  be  identified :  for  I 
do  not  deny  having  Qocaaionally  stdfn  some 
touches  of  local  scenery  from  the  beautiful 
town  that  comes  so  fretjuentty  before  my  eyes* 
Dut  tlie  inhabitants  of  Belford,  the  Stephen 
Lanes,  the  Peter  Jenkinses  and  the  King  Har* 
woods,  exist  only  in  these  paj^s ;  and  if  tliera 
should  be  any  persons  who,  after  this  protest, 
should  obstinately  persist  in  mistaking  for 
fact  what  the  autlior  declan^  lo  be  Action,  I 
can  only  compare  them  to  the  sagacious  gen- 
tleman mentioned  in  "7^«  Sprctator^''''  who, 
upon  reading  *•  The  Whole  Doty  of  Man,** 
wrote  the  names  of  different  people  in  tlio  vil- 
lage whore  he  lived,  st  the  side  of  every  sin 
mentioned  by  the  author,  and  with  half-a- 
dozen  Btroltea  of  lus  pett«  tanked  tha  whole 
of  thai  devoat  and  piotis  treatise  into  a  libel. 

Be  more  merciful  to  these  alight  akelcbfla« 
gentle  reader,  and  farewell  1 

Thrtt  MUe  Cr<m.  icA.  25, 1835. 


BELFORD   REGIS. 


THE  TOWN. 

Aboitt  three  miles  to  the  north  of  oar  vU* 
lage,  (if  my  readers  may  be  soppoted  to 
have  heard  of  such  a  placo,)  atnidi  tha  good 
town  of  Belford  Regis.  Ilia  spproaeh  to  it, 
straight  aa  a  dart,  nins  along  a  wida  and  pop- 
ulous tumpiks-road,  (for*  as  yet,  raiUwaya  sra 
not,)  all  '         •       A.igona 

and  phai  rople, 

swee|)ing  nn'iuiy  ur  tn7*'^>ui^   i.iLuy   up    and 
down  the  geotla'  trndulatioos  with  which  the 
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J  suTface  of  thf  country  is  Taried ;  and  ihe  bor- 
j  df-Ts,  ch*-ckered  by  patches  of  c.">nimon,  rich 
.with  bed  If  e- row  limber,  and  sprinkled  with 

■  cotu/es,  and,  I  grieve  to  say,  with  that  c^t- 
taje  jK-st,  th*-  beer-hou5i»s,  —  and  here   and 

,  there  enlivent-d  by  dwelling  of  noore  preten- 

■  feion  aiij  jrcntility — become  more  thickly  in- 

■  habiU'd  '.:s  we  draw  nearer  to  the  metropolis 
I  of  the  co'jnty;  to  say  nr.thin^  of  the  thrre 
I  cot»'i2«-s  all  in  a  row,  with  two  small  houses 
I  deticljed.  which  a  board  affixf»d  to  one  of  them 
j  informs  the  passers-by  is  •*  Two-mile  Cross ;" 
'  or  of  those  opposite  neighbours,  the  wheel- 
wrights and  blacksmithit,  about  half  a  mile 

;  f4rt^f:r ;  or  the  little  farm  close  to  the  pound ; 
f'T  the  Sif-ri'-s  of  building's  called  the  L'.inij 
Row,  t»:rii.::;riiinj  at  the  end  next  the  road 
with  an  old-f4'»hioncd  and  most  picturesque 
public-house,  with  pointed  roof*,  and  benchf'S 

:  at  the  dr. -.r,  and  round  the  la r ire  elm  before  it, 
— benches  which  are  jrenerally  filU»d  by  thirsty 

■  wayfarers  and  wajroners,  watering  their  hors<'S, 
and  part;iking  a  more  generous  liquor  them- 

.  Wrlves. 

Leaving  these  objects  undescribed,  nosoon- 

,  er  do  we  gft  within  a  mile  of  the  town,  than 

our  approach  is  indicated  by  succt^ssive  mar- 

kft-:j:ird<'ns  on   eith*  r  side,  crowned,  as  we 

I  asct-nd  th't  long  hill  on  which  the  turnpike- 

1  jrite  stands,  by  an  ext**n«»ive  nursery-jjr'njnd, 

pay  with  lonfr  beds  of  fluwerfi,  with  trellised 

I  walks  covrrcii  with  creepers,  with  whole  acres 

of    flowering   shrubs,   and    ranges   of  grren- 

,  houses,  the  glass  glitt<:ring  in  the  southi-rn 

'  sun.     Then  the  turnpike-gate,  with  its  civil 

I  kerper — then  another  public-house — thpn  the 

I  clear  bri^ht  pond  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  and 

th«»n  the  n)ws  of  small  tenement^  with  hero 

and  there  a   more  ambitious   single  cottage 

-  standing  in  its  own  pretty  garden,  which  forms 

'  the  usual  gradation  from  the  country  to  the 

!  town. 

!      About  this  point,  where  one  road,  skirting 
!  the  great  pond  and  edged  by  small  hou«es, 
I  diverges   fr'>m  the    great   southern   entrance, 
;  and  where  two  streets  meetint;  or  parting  lead 
•  by  separate  ways  down  the  steep  hill  to  the 
I  cf-ntrr  ff  th»!  triwn,  stinds  a  handsome  man- 
]  sion,   surrounled    by  orchards  and   j.leasure- 
tfrounds;  across  which  is  perhaps  to  be  seon 
the  very  best  view  r;f  Hrlford,  with  its  long 
ranges  of  modern  buildings  in  the  outskirts, 
mingled   with    |)irturesqu»;   old    streets;    the 
vi'nerable    towers    of  St.  Stephen's   and    St. 
Nicholas*;  the  light  and  taperinfj  Qpire  of  St. 
John's  ;  the  huge  monastic  ruins  of  the  abbey  ; 
th^  massive  walls   of   the  county  jail ;    the 
great  river  winding  along  like  a  thread  of  sil- 
ver ;  trees  and  gardi'ns  mingling  amongst  all ; 
and  the  whole  l.indsc:ipe  enriched  and  light- 
ened by  tip*  drditping  elms  of  the  foreground, 
addinir  an  illusive  beauty  to  the  picture,  by 
breakirinr  the  t  >o  formal  outline,  and  veiling 
jjuHt  exactly  those  parts  which  most  require 
concealment. 


Nobody  can  look  »t  Belford  from  thra  poiM, 
without  feeling  that  it  is  »  Tcry  En^ish  ni 
very  charming  scene:  snd  the  ioi|>ressi€s' 
d.X'S  net  diminish  on  farther  acqaaintanec  ■ 
We  see  at  once  the  history  of  the  plaee,  lint' 
it  is  an  ancient  borough  town,  which  has  »•' 
cently  been  extended  to  oeaily  doable  its  for- 
mer size;  so  that  it  aniteo*  in  bo  caamtm 
decree,  the  old  romantic  irre^lar  suwctuiti. 
in  which  our  ancestors  delisrhted,  with  ths 
handsome  and  uniform  buildings  vhieh  vsj 
the  fashion  now-a-days.  I  suppose  that  ptoyls 
are  right  in  their  taste,  and  that  the  bom 
houses  are  pleasantest  to  lire  in ;  bat,  heyosd 
all  question,  those  antique  streets  ore  tbe'pRi* 
tiest  to  look  at.  The  occasional  bleodof, 
too.  is  good.  Witness  the  striking  piece  cf' 
street  scenery,  which  was  once  iccideDtdly 
forced  upon  niy  attention  as  I  took  sbdierfros 
a  shower  of  rain  in  a  shop«  about  tea  doon 
up  the  right-hand  side  of  Friar-stieci :  ihs 
olil  vicarage-house  of  Su  Nicholas*,  eabov« 
ered  in  evergreens;  the  I  of ij  town-hall,  tod 
the  handsome  modern  house  of  mj  friood  Mr.  I 
Beauchamp;  the  fine  charch-tower  of  Sc.| 
Nicholas' ;  the  pictureiK|ue  piassa  ooderaesdi;  ■ 
the  juttin«;  corner  of  Kriar-strret;  the  old  if; 
regular  shops  in  the  market-place,  and  thi: 
trees  of  the  Forbury  just  peeping  between, 
with  all  their  varieties  of  light  and  shadow! 
It  is  a  scene  tit  for  that  matchless  painter  of 
towns,  Mr.  Jones.  1  went  to  the  door  to  set* 
if  the  shower*  were  over,  was  caogfal  hyitaj 
beauty,  and  stood  h>oking  at  it  ia  the  sanshins » 
long  after  the  rain  had  ceased. 

Then,  again,  for  a  piece  of  antiqoity  what 

can  be  more  picturesque  than  the  high,  ftDl-| 

itary  bay-window  in  that  old  house  in  Mill- 

lane,  garlanded  with  s[ra{»es,  and  hanging ovor 

the  water,  as  if  to  admiro  its  own  bcaoty  in 

that  clear  mirror  ?    The  projecting  window  is 

a  picture  in  itself. 

I      Or,  for  a  modem  scene,  what  can  niMM 

the  f1i^h  Bridge,  on  a  sunshiaj«day  T    lit 

britrht  river,  crowded  with  barges  and  sasB 

craft ;  the  streets,  and  whanres,  and  qoa^jfOi  >D 

alivo  with  the  busy  and  stirring  popolauon  sf 

the  country  and  the  town  ;— a  combinatioa  sf 

!  liirht  and  motion.     In  looking  at  a  good  visv 

!  of  the  High  Bridge  at  noon,  you  shoald  sssfli 

i  to  hear  the  bustle.     I  hare  nerer  seen  a  aMiin 

•  cheerful  subject 

(.'heerfulness  is,  perhaps,  the  wsid  thai 
best  describes  the  impression  convoyid  by  thn 
more  frequented  streets  of  Belford.    It  is  noli 
a  manufacturing  town,  and  its  trade  is  solely 
that  dependent  on  its  own  considerable  popu- 
lation, and  the  demands  of  a  thirklyHobibitcd 
nei<rhhourhond ;    so  that,  except  in  the  my 
centre  of  that  trade,  the  streeu  when  tha 
'  principal  shops  are  congregated,  or  on  eertUB 
I  ))ul)lic  occasir.»ns,  such  as  ehxtions,  fairs,  aad 
'  markets,  the  stir   hardly  amounts  to  basde> 
Neither  is  it  a  professed  place  of  gaiety,  lihi 
Cheltenham  or  Brighton  ;  where  LMdon  ps^ 
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f*«f  ^ft  to  find  or  make  a  smaller  London  out 
t      \vn.     It  is  neither  more  or  le*'*  thun  an 

i»  sea»    ai  ' 
TbI  -ipicionof^ 

'walnut.     We  hare,  it  is  uur,  **  tlie  K»uMii^t 
Nwtft,   ff»r  «ilvcr  eels    reoownpd,''   jnafiiiog 
[through  the  walls,  and  the  mighty  'l^hames 
"or  a  near  neiahhonr  —  water  in  pfentv,  but, 
-'^   .allfrt-^h!    They  who  ^ 
Miilikf  of  the  vulgar  fiiien 

"  AWSUiriiig-pbce,  wiu  K'tji  .ui  uic 

np#r«a*l  t>        II  11.1      ofTTo^r^l  *       well' 

I  paved,  v  ;    abound- 

linir  *n  wi  ,  111  led  with 

leitceUent  handsome  houses  j  fliich 

lis  Ihe  ou'\'  imnce,  the  bodily  foriu  of 

I  our  rnftrkei-Utwi!.     For  the  vital   spirit,  the 

life-bloi^  that  jlowt  and  circulates  through 

the  dead  m^iss  of  m'>rtnr  and  rnaBonry,  —  in 

other  words,  for  the  inhabitants, — I  must  refer 

I    '  '  '      '     '■'      "  "     .  Mi|£  pages, 

li  advBn> 

I  tiol  of  tliM  subject ;  and  one  raufl«%  « 

Mar   cause,  whirli  nnv   rnnke  the    l 

I  somewhat  defi  i  painter  of  modern 

[mannors*  may  ;       !  to  the  fuel  of  her 

ha^Jog  kaowii  the  place,  not  too  well,  bat  too 

It  ifl  now  about  forty  yearn  ago,  aince  T,  a 

I  damsel  aearcely  ao  high  ur  thf  table  on  which 

I I  tm  writing,  and  sometirhere  ahout  four  years 
[old,  flrat  be«*anie  an  inhabitant  of   Belford  ; 


-'-te 

of 

il!» 

-     I 

filt 

IV 

^n 

t  •■;"    -iTtted*  hot  less   picture- 
r  the  present  racr  of 

uiy   iiinucetice)   abowld   uxbibil   lli;Uurd  m  a 

quarter  of  3  century  behind  in  the  grand  martb 

I  of   civilixalion :    and   I   hereby  certify,  that 

I  whatever   want   of   modern  elegance,    or  of 

■    '    '   xnry,  may  '  •  d  In  these  do- 

,  is  to  be  A  it  to  any  sucli 

i]<  juRiuy  in  the  gi'iarM  cjirMfs  of  that  **  fa^ 

mnus   town/*  but  to  thu  preuliar  tastes  sod 

old -fashioned  predileeiiona  of  the  writer. 
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Tiie  ^eatest  man  in  these  parts,  (I  use  th9 
word  in  the  sense  of  Louia*le>Croa«not  Louis- 
te«(«nindt)  the  fi^eateBt  man  h' -  'y,  at 

lenst,  a  stone,  is  our  worthy  ,  Ste- 

'  ■  ' ' *^ .^...:  -  ,  x-bulciu.  .1  .M.ll\)td, 

I  seen  since  Lambert 

I  •--•  J ■  "■■    i-.--^'U  ox. 

When  he  walks*  he  overt! lis  the  parement, 

and  is  more  difln  uli  to  p^^hh  tl:.\h  a  link  of 

full-drcsscd  Hi  iked 

dandif?s.      ]nd<  v,   in 

I  drawing  up  a  paving  b*U  l\>i  ibf  fUK-ituii  bo- 

I  rough  of  Belford  Regis,  once  insertiMi  a  jclauso 

!  confining  Mr  Lane  to  the  middle  of  the  road, 

I  totf other   with  wiif^^ons,  vaiif),   sta^'e-co^kches. 


[Bristol  road,  to  which  I  used  to  resort  for 
lpriittro<«es.  Then  wo  wetii  aw^y ;  and  my 
llieitt  rerol lections  date  some  ten  vears  nfut- 
llflrartis,  when  my  father  a^in  resided  in  thi^ 
[outskirts  of  the  town,  dunti^  the  tiiiio  th^t  b^ 
I  Iras  building  in  the  nei{Thi)ourhood,  and  1 
lifsed  10  puss  my  h<did;iys  there,  and  lored  the 
pl»c««  i»*  a  «rbool-rrir|  dors  love  her  home* 
1  kve  k<*pt  up  n  visiting  nc- 
!   and  L  ever  sinro,  and  1 

I  with  »in< 


,-*yet  ibi 
i.  my  pers' 
far  ii:jrrT«\*^»T  and  mon 
_    '  g<^ntry  of  the  pln^-f^tf' 
At  tea  vi^ii*,  thr  - 
ub,  stiid  thii  iiiprr 


[fitid  Impressiont  of  •  maturcr  age,  and  the 


case 

and 

jiunmed  in                             I 

has  only 
by  ita 
that 
dow 
.>,or 
that 

He  puts  out  the  lights  like  Othello.  A  small 
wit  of  our  town,  by  calling,  a  supervisor,  who 
d;4bbkts  in  riddles,  and  cuts  no  incon<iidenible 

'--'----■-■'     '-.*'-   --r--:    ''      -    iuiry  ncves- 

m  his  per- 
3_M,,  ». .,M  M,  „-  .,  ,  iMMii  .w  3... .» I  iind  well- 
known  an  individual,  (for  almost  every  rcadur 


l\u 


M- 


-^}.i 


liaib,  at 

:  butchcTt) 

pleatllw 

It,  And  of  ea» 

thin  had  ever 

!t»  journsl* 

was  thttt 

wraek«« 


% 


I  ]tcr«at  ez- 

eker.    A 

......^    J....  ..  „_  ..  ...,.   ^i„^y,tlul 

surveyor,  a  rival  bard,  fuming  oTer  Ma  coot* 
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until  the  said  cofTre  crew  cold ;  or  to  hold 
Miss  Anna  Maria  Watkins,  the  mantuamaker, 
in  pleasant  though  painful  ('iTwrts  at  divination 
until  the  boll  ranjr  for  church,  and  she  had 
hardly  time  to  undo  hor  curl-papers  and  ar- 
ranjre  her  ringlets ;  a  flimsy  quirk  of  a  surety, 
an  inconsiderable  quiddity !     Yet,  since  the 

courteous  readers  of  the  **  1 1 shire  Herald  " 

were  amused  with  pondering  over  it,  so,  per- 
chance, may  be  the  no  less  courteous  and  far 
more  courtly  readers  of  these  sliijht  sketches. 
I  insert  it,  therefore,  for  their  cditication,  to- 
fifether  with  the  answer,  which  was  not  pub- 
lished in  the  "Herald"  until  the  H shire 

public  had  remained  an  entire  week  in  sus- 
pense : — "  f^ut^ry — Why  is  Mr.  Stephen  Lane 
like  Rembrandt  V*  "  Jmwcr — Hecausc  he  is 
famous  for  the  breadth  of  his  shadow." 

The  length  of  his  shadow,  although  by  no 
means  in  proportion  to  the  width, —  for  that 
would  have  recalled  the  days  when  giants 
walked  the  land,  and  Jack,  the  famous  Jack, 
who  borrowed  his  surname  from  his  occupa- 
tion, slew  them,  —  was  yet  of  pretty  fair  di- 
mensions. He  stood  six  feet  two  inches 
without  his  shoes,  and  would  have  been  ac- 
counted an  exceedingly  tall  man,  if  his  in- 
tolerable fatness  had  not  swallowed  up  all 
minor  distinctions.  That  magnificent  beau 
ideal  of  a  human  mountain,  "  the  fat  woman 
of  Brentford,"  for  whom  Sir  John  Falstaff 
passed  not  only  undetected,  but  unsuspected, 
never  crossed  my  mind*8  eye  but  as  the  femi- 
nine of  Mr.  Stephen  Lane.  Tailors,  although 
he  was  a  liberal  and  punctual  paymaster, 
dreaded  his  custom.  They  could  not,  charge 
how  they  might,  contrive  to  extract  any  profit 
from  his  "  huge  rotundity."  It  was  not  only 
the  quantity  of  material  that  he  took,  and  yet 
that  cloth  universally  called  broad  was  not 
broad  enough  for  him,  —  it  was  not  only  the 
stuff,  but  the  work  —  the  sewing,  stitching, 
plaiting,  and  button-holing  without  end.  The 
very  shears  ijrew  weary  of  their  labours. 
Two  fashionable  suits  mij;ht  have  been  con- 
structed in  the  time,  and  from  the  materials 
consumed  in  the  fabrication  of  one  for  Mr. 
Ste)>hen  Lane.  Two,  did  I  say  ?  Ay,  three 
or  four,  with  a  sutficiont  allowance  of  cab- 
bage,— a  perquisite  never  to  bo  extracted  from 
his  coats  or  waistcoats,  —  no,  not  enough  to 
cover  a  pen-wiper.  Let  the  cutler  rut  his  doth 
ever  so  largely,  it  was  always  found  to  be  too 
little.  All  their  measures  put  together  would 
not  go  round  him ;  and  as  to  guessing  at  his 
]>r>q>ortiuns  by  ilie  eye,  a  tailor  might  as  well 
attempt  to  calculate  the  dimensions  of  a 
sevt'ntv-four  gun  ship, — as  soon  try  to  fit  a 
thrt't'-drckiT.  (ilovrs  and  stockings  wore 
madt;  r>r  his  espceul  use.  K\tra3  and  dou- 
ble extras  failed  utterly  in  his  case,  as  the 
dapper  shop-man  espii-cl  at  the  first  glance 
of  his  huge  paw,  a  fist  which  mitrht  have 
felled   aa  ox,   and   somewhat  resembled  the 


dead  ox-flesh,  commonly  called  beef*  ia  tex< 
ture  and  colour. 

To  say  the  truth,  his  face  was  pretty  miidi' 
of  the  same  complexion — and  yet  it  was  no ! 
uncomely  visage  either ;  on  the  contiary,  it 
was  a  bold,  bluff,  massive,  English  coonte-i 
nance,  such  as  Holbein  would  haTe  liked  toj 
paint,  in  which  great  manliness  and  detemi-t 
nation  were  blended  with  much  sood-hamoiir* ! 
and  a  little  humour  of  another  kind ;  so  that  • 
even  when  the  features  wera  in  seemiiig  n- ! 
pose,  you  could  foresee  how  the  face  wooM ', 
look  when  a  broad  smile,  and  a  sly  wink,  asd  I 
a  knowing  nod,  and  a  demure  smoothing  down  | 
of  his  straight  shining  hair  on  his  broad  for^i 
head  gave  his  wonted  cast  of  drollery  to  the  I 
blunt  but  merry  tradesman,  to  whom  night  j 
have  been  fitly  applied  the  Chinese  eonpU-! 
ment,  "  Prosperity  is  painted  on  your  coanl^  | 
nance."  t 

Stephen  Lane,  however,  had  not  alwavsi 
been  so  prosperous,  or  so  famous  for  the. 
breadth  or  his  shadow.  Original! j  a  found- > 
ling  in  the  streets  of  Relford,  he  owed  hie' 
very  name,  like  the  *' Richard  Monday,**  of 
one  of  Crabbo*8  finest  delineations,  to  the  ae- 
cident  of  his  having  been  picked  up,  when 
apparently  about  a  week  oid,  in  a  by-laiie|| 
close  to  St.  Stephen's  churchyard,  and  bap- 
tized by  order  ol  the  vestry  after  the  seeoe  of, 
his  discovery.  Like  the  hero  of  the  poet,  he 
also  was  sent  to  the  parish  work-house;  but, 
as  unlike  to  Richard  Monday,  in  diaiacter  at 
in  destiny,  he  won,  by  a  real  or  fancied  resem- 
blance to  a  baby  whom  she  had  leeentlT  lost, 
the  affection  of  the  matron,  and  was  by  her 
care  shielded  not  only  from  the  physieal  dan- 
gers of  infancy,  in  such  an  abode,  but  from , 
the  moral  {)eril3  of  childhood.  ! 

Kindly  yet  roughly  reared,  Stephen  Lane ' 
was  even  as  a  boy  eminent  for  strength  and , 
hardihood,  and  invincible  good-humour.    At 
ten  years  old,  he  had  fought  with  and  Tan-' 
nuislied  every  lad  under  fifteen,  not  only  in 
the  work-house  proper,  but  in  the  immedials ' 
.purlieus  of  that  respectable  domicile;  and| 
■  would  have  got  into  a  hundred  scrapes,  had  j 
;  he  not  been  shielded,  in  the  first  place,  1^  the ' 
j  active  protection  of  his  original  patroness,  the 
I  wife  of  the  superintendent  and  master  of  the 
,  establishment,  whose  pet  he  continued  to  he  ; 
and,  in  the  second,  by  his  own  bold  and  d^ 
cided,  yet    kindly  and   affectionate  temper. 
Never  had  a  boy  of  ten  years  old  more  frims 
than  the  iioor  foundling  of  St.  Stephen*s  m 
house.     There  was  hardly  an  inmate  of 
miscellaneous  dwelling,  who  had  not , 
at  some  time  or  other,  by  the  good-hnmoorsd 
lad*s  delightful  alertness  in  obliging,  his  ready 
services,  his  gaiety,  his  intelligence,  and  his 
resource.      From    mending    Master    Hunt's 
crutch,  down  to  rocking  the  cradle  of  Dame 
(•reen^s  baby — from  fetching  the  water  for  the 
,  general  wash,  a  labour  which  might  have  tried 
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tbe  strength  of  Hercules,  duwn  to  leadtn^  out 
for  his  daily  walk  the  half-blind,  half-idiot, 
haXC'CrTtzf  IWid  Hood*  a  Uisk  which  would 
hif#  wurn  out  the  {laiipnce  of  Job,  nothing 
esmt  imisi  to  him.  All  wsia  performed  with 
Ifas  nine  chr«rful  good-will ;  and  the  warm- 
hctniid  ^titude  with  which  he  received  kind- 
ntam  wu  eten  more  uttuching  thain  his  readi* 
nOM  to  perfunti  giK>d  oflices  to  others.  I 
qutfstjon  tf  ever  there  were  a  happier  child- 
hood than  ihnl  of  the  deaerted  piirish-boy. 
Set  laide  the  pug^niiciousDess  which  he  pos- 
•eitvd  in  com  mo  u  with  other  br^Te  and  gen- 
#rcmf  animaU,  and  which  his  protectress,  the 
mntron  of  the  houne,  who  hiwl  enjoyed  in  her 
youth  the  adr;mtage  of  perusing  some  of  those 
novelii — now,  alas !  no  more— where  the  he- 
roes, originally  foimdiinj^s,  turn  out  to  be  lorda 
mud  duk(^'!(  in  the  lafft  volume,  used  to  quote, 
ID  coiiftnu^tiou  (if  hi<r  favourite  theory,  Umt 
he  too  would  he  found  to  he  nobly  horn,  h^ 
proitff  of  hi«  innat«?  high  blood  ; — set  siside 
th«  foea  made  by  lo-  t,f.M...,..,!v  ro  single 
Gomhat,  which  coul^  xaspcratc 

the  defeated  chani|)i>      ,  ^      ri  bad  tiot 

an  enemy  in  the  world. 

At  ittn  yeara  of  age,  however,  the  lore  of 
independence,  and  the  desire  to  try  his  fortunea 
itt  the  world,  bci^an  to  stir  in  the  spirited  lud  i 
iJ8  kind  friend  and  confidant,  the  master^ 
readily  protniaml  hrr  aasistatioo  to  set 
forth  in  search  of     '  Ii  she 

W«0  not  a  little  sc ^  t\nil 

step  in  life  likely  Uf  U  .»m  omu  fier'» 

shop ;  he  having  formed  an  ar<  with 

a  journeyman  slayer  of  caiilL  ,,.  ...  i  -^f- 

hoQihooa,  who  had  interceded  with  his  m 
to  take  him  on  trial  aa  an  errand-hoy,  wiih 
itB4er«tanditig  that,  if  he  showed  industry  and 
•iMultDcas,  and  liked  the  craft,  he  might,  on 
easT  terms,  bt3  accepted  as  an  apprentice. 
This  prospect,  whirh  Stephen  justly  thought 
mm^iiicent,  shocked  the  lady  of  the  work* 
hotttBf  who  had  set  her  heart  on  choosing  a 
dJflmnc  acHoe  of  slaughter — killing  men,  not 
OSMI— 'going  forth  a  soldier,  turning  the  fate 
of  a  »»-••''  •"  trrying  aome  ktng^a  daughter,  or 
«oip<  ,  and  returning  in  triuinph  to 

Jbia  ii-  .^  -  Au,  a  generaUssiiDO,  at  the  vary 
»ast. 

Her  hushand,  however,  and  ihe  parbb-ovar- 
ira  were  of  a  ditlerent  opinion.  They  were 
^h  pleased  with  tho  proposal,  and  were 
^i>vorseeri)  really  liberal  in  their  manner 
piling  it.  So  that  a  very  few  daya  aaw 
fh*n  In  blue  aloevus  and  a  blue  apron — the 
which  he  still  loves  beat — ^paradintr 
'    ""        treels  of  BelforiK        '       '  T 

liead,  and  a  hnj 
"^  'ritke  name  {U4»iv4«i:>i  m,^  v^^if 
<tg  at  his  heela,  as  If  part 

>.r»1f       X    nriiuii    Iiov    \K'ii* 


hta  aecret  ambition ,  ho  carni'<l  oui  ihe  or d era 
to  his  country  customers*  Hta  very  basket 
danced  for  joy.* 

Years  wore  away,  and  found  the  errand- 
boy  transmuted  into  the  apprentice,  and  the 
apprentice  ripened  into  the  journeyman,  with 
no  diminution  of  industry,  intelligence,  steadi- 
ness, and  good-humour.  As  a  younrj  man  of 
two  or  three  and  twenty,  he  was  so  rtunark*!- 
ble  for  feats  of  strength  and  activity,  for  which 
his  tail  and  athletic  person,  not,  at  that  period, 
encumbered  by  flesh,  particularly  fitted  Itim, 
as  to  be  the  champion  of  the  town  and  neigh- 
bourhood ;  and  large  bets  have  been  laid  and 
won  on  bis  apaning,  and  wrestling.,  and  lifting 
weights  ail  nut  incredible.  He  has  walked 
to  London  and  back,  (a  distance  of  above  sixty 
miles,)  a^inst  time,  leaping,  in  his  way,  all 
the  tumpike-|pi«s  that  he  found  shut,  without 
even  laying  his  hand  upon  the  bars.  He  has 
driven  a  (lock  of  sheep  against  a  shepherd  by 
profession,  and  has  rowed  against  a  barge- 
man ;  and  all  this  without  suffering  these  dan* 
geroHs  accomnliahments  to  beguile  him  into 
tbe  slightest  deviation  from  his  usual  sobriety 
and  good  condact.    So  that,  when  at  six-and- 


*  Few  tiling  in  a  oounlry  life  art  mor*  rpmiirknblo 
ih«ri  rhe  vfilA,  lniim|)haiit,  rediliMs  tpteil  witli  wh^ch 
a  buk;h«r*t  boy  iweeps  ahmg  the  ttreeia,  «nd  lanoi, 
wbslher  aiounlad,  or  io  a  rumbltng^  jolcinf  cut.  no 
BoeidocitevorhfippsQing^aitbouiFh  it  terrni  itiovilable 

1  ur  be  killed 
V  ihe  urchins 


tttai  i! 

(p«rfli  vejydSjrofhi 

itwii.'u  ■  -  ■ '  -   '  ■--  knowi  !^Mi' 
htirMrm  nn  in  n  itwnrwr  that  |iruicaa 
envv<  ^ttii  with  lui  s|ty)0«Riricii  uf  t 


l.H  J.I  {inmuirv 


(^T)nt|v  hrm. 


ct,pr«ip4t»E4 
Tha  fi*\] 

boivas.  was  grsaily  itn 
beleofing  lo  a  balchc;  ...  ...^  ... 

ownor.  however*  fafiisad  lo  part  t^ 
an  oflbr  of  sevafity  guinewi  pfm\' 


hM  aliar  ailBqiifcaMai. 
be  pf«vaD«d  opoa  lu 
\Vhrp  and  «pur  wvre  tru'iJ  in  \mtt.    lor  vt,*> 
pefwvpred  m  the  hopclrMi  iiitem|jit»  ainJ,  m 
went,  in  dnfmlr.  to  the  b4itehrr  rating  him 
fl^t  trfiiM  for  tta\mje  ftntcii^rU  ui  iiu^ioulioii. 
blev  yua,  mt,"  mid  ilie  kiu^btuf  lUr  cleaver 
teal  aa  well  as  ever.    Her*,  Tcasr  coot 
ealtinc  to  hiM  btif,  «*  got  no  bis  hack.**   Hfet 

UTw  nearr^-lv  tii  ihp  mJiJtw.   i%1u'H  oflT  tho 


i0  r^^timmuniealed  bf  a  fri<^nd) 
l«culuir  deiteniy  in  p«tt- 

"i.Iinsf  iij  nfrJviliiMJ,  %%ho 
ifhis 
Kl*t<»r, 


in  rxxS 

'*  t/>ffd 

Nbgan 


the  object  of  his  ofwn  admiraUon  aiid 


I      r  nefd  I 

torompl/  ^ 
'•«'«t  kMrntii 
_,  Uie  steed— h:. 

i 


faboL 

jurtaa 
,'*enif 

ttping 

Mia 
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twenty  he  became,  first,  head  man  to  Mr.  - 
JackEton,  the  great  butcher  in  the  Butts ;  then 
married  Mr.  Jackson's  only  daughter;   then, 
on  his  faihcr-in-law's  death,  succeeded  to  the 
business  and  a  very  considerable  property; 
and,  finiilly,  became  nnc  of  the  most  substan- 
tial, respectable,  and  influential  inhabitants  of 
Belford,  —  every  one  f«»lt  that  he  most  tho-  j 
roughly  deserved  his  good  fortune :  and,  ni-  ; 
though  his  prosperity  has  continued  to  increase 
with  his  years,  and  those  who  envied  have 
seldom  had  the  comfort  of  being  called  on  to 
condole  with  him  on  calamities  of  any  kind, 
yet,  such  is  the  power  of  his  straight-forward,  | 
fair  pealing,  and  his  enlarged  liberality,  that  i 
his  political  adversaries,  on  the  occasion  of  a  j 
contested  election,  or  some  such  trial  of  power, 
arc  driven  back  to  the  workhouse  and  St.  Ste-  I 
phen's  lane,  to  his  obscure  and  ignoble  origin,  ! 
(for  tho   noble  parents   whom   his   poor  old 
friend  used  to  prognosticate  have  never  turned 
up,)  to  find  materials  for  party  malignity. 

Prosperous,  most  prosperous,  has  Stephen 
Lane  been  through  life ;  but  by  far  the  best 
part  of  his  good  fortune  (sotting  pecuniary  ad- 
vantages quite  out  cf  the  question)  was  his 
gaining  the  h(^art  and  hand  of  such  a  woman 
as  Margaret  Jackson.  In  her  youth  she  was 
splendidly  beautiful  —  of  the  luxuriant  and 
gorgeous  beauty  in  which  (liorgione  revelled  ; 
and  now,  in  the  autumn  of  her  days,  ampli- 
fied, not  like  her  husband,  but  so  as  to  suit 
her  matronly  character,  she  seems  to  me  al- 
most as  delightful  to  look  upon  as  she  could 
have  been  in  her  earliest  spring.  I  do  not 
know  a  prettier  picture  than  to  see  her  sitting 
at  her  own  door,  on  a  summer  afternoon,  sur- 
rounded by  her  children  and  her  grand-chil- 
dren,— all  of  them  handsome,  gay,  and  cheer- 
ful,—  with  her  knitting  on  her  knee,  and  her 
sweet  face  beaming  with  benevolence  and  af- 
fection, smiling  on  all  around,  and  seeming  as 
if  it  were  her  sole  desire  to  make  every  one 
about  her  a«  goo<l  and  as  happy  as  herself. 
One  cause  of  the  long  endurance  of  her  beauty 
is  undoubtedly  its  delightful  expression.  The 
sunshine  and  harmony  of  mind  depicted  in  her 
countenance  wotild  have  made  plain  features 
pleasing;  and  there  was  an  intelligence,  an 
enlargement  of  intellect,  in  the  bright  eyes 
and  the  fair  expanded  forehead,  which  min- 
gled well  with  tho  sweetness  that  dimpled 
round  her  lips.  Butcher's  wife  and  butcher's 
daughtiT  though  she  were,  yet  was  she  a 
graceful  and  gracious  woman,  —  one  of  na- 
ture's gentlewomen  in  Irw^k  and  in  thought. 
All  her  words  were  candid  —  all  her  actions 
liberal  —  all  her  pleasures  unselfish  —  though, 
in  her  great  pleasure  of  giving,  1  am  not  quite 
sure  that  she  was  so — she  took  such  extreme 
delight  in  it.  All  the  poor  of  the  parish  and 
the  town  came  to  her,  as  a  matter  of  course — 
that  is  always  the  case  with  the  eminently 
charitable;  but  children  also  applied  to  her 
for  their  little  indulgences,  as  if  by  instinct. 


All  the  boys  in  the  street  uied  to  come  to  ber 
to  supply  their  several  desires;  to  lend  tbem 
knives  and  give  them  string  for  kite*,  or  pen« 
cils  for  drawing,  or  balls  for  cricket,  as  the 
matter  might  be.    Those  huge  pockets  of  bert 
were  a  perfect  toy-shop,  and  so  the  urrfains ! 
knew.    And  the  little  damsels,  tbeir  sisters,! 
came  to  her  also  for  materials  for  dolls*  dresses, ' 
or  odd  bits  of  riband  for  pincushions,  or  co> 
loured  silks  to  embroider  their  needle-esses, ' 
or  any  of  the  thonsand-and-one  knicknacki 
which  young  girls  fancy  they  want.     How- 
ever out  of  the  way  the  demand  might  seen, 
there  was  the  article  in  Mrs.  Lane*8  great 
pocket.    She  knew  the  taste  of  her  clients, 
and  was  never  unprovided.    And  in  the  same 
ample  receptacle,  mixed  with  knives  and  balls, 
and  pencils  for  the  boys,  and  dolls*  dresses, 
and  sometimes  even  a  doll  itself,  for  the  girls, ' 
might  be  found  sugar-plnms,  and  cakes,  and 
apples,  and  ginger-bread  nuts,  for  the  •*  lod- 
dlinw  wee  things,"  for  whom  even  dolls  have 
no  charms.   There  was  no  limit  to  Mrs.  Lane*s 
bounty,  or  to  the  good-humoured  alacrity  «'ilb 
which  she  would  internipt  a  serious  occupa- 
tion to  satisfy  the  claims  of  the  small  people.  ^ 
Oh,  how  they  all  loved  Mrs.  Lane! 

Another  and  a  very  different  class  also  loved 
the  kind  and  generous  inhabitant  of  the  Butts ' 
— the  class  who,  having  seen  better  days,  are' 
usually  averse  to  accepting  obligstioos  from 
those  whom  they  have  b^n  accustomed  to 
regard  as  their  inferiors.     With  them,  Mrs. ' 
Lane's  delicacy  was  remarkable.    Mrs.  La- ' 
cas,  the  curate's  widow,  often  found  some  un*; 
bespoken  luxury,  a  sweetbread,  or  so  forth,  < 
added  to  her  slender  order ;  and  Mr.  Ilugbcs, 
the  consumptive  young  artist,  conld   never 
manage  to  get  his  bill.     Our  good  friend  the  • 
butcher  had  his  full  share  in  the  henerolenee  ^ 
of  these  acts,  but  the  manner  of  them  belonged ; 
wholly  to  his  wife.  j 

Her  delicacy,  however,  did  not,  fortunately 
for  herself  and  for  her  husband,  extend  to  h« 
domestic  habits.     She  was  well  content  to' 
live  in  the  coarse  plenty  in  which  her  father. 
lived,  and  in  which  Stephen  revelled ;  and  by. 
this  assimilation  of  taste,  she  not  only  ensatra 
her  own  comfort,  but  ]iresenred,  nnim|niied, ; 
her  influence  over  his  coarser  but  kindly  aadj 
exM'llent  di^^position.     It  was,  probably,  to- 
this  influence  that  her  children  owed  ao  edu- 
cation  which,  without  raising  them  in  lbs] 
slightest  degree  above  their  station  or  tbeir 
home,  yet  followed  the  spirit  of  the  age,  and 
added  considerable  cultivation,  and  plain  bat . 
useful  knowledge,  to  the  strong  manly  senst, 
of  their  father,  and  her  own  sweet  and  sunny  [ 
temperament.    Tliey  are  just  what  the  chit' 
dren  of  such  parents  ought  to  be.    The  dangb* , 
ters,  happily  married  in  their  own  rank  ofliiRp;  j 
the  sons,  each  in  his  diflVrent  line,  followinf  j 
the  footsteps  of  their  father  and   amassiif ' 
large  fortunes,  not  by  paltr}*  savings  or  daring- 
speculations,  hut  by  well-grounded  and  jiidi- 
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cjoufl  eiilrulatioo— bj  sound  and  liberal  views 
-*by  strrlintf  §ens<^  atid  downright  honesty, 

IJnivertiilly  as  Mrs.  Lane  was  beloved,  Ste- 
phen had  his  enemie^s.     He  was  a  poUtirian 
—  a  Reformcf — a  Radical ,  in  those  days  in 
which  rrform  was  not  8o  popular  aa  it  has 
boen  lately:  he  loved  to  descant  on  liberty, 
mud  economy,  and  retrenchment,  and  reform, 
tnd  earriod  liis  theory  into  practice,  in  a  way 
exceedingly  inconvenient  to  the  Tory  member, 
whom  he  helped  to  oust;  to  the  mayor  ami 
eorpontion,  whoni  ho  w^itclied  as  a  cat  wnirhes 
-B  mouse,  or  as  Mr»  Hume  watches  the  cabinet 
RiiniAtrrH;  and  to  all  g^n  couipinnie**,  and  pnv» 
ing  com]>Qnief ,  and  water  companies,  and  con- 
ractors  of  every  sort,  whom  he  attacks  as  | 
onopolixerD  and  peculators,  and  twenty  more  j 
U  with  bud  meimings^  and  torments  , 
ir  lives ; — for  he  is  a  terrible  mun  in  ' 
jiij  i..i  mating,  hath  a  T  "  '   '    •   'r^ms  voice,  [ 
i«xcellent  lungs,  cares  for  nl  ia  quit« 

lifitlrely  innc<'e$ftible  to  •  the  fiiiefit 

■of  all  qualities  for  your  t  -ing  parti- 

|tan.    'AH  Ihe  Torien  hjitiv  i    ■uis.* 

Hut  the  Tories  latterly  have  formed  but  a 

Itmnll  minorilT  in  Belford  i  and  amcmgst  the 

|Whigi  and  Kadicala,  or,  to  gather  the  two 

parties  into  one  word,  the  Reformers,  h©  was 

oeci  '     "  iliir — tlie  leader  of  the  opulent 

-fill'  [h  socially  and  politically.    He 

WiiK  —  1  ni .  dt^nouncer  of  mayor'*  feasts  and 

I  parish  fii^tiviiU— who,  after  the  grstt  contesli 

Iwhieh  his  caridid.ite  u^iined  by  three,  giive  to 

I  the  new  momb«*r  a  dinner  more  magnificent, 

[a»  he  difrlart^fl,  than  any  he  had  ever  seen  or 

[fver  imfigined — a  dinner  like  the  rcfllizatiou 

|c»f  an  epicure'^  dream,  or  an  embodying  of 

I  of  the  visions  of  the  old  dr»utatic  poets, 

compnnied    by  w*ines   so  aristocratic*  that 

rbinsbed  to  iind  themselves  on  a  buteher*s 

Ho  was  president  of  a  smokiDg-club, 

vire-uresident   of  bi%lf-a-do«en    societies 

I  where  ntllity  and  charity  come  in  the  shiipo 

'■   -or;  was  8^1"  ~*  -r-  nt  a  Smith- 

w  ;  an  emi  r-on  at  the 

bli,,^^.. . .  ,  i»  «.i.'i<  -  rise  he  pa- 

and  ;,  t  an  open 

ow  in  a  c  ^-room  com* 

iing  the  $^ri         1     4-tion;  and  e  capital 

ner  of  r;ii.,'!u  s  .v.  A  ^lees. 

» musical,  very — did  I  not  say  so  when 

of  his  youthful  accomplishments?  — 

by  ear  **  with  fingers  like  ioes'^  (aa 


^^  of  ill 

ffib  t     Bfit*  alte 


•mib  clean  the  air«  anri  •tim  the  wiirer.  on 
llui  laliiii  and  po&tt  from  ffpowirii;  •uieri^n 
la  and  «ftmitlM  ii*a»  awav,  and  pmtr  ' 


ond 

-    ...  -        ....    ,  „  J  •UUSfi^Ol 

tda  and  «ftmitlM  inm  away,  and  p«optr 

fllMi  f  rv^  arlB  vf  Uttf,  ofiA  of  ihtf  fTMl  atr 

_     11*— — Id  differ  wiihrtol  biTtriTKa,  nnd  h< 

iflaf  two  pftmmm*  both  «K|nni' 

My  mtm*i9niiam\f  laki 

I,      I    nui   r. >; 

„ t*9  nn^Kiti ;  Iwii  \  Uv.  J 

illy  to  such  a  r>}ncluBio(i 

9P~ 


somebody  "^aid  of  Handel)  both  on  the  piano 
and  the  Ante,  and  singinjj,  in  a  fine  hasfi  voice, 
many  of  the  old  souths  M'bich  ure  so  eminently 
popular  and  national.  His  voice  was  loudest 
at  church,  giving  body,  as  it  were,  to  the  voices 
of  the  rest  of  the  congregniion,  and  ♦*  God  save 
the  King"  at  the  theatre  would  not  >- ■"-  '  -ri 
worth  hearing  without  Mr.  Lane — ! 
whole  lie»rt  inu»  it;  for,  with  nil  hi.  .   .- 

cal  radicalism,  the  King  —  any  of  Ihe  three 
kinc;«  in  whose  reign  he  haih  flourished,  for 
he  did  not  reserve  his  loyalty  for  our  present 
popular  monarch,  but  bestowed  it  in  full  am- 
plitude on  his  predecessors,  the  two  last  of  the 
f Georges  —  the  King  bath  not  a  more  loyal 
subject.  He  is  a  great  pntron  of  the  drama, 
egpecinlly  the  coatic  drama,  and  likes  no  place 

belter  than  the  '         ^*   "'     '    *      - 

ire,  a  niche  n 

Kim.    AlUfoufB  i^  lu.-.  i.^uUM   -u.u.-,  a..u  i,^ 

Miller  his  favourite  author. 

His  retirement  from  bn^isuHif;  :m.l  frnjn  TIA* 
ford  occasioned  a  gen<r  1 

consternation.     It   wns    j  i 

that  be  could  efi\>rd  to  retire  Uoui  hu»tne«ia  as 
well  at  ^y  tfudesmnn  who  ever  gave  up  % 
6ourlshing  shop  in  that  independent  borough; 
but  the  busy-bodies,  who  take  so  unaccount- 
able a  pleasure  in  meddling  with  every  body^i 
concern**,  had  long  ago  decided  thnt  ne  never 
would  do  so;  and  that  he  should  abandon  the 
^ood  town  at  the  very  moment  when  the  pro- 
greis  of  tho  RelV»roj  Kill  had  completed  his 
political  triumphs — when  the  few  adverairies 
will)  n  rnitnit  d  to  the  cause,  ti  be  was  went 
J  term  it,  had  not  a  foot  to  stand 
,  ^K*ar  the  roost  wonderful  wondfff 
ni  wnfMli^ri*  that  had  occurred  sine©  the  days 
of  KattiTfello.  Stephen  Lane  without  l^ej-^ 
ford!  —  Betford,  especially  in  its  reformed 
state,  without  Stephen  Lane,  appeared  as  in- 
credible aa  the  announcements  of  the  bettl«» 
conjurer^  Stephen  Lane  to  abandon  the  gfetl 
shop  in  the  Butts  !  What  other  place  would 
ever  hold  him  I  And  to  quit  ilie  scene  of  bis 
triumphs  too !  to  ily  from  the  vorv  field  of  vio- 
ioTv !— the  thing  teemed  tmpOMilile  I 

ft  was,  however,  amongst  the  impeeaibtlitieB 
that  turn  out  true.  Stephen  Lane  did  leave 
the  refonned  borongb,  atl  the  sooner  because  it 
ujoM  reformed,  end  bia  work  wae  over — bis  oc« 
cupation  was  gone,  ft  is  certain  that,  withotil 
perhaps  exaollv  knowing  his  own  feeUnn* 
our  good  butcher  did  feel  tlm  vacuum,  urn 
want  of  an  i  .  "     '        "•  u  af» 

tends  upon  tli  Ht 

al*o  fell  and  tiiui»  r^uucwj   iJt- m  •  f*r*- 

sation  of  opposition  amoitffft  \  i   *  ^ 

corporationers !  I 
1  bad  mc»r««  bottom!" 
was  ins  exciamauon,  alter  a  borough  meeting 
which  had  passed  off  unanimously  ;  and  scan* 
daliited  at  the  pacidc  dispoettion  eOiia  ad- 
versaries^ oar   poiscant  grader  turned    his 
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steps    towards   *^  fresh   fields    and   pastures 
new." 

He  did  not  move  very  far.    Just  over  the 
border-line,  which  divides  the  parish  of  St. 
Stephrn,  in  the  loyal  and  independent  borough 
of  Uelford,  from  the  adjoinintr  hamlet  of  Sun- 
ham — that  is  to  say,  exactly  half  a  mile  from 
the  great  shop  in  the  Butts,  did   Mr.  Lane 
tak«i  up  his  abode,  callin(|r  his  suburban  habi- 
tation, which  was  actually  joined  to  the  town 
by  two  rows  of  two-story  houses,  one  of  them 
fronted  with  poplars,  and  called  Marvell  Ter- 
race, in  compliment  to  the   patriot  of  that 
name  in  Charles's  days,— calling  this  rtu  in 
urbe  of  his  "  the  country,"  after  the  fashion 
of  the  inhabitants  of  Kensington  and  Hack- 
ney, and  the  other  suburban  villages  which 
I  surround  London  proper ;   as  if  people  who 
I  live  in  the  midst  of  brick  houses  could  have 
I  a  right  to  the  same  rustic  title  with  those  who 
1  live  amongst  green  fields.     Compared  to  the 
I  Butts,  however,   Mr.  Lane's  new  residence  , 
I  was  almost  rural ;  and  the  country  he  called  I 
I  it  accordingly.  < 

I  Retaining,  however,  his  old  town  predilec-  I 
^  tions,  his  large,  square,  commodious,  and  very  | 
I  us[1y  red  house,  with  very  white  mouldings  | 
and  window-frames,  (red,  so  to  say,  picked 
out  with  white*)  and  embellished  by  a  brioht 
green  door  and  a  resplendent  brass  knocker, 
was  placed  close  to  the  road-side  —  as  close 
as  possible ;  and  the  road  happening  to  be 
that  which  led  from  the  town  of  Belford  to  tlie 
little  place  called  London,  he  had  the  happiness 
of  counting  above  sixty  stage-coaches,  which 
passed  his  door  in  the  twenty-four  hours,  with 
vans,  wagons,  carts,  and  other  vehicles  in 
proportion ;  and  of  enjoying,  not  only  from 
nis  commodious  mansion,  but  also  from  the 
window  of  a  smoking-room  at  the  end  of  a 
long  brick  wall  which  parted  his  garden  from 
the  road,  all  the  clatter,  dust,  and  din,  of  these 
several  equipages  —  the  noise  being  duly  en- 
hanced by  there  being,  just  opposite  his  smok- 
ing-room window,  a  public  house  of  great 
resort,  where  most  of  the  coaches  stopped  to 
take  up  parcels  and  passengers,  and  where 
singing,  drinking,  and  four-corners  were  going 
on  all  the  day  long. 

One  of  his  greatest  pleasures  in  this  re- 
tirement seems  to  be  to  bring  all  around  him 
— wife,  children,  and  grand-children — to  the 
level  of  his  own  size,  or  that  of  his  prize  ox, 
—  the  expressions  are  nearly  synonymous. 
The  servant-lads  have  a  chubby  breadth  of 
feature,  like  the  stone  heads  with  wings  under 
them  {xni'Hhant  cherubim,)  which  one  s*»es 
poririird  round  old  monuments  ;  and  the  m;iids 
have  a  broad,  Dutch  look,  full  and  florid,  like 
thi>  women  in  Teniers'  pictures.  The  very 
animals  seem  bursting  with  over-fatness  :  the 
(TfiMt  horse  who  draws  his  substantial  enuip- 
i«^»\  lahoprs  under  the  double  weight  or  his  | 
iii.Htrr's  flesh  and  his  own  ;  his  cows  look  ; 


like  stalled  oxen ;  and  the  leuh  of  his  lim  '• 
red  greyhounds,  on  whose  prowess  and  pedi- ' 
gree  he  prides  himself,  and  whom  he  boasts,  | 
and  vaunts,  and  brag^s  of,  and  oflfers  to  bet  \ 
upon,  in  the  very  spirit  of  the  inimitable  die* ; 
logue  between  Page  and  Shallow  in  tbe| 
**  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,"  could  no  mofe  • 
run  a  course  in  their  present  condition  thasj 
they  could  fly, — the  hares  would  stand  aad; 
laugh  at  them. 

Mr.  Lane  is  certainly  a  rerj  happy  persoa; 
although,  when  first  he  remored  from  the 
Butts,  it  was  quite  the  fashion  to  bestow  a 
great  deal  of  pity  on  the  poor  rich  man,  wM 
condemned  to  idleness,  —  which  pity  was  ai 
much   thrown  away  as  pity  for  those  who 
have  the  power  to  follow  their  own  dericcs 
generally  is.    Our  good  neighbour  is  not  the 
man  to  be  idle.     Besides  goingr  every  day  to 
the  old  shop,  where  his  sons  carry  on  tiw 
business,  and  he  officiates  en  amaieur*  attend- 
ing his  old  clubs,  and  parsaios  his  old  diver* 
sions  in  Belford,  he  has  his  fkim  in  SoBhaM 
to  manage,  (some  five  hundred  acres  ot  ps»  ■ 
ture  and  arable  land,  which  be  purchased  with ! 
his  new  house,)  and  the  whole  pariah  to  in*  I 
form.      He  has  already  begpn  to  iastitats! 
inquiries  into  charity-schools  and  poor-rates,  j 
has  an  eye  on  the  surrey  or  of  highways,  sad  i 
a  close  watch  on  the  overMer;  Im  attends  I 
turnpike  meetings,  and  keeps  a  sharp  look- 1 
out  upon  the  tolls;  and  goes  psepiB|r  abont 
the  workhouse  with  an  anxiety  to  detect  pecu*  * 
lation  that  would  do  honour  even  to  a  Radical 
member  of  the  reformed  House  of  Commons.  * 

Moreover,  he  hath  a  competitor  wofthy  of : 
his  powers,  in  the  shape  of  the  village  oialor«  | 
Mr.  Jacob  Jones,  a  little  whippei^«iapper  of 
a  gentleman  fanner,  with  a  shrilU  cnc^sd 
voice,  and  great  activity  of  body*  who,  having 
had  the  advantage  of  studying  some  odds  and 


ends  of  law,  during  a  three  jears* 
in  an  attorney's  office,  has  picked  up  fhciwis 
a  competent  portion  of  technical  jargon,  H^ 
gether  with  a  prodigious  volubility  of 


and  a  comfortable  stock  of  impodenen ;  and« 
under  favour  of  these  good  gifts,  hath  led  ihs  j 
village  senate  hv  the  nose  for  the  last  donsn  • 
years.     Now,  Mr.  Jacob  Jones  is,  in  his  wijTt 
nearly  as  great  a  man  as  Mr.  Lane ;  rides  his 
bit  of  blood  a  fox-hunting  wiUi  my  Loid; 
dines  once  a  year  with  Sir  John  ;  aad  advo- 
cates abuses  through  thick  and  thin— he  does 
not  well  know  why — almost  as  stoutly  •■  oar 
good  knight  of  the  cleaver  does  battle  for  m- 
form.    These  two  champions  are  to  be  pined ! 
against  each  other  at  the  next  vestry-meeting, ' 
and  much  interest  is  excited  as  to  the  event 
of  the  contest.     I,  for  my  part,  think  that  Mr. ; 
Lane  will  carry  the  day.     He  is,  in  evciT 
way,  a  man  of  more  substance:  and  Jacob! 
Jones  will  no  more  be  able  to  **  withstand  ihst 
momentum  of  his  republican   fist,**  than  aj 
soldier  of  light  infantry  could  stand  the 
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or  a  lieavy  drftffoon.  Siephen,  honest  roan, 
will  oertAinly  ndd  to  his  otner  aroeaiiooft  that 
of  orereeer  of  BoDhain.  Much  good  majr  it 
do  him  1 
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**  Don't  talk  to  me,  William,  of  out  havinff 
b^n  a^ked  in  church.  Doii't  imagine  that  I 
mind  what  peoplt;  say  about  that*  Let  thorn 
attend  to  their  own  concems*  and  leave  me  to 
raaaa^  mino.  Tf  this  were  our  weddinsf 
MOTing,  and  I  were  within  half  an  hour  of 
^^  o«r  wedded  wif«t  I  would  part  from  you 
ily  as  I  throw  away  this  rose-leaf,  if  I 
to  know  for  certain  what  I  have  heard 
lo-day.  WVre  you  or  were  you  not  three 
'  -t  weckf  St  that  moat  liotoas 
I i oust',  **The  Eight  Bells?" 
*  in^  >'  '   -      ^ijii  was  put  by  the 

jooDgani  i  ih  Rowe,  a  nursery- 

maid in  tU  .,„,-,  i^»MiPral  Maynard,  of 
Oakky  Manor,  to  her  accepted  lover,  William 
Curtis,  a  v*?ry  fine  young  man,  who  followed 
Ilia  trada  of  a  shoemaker  in  the  good  lowo  of 
Bel  ford.  The  courtship  had,  as  the  fair  dam- 
aeVs  words  implied,  approached  as  nearly  as 
well  could  be  to  the  point  matrimonial ;  [fan- 
oah  hafiog  given  her  good  mistress  warning, 
and  prepared  her  simple  wardrobe ;  and  Wil- 
iiam,  on  his  part,  having  taken  and  furnished 
a  room — for  to  a  whole  bouse  neither  of  them 
aspired  ^  near  his  master*8  shop  :  William, 
although  a  clever  workman,  and  likely  to  do 
wt»ll,  being  as  yet  only  a  journeyman, 

A  finer  couple  it  vfinild  be  ditlicolt  to  meet 
with  anywhere,  than  WilJiam  and  his  Han- 
nah.    He  was  tall,  handaome,  and  intelligent, 
with  a  perpetual  spring  of  good'humour,  and 
a  fund  of  that  great  gift  of  Heaven,  high  ani* 
mal  spiriu,  which  binng  sustained  by  etjual 
life  of  mind,  (for  otherwise  it  is  not  a  good 
ft,)  rendered  him  universally  popular*    She 
a  rich,  spurkling  ;tji       ^   '    Sauly  — a 
ith  of  m.mncr   and  _,  e4]ual1y 

aetiriDg.  8  he  lovti  V*  ..^laiu  dearly, 
llliam  knew  it  Perhaps  he  did  not 
know  that  her  quickness  of  temper 
was  aC'Comprinicd  by  a  decision  and  firmness 
of  character,  which,  on  any  really  essential 
point,  would  not  fail  to  put  forth  its  strength. 
ooeh  a  point  was  this,  as  Hannah  knew  from 
Wi^fut  ctpnricnce  :  for  her  own  father  had  been 
A  frcqu^Niter  of  the  alchousa — ^had  mined  him- 
•Hf  .ikoMrihir,  health,  pfi,  '    '      wter, 

that  dciTnlinjr  and  rui  ,  and 

i(      "'      '      I      .    -i    .    -  ,l7,j,riK.Kuu»'tei;^  leaving 

II  I'd  woman«  and  her> 

^^   old,    iO    Pl-i«.r.rl..    MO 

hfni  'U   the  wi . 

Wr''  'M-rbrrdiv::     ^ 

%tv<i  -how  ahe 

won  i  ;  the  return 


of  her  brutal  husbfind,  bending  silently  and 
patiently  over  the  needlework,  by  which  sho 
endeavoured  to  support  ht^rself  and  her  child; 
and  how,  when  he  did  return,  when  his  reel* 
jng,  nnsteady  step  was  heard  on  tlie  pavemctit, 
or  his  loud  VnocV  at  the  door,  or  i\u\  horrid 
laugh  and  frightful  oath  of  intojtjcation  in  the 
atieet,  how  the  poor  wife  would  start  and 
tremble,  and  strive  to  mould  her  quivering 
lips  into  a  smile,  and  struggle  against  her 
tears,  ss  he  called  fiercely  for  comforti«  which 
•he  had  not  to  give,  and  thundered  forth  im- 
precations on  herself  and  her  harmless  child* 
Once  she  remembered  ^ — she  could  not  have 
been  above  five  years  old  at  the  time,  but  she 
remembered  it  as  if  it  had  happened  yester- 
day—  awaking  suddenly  from  sleep  on  her 
WTetchf»d  bed,  and  seeing,  by  the  dim  moon- 
light that  came  in  through  (he  broken  win* 
daws,  her  father,  in  his  drunken  frenzy,  stand- 
ing over  her,  and  threateniug  to  strangle  her, 
whilst  her  mother,  frantic  with  fimr,  tore  him 
away,  and  had  her  atm  broken  in  tlie  struggle. 
This  eei^tno,  and  scenes  like  ttus,  paaaed 
through  Hannah*s  mind,  as  she  leant  over  the 
calm  face  of  Mte,  Maynard's  lovely  infant, 
who  lay  sleeping  on  ht^r  lap,  and  repealed,  tii 
a  tow,  calm  voice,  her  former  question  fo 
Willinm— **  Wore  you  uot  three  times  lipiy 
last  week  I" 

••  Now,  1  lannah,'*  replied  \VP  » -ive- 

W,  **  how  can  you  be  so  cross  u  \  I  ish  f 

if  T  did  get  a  tittle  merry,  wh*u  was  ii  i)ui  a 
joyful  parting  from  baciielor  friends  bcftirc 
hegirming  a  steady  iiiurried  life  T  Wbut  do 
you  women  know  of  such  things  1  What 
can  yoQ  know  I  and  what  c:m  a  young  fellow 
do  with  himaelf,  when  hts  work  is  over*  HlM 
is  not  lo  go  to  a  public  house  f  We  bare  not 
work  now  for  above  half  a  day  — that  is  to 
say,  not  more  work  in  a  week  thsn  I  could 
finish  in  tlireo  days ;  and  w^hat,  I  should  like 
to  know,  am  1  to  do  with  ihe  remainder  ?  At 
th(!  Kight  Bells,  sav  what  vou  like  of  the 
place,  there -8  ^ood  hquor  and  good  company, 
a  good  fire  in  winter,  a  newspaper  to  reaaiand 
the  news  of  the  town  to  talk  over.  Doee  not 
your  master  himself  go  to  his  club  every 
night  of  his  life  when  he  is  in  London  !  And 
what  —  since  you  woirt  let  me  come  above 
twice  a  week  to  see  you  — what  would  von 
have  mo  to  do  with  the  long  evenings  wnea 
my  work  is  over  ?" 

Hannah  was  a  little  posed  at  tliis  nnestSon, 
Luckily,  however,  a  present  sont  to  her  mie* 
tress  by  an  old  servant  who  hod  married  i 
gart!  sisting  of  a  fine  basket  of  atnw* 

hern  r  of  peas,  and  a  beeuttful  noee> 

gay  i>i  jiMtKH  and  roaea«  eeught  her  eye  ai 
they  I»y  on  the  table  before  ber, 

**  \\uy  not  take  a  little  plot  of  grot)od«and 
liat  of  ovcninj{s,  and  raise  vegetablea 
r>«  ?  Any  thing  rather  thin^he  pah* 
Uc  h^use  V* 

William  laughed  outright. 
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"  Where  am  I  to  ^t  this  plot  of  ground  1 
tell  me  that,  Hannah!  You  know  that  at 
present  I  am  lodgin^r  with  my  aunt  in  Silver- 
'  street,  who  has  only  a  little  bricked  yard ; 
and  when  we  move  to  our  room  in  Newton- 
row,  why  the  outlet  there  will  not  be  so  large 
as  that  table.  This  is  all  nonsense,  as  you 
well  know.  I  am  no  gardener,  but  a  merry 
shoemaker;  and  such  as  I  am  you  have 
chosen  me,  and  you  must  take  me.** 

"  And  you  will  not  promise  to  give  up  the 
Eight  Bells?**  asked  Hannah,  imploringly. 

•*  Promise — no — '*  hesitated  William.  "I 
dare  say  I  should  do  as  you  likii ;  but  as  to 
promising — it  is  ynu  who  have  promised  to 
take  me  *  for  better  for  worse,*  **  added  he, 
tenderly ;  *'  surely  you  do  not  mean  to  deceive 
I  me  V* 

j  •*  Oh,  William  !**  said  Hannah,  **  it  is  you 
I  who  would  doceivc  me  and  yourself.  I  know 
what  the  public  house  leads  to ;  and  suffer 
I  what  I  may,  better  suffer  now  and  alone,  than 
I  run  the  risk  of  that  misery.  Either  promise 
to  give  up  the  Flight  Bolls,  or,  dearly  as  I  j 
I  love  you,  and  far  as  thini^s  havo  gone,  we 
,  must  part,**  added  she,  firmly.  | 

And   as  William,   though   petitioning,  re- 
monstrating, coaxing,  storming,  and  implor-  \ 
ing,  would  not  give  the  required  pledge,  part 
they  did  ;  his  last  speech  denouncing  a  ven- 
geance which  she  could  ill  boar.  | 

"You  will  repent  this,  Hannah!  for  you 
have  been  the  ruin  of  me.  You  have  broken 
my  heart ;  and  if  you  hear  of  me  every  night 
'  at  the  alehouse,  endeavouring  to  drown  care, 
I  remember  that  it  is  you,  and  you  only,  who 
j  have  driven  me  there  !**  And  so  saying,  ho  ' 
j  walked  sturdily  out  of  the  house. 

William  went  away  in  wrath  and  anger,  ■ 
I  determined  to  be  as  good,  or  rather  as  bad,  as 
his  word.     Hannah  remained,  her  "heart  over- 
flowing with  all  the  blended  and  contending  , 
emotions  natural  to  a  woman  (I  mean  a  wo-  , 
man  that  has  a  hearty  in  such  a  situation.  ' 
'  Something  of  temper  had  mingled  with  the  i 
'  prudence  of  her  resolution,  and,  as  is  always 
I  the  case  where  a  rash  and  hasty  temper  has  ! 
I  led  a  generous  mind  astray,  the  reactir)n  was  * 
'  proportiunably  strong.     She  blamed  herself —  I 
she  pitied  William — she  burst  into  a  passion  | 
\  of  tears ;  and  it  was  not  until  the  violence  of  ■ 
'  her  •jrief  ha«l  awakened  and  terrified  the  little  j 
Kmily,  and  that  the  necessity  of  pacifying  I 
the  astonished  child  compelled  her  into  the  \ 
exertion  of  calming  herself,  (  so  salutary  in  ■ 
almost  all  cases  is  the  recurrence  of  our  daily  ; 
'  duties!)  that  she  remembered  the  real  danjrer 
I  of  William's  unhappy  propensity,  the  dying 
!  injunrtions  of  her  mother,  and  those  fearful 
'  scen«';4  of  her  own  childhood  which  still   at 
times  hauntt'd  her  dreams.     Her  father,  sho  ' 
I  had  heard,  h;id  onee  !)een  as  kind,  as  gay,  as 
enga'jing  a-*  William  himself— as  fond  of  her 
\  mother  at  William  was  of  her.     Where  was 
the  security   tliat  these  qualities  would    not 


perish  under  the  same  evil  influence  and  de- 
grading habits  1  Her  good  mUtresB,  too, 
praised  and  encouraged  her,  and  for  «  while 
she  was  comfortc<l. 

Very,  very  soon  the  old  feeling  retqroed. ; 
Hannah  had  loved  with  the  full  and  oTerflov-  i 
ing  affection  of  a  fond  and  faithful  nmlure,  ; 
and  time  and  absence^  which  seldom  fail  to 
sweep  away  a  slight  and  trivial  fancy,  only , 
gave  deeper  root  to  an  attachment  like  hers ;  \ 
her  very  heart  clung  to  William.  Her  hoan 
were  passed  in  weaving  visions  of  imagriiiaiy  i 
interviews,  and  framing  to  herself  imanaary  I 
letters.  She  loved  to  plan  fancied  dialogMS ! 
—  to  think  how  fondly  he  wonld  woo,  aadj 
how  firmly  she  would  reject, — for  abe  thoughl; 
it  quite  sure  that  she  should  reject;  and  yet. 
she  yearned  (oh !  how  she  yearned)  for  the . 
opportunity  of  accepting.  i 

But  such  opportunity  was  far  away.    "Hit 
first  thing  she  heard  of  him  was,  that  he  was . 
realizing  his  own  prediction  by  pnrauiog  a] 
course  of  continued  intemperance  at  tke  Eight; 
Bells ;  the  next,  that  he  was  married ! — mar-  '■ 
ried,  it  should  seem,  from  hate  and  anger,  not 
from  love,  to  a  young  and  thoughtlMS  nrU ' 
portionless  and  improvident  as  himself,    ^(k  , 
thing  but  misery  could  ensue  from  aneh  a' 
union ; — nothing  but  misery  did.    Then  came  I 
the  beer-houses,  with  their  fearful  addition  of, 
temptation;   and  Hannah,  broken-hearted  at 
the  accounts  of  his  evil  courses,  and  ashamed 
of  the  interest  which  she  still  eoatinoed  to 
feel  for  one  who  could  never  be  any  thinff  to  I 
her  again,  rejoiced  when  General  and  Mra. , 
Maynard  resolved  to  spend  some  time  in  Ger^ 
many,  and  determined  that  she  ahoald  accom 
pany  them. 

1*  rom  Germany  the  travellers  proceeded  to 
Italy,  from  Italy  to,  Switzerland,  and  from 
Switzerland  to  France;  so  that  nearly  five 
years  elapsed  before  they  returned  to  Oakley 
Manor.  Five  years  had  wrought  the  oaaaJ 
changes  amongst  Hannah *s  old  friends  ID  thai 
neighbourhood.  The  servants  were  nearly  aD 
new,  the  woman  at  the  lodge  had  eone  away* 
the  keeper*8  daughter  was  married ;  so  tkBl» 
fmding  none  who  knew  her  anxiety  respediBf 
William,  and  dreading  to  provoke  the  answer 
which  she  feared  awaited  her  in<^uiriaa,  she 
forbore  to  ask  any  question  respecting  her  fot- 
mer  lover. 

One  evening,  soon  after  their  arriva],  Geao* 
ral  Maynard  invited  his  wife  and  family  ton 
and  see  the  cottage  gardens  at  Relford.  ••Well 
take  even  little  Kmily  and  Hannah,**  added , 
he,  **  for  it 's  a  sight  to  do  one*s  heart  good—  i 
ay,  fifty  times  more  good  than  faroooa  rifcnl 
and  great  mountains!  and  I  would  not  haio' 
any  of  my  childn'n  miss  it  for  the  fee-aimplaj 
of  the  land,  which,  by  the  by,  happens  lo  W 
long  to  me.  You  n»memher  my  friend  How«| 
ard  writing  to  me  when  I  was  at  ManheiBi! 
desiring  to  rent  about  thirty  acres  near  Belfoid«' 
which  had  just  fallen  vacant.     \Vell«  he  hia< 
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&nced  it  and  drained  it,  and  made  roads  aad 
patli«,  and  divided  it  into  ploU  of  a  quarter  of 
an  Bcn?,  more  or  lew,  and  \et  it  out  for  exactly 
the  tanoie  money  which  he  spires  ine,  to  the 
poor  fatnUies  in  the  town,  chiefly  to  the  inhab- 
itintu  of  that  wretched  suburb  SilTer-atreet, 
where  the  miserable  hovels  had  not  an  inch  of 
outlH,  and  thy  children  were  constantly  gro- 
vel iin^  in   the  mud   and  running  under  the 
horses*  feet;   passing  their  whole  days  in 
'-    '    and  progressive  demoraliaialion ; 
r  mothers  were  scolding  and  quar- 
^'  TTing,  and  their  fathers  drown- 
'4  at  the  beer-fihops — a  realiza- 

t. i*fl  gloomiest  pictures!    Only 

imagine  what  ihe^e  jjardens  have  done  for 
these  poor  people  I  Kvery  spare  hour  of  the 
parenia  is  given  to  the  raising  of  vegetables 
for  their  own  confiumptionf  or  for  salei  or  for 
the  rearing  and  falling  that  prime  luxury  of 
the  Kiii^liih  peitnant,  a  pig,  The  children 
have  healthy  and  pleasant  employment.  The 
artisan  who  can  only  find  work  for  two  or 
three  dnys  in  the  week  is  saved  from  the 
part5^h ;  he  who  has  full  pay  is  saved  from  the 
f,!.4u.n«,v  \  *'- tiiH..  <.r  nk.!,«i,.M>fJencc  is  gene- 
r  is  gladde&ed 

,  ride  o?  properly 
jo  soil— by  knowing  and  feeling  that  th« 
I'f  ii;^  shower  and  the  summer  sun  aro  swdl- 
iftg  and  ripening  his  little  harvest 

••  1  speait  ardently,"  eontinued  the  Geneml, 
r  .medofhi^  !n;  »*bi3t 

I  veen  talki'  lt>  fellow 

ii'twani,  who.  In  the  lum^i  oi  iii5  many  aro* 
cat;ons,  hn^  found  time  for  all  this,  and  really 
I  cannot  help  it.  Whilst  I  was  with  htm,  in 
came  one  of  the  good  folks  to  eomplain  that 
hix  trif,!rn  was  nited.  '  Fm  glad  of  it,'  re- 
I  .ird  ;  •  it's  a  proof  uiat  you  are  a 

f  ,  aud  thst  this  is  not  a  charitv  affair/ 

%n  wont  off  an  inch  taller.  Howard 
that  he  has  not  been  able  to  resist 
nan  of  giving  them  hack  the  amount 
•  L  in  tools  and  rewards  of  one  sort  or 

other.  He  acknowledges  that  this  is  the  weak 
P»rt  of  his  undertiikin^t  but,  as  I  said  just 
now,  he  could  not  help  it.  Moreover,  I  doubt 
If  the  giving  back  the  rent  in  that  form  be 
f— at  least,  if  it  be  wrong  lo  give  it  h^'^- 
t  The  working-elatses  are  apt  t 
ious  of  tK'*!r  siirn  ruip»— I  am  airaid  t:. .. 
ire  some  I  ^ason  to  be  so;  and 

benefits    i  t  m  cannot  bo  imme> 

enperii^Moed,  it  is  well  lo  throw  in 
itile  boons  to  stimulate  thsm  to  perse* 
ver«ne«.  But  here  we  are  at  Mr.  Howard's^** 
pitfKiM^  the  good  General*  as  the  carnage 
stopped  al  the  gate  of  the  brewery ;  for  that 
•dminhle  person  was  neither  more  nor  less 
thfto  s  eoantrv  brew*er. 

A  heatitifui  place  was  that  old-fash iooed 
hwwsrft  situated  on  an  airy  bit  of  rising 
proniid  at  the  ontskirts  of  the  town,  the  very 
lafl  hottie  in  th«  borottgh,  and  divided  from 
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all  other  buildings  by  noblo  roWH  of  elms*  by 

j  its  own  spacious  territory  of  orchard  and  mea» 

dow,  and  by  the  ample  outlet,  full  of  drays, 

and  c^rts,  nnd  casks,  and  men,  and  homes, 

j  and  all  the  life  and  motion  of  a  great  and  flou* 

'  rishing  business;  forming,  by  its  extent  and 

verdure,  so  striking  a  contrast  lo  the  usual 

dense  and  smoky  atmosphere,  the  gloomy  yet 

crowded  appearance  of  a  brewer's  ysird. 

The  dwelling-bouse,  a  roost  picturesque 
erection,  wiih  one  end  projecting  so  aa  to  form 
two  sides  of  a  square,  the  date,  JGI'^*  on  the 
porch,  and  ihe  whole  front  covered  with  choir* 
creepers,  stood  at  some  distance  from  the  road; 
and  General  ^fiiynard  and  his  ladv  hurried 
through  it,  as  if  knowing  instinctively  that  on 
a  fine  summer  evening  Mrs.  Howard's  flower- 
garden  was  her  drawing-room.  What  a  llow- 
er-garden  it  was  I  A  sunny,  turfy  knoll  slop* 
ing  abruptly  to  a  natural  and  never-failing 
spring  that  divided  it  from  a  meadow  rising 
on  the  other  side  with  nearly  equal  abrupt- 
ness; the  steep  descent  dotted  with  flower- 
beds, rich,  bright,  freshf  and  glowing,  and  the 
path  that  wound  up  the  hill, leading  through 
a  narrow  stone  gateway  —  an  irregular  areh 
overrun  with  luxuriant  masses  of  the  narrow* 
leaved,  white-veined  iry,  which  trriHed  lit 
long  pendent  strings  nlmoat  to  i  !  into 

a  dark  and  shadowy  walk,  nu\  ^  the 

top  of  a  wild  precipitous  bank,  ^:luthed  partly 
with  forest-trees,  oak,  and  elm,  and  poplar — 
partly  with  the  finest  exotics,  cedars,  fy- 
presses,  and  the  rare  and  graceful  snow-drop* 
tree,  of  such  growth  and  beauty  as  are  soldom 
seen  in  England, — snd  terminated  by  a  rool* 
house,  overtiung  by  the  b ranches  of  an  hn- 
mense  acacia,  now  in  the  full  glory  of  its 
white  an«l  fn-rrtint  blossoms,  and  so  com* 
pletely  c<>  11  but  the  etitrance  of  the 

old  root-h'  it  seemed  as  if  Uist  quiet 

retreat  had  no  other  roof  thin  UiOSS  bright 
leaves  and  chain*like  lowers. 

Here  they  found  Mrs.  Howard,  a  sweet  and 
smiling  woman,  lovelier  in  tho  rich  glow  of 
her  matronly  beauty  than  she  had  own  a 
dozen  vears  before  as  tho  fair  Jane  Dorset 
the  belle  of  the  country  side.  Here  sat  Mrs. 
Howard,  surround ed  by  a  hand  of  laughing 
*  •=*'  ''^"'•^ren;  and  directed  by  her.  ""■•  ""^ 
return  to  the  brewery  to 


' .  .            :;.!  Iiw  r.iriiih- tirciceeded  by  .:  , '. 

patlj                                   i-nts. 

Fli                                   4  tho 

le  ailotmenti 

to  the  righ(-uir:                             d 

,  who  love  lo 

contemplate  or  J                          v 

in  the  moral 

and  physical  v^ 

will. 

iuff  exertion  of 
industry.     It  m 

rous 

le  in 

June,  and  the  t 

vert 

neariy  all  - 

■  —  , 

eaeh  oi  ^^ 

vegetable  i  ....     . ,  

Hetre  was  a  Itttte  girl  w> 

here  a  boy  sticking  Ffi 

-     .       ^^    ^ 

r, 
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,  woman   ^therin^  herbs  for  a  salad,  here  a 
'  man  standing  in  jiroud  and  happy  contempla- 
tion of  a  superb  plot  of  cauliflowers.     Every- 
where there  was  a  hum  of  cheerful  voices,  as 
neicfhbour  greeted  neighbour,  or  the  scTeral 
families  chatted  amongst  each  other. 
I     The  (Jeneral,  who  was  warmly  interested 
I  in   the  subject,  and    had  just  made  himself 
master  of  the  details,   pointed  out  to  Mrs. 
'.  Maynard  those  persons  to  whom  it  had  been 
most  beneficial.   "Tliat  man,"  said  he,  "who 
.  has,  as  you  perceive,  a  double  allotment,  and 
who  is  ditrging  with  so  much  good-will,  has 
.  ten  children  and  a  sickly  wife,  and  yet  has 
'  never  been  upon  the  parish  for  the  last  two 
'  years.      That   thin   young  man  in  the  blue 
jacket  is  an  out-door  painter,  and  has  been  out 
,  of  work  these  six  weeks — (by  the  by,  Howard 
has  just  given  him  a  job) — and  all  that  time 
has  been  kept  by  his  garden.     And  that  fine- 
looking  fi^llow  who  is  filling  a  basket  with 
peas,  whilst  the  pretty  little  child  at  his  side 
IS   gathering  strawberries,  is  the  one  whom 
Howard  prizes  most,  because  he  is  a  person 
of  higher  qualities— one  who  was  redeemed 
from  intolerable  drunkenness,  retrieved  from 
sin  and  misery,  by  this  occupation.     He  is  a 
journeyman  shoemaker — a  young  widower — '* 
Hannah  heard  no  more  —  she  had  caught 
sight  of  William,  and  William  had  caught 
sight  of  her;   and   in   an  instant  her  hands 
were  clasped  in  his,  and  they  were  gazing  on 
each  other  with  eyes  full  of  love  and  joy,  and 
of  the  blessed  tears  of  a  true  and  perfect  re- 
conciliation. 

"Yes,  Hannah!''  said  William,  "I  have 
sinned,  and  deeply ;  but  I  have  suflered  bit- 
terly, and  most  earnestly  have  I  repented.  It 
is  now  eighteen  months  since  I  have  en- 
tered a  public-house,  and  never  will  I  set 
foot  in  one  again.  Do  you  believe  me,  Han- 
nah V 

"  Do  I!"  exclaimed  Hannah,  with  a  fresh 
burst  of  tears ;  "  oh,  what  should  I  be  made 
of  if  I  did  not?" 

**  And  here  are  the  peas  and  the  strawbtr- 
ries,"  said  William,  smiling;  "and  the  pinks 
and  the  rosrs,"  ndded  he,  more  tenderly,  tak- 
ing a  noseg^iy  from  his  lovely  little  girl,  as 
Hannah  stooped  to  caress  her;  "and  the  poor 
motherless  child — my  only  child  !  she  has  no 
mother,  Hannah — will  you  be  one  to  her  V 

"Will  II"  again  echoed  Hannah;  "oh, 
William,  will  I  notl" 

"  Remember,  1  am  still  only  a  poor  jour- 
neyman— I  have  no  money,"  said  William. 
"  But  I  have,"  replied  tiannah. 
"  And  shall  we  not  bless  Mr.  Howard," 
continued  he,  as,  with  his  own  Hannah  on  his 
arm,  and  his  little  girl  holding  by  his  hand, 
he  followed  Mrs.  Maynard  and  the  General. — 
"  Shall  we  not  bless  Mr.  Howard,  who  res- 
cued me  from  idleness  and  its  besetting 
temptations,  and  gave  me  pleasant  and  profit- 
able employment  in  the  cottage-garden  ?" 


Note. — The  system  on  which  the  aboTe 
story  is  founded,  is  happily  no  liction;  an4| 
although  generally  appropriated  to  the  acn-' 
cultural  labourer  of  the  rural  districts*  it  kaSv 
in  more  than  one  instance,  been  tried,  with 
eminent  success,  amongst  the  poorer  artiaans 
in  towns — to  whom,  above  all  other  claaati, 
the  power  of  emerging  from  the  (in  evefj 
sense)  polluted  atmosphere  of  their  crovdc^ 
lanes  and  courts  must  be  invaluable. 

The  origin  of  the  system  is  so  little  knowa, 
and  seems  to  me  at  once  so  striking  and  so 
natural,  that  I  cannot  resist  the  temptatioa  of 
relating  it  almost  in  the  words  in  which  it 
was  told  to  me  by  one  of  the  most  streoaoM 
and  judicious  supporters  of  the  cottage  allolF 
ments.  ; 

John  Denson  was  a  poor  working  man,  la- 
agricultural  labourer,  a  peasant,  who,  fiodisf 
his  weekly  wages  inadequate  to  the  snppoil, 
of  his  family,  and  shrinking  from  applying  for! 
relief  to  the  parish,  sought  and  obtained  of  lW| 
lord  of  the  manor,  the  permission  to  enclose  a 
small  plot  of  waste  land,  of  which  the  valas; 
had  hitherto  been  very  trifling.     By  dilifcat 
cultivation  he  brought  it  to  a  etate  of  ffretf  ■ 
productiveness  and  fertility.     This  was  afti^i 
wards  sufliciently  extended  to  enable  him  to , 
keep  a  cow  or  two,  to  support  his  family  ia  | 
comfort  and  independence,  and,  ultimately,  toj 
purchase  the  fee-simple  of  the  land.     Dnriaf ' 
the  hours  of  relaxation,  he  educated  himself^ 
sufliciently  to  enable  him  to  relate  clcariy  and 
correctly  the  result  of  his  experience;  and  J 
feeling  it  his  duty  to  endeavour  to  improve  the  | 
condition  of  his  fellow-labourers, hy  informing.' 
them  of  the  advantages  which  he  had  derived  j 
from   industrious  and  sober  habits,  and  the 
cultivation  of  a  small  plot  of  gronnd,  he  pu^i 
lished    a  pamphlet  called   **The   Peasaat*Bi 
Warning   Voice,"  \ihich,  by  attractiag  the 
attention  of  persons  of  humanity  and  iafl^ 
ence,  gave  the  first  impulse  to  the  svstem. 

Among  the  earliest  and  most  xeafoos  of  is 
supporters  was  Lord  Braybrooke,  to  whom, 
next  after  John  Denson,  ^for  that  noble^ninded 
peasant  must  always  claim  the  fint  place,) 
i)elongs  the  honour  of  promulgating  exte^ 
sively  a  plan  replete  with  humanity  and  vt^ 
dom. 

It  was  first  carried  into  eflfect  by  his  Lord* 
ship,  several  years  ago,  in  the  pansb  of  Sal^ 
fron  Walden,  a  place  then  remaikable  for 
misery  and  vice,  but  which  is  now  «oiiapic» 
ous  for  the  prc*sperity  and  good  condnet  of  m 
poorer  inhabitants.  The  paupers  on  the  latM 
were  very  numerous,  (amounting,  1  belisfi^ 
to  135,)  and  arc  now  comparatively  few,  aai 
—  which  is  of  far  more  importance,  sii 
reduction  of  the  poor-rates  is  merely  a 
dental  consequence  of  the  system— the 
of  crime  at  the  Quarter  Sessions  have 
ished  in  a  similar  proportion. 

Since  that  period,  the  cottage  all 
have  been  tried  in  many  paru  of  England,  ■■< 
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b  I R(l cted ,  tber  can  h ard  I  y  i 

f     .  J  li  be  fuvourable  to  spade-  ' 

btifitrandry,  ihe  rt^ni  not  higher  ihan  that  which 
would  be  dcmnitded  from  a  large  occupier  of  , 
bmU  the  t^^rouod  properly  drained  and  fenced,  ' 
mftd  fhf  lii'^ourcr?*  tiff!  nncoinhfT'^d  with  nilea 
'    '  Seing  not  I 

I  i  i-^i  but  to  I 

rniso    luv    iinr.i!   cn.if4i  tK'f    ut    liifj   working , 
cbas«a«  iwn»»cial  care  should  be  tnlten  to  in-  | 
dooe  and  cherish  the  fe«^ling  of  inJippendence, 
ind  to  prove  to  them  thfit  Ihcy  nre  coneidered 
M  t^n.iri!^  nvviug  reDi,  atid  noi  as  almsman 
reeei'.  v. 

I  iir  ^  ^  ;  It  add,  that  the  Mr.  Howard  of 
this  little  »tory  (ihtit  19  not  qui  if  ht»  name) 
does  actually  oxiat  Ho  ta  itn  eminent  brewer 
10  •  amaU  town  in  our  neighbourhoodt  and 
hfui,  also,  anolber  great  brewery  neur  London ; 
I'  '  ;ia  a  large  family  of  young  children  and 
>  111  rf^latiou!)^  in  an  active  magimrutef  a 
'^man«  a  horticulturist,  a  musician*  a 
'  ler;  i«  celebrated  for  the  most  extensive 
.iiiii  ilio  most  elegant  ho<;pita)ity  ;  and  yet,  hns 
found  lime,  not  only  \*j  ecitabhsh  the  system 
in  hifl  own  parish,  but^  also,  to  officiati^  as 
aerretary  to  a  soetely  for  the  promotion  of  thia 
good  ohjf ft  throughout  the  country.  Heaven 
grant  it  success  f  L  for  my  poor  part,  am 
thoroughly  convinced,  that,  it  ever  project 
,ir«re  at  cnce  benevolent  and  rational,  and 
jneticable  and  wise,  it  ia  this  of  the  cottage 
illotaiefitt;  and  I  can  hardly  refrain  from  en- 
tfMlifig  my  readers— ^apeci Ally  mv  futr  read- 
exert  whatever  powtr  or  influence  they 
ma?  poBseat  in  favour  of  a  cau^e  which  has, 
for  tlA  soU  aim  and  end,  the  putting  down  of 
vie*  and  tniaery,  and  the  diJTusion  of  happt* 
mod  virtue. 
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'ly  beloved,  not 

wholo  popula- 

I  m  itood  some 

<Ad  frieitd,  the 

,11  my  raind,  be 

th  explam  and  jti»- 

ford  1*,  at  present,  singularly  fortunate 
the  parochial  clergy.  Of  the  two  viear9« 
libom  1  have  the  honour  and  the  priviWge  of 
koowtnif,  nti<^  cr»nf»»r«  upon  »hft  plnc»  th*  en-  ' 


fig^' 


Gngiand  —  a  phrase,  by  the 
Mt  at  ihitt  moment  aoanda  ao 


like  a  war-cry,  that  I  eimnot  loo  qnickly  dis- 
claim any  intention  of  inflicting  a  political 
disaeriation  on  the  unwnry  rpurfer*  My  de- 
sign is  simply  to  draw  a  faithful  likeness  of 
one  of  the  most  peaceable  members  of  the 
establishment. 

Of  late  yenm,  there  has  been  a  prodigious 
change  in  Ihe  body  clerlcaL     The  arnvity  of 
the  dissenters,  the  spread  of  education,  and 
the  immense  increase  of  population,  to  say 
,.  .1  ;.  .,  ..(■  .1..,^  "vvord   of  power,"  Reform, 
to  produce  a  stirring  spirit  of 
f^l  the  ypiinrrf  r  r1*  Ti.x    u}iich 
rd  the  asjii  ion. 

i  i.    »*  churcli  the 

f|uietet)t  and  ensieat  of  all  vocutiona ;  and  the 
most  slender  and  lady-like  young  gentleman, 
the  "mamma's  darling**  of  a  great  fj^unily, 
whose  lungs  were  too  lender  for  the  bar,  and 
w^hose  frame  v  •    for  the  armyi 

might  he  sent  ^^  'rt  to  the  snug 

curacy  of  a  npi:  *     — '   Ho- 

race, ctiUivatu  ,  and 

bury,  about  twic,   ,.  ,p...,  '^"'^ 

every  Sunday.  Now  tini' 
era  must  be  read  and  sfrni  , 
a  day  at  least,  not  forgetting  lecturee  in  Lent, 
and  liomtlied  at  tide  limes ;  workhouses  are  to 
be  visited ;  schools  attended,  boys  and  girls 
taught  in  the  morning,  and  grown-up  bump- 
kins in  the  evening;  children  are  to  he  catfv 
chimed  :  maaters  and  mistresses  looked  after ; 
^i^tributtd;  bibles  given  away; 
iii^l^red  an^ongst  the  y.ea1ou8, 

iiiiu  |i>  iimnj  V  citltirated  nir    *  *' "  mustisml* 

In  short,  a  euraie,  now-a-i  a  eouotiy 

curate,  much  more  if  his  jj...  .,  ..    m»  ^  fTn.nt 
town,  has  need  of  the  lungs  of  a  l 
good  practice,  and  tlie  strength  ani  \ 

of  an  officer  of  dragoons. 

Now  this  ia  juat  a«  it  ought  to  he, 
theleas,  I  cannot  help  ent' 
letnings  in  favour  of  the  u 
man  of  the  old  school,  rwuml 
rubicund,  at  peace  with  himsi 
around  him,  who  lives  in  <{ui*'^ 
his  ample  par)K>nage-boiiae,  di^i 
liberal  hand  the  supcTfluitiea  ot  ,i*^ 
table,  regular  and  ei[aot  in  hiet  c^r 

not  so  precise  as  to  refuse  a  Sntur*) 

rubber  in  his  own  person,  or  to  in    I  15 

parishioners  for  Iheir  game  of  rru  k.  ; 
day  afternoons;  charitable  in  word 
tiderant,  indulgent,  kind,  to  the  will 
of  that  wideat  word ;  but,  except  tn  &uch  \\  ii^ 
dom  (and  it  is  of  the  b<>«t,)  no  wi^er  than  that 
'  ikreh,  Parson  Adama. 
man  as  my  good  M 

rfrv,»r  -'I   MKiM-y,  citlm'ttnt  euiate  of 

\.\8*  in  Bel  ford,  who  has  Juil  passed 
v..r  ,Ti,M.^win  that  venerable  relique  uf  antl* 
4^uity,  his  one-horae  chaiae.  Ah,  we  may  tee 
him  still,  through  the  budding  toavca  of  the 
claatering  China  rote,  aa  be  is  stopping  to 
give  a  penny  to  poor  lame  Dinah  Moore -^ 


Never- 

'111  re» 
ireh- 
and 
fiall 
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Btopping,  and  stoopinor  his  short  round  person 
with  no  small  effort,  that  he  may  put  it  into 
her  little  hand,  because  the  child  would  have 
some  difficulty  in  picking  it  up,  on  account  of 
her  crutches.  Yes,  there  he  goes,  rotund  and 
rosy,  "  a  tun  of  a  man,"  filling  three  parts  of 
his  roomy  equipage;  the  shovel-hat  with  a 
rose  in  it,  the  very  model  of  orthodoxy,  over- 
shadowing his  white  hairs  and  placid  counte- 
nance ;  his  little  stunted  foot-boy  in  a  purple 
livery,  driving  a  coach-horse  as  fat  as  his 
master;  whilst  the  old  white  terrier,  fatter 
still — his  pet  terrier  Venom,  waddles  after  the 
chaise  (of  which  the  head  is  let  down,  in  ho- 
nour, 1  presume,  of  this  bright  April  morning,) 
much  resembling  in  gait  and  aspect  that  other 
white  waddling  thing,  a  goose,  if  a  goose 
were  gifted  with  four  legs. 
There  he  goes,  my  venerable  friend  the 

Reverend  J  osiah  Singleton,  rector  of  I  lad  ley-    _.^  , 

cum-Doveton,  in  the  county  of  Southampton,  |  and  dimity  furniture,  its  mahoitanj  chest  off 


occupied  one  side  of  Mrs.  Martin**  shop  fron 
the  time  of  her  setting  up  basiness,  tnd  still 
continued  to  keep  his  station  uncheapencd  by 
her  thrifty  customers. 

There,  by  the  advice  of  Dr.  Gnmpoiiiid« 
did  he  place  himself  on  bis  arriral  at  Belford ; 
and  there  he  continued  for  fall  thirty  ^ears, 
occupying  the  same  first-floor;  tha  ntliBf- 
room — a  pleasant  apartment,  with  one  viadov 
(for  the  little  toy-shop  was  a  comer-hoase) 
abutting  on  the  lligh  Bridge*  and  tha  other 
on  the  market-place — still,  as  at  first,  famish- 
e^  with  a  Scotch  carpet,  cane  ehaira,  a  Pea- 
broke  table,  and  two  hanging  ahelTSS,  which 
seemed  placed  there  less  for  their 
destination  of  holding  books,  sen 
newspapers,  than  for  the  purpose  of 

against  the  head  of  every  unwanr  pet 

might  happen  to  sit  down  near  the  wall ;  uA 
the  small  chamber  behind,  with  its 


and  vicar  of  Delworth,  in  the  county  of  Sur- 
rey. There  he  ffoes,  in  whose  youth  tract 
societies  and  adult  schools  were  not,  but  who 
yet  has  done  as  much  good  and  as  little  harm 
in  his  generation,  has  formed  as  just  and  as 
Uiseful  a  link  between  the  rich  and  the  poor, 
the  landlord  and  the  peasant,  as  ever  did 
honour  to  religion  and  to  human  nature.  Per- 
haps this  is  only  saying,  in  other  words,  that, 
under  any  systi'm,  benevolence  and  single- 
minded  ness  will  produce  their  proper  effects. 
1  am  not,  however,  gointj  to  preach  a  ser- 
mon over  my  worthy  friend — long  may  it  be 
before  his  funeral  sermon  is  preached !  or 
even  to  write  his  eloffe,  for  ^loirea  are  dull 
things ;  and  to  sit  down  with  the  intention  of 


drawers,  one  chair  and  no  table;  with  the 
self-same  spare,  quiet,  decent  landlady, ia  her 
faded  but  well-preserved  monming  gown,  and 
the  identical  serving  maiden,  Patty,  a  dcnora, 
civil,  modest  damsel,  dwarfed,  as  it  shoaU 
seem,  by  constant  cartsyinff,— since  frosi 
twelve  years  upwards  she  haa  not  ^wn  an 
inch.  Except  the  clock  of  time,  which,  how- 
ever imperceptibly,  does  still  keep  moving, 
every  thing  about  the  little  toj-shop  ia  the 
market-place  at  Del  ford  was  at  a  stand-stil]. 
The  very  tabby-cat  which  lajr  basking  on  the 
hearth,  might  have  passed  for  his  progenitor 
of  happy  memory,  who  took  his  station  there 
the  night  of  Mr.  Singleton*s  arrival;  and 
the  self-same  hobby-horse  still  stood  rocking 


being  dull,  —  to  set  about  the  matter  with  ■  opposite  the  counter,  the  admiration  of  every 
malice  prepense  (howbeit  the  calamity  may    urchin  who  passed  the  door,  and  so compleldy 


sometimes  happen  accidentally,)  I  hold  to  be 
an  unnecessary  impertinence.  I  am  only  to 
give  a  slight  sketch,  a  sort  of  bird's-eye  view 
of  my  reverend  friend's  life,  which,  by  the 
way,  has  been,  except  in  one  single  particular, 
so  barren  of  incidents,  that  it  might  almost 
pass  for  one  of  those  proverbially  uneventful 
njiTratives,  The  Lives  of  the  Poets. 

Fifty-six  years  ago,  our  portly  rector — then. 


the  pride  of  the  mistress  of  the  domiciliB,  that 
it  is  to  be  questioned— convenient  as  thirty  j 
shillings,  lawful  money  of  Great  BritaiB, 
might  sometimes  have  proved  to  Mrs.  Msrtia  • 
— whether  she  would  not  have  felt  more  i^. 
luctance  than  pleasure  in  parting  with  this,- 
theprime  ornament  of  her  stock.  | 

There,  however,  the  rocking-horse 
ed;  and  there  remained  Mr.  Single 


it  may  be  presumed,  a  sleek  and  comely    dually  advancing  from  a  personable  joati  la 
here  he  had  passed  I  a  portly  middle-aged  man;  and  obacars  and 


bachelor — left  college,  w 

through  his  examinations  and  taken  his  de- 1  untempting  as  the  station  of  a  cants  ia  a 

grees  with  respectable  mediocrity,  and  was  ^  country-town  may  appear,  it  is  donhtfal  wh^ 

ordained  to  the  curacy  of  St.  Nicholas'  parish,  '  ther  those  thirty  years  of  comparative  poverty 

in  cur  market-town  of  Helfonl,  where,  oy  the  I  were  not  amongst  the  happiest  of  his 

recommendation  of  his  vicar.  Dr.  Grampound,    tranquil  life. 

he  fixed  himself  in  the  small  but  neat  first-  |      Very  happy  they  undoubtedly^ 

say  nothincr  of  the  comforts  provided  for 


poverty 


floor  of  a  reduced  widow  gentlewoman,  who  ■ 
endeavoured  to  eke  out  a  small  annuity  by  let-  j 
ting  lo<lirings  at  eight  shillings  a-week,  linen, 
china,  plate,  glass,  and  waiting  included,  and  ' 
by  keepinir  a  tr)y-3hop,  of  which  the  whole 
stork,  fiddlrs.  drums  balls,  dolls,  and  shuttle- 
cocks, might  be  safely  apprais4>d  at  under  eight 
pounds,  inrltidiiii;  a  stilrlv  r»eking-hor»e,  the 
poor  widow's  ckeval  de  bataille,   which  had  | 


by  his  assiduous  landlady  and  her  civil  i 
mestic,  both  of  whom  felt  all  the  valna  of, 
their  kind,  orderly,  and  considerate  iamai 
especially  as  compared  with  the  rackety  i^ 
cruiting  officers  and  troublesome  single  ga^ 
tlewomen  who  had  generally  occupied  lbs 
first-floor;  our  curate  was  in  prime  fknm 
with  his  vicar,  Dr.  Grampound,  a  stalely  pil- 
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ir  of  <}tvinity,  rigidly  orthodox  m  all  matiers 
'  church  fttio  ^Ute*  who,  hnvinpr  a  slafl  in  a 
distant  c«th<*dral,  and  another  living  by  the 
M»-sjdc,  spent  hilt  little  of  his  time  at' Del- 
ford*  and  had  been  to  tormented  by  bin  three 
laitt  ctirutii'M — the  firtt  of  whom  was  of  avow- 
edly whig  politics,  and  more  than  Buspected 
of  CaUiniatic  religion ;  the  second  a  fo%* 
banter,  and  tlie  third  a  jioet — that  he  was  de- 
lighted to  intrust  his  Hock  to  a  etiiid,  sober 
youth  of  high-chnrch  and  tory  principleSf  who 
neTcr  mounted  n  horse  in  his  life,  and  would 
hardly  have  trusted  himself  on  Mrs.  Martin's 
§V»#d  of  wood ;  and  whose  genius,  so  far 
from  carry inff  him  into  any  flights  of  poesy, 
nerer  went  beyond  that  weekly  process  of 
»f  rmon-raaking,  which,  as  the  doctor  observed, 
was  all  that  a  sound  divine  need  know  of 
Kiuthorship*  Never  was  curate  n  greater  fa- 
Tourite  with  his  principal.  He  has  even  been 
heard  to  prophesy  that  the  young  man  would 
be  a  bishop* 

Amongst  the  parbbtoncrs,  high  and  low, 
Jo^iah  wtis  no  less  a  favourite*  The  poor 
felt  his  benevolence,  his  integrity,  his  piety, 
and  his  steady  kindness;  whilst  the  richer 
eLissus  (fnr  in  the  good  town  of  Bel  ford  fe%v 
were  absolutely  rich)  were  won  by  his  unaf- 
ftcved  good-niiture,  ilie  inosl  popul?if  of  all 
aualittes.  There  was  nothing  shininsr  nhout 
tne  man,  no  danger  of  his  «*♦■"-  'i  r^  Thames 
OQ  fire,  and  the  gentlemen  none  the 

worse  for  that ;  but  his  chit .  ,„,..,..  and  allies 
were  the  ladies  —  not  the  young  ladies,  by 
wbon),  to  Siw  the  truth,  he  waa  not  so  much 
courted,  and  whom,  in  return,  he  did  not 
trouble  hinnelf  to  court ;  but  the  discreet 
lOiammns  and  i^rnnd^niammas,  and  maidnn 
wcntlrwompn  of  a  certain  age,  am  on  gat  whom 
m  found  himsflf  couHidembly  niorv  ?aliiedi 
Mid  inftniicly  more  at  home. 

Sooth  to  say,  our  staid,  worthy,  prudent, 
sober  young  man,  hi^d  at  no  time  of  his  life 
V...,.,  ,„j^,„  ..  J  „  ..t,   tjj„  buoyant  and  mcrcu- 
1  Youfhf     TlnTe  was  in 
!  I nafogy  between  \)n^  iu'\tu\ 

and  the  body.  Both  were  heavy, 
and  slow.  He  was  no  slrait-lacro  ^ 
either;  he  likod  a  joke  in  his  own  quiut  way 
well  enough ;  but  as  to  encountering  the 
quips,  and  cranks,  snd  quiddities  of  a  set  of 
giddr  girts,  he  covild  as  soon  have  danced  a 
©otil(»on.  The  gift  was  not  in  him,  8o  with 
a  wise  instinct  he  stuck  to  thmr  elders ;  called 

"'"  *' i'i  the  morninif;  dr:ink  tea  with  them 

played    whist,  quadfiUe,   eabsino, 

,  ,n     ,  ,,iT.fnrr-'.'.    qt   1  otiery-tickcls* 

tris  If'ld   news  and 

my  woman  of  them 

«  dttlerence  of  four  years' 

^'  wife  of  the  chief  attor- 

1.  f  of  the  principal  physician ; 

ihI  to  as  absolute  refere*^  in  a 

t  Dfcccdence  between  the  widow  of 

j  fain  and  the  lady  of  a  colonel  of 


volunteers,  which  had  divided  the  whole  gen- 
tility of  the  town  into  parties.  In  short,  he 
was  such  a  favourite  in  the  female  woild,  thai 
when  the  ladiea  of  Belfnrd  (on  their  husbands 
setting  up  a  weekly  card-club  at  the  Croim) 
resolved  to  meet  on  the  same  night  at  eejcb 
other's  houses,  Mr*  Singleton  was,  by  unatii- 
mous  consent,  the  only  gentleman  admitted  to 
the  female  coterie* 

Happier  man  could  hardly  be,  than  1I19 
worthy  Josiuh  in  this  fair  company.  At  finU 
indeed,  some  slight  interruptions  to  his  com- 
fort had  offered  themseUes,  in  the  shape  of 
overtures  matrimonial,  from  three  mammaf« 
two  papas,  one  uncle,  and  (I  grieve  to  say) 
one  lady,  an  elderly  young  lady,  a  sort  of 
dowager  spinster  in  ht^r  own  prttper  person* 
who,  smitten  with  Mr.  Singleton's  excellent 
charaeteri  a  small  independence,  be«;ides  his 
curacy  in  possession,  and  a  trilling  estate 
(much  exaggerated  by  the  gossip  fame)  in 
expectancy,  and  perhaps  aomewhal  swayed 
by  Dr*  Grarapound's  magnificent  prophecy, 
had,  at  the  commencement  of  his  career,  re* 
spectively  given  him  to  understand  that  he 
might,  ii  he  chose,  become  nearly  related  to 
them*  This  is  a  sort  of  dilemma  which  t 
well-bred  man,  and  a  man  of  humanity,  (and 
our  curate  was  both,)  usually  feels  to  ha  tol- 
erably embarrassing .  Josiah,  however,  ex* 
tricated  himself  with  his  usual  straightfor- 
ward simplicity*  He  said,  and  said  tnily, 
**  that  he  considered  matrimony  a  great  com- 
fort— that  he  had  a  respect  for  the  stat^t  and 
no  disinclination  to  any  of  the  ladies;  but 
llmt  he  was  a  poor  man,  and  could  not  afford 
so  expensive  a  luxury.*^  And  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  mamma,  who  had  nine  unmar- 
ried daughters,  and  proposed  waiting  for  a 
living,  and  the  old  young  f»dy  who  had  otTered 
herself,  and  who  kept  her  bed  and  threatened 
to  die  on  his  refusal,  thus  giving  him  ths 
fright  of  having  to  bury  his  inamorata,  and 
being  haunted  by  her  ghost — ^wiih  these  slight 
exci'ptiotts,  every  body  took  his  anawer  in 
good  part. 

As  he  advanced  in  life,  these  sort  of  annoj- 
afices  ceased—his  staid,  sober  deportment,  rod- 
dy  countenance,  and  portly  person,  giving  him 
an  air  of  being  even  older  thnn  he  really  was; 
so  that  he  came  to  !•'  •  d  as  that  pri- 

vileged person,  a  ct  i  bachrlor,  th# 

general  beau  of  the  itMuui*'  cnterie,  and  the 
favourite  marryer  and  christcner  of  the  towo 
and  neighbourhood.  Nay,  as  years  wors 
away,  and  ho  began  to  marry  some  whom  he 

had     rKTt<^«ir,nr,1        \ni\     1i,     liiirv    rtiint     Vtlimm     lu> 

had 

ceas-'  ,.'''' 

be  88  ftriniy  rooted  in  UeUord  ns  in  Sl  Nichf>- 
las's  rhnrch,  and  n^  rampletcly  fixed  in  the 
toy-^  '   ►rse, 

1^  other  things  in  storm 

for  hun.  J  he  ^^ih.mJ  lovrn  of  Bet  ford,  as  I 
have  already  hinted,  la,  to  its  owo  misfortune* 
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a  poor  place !  an  independent  horough,  and 
subject,  accordingrly,  to  the  infliction  (privi- 
lecre,  1  believe,  the  voters  arn  pleased  te  call 
it)  of  an  election.  For  tliirty  years— dnrinj 
which  period  there  had  been  seven  or  eight  of 
these  visitations  —  the  calamity  had  passed 
over  so  mildly,  that,  except  three  or  four  days 
of  intolerable  drunkenness,  (accompanied,  of 
course,  by  a  sufficient  number  of  broken  heads,) 
no  other  mischief  had  occurred  ;  the  two  jjreat 
families,  whi^r  and  tory,  miQ[ht  be  said  to  di- 
vide the  town, — for  this  was  before  the  days 
of  that  active  reformer,  Stephen  Lane, — hav- 
ing entered,  by  airreement,  into  a  compromise 
to  return  one  member  each  ;  a  compact  which 
might  have  held  {rood  to  this  time,  had  not 
some  slackness  of  attention  on  the  part  of  the 
whipfs  (the  DIues,  as  they  were  called  in 
election  jarjjon)  provoked  the  Yellow  or  tory 
part  of  the  corporation,  to  sijrn  a  requisition  to 
the  Hon.  !Mr.  Delworth,  to  stand  as  their  se- 
cond candidate,  and  prmluced  the  novelty  of  a 
sharp  contpst  in  their  hitherto  peaceful  bo- 
ron jrh.  When  it  came,  it  came  with  a  ven- 
ge-ance.  It  lasted  ei'rht  days — as  lonjj  as  it 
couhl  last.  The  dre'js  of  that  cup  of  evil 
were  dr.iincd  to  the  vrry  bnitoni.  \Vords  are 
faint  to  df'scribf  the  tumult,  the  turmoil,  the 
blusterinu,  the  brawlinjj,  the  abusr,  the  ill- 
will,  the  battles  by  ton^rue  and  by  fist,  o(  that 
disastrous  time.  At  last  the  Yellows  carried 
it  by  six ;  and  on  a  petition  and  scrutiny  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  by  one  sinj^le  vote: 
and  as  Mr.  Siny^leton  had  been  engaged  on  the 
side  of  the  winninnr  party,  not  merely  by  his 
own  political  opinions,  and  those  of  his  an- 
cient vicar.  Dr.  Orampound,  but,  also,  by  the 
predilections  of  his  female  allies,  who  were 
Yellows  to  a  man,  those  who  umlerstood  the 
ordinary  conrtsc  of  such  matters  were  not 
ffreatly  astonished,  in  the  course  of  the  ensu- 
insr  three  years,  to  finil  our  jjood  curate  rector 
of  Hadley,  vicar  of  Delworth,  and  chaplain  to 
the  new  member's  father.  One  thing,  how- 
ever, was  remarkablr,  that  amidst  all  the  scur- 
rility and  ill  bIoo<l  of  an  election  contest,  and 
in  suite  of  the  envy  which  is  sure  to  follow  a 
sudden  change  of  fortune,  Mr.  Sincjrleion  nei- 
ther made  an  enemy  nor  lost  a  friend.  His 
peaceful,  unofTrndincr  character  disarmed  of- 
fence. He  had  been  unexpectedly  useful  too 
to  the  winning  party,  not  merely  by  knowing 
and  havinff  served  many  of  tlie  poorer  vottrrs, 
but  by  possessing  one  eminent  qualification, 
not  sufficiently  valued  or  demanded  in  a  can- 
vasser :  he  was  the  best  listener  of  the  party,* 
and  i-*  said  to  have  g:iin»Hl  the  half-dozen  vott-s 
which  d<»ci«Ied  the  election,  by  the  mere  pro- 
cess of  letting  the  people  talk. 

•  A  fricri!l  nf  mino,  tlic  hdy  "f  n  Ummsh  mpmher. 
wlio  VMH  xfty  artixo  in  r«ri\nwinij  fm  her  huiib^nfi, 
inn*r  Mill!  !•>  nio.  oil  my  eoinphmenfitiir  her  on  iho 
numlMT  of  voti*^  nho  haii  ohtninwl  •  "  II  w:w  nil  «l««ie 
by  liMoiiiiijr.  Our  fn**l  invml*.  the  voU»r»,  like  lo 
hear  iheniflclvn  talk." 


This  talent,  which,  it  is  to  be  pmamad,  be 
acquired  in  the  ladies*  elnb  at  Belford,  and 
which  probably  contributed  to  his  popularity 
in  that  society,  stood  him  in  great  atcad  in  tM 
aristocratic  circle  of  Delworth  Castle.  Tha 
whole  family  was  equally  delisted  and 
amused  by  his  bonhommte  and  simplicity; 
and  he,  in  retnm,  captivated  br  their  kiM- 
ness,  as  well  as  gfrateful  for  their  beBefits, 
paid  them  a  sincere  and  unfeigned  homaget 
which  trebled  their  good-wilK  >iaTer  was  so 
honest  and  artless  a  courtier.  There  was 
something  at  once  divertinpr  and  amiable  in 
the  ascendency  which  everr  thinff  eoonedrf 
with  his  patron  held  over  Mr.  Singliton*s  in- 
agination.  Lo3ral  subject  as  he  anquestioa^ 
bly  was,  the  king,  qneen,  and  royal  ftouly 
would  have  been  as  nothinir  in  his  eyes,  coi^ 
pared  with  Lord  and  Lady  Delworth,  and  tbcir 
illustrious  offspring.  lie  purchased  a  new 
peerage,  which,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days, 
opened  involuntarily  on  the  honoorcd  pafe 
which  contained  an  account  of  their  gcneali^ 
gy;  his  walls  were  hung  with  groand-plaat 
of  Hadley  House,  elevations  of  Delworth  Cw- 
tle,  maps  of  the  estate,  prints  of  the  lata  aad 
present  lords,  and  of  a  judge  of  Queen  Addc's 
reign,  and  of  a  bishop  of  Georse  the  Seeond'Si 
worthieft  of  the  family ;  he  had,  on  his  dinisf- 
room  mantel-piece,  models  of  two  wingSv  ooee 
projected  for  Hadlejr«  but  which  had  nefer 
Deen  built ;  and  is  said  to  hare  ooee  bought  an 
old  head  of  the  first  Duke  of  Maribofoagh, 
which  a  cunning  auctioneer  had  fobbed  off 
upon  him,  by  pretending  that  the  greal captaia 
was  a  progenitor  of  his  noble  patron. 

Besides  this  predominant  taste,  he  so 
began  to  indulge  other  inclinatiooa  at  the  rec- 
tory, which  savoured  a  little  of  hia  old  bad 
lor  habits.  He  became  a  collector  of  sbella 
and  china,  and  a  fancier  of  tulips;  and  when 
he  invited  the  coterie  of  Delford  ladies  to  paF 
take  of  a  syllabub,  astonished  and  deliihtW 
them  by  the  performance  of  a  piping  bollfiach 
of  his  own  teaching,  who  executed  the  BhM 
Rells  of  Scotland  in  a  manner  not  to  be  sn^ 
passed  by  the  barrel-organ,  by  means  of  whidi 
this  accomplished  bird  had  been  insUmUd. 
He  engaged  Mrs.  Martin  as  his  hoosekeeper, 
and  Patty  as  his  housemaid ;  set  up  the  ioe^ 
tical  ono-horse  chaise  in  which  he  was  riduif 
to-4lay ;  became  a  member  of  the  clerical  din- 
ner club ;  took  in  St.  Jameses  Chronicle  and 
the  Gentleman^s  Magazine;  and  was  set  down 
by  every  body  as  a  confirmed  old  bachelor. 

All  these  mdications  notwithstanding,  mh 
thing  was  less  in  his  contemplation  tnn  to 
remain  in  that  forlorn  condition.  ManiagSi 
after  all,  was  his  predominant  taste;  his  nil 
fancy  was  for  the  ladies.  He  waa  fifty 'SSf  is, 
or  thereabouts,  when  he  began  to  make  lots; 
but  he  has  amply  made  up  for  his  loss  ef  tisM^ 
by  marrying  no  less  than  four  wives  since  thst 
period.  Call  him  Mr.  Singleton,  indeed!'^ 
why,  his  proper  name  would  be  Donbleionij 
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Four  wfrei  has  ho  hiid«  itnd  of  alt  rarietiea. 
Hia  fkrtt  wai  a  pretty  rosy  smillns  lass  just 
cotDo  from  ftchooff  who  had  known  him  all  her 
life,  and  ttscmed  to  look  upon  him  just  as  a 
•ehool-girl  doe»  upon  an  imJul^cnt  g^ndpapa, 
who  comes  to  fetch  her  home  for  the  holiday!). 
She  waa  as  happy  a?  a  bird,  poor  thin^ !  dur* 
iogr  the  three  months  thsit  she  lived  with  him 
—  but  iheo  came  a  riolent  ferer,  and  carritjd 
hcf  olf. 

Ills  next  wife  was  a  pal«^  sickly,  conmmp- 
tive  lady,  not  over-yoiing»  for  whose  conveni- 
ence he  set  np  a  carriage,  and  fur  whoi^e  hfinhh 
he  travell«*d  to  Lisbon  and  Madeira*  ;ind  Nice, 
and  Floreiicc,  and  Hastinjrs,  and  Clifton,  and 
all  the  places  by  sea  and  land,  abroad  and  at 
home,  where  sick  people  c^o  to  get  Well« — at 
one  of  which  she,  poor  lady,  di^. 

Then  he  espoused  a  buxora^  jolly,  merry 

idow,  who  had  hfrself  had  two  husbands, 
uid  who  seemed  likely  to  see  him  out ;  but 
the  imall*pox  came  in  her  way,  and  she  died 
also. 

Then  he  married  his  present  lady,  a  charni- 
ing  woman,  neither  fat  nor  thin,  nor  young 
nor  old  —  not  verv  healthy,  nor  particularly 
sickly  —  who  makes  him  very  nappy,  and 
seems  to  find  her  own  happiness  in  making 
him  so. 

He  hnn  no  children  by  any  of  his  wi?e<n; 
but  has  abundance  of  adherents  in  parlour  and 
ball*  Hiilf  the  poor  of  the  parish  are  occiK 
ttonally  to  ho  found  in  his  kitchen,  and  his 
dining-room  is  the  seat  of  hospitality,  not 
only  to  his  old  friends  of  the  town  and  his 
iNiw  friends  of  the  country,  but  to  all  the  fjimi- 
liet  of  all  his  wives.  He  talks  of  Ihoro  (for 
be  talks  more  now  than  hf*  did  at  th«  Belford 
election,  havinir  U\hn  into  the  gossiping  habit 
of  **  fiirrniiVf  nid  if.-'*;  ir^  the  quiotest  manner 
possi  V  the  most  diverting 

and  III  .  stories  of  his  first 

wife  and  of  his  present  and  hit 

tafit«    He  ^  iv«  boen  perfectly  ^^PPJ 

with  all  vl  them,  t specially  with  this.  Hut 
if  hm  should  have  the  misfurtune  to  lose  that 
1^  *  *  perfion,  he  would  ceruunly  console 

u\  prove  his  respect  for  the  slate, 
hj  m^rrving  again;  and  such  is  his  reputation 
aa  a  superHicellent  husband,  especially  in  iho 
main  srticle  of  giving  his  wives  their  own 
way,  that,  in  spite  of  his  bciujj  even  now  an 
ociocrrnan.in.  I  h;iv»^  (i  >  i! mbi  but  there  wouid 
be  a'  ilatea  for  the  heart 

«tid  h  ,  ^  ^or  of  Hadley. 


KING   HARWOOD* 

Tiia  ffood  town  of  Belford  swanned,  of 

r~—  ■    **-iih  single  ladjr^-      "----•'"  with 

iiet  of  that  d<  rion 

V. commonly  knowu  ,  ,  ....  .,  .^    i  old 

maids»     Pur  gentlewomen  of  that  descripiion. 


especially  of  the  less  atHuent  class,  (and  al- 
though such  a  thing  may  be  found  here  and 
there,  a  rich  old  maid  is  much  rarer  than  a 
poor  one^)  a  provincial  town  in  this  protestant 
country,  where  nunnenes  are  not»  is  the  natu- 
ral Tfiiuge,  A  villaga  life,  however  humble 
the  dwelling,  is  at  once  more  expensive  — 
since  messengers  and  conveyances^  men  and 
horses,  of  some  sort,  are  to  the  actual  country 
indispensable,  —  and  more  melancholy,  for 
there  ts  a  sense  of  loneliness  and  insigniti- 
cance,  a  solitude  within  doors  and  without, 
which  none  but  an  unconnected  and  unprcK 
tected  woman  can  thoroughly  understand. 
And  London,  without  family  ties,  or  personal 
imnortance,  or  engrossing  pursuit,^ — to  be  poor 
and  elderly,  idle  and  alone  in  London,  li  a 
climax  of  desolation  which  every  body  cao 
comprehend,  because  almost  every  one  must, 
at  aome  time  or  other,  have  felt,  in  a  greater 
or  less  degree,  the  humbling  sense  of  individ- 
ual nothingness— of  being  but  a  drop  of  water 
in  the  ocean,  a  particle  of  sand  by  the  sea- 
shore, which  so  often  presses  upon  the  mind 
amidst  the  bustling  crowds  and  the  splendid 
gaieties  of  the  great  city»  To  bo  rtcn  or  to 
be  busy,  is  the  necessity  of  London* 

The  noor  and  the  idle,  on  the  other  hand, 
gel  on  test  in  a  country  town.  Udford  was 
the  paradise  of  ill-jointured  widows  and  por* 
t  ion  J  ess  old  maids.  There  they  met  on  the 
(able-land  of  gentititv*  passing  their  mornings 
in  ealls  at  each  other  s  nouses,  and  their  evt^n- 
mg9  in  small  tea-narlics,  sessoncd  with  a 
rubber  or  a  pool,  and  garnished  with  the  Utile 
quiet  gossiping  (call  it  not  scandal,  gentle 
reader !)  which  their  habiia  required  So  larae 
a  portion  of  the  population  consiMed  of  sii^wle 
ladies,  that  it  might  almost  have  been  called 
a  lusiden  town*  Indeed,  a  calculating  Cantab, 
hnppeniiig  to  be  there  for  the  lont;  Viic4iii«iti, 
amused  his  leisuru  by  taking  a  census  of  tikc 
female  houschalJers,  iK-jjiniung  with  the  Mrs. 
Davisons — fine  alert  old  ladies,  between  se- 
venty and  eighty,  who,  b«*iiig  proud  of  thnr 
sprightliness  and  viaouT,  were  suspcctiHl  uf 
adding  a  few  i  r^  to  their  age  than 

would  be  bortu  register, — and  end- 

ing with  ^T;  i  iK'Tcc,  a  dams«»l  on  the 

confines  (»'  <  was  more  than  Kuv}iccted 

of  a  slighi  ,.M  M.v.^iaiu  of  dales  lU*^ *..... 

way,     1  think  he  made  the  sum  It'^ 

three  psrishes,  amount  to  one  hun . ...  

sercnty-four. 

The  part  of  the  town  in  whirb  fhf'V  rhlrfly 
CO  ng  rtgau^d ,  the  I  ad  y  *s  y  - 
corner  cf  the  parish  of  ^t 
higli'  iri,  all  ma^l 

and  [.  tfs,  and  ha!: 

entiRMy  uucuuitmifialed    1 
s h  ops ,  il  l-paf?«d,  woiM  I i . 
that  i*  -"v-»  *  ■  — *^*t* 
niori 

was   '  ..,. ,.;, ...„   -..^   „   ; ^,    ,„- 

pour,  like  8nowdon  or  8kiddiw, 
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Why  the  good  ladies  chose  this  elevated 
and  inconrenient  position,  one  can  hardly  tell ; 
perhaps,  because  it  was  cheap ;  perhaps,  be- 
cause it  was  genteel— perhaps,  from  a  mixture 
of  both  causes ;  I  can  only  answer  for  the  fact ; 
and  of  this  favourite  spot  the  most  favoured 
portion  was  a  slender  line  of  houses,  tall  and 
slim,  known  by  the  name  of  Warwick-terrace, 
consisting  of  a  tolerably  spacious  dwellinpr  at 
either  end,  and  four  smaller  tenements  linked 
two  by  two  in  the  centre. 

The  tenants  of  Warwick-terrace  were,  with 
one  solitary  exception,  exclusively  female. 
One  of  the  end  houses  was  occupied  by  a 
comfortable-looking^,  very  round  Miss  Black- 
all,  a  spinster  of  fifty,  the  richest  and  simplest 
of  the  row,  with  her  parrot,  who  had  certainly 
more  words,  and  nearly  as  many  ideas,  as  his 
mistress :  her  black  footman,  whose  fine  livery, 
white,  turned  up  with  scarlet,  and  glittering 
with  silver  lace,  seemed  rather  ashamed  of  his 
•*  sober-suited'*  neighbours ;  the  plush  waist- 
coat and  inexpressibles  blushing  as  if  in 
scorn.  The  other  comer  was  filled  by  Mrs. 
Leeson,  a  kind-hearted,  bustling  dame,  the 
great  ends  of  whose  existence  were  visiting 
and  cards,  who  had,  probably,  made  more 
morning  calls  and  played  a  greater  number  of 
rubbers  than  any  woman  in  Bclford,  and  who 
boasted  a  tabby  cat,  and  a  head  maid  called 
Nanny,  that  formed  a  proper  pendant  to  the 
panot  and  Caesar.  Of  the  four  centre  habita- 
tions, one  pair  was  the  residence  of  Miss 
Savage,  who  bore  the  formidable  reputation 
of  a  sensible  woman — an  accusation  which 
rested,  probably,  on  no  worse  foundation  than 
a  grufT  voice  and  something  of  a  vinegar  as- 
pect,— and  of  Miss  Steele,  who,  poor  thing, 
underwent  a  still  worse  calumny,  and  was 
called  literary,  simply  because  forty  years  ago 
she  had  made  a  grand  poetical  collection,  con- 
sisting of  divers  manuscript  volumes,  written 
in  an  upright  tiper  hand,  and  fillcMi  with  such 
choice  morceaux  as  Mrs.  Greville's  "  Ode  to 
Indifference,"  Miss  Seward's  "  Monody  on 
Major  Andre,"  sundry  translations  of  Metas- 
tasio's  **  Nice,"  and  a  considerable  collection 
of  enigmas,  on  which  stock,  undiminished  and 
unincreased,  she  still  traded ;  whilst  the  last 
brace  of  houses,  linked  together  like  the  Siam- 
ese twins,  was  divided  between  two  families, 
the  thn»e  Miss  Lockes, — whom  no  one  ever 
dreamt  of  talking  of  as  separate  or  individual 
personages — one  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  severing  the  Graces,  or  the  Furies,  or  the 
Fates,  or  any  other  classical  trio,  as  of  know- 
ing them  apart :  the  three  Miss  Lockes  lived 
in  one  of  these  houses,  and  Mrs.  Ilarwood 
and  her  two  daughters  in  the  other. 

It  is  with  the  Ilarwoods  only  that  wo  have 
to  do  at  present. 

Mrs.  Ilarwood  was  the  widow  of  the  late 
and  the  mother  of  the  present  rector  of  Digh- 
ton,  a  family  living,  purcbasrd  by  the  father 
of  her  late  husband,  who,  himself  a  respect- 


able and  affluent  yeoman,  ispired  to  «  Tivmliy 
with  his  old  landlord,  the  sonire  of  tho  next 
parish ;  and,  when  he  sent  his  onlj  ton  to 
the  university,  established  him  in  the  feetory* 
married  him  to  the  daughter  of  an  arelHleaeoBt 
and  set  up  a  public  house,  called  the  Hanrood  \ 
Arms — somewhat  to  the  profit  of  the  HeraM*8 ' 
Ofiice,  who  had  to  discover  or  toTent  these 
illustrious  beariuj^s  —  had  accomplithed  the 
two  objects  of  his  ambition,  and  died  — 
tented. 

The  son  proved  a  bright  pattern  of 
mous  duty ;  exactly  the  sort  of  lect'or  that 
the  good  old  farmer  would  hare  wished  to  see, ! 
did  he  turn  out, — ^respectable,  conseientioiis, : 
always  just,  and  often  kind;  bat  so  solenu,! 
so  pompous,  so  swelling  in  deportment  and ' 
grandiloquent  in  speech,  that  he  had  not  been ; 
half  a  dozen  years  inducted  in  the  livinj;  b^ 
fore  he  obtained  the  popular  title  of  bishop  j 
of  Dighton — a  distinction  which  he  seems  to' 
have  tiiken  in  good  part,  by  assuming  a  cos- 
tume as  nearly  episcopal  as  possible,  at  all 
points,  and  copying,  with  the  nicest  seemaey, 
the  shovel  hat  and  buzx  wig  of  the  prelate  of 
the  diocese,  a  man  of  seventy-fiTe.     He  pati 
his  coachman  and  footboy  into  the  right  deii- 
cal  livery,  and  adjusted  bis  hoasebold  and 
modelled  his  behaviour  according  to  his  strict- 
est notions  of  the  stateliness  and  deroraa 
proper  to  a  dignitary  of  the  chnrch. 

Perhaps  he  expected  that  the  nickname  by 
which  he  was  so  little  aggrieved  voiild  some 
day  or  other  be  realized ;  some  professional 
advancement    he    certainly   reckoned    npon. 
But,  in  spite  of  his  cultivating  most  nssidn- 
ously  all  profitable  connexions— of  his  christ-j 
ening  his  eldest  son  '*  Earl  '*  afVer  a  friend  of 
good  parliamentary  interest,  and  his  Toonper  | 
boy  '*  King,"  after  another— of  his  ehoosinf  I 
one  noble  ^sponsor  for  his  daughter  Georgiaa» 
and  another  for  his  daughter  Henrietta^  he  j 
lived  and  died  with  no  better  preferment  than i 
the  rectory  of  Dighton,  which  had  been  pn-; 
sented  to  him  by  his  honest  father  fim  ni  i 
forty  years  before,  and  to  which  his  son  E«l 
succeeded :    the  only  advantage  which 
careful  courting  of  patrons  and  patrooun  had 
procured  for  his  family  being  comprised  in  his 
having  obtained  for  his  son  King,  throofh  ihs 
recommendation  of  a  noble  friend,  the  «tan» 
tion  of  clerk  at  his  banker's  in  Lombarl-MesL 

Mrs.  Ilarwood,  a  stately  portly  dams,  sl- 
most  as  'full  of  parade  as  her  husband,  hsd, 
on  her  part,  been  equally  unlucky.  The  giaad 
object  of  her  life  had  been  to  marry  her  dasgh> 
ters,  and  in  that  she  failed,  probably  beeaus 
she  had  been  too  ambitious  and  too  open  ia 
her  attempts.  Certain  it  is  that,  on  the  n^ 
moval  of  the  widow  to  Belford,  poor  Him 
Ilarwood,  who  had  been  an  insipid  besnif, 
and  whose  beauty  had  turned  into  sallownsM 
and  haggard ncss,  was  forced  to  take  refofs  la 
ill  health  and  tender  spirits,  and  set  up,  si  a 
last  chance,  for  interesting ;  whilst  Miss  Ite 
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ietUf  who  had  live-iiiid*twentY  years  before 
kon«*<i  heroelf  accomplUheMi,  etill,  though 
i%rith  diminished  preteasionSt  kept  th«  field — 
ng  wiili  a  voice  consrderahly  the  worae  for 
#ear«  danced  nn  often  as  she  could  gel  a  part- 
tier,  and  flirted  wiih  heaux  of  all  ages,  from 
lUty  to  sixteen— chiefly,  it  mny  be  presomed, 
'with  the  biter,  becuust)  of  all  maTikiiid  a  ehy 
■  from  college  is  ihe  likelieiil  to  be  taken  in 
y  an  elderly  miss.    A  wretched  personage* 
fider  an  aHVctiition  of  boisterous  gaiety,  was 
jUporiL'ttn  Hiirwood  t  a  mi^embte  specimen  of 
llh;it  most  niiaerable  cbss  of  eitigle  women 
»*ho,  at  f'>rty  and  upwards,  go  about  dressing 
Iftnd    till  king  like  young  girls,  and  will  not 
ow  old. 

E«rl  Harwood  was  hia  father  slightly  mo- 

iernized.     He  was  a  tall,  fair,  heavy-looking 

an,  not  p(.rh»|m  quite  so  solemn  and  pom- 

\ifO\m  }i8  "  the  bishop,*'  but  fiir  more  eold  and 

sujH'rcilious.     If  1  wished  to  define  him  in 

ibuf    lettera,    the  little   word  **png**   would 

«  very  eonvenietitly  to  my  nid ;  and  per- 

■pi,  ill  lis  compendioutf  brevity,  it  canveya 

•A  aeeurata  an  ide*  of  his  mannvr  as  can  be 

given  :  a  prig  of  the  slower  and  graver  order 

wan  Harl  Karwood* 

HtM  brother  Kin^r,  on  the  oilier  hand,  was  a 
^«oxci>iub     :    '      ■      '  —not  like 

gen»'rou*  <  ,  or  perry, 

'fpr  gtK^»»*'bi'nrv->%  i(n  „  iif   ^  un-  -il  lu  lumU  ofsodH- 

ater;*'  or,  pttrhaps,  more  $^till  like  the  slight 
ibat  runs  over  Ibe  top  of  that  abomitia- 
%  pot  of  porl**r,  to  whifh,  hy  tb«  wJiy* 
ber  with  the  fellow  abominationn,  snufF 
Ittitrars,    be   was    invelrrately   addicted* 
it  aiitl  lif^ti  rsxinfi,  t  trrrthcr  with  a  daiih 
the  Wi  r  vulgTiriiy,  that 

bieh  thi;  re  the  first  and 

of  Kitig  HArwuuiJ.  Ui&  very  pace  waD 
pnble— a  fri^k,  a  ikip*  a  strut,  a  prance^^ 
eould  not  walk;  and  he  always  alood  on 
ptoe,  so  that  tlie  hrels  of  hit  thoi^a  n«ver 
wore  ouL  The  etTMt  of  Uus  was,  of  coarse, 
lo  make  hiin  ItKtk  Ws  lull  than  he  really  was; 
it,  betng  re»1ly  a  man  of  middle  height, 
4  for  «hort«  Uir  ^gure  was  slight, 
fair, and  usually  adorued  with  a  smil*^ 
tfcsilf  sn^K*rcilious  and  hulf  self-satisfied,  and 
•et  off  by  a  pair  of  moKt  conceited-looking 
t|»(tctaci«>«i.  Th«re  is  oo  ffrt^Uf  atrocity  than 
las  who  shows  you  glass  for  eyoa,  and,  instead 
ning  wide  those  wiodowi  of  Uie  heart, 
ou  orT  with  a  bit  of  Miiiolaas  crystal 
f  '  ■  /.  an  hon- 
itation  in 
^^^^rAr  For 
i  and  curled ; 

'l  of  !  ir  .,a^,..v.-:.  li, 

und*'.   -    ^  ■  .:,*--:   ,Mi(i,  1  lib- 

era and  hair  tjeing  auburn,  it  was  a  dia- 
point  whether  the  hmrber's  part  of  htm 
If  ted  in  dyeing  hii  actual  locks,  or  in  a 
ip|»Iementiil  periwig:  that  the  curls  were  of 


their  natural  colour,  nobody  belfeved  that  took 
the  trouble  to  think  about  it» 

But  it  was  his  speech  thai  was  llje  prime 
distinction  of  King  Harwood  :  the  pert  fops 
of  Congreve^s  comedies,  Petulant,  \Vilwoud, 
Froth,  and  Brisk,  (pregnant  names !)  seemed 
but  types  of  our  hero.  He  never  opened  his 
lips  (und  he  was  always  chalit«ring)  but  to 
proclaim  bis  own  infinite  superiority  to  all 
about  him.  He  would  have  taught  Uurke  to 
tneak,  and  Reynolds  to  painty  and  John  Kem* 
bie  to  act  The  Wavcrley  novels  wotild  have 
been  the  better  for  his  hints ;  and  it  was  some 
pily  that  Sh^kspeure  bad  not  lived  in  these 
days,  because  he  had  a  suggestion  lliat  would 
greatly  have  improved  his  Lear. 

Nothing  wan  too  grtni  for  him  to  meddle 
with,  and  nothing  too  little;  but  his  prefercneo 
w*ent  very  naturally  with  the  latter,  which 
amalgamated  most  hnppily  with  his  own 
mind  :  and  when  the  unexpected  legacy  of  a 
plebeian  grcni*aunt,  Ihe  desnised  aisler  of  his 
grand fathrr,  the  firmer,  enabled  him  to  leav« 
quill-driving,  of  which  he  w*as  heartily  wemry, 
and  to  descen<l  from  the  high  stool  in  Lom« 
hard-street,  on  whi<"h  he  hnd  been  perched  for 
five-and-lwenty  yenr^  nbilcss  mingled 

witJi  the  di'sire  to  a-  iiiily»  hy  adding 

hi«  "         anetouirjr  stjil  smaller  one— 

fori  us  coxcomb  was  an  excellent 

son  nriii  H  mikI  brother,  junl  in  hiw  '  •  -  ^ 
and  generous  in  \m  heart,  when,  ili 
thick  coating  of  fpppery, one  mui 
way  to  it— some  widh  to  eiCiip'  i  i  i^i  i  v» 
whi^re  his  talents  wi^re,  as  hw  im  luiini,  5m :n.  d 
in  the  crowd,  smothered  agaimit  the  jostling 
nMiltiludea,  and  to  emerge,  in  all  his  lufttre,  in 
the  smaller  and  more  select  coteries  of  ihn 
country*  On  his  arrival  at  Bel  ford,  accord* 
in|ity,  he  installed  himself,  at  once,  a^  arbiter 
of  fashion,  the  professed  beau  ^ar^rm,  tho 
ladv*B  man  of  the  town  and  neighbourhood  i 
aDd  having  purcbasMl  a  horse,  and  ascertaiood, 

to  hf-     -    ' '*  -*   '^  \  his  avocation  n»  a 

bani  '  wholly  unsuspected 

in  i\u  ,  V J  , .,..,.  .,  ..leh  his  fate  father  had 

frequented,  or  so  indistincily  known,  lh;it  the 
very  least  little  white  lie  in  the  world  would 
pa&s  hini  otT  as  belonging  to  the  Houi»e,  ho 
boldly  claimed  ncquaintanco  with  every  body 
in  the  county  whose  name  he  had  ever  heard 
in  hia  life,  and,  ntgnrdless  of  the  tolerably 
visible  contempt  of  the  gentlemen,  proceedea 
to  make  bis  court  to  tUfiladjes  witli  might  and 
with  main. 

He  miftcalculaled,  boworer,  the  means  b««l 
fitted  to  compass  bis  end.  Women,  kowevef 
frivolous,  do  not  like  a  frivolous  man:  thtif 
would  as  soon  take  a  fancy  to  their  mtWK  ai 
to  the  roan  who  offers  to  chooa^  tbctr  iilkft; 
and  if  he  will  find  fault  with  their  nn1hroid«j, 
and  correct  their  patterns,  be  must  lay  hitua* 
count  in  being  no  moTP  rrrrirded  by  th^ni  tlmi 
their  milliner  or  U;  SooUi  lo  aay* 

your  fini»  lady  U  an  .  {itisoiiagt;  the 
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accepts  the  help,  and  then  laughs  at  the  offi- 
cious helper — sucks  the  orancre  and  throws 
away  the  peel.  This  truth  found  King  Har-  i 
wood,  when,  aAer  riding  to  London,  and  run- 
ning all  over  that  well-sized  town  to  match, 
in  German  lamh*s  wool,  the  unmatchable 
brown  and  gold  feathers  of  the  game-cock*s 
neck,  which  that  ambitious  embroideress, 
Lady  Delaney,  aspired  to  imitate  in  a  table- 
carpet,  he  found  himself  saluted  for  his  pains 
with  the  malicious  sobriquet  of  King  of  the 
Bantams.  This  and  other  affronts  drove  him 
from  the  county  society,  which  he  had  in- 
tended to  onlit;htpn  and  adorn,  to  the  less  bril- 
liant circles  of  Belford,  which,  perhaps,  suited 
his  taste  better,  he  beinj;  of  that  class  of  per- 
sons who  had  rather  reign  in  the  town  than 
serve  in  the  country;  whilst  his  brother  Earl, 
safe  in  cold  silence  and  dull  respectability, 
kept  sedulously  among  his  rural  compeers, 
and  was  considered  one  of  the  most  unexcep- 
tionable grace-sayers  at  a  great  dinner,  of  any 
clcr^man  in  the  neighbourhood. 

To  Belford,  therefore,  the  poor  King  of  the 
Bantams  was  content  to  come,  thinking  him- 
self by  far  the  cleverest  and  most  fashionable 
man  in  the  place;  an  opinion  which,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  he  had  pretty  much  to  himself. 
The  gentlemen  smilea  at  his  pretensions,  and 
the  young  ladies  laughed,  which  was  just  the 
reverse  of  the  impression  which  he  intended 
to  make.  How  the  thing  happened,  I  can 
hardly  tell,  for,  in  general,  the  young  ladies 
of  a  country  town  are  sufficiently  susceptible 
to  attention  from  a  London  man.  Perhaps  the 
roan  was  not  to  their  taste,  as  conceit  finds 
few  favourers  ;  or,  perhaps,  they  disliked  the 
kind  of  attention,  which  consisted  rather  in 
making  perpetual  demands  on  their  admira- 
tion, than  in  offering  the  tribute  of  his  own ; 
perhaps,  also,  the  gentleman,  who  partook  ojf 
the  family  fault,  and  would  be  young  in  spite 
of  the  register,  was  too  old  for  them.  How- 
ever it  befell,  he  was  no  favourite  amongst  the 
Belford  belles. 

Neither  was  he  in  very  good  odour  with  the 
mammas.     He  was  too  poor,  too  proud,  too 
scornful,  and  a  Harwood,  in  which  name  all 
the  pretension  of  the  world  seemed  gathered. 
Nay,  he  not  only  in  his  own  person  out-Har- 
wooded  Harwood,  but  was  held  accountable 
for  not  a  few  of  the  delinquencies  of  that  ob- 
noxious race,  whose  airs  had  much  augmented 
since  he  had  honoured  Belford  by  his  pre- 
sence.   Before  his  arflval,  Miss  Henrietta  and 
her  stately  mamma  had  walked  out,  like  the 
other  ladies  of  the  town,  unattended  :  the  King 
came,  and  they  could  not  stir  without  being 
followed  as  their  shadow  by  the  poor  little 
foutboy,  who  formed  the  only  serving-man  of 
,  their  establishment ;  before  that  avatar  they 
>  dined  at  six,  now  seven  was  the  family  hour: 
j  and  whereas  they  were  wont,  previously,  to 
I  take    that   refection   without    alarming  their 
neighbours,  and  causing  Miss  Blackall's  par- 


rot to  scream,  and  Mrs.  Leeton^t  emt  to 
now  the  solitary  maid  of  dl-work,  or  p«r- 
chance  the  King  himself,  tinkled  and  jangM 
the  door-bell,  or  the  parloor-bellv  to  tell  tEoet 
who  knew  it  before  that  dinner  was  reMly,<I 
wonder  he  had  not  purchased  a  fr^nfiTO  •■»  to 
set  every  lady  in  the  Row  a  moralising  oa  the 
sin  of  pride  and  the  folly  of  pretension.  Ak ! 
if  they  who  are  at  once  poor  and  gently  brad 
could  but  understand  how  safe  a  refogo  from 
the  contempt  of  the  rich  they  would  £nd  ia ' 
frank  and  open  poverty!  how  entirely  tke; 
pride  of  the  world  bends  before  a  simple  sad 
honest  humility!  —  how  completely  we,  tke 
poorest,  may  say  with  Constance  (providad 
only  that  we  imitate  her  action,  and  tbrov 
ourselves  on  the  ground  as  we  speak  tke 
words,)  **  Here  is  my  throne* — let  kinp  eons 
bow  to  me  !** — if  thej  would  bat  do  this,  bow 
much  of  pain  and  gnef  they  might  sare  tkcB- 
selves !  But  this  was  a  troth  which  the  Hat- 
woods  had  yet  to  discover. 

Much  of  his  unpopularity  might,  howem« 
be  traced  to  a  source  on  which  he  ^itiealariy 
prided  himself: — a  misfortune  which  has  bi^ 
fallen  a  wiser  man. 

Amongst  his  other  iniquities  the  poor  Kiag 
of  the  Bantams  had  a  small  genius  lor  mosiCf 
an  accomplishment  that  flattered  at  oaes  his 
propensities  and  his  pretensions,  his  natnal 
love  of  noise  and  his  acqaired  lota  of  consi 
quence.  He  sung,  with  a  falastto  that  rang 
through  one's  head  like  the  aneams  of  a 
young  peacock,  divers  popalar  ballade  in  va- 
rious languages,  very  oimcult  to  distiagmsh 
each  from  each ;  *  he  was  a  most  peitinacioai 
and  intolerable  scraper  on  the  Tiolincellot 
instrument  which  it  is  almost  aa  preaamptai 
to  touch,  unless  finely,  as  it  Is  to  attenpt  and 
to  fail  in  an  epic  poem  or  an  historical  pietafs; 
and  he  showed  the  extent  and  farietv  of  hki 
want  of  power,  by  playing  qnite  aa  ill  oa  the 
flute,  which  again  may  be  compared  to  a  M- 
ure  in  the  composition  of  an  acroatict  or  the 
drawing  of  a  butterfly.  Sooth  to  saj,  ha  was 
equally  bad  in  all ;  and  yet  he  cootnvad  to  ba 
quite  as  great  a  pest  to  the  nnraoaical  part  sf 
society— 4>y  far  the  larger  part  in  BaHSoid  c«r- 
tainly,  and,  I  suspect,  everywhsia  aa  if  hs 
had  actually  been  the  splendid  peifia— r  bs 
fancied  himself.    Nay«  ne  waa  evaa  a 


*  iNan-«rticulatioQ  ii  the  bewtting  «d  of  fla 
tingen  of  oil  ranks,  it  it  only  the  very  ben 
\ety  higheat  who  condeacend,  not  msffslj  m 

SreMiofi  to  their  wocda,  bat  utmJi  to  lh«r  en  . 
ome.  of  a  far  beuer  order  of  twie  ihsa  Bv.  Cs| 
Harwond.  ara  oddirted  to  tliis  fsntslisiBg  debet  1 
reroemher  iin  iiMtance  of  imt>  •orb.  who  were  m 
very  kweetly,  a*  to  mere  muaical  sound,  mam  ll 
duels,  when  an  old  gentleman,  qaile  of  iIm  old  ■ 
rom))laino<I  that  he  could  not  undentand  ibMai  Ito 
then  pohtely  Ming  an  Kng liah  air;  hot  ■•  Ibey  M 
omitted  lo  announce  their  inientioo.  be  never  diH» 
vered  the  change  of  language,  and  rrpaalad  bii  iU 
roniiJaint.  "  Ah.  I  dare  aay  il's  all  vwy  Am;  kM  I 
can't  understand  it!" 


KING  HARWOOD. 
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than  A  liiH      ^  (^nn  he;   for  rf 

lio  b9»  aft  Mr.  Ch  •  happily  calU 

ft,  ••  measured  mftUc(%    tuaircp  out  of  all  tnea- 
Bttrr  must  be  ndmittcd  to  be  worae  stilL 

O^ti^rally  spooking,  people  who  dblike  the 
art  deserve  to  be  ae  mueh  bored  as  tbej  are 
by  Uic  '*  concord  of  sweet  aoiitids,"  Tbere  is 
not  an  English  hid y  to  a  tboataud  who,  when 
a«kpd  if  bhc  be  {nmi  of  mtiaie*  has  the  courage 
I  en  oil  gh  lo  tay,  No:  ahc  ihiiiks  it  would  be 
f ttda  to  do  bo;  wheroa^,  in  my  opinion,  it  ts  a 
of  giawing  oui  of  the  scrape,  since, 
Fofrnftnce  be  really  such  us  commands 
itioD,  (and  ihc  very  beat  music  i»  an 
|0iyoieoi  a«  rtxiiui^ite  as  it  ia  rare/)  the  de- 
erinccd  comes  as  a  pleasant  surprise,  or 
t«  ft  graceful  compUmetit ;  and  if  (as  is  by 
Tsry  far  most  pmhahlc*^  the  sinking  chance  to 
W  soch  as  QUO  w*ould  miher  not  hear,  why 
^then  one  has,  at  ieait,  the  very  g^reait  comfort 
t  beinf(  ohli|^  to  simper  and  profess 
f  pleaifd,  but  may  seem  as  tired,  and 
Ukely  to  yawn  as  one  wiU,  without 
^  any  particular  aifrontf  or  incurring  any 
imputation  than  that  of  being  wholly 
ithoul  ta«l«'  fiir  music — a  natural  dnft^ct,  at 
bioh  the  vrio  has  bcpn  cxr 

I0*s  etix  ountempt  in  o 

irnfttl  pnv,  uuie  suspectkog  bow  eiauiitiy 
is  often  ths  case  with  that  amiable  pa»- 
)  the  contempt  is  mutual. 
Now  there  are  certain  cases  under  which 
e  evil  of  music  is  much  mitigated  :  w*ben 
le  is  not  (<xpt*<cted  to  listen,  for  instance,  as 
a  lar^  purty  tti  London,  or,  better  still,  at 
""'t  lioose  in  the  country,  where  there  are 
or  four  rooms  open,  and  one  can  get 
[et«ly  out  of  tlie  way,  and  he^ir  no  mure  I 
ootso  than  of  a  peal  of  bt*M«  in  th«  next  i 
Music,   undfsr  such   -  r't^s, 

endured  with  bixomii  *liy, 

!         '*  ''^     'i.ms  had  \v^  irce.  l 

it'ld,  at  xh"  two  I 

p*:;-r.r..M»a  laid  into  h.m  '* 

ours;  so  Ui at  when  Mr  I 
»v  Ills  <mter  iknirietta,  w  1.  .  ... 
upon  Ute  piano  like  a 
n,  iu»d  sung  her  part  in  a 
dUH  Willi  a  voice  iike  a  raven,  began  his  eter* 
liid  foeali station,  (for,  uerer  lin^d  of  henring 
ymftslG  he  neirer  dreaiDt  of  leaving  off  until 
hit  imltappy  audience  partt^  for  the  night,) — 
irh«ii  oncH  Uie  Relf-delit^Utetl  patr  began,  the 
ibaleoed  whist- table  groaned  m  dismay  ;  lot- 

»  PircunMUnecii  under  which  music  is  kmtd 

lumiiiiM  :iu*  f .  .1  .1  vfiufin  not  ill  own*    A  nUU« 

I'ptfn  air,  wind  Ifistni* 

.;mliMni  iniM««  ol  ihe 

ruim  Ti,  i.tr  mv  cinrnii  (M>din|;  slofie  the  dim 

iMe  cat  tirU  fain,  will  ■osreelf 


tery-tickets  were  at  a  discount;  ef>iM 

a  stand-still ;  Po|)e  Joan  died  a  nat 

and  the  pool  of  quadrille  came  to  an  tinun\<:'iy 

end. 

The  reign  of  the  four  kings,  so  long  the 
mild  and  absolute  sovereigns  of  the  Del  ford 


partu 


"^it  he  said  to  be  over,  and  il>. 


old  IT   their   peaceable    i 

subj'  Mitted  with  peevish  | 

the  yoke  of  tlie  usurper.  They  li- 
they  yawnrd:  joined  in  their  grtin 
the  other  t  litis  genteel  s^jci^ty,  thi^ 

singing  y  ^  and  mancEuvring  mam- 

mas, who  InuuLl  thtmselves  literally  "pushed 
from  their  stools,**  their  music-stools,  by  the 
Harwood  mon       '      '' ''  '  v    -well 

as  affronted  by  r;ince 

of  all  ''■■■'  -'■-•:,   ■  .  .,.^..  .,M.  .  '-I-T 

the  ^    nld   havt^  1 

the  i:....  -M  ii:ivr  l,, 

hints  an* I 
and  very  i  r 

ing  into  opt^n  n^bi-llirjii, — iu  ntiirr  worUn,  huW 
long  it  would  have  been  before  King  Harwood 
was  srnt  to  Coventry,  there  is  no  telling.  He 
himself  put  an  *»»>d  u*  bi«  muiiiical  sovereitfrny, 
as   other  ambit  ", n   have  done  before 

him,  by  an  o.  desire  to  add  lo  the 

extent  of  his  dumimiMiii. 

Thus  it  fell  out. 

On©  c(  the  associations  which  did  the  great- 
est honour  to  Bt'lford,  was  a  society  of  amnicur 
musicians — ihi.  iTv  irnili-snw  n,  imbued  with  a 
real  love  of  thi  ;  e  to  extend  and 

cultiviite  an  111  r<,  however  one 

may  laugh  at  t  mm  of  mu8i«Mil  taste, 

is,  when  so  pu  \  very  eler.Uhirr  nnd 

delightful  chard4.i«:f — who  met  (jf 
each  other's  houses  for  the  wki*  •! 
and,  encouraged  by   thi*  1 
Ciinipli^hrd  violin-phtycr,  i 

of  two  or  til rce  voices  oi  rxi 
liancy  and  power,  began  ab« 


le  to 

■I  h  rre 


I  uf  our  own  iri 


\pr  thr  imrtirirptlTim. 


her  niundt  eknr,  fiMiiaiui  %  int-e— fvf » «iid  tmpfff,  \ 
tmitm  at  an  UBcnc sd  hinL 


......   .„  ^...  ,;......^„,  ^,,.^v;U  iit 

the  1 

V<  ^iiul  these  concerts  w«re.    BfOiy 

man  exerted  hims&lf  to  the  utmost,  and^  ac- 
customed  to  play  iht!  same  pieces  with  tiis 
same  associate's,  the  performance  had  much 
of  the  unity  which  makes  thf»  chnnn  of  f?»tiiily 
music.    They  were  «o  111' 
r&ughly  unpretending — t; 
good  taste,  lo  tnnch  of  the  ime  *i»iru  nr  nmj* 
ment,  and  to  Uitio  of  trleibtfj  nod  displaj, 
that  the  nndionee,  who  weni  pfopnrad  In  no 
iudulgeni^  were  eoobinUMi ;  tho  mwtoitr  oon* 
certs  hecaino  the  fashion  i>r  titr*  Aav.  aud  »1J 
the  elngmnoo  and   beaui 
tiiJuhbourhood  cruwded  I 

This  was  enough  tor  5lr.  King  Hai^ 

A,    He  had  nttrmlH  once  as  n  hanrer,  and 

he  iiistiinily  d< '  to  be  hsftrd.     It  was 

pretermititug  I  ,,tobe  aarSt  nod  his 


J 
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brother,  Earl,  would  have  been  dumb  for  ever 

before  he  would  have  condescended  to  such 

an  assfK-iation.     Dut  the  vanity  of  our  friend 

the  Kin^  was  of  a  more  popular  description. 

iiattier  tlian  not  get  applause,  he  would  have 

played  Punch  at  lieltord  fair;  acccordinirly, 

no  otTuri'd   himself  as  a  tenor  sinirer  to  the 

amateur  society,  and  they,  won  by  his  putTs 

of  his  music:il  |;renius,  —  which,  to  say  the 

truth,  had  about  them  the  prevailintr  power 

I  which  always  retiults  from  the  8peaktT*K  per- 

I  feet  faith  in  his  own  assertions,  the  self-delud- 

j  inr;  faith  which  has  never  failed  to  make  con- 

I  Verts,  from  Mahomet  down  to  Joanna  South- 

i  cot, — they,  won  to  belief,  and  civilly  unwill- 

;  xtiii  to  jiut  his  talents  to  the  proof,  accepted 

liis  services  for  the  next  concert. 

Luckless  Kinpf  Harwood !     He  to  sing  in 
concerted  pieces  !    Could  not  he  have  remem- 
bered that  unhappy  supper  of  the  Catch  and 
Glee  ("lub  in  Finsbury-square,  where,  for  his 
sake,  **  Non  Nobis,  Domine,'*  was  hissed,  and 
^*  (fllorious  Apollo"  well-nigh  damned?     He 
to  aspire  to  the  dictatorship  of  country  musi- 
cians !     Had   he  wholly  forgotten  that  still 
more  unlucky  morninir,  when,  aspiring  to  re- 
form the  church  mubic  of  Dighton,  he  and  the 
parish  clerk  and  the  obedient  sexton,  began, 
as    announced   and    pre-arranged,   to  warble 
Luther*s  Hymn ;  whilst  all  the   rest  of  tliu 
singing  gallery,  three  clarionets,  two  French 
lioras,  tiie  bassoon,  and  the   rustic  vocalists 
struck  up  the  Hundreth  Psalm;  and  the  uiiin- 
structed   charity  children,   catching  the  last 
word  as  given  out  by  the  clerk,  com})leted  the 
triple  chain,  not  of  harmony,  but  of  discord,  i 
by  screaming  out  at  the  top  of  th«'ir  shrill 
childish  voices  the  sweet  sounds  of  the  Morn- 
ing Hymn  ?    Was  that  day  forifottrn,  and  that 
day's  mortification] — when  my  lord, a  musical 
amateur  of  the  tirst  water,  whom  tiie  innova- 
tion was   intended  to  captivate,  was  fain  to 
stop  his  cognosc(*ntic  ears,  whilst  liudy  Julia 
held  her  liandkerrhief  to  her  fair  face  to  con- 
ceal   her  irrepressible  laughter,  and  the  un- 
I  happy  source  of  this  confusion  ran  first  of  all 
!  to  tin*  Keciory  to  escape  I'rom  the  tittering  re- 
i  marks  of  the  congregation,  and  then  half-way 
:  to  London  to  escape  from  the  solemn  rebuke 
of  the  Hector  I    Ct)ald  that  hour  be  forgotten  ? 
I      I  suppose  it  was.     ('ertaiii  he  olVered  him- 
self and  was  accepte<l ;   and  was  no  sooner 
j  instalh'd  a  member  of  the  Society,  than  he 
!  beiran  his  usual  course  of  dictation  and  tlndintj 
I  fault.     His  tirst  contest  was  that  very  t'ruittul 
I  ground  of  dispute,  the  concert  bill.    With  the 
instrumental  pieces  he  did  not  meddle;  but  in 
the  voral  parts  the  .*<iieiety  h.id  wisely  confined 
themselves   to    Hnglish  words   and    Kniilish 
compnsprs,    to   the    great  horrnr  of   the  new 
priinn  tiwtn\  who  proposed  to  substitute  Spohr 
and  Auber  and  I{i>s^iiii,  t\>r  Purr  ell  and  Har- 
riniiton  and  Di^hop,  and  to  li.ive  **  no  vulgar  j 
English  name,"  in  the  whoU-  bill  <if  I'are.         | 
**  To   think  of  the  chap  '/'  exclaimed  our  i 


good  friend,  Stephen  Lane,  when  Master  Kinr 
proposed  a  quartet  from  the  ^*  CenerentoIa« 
in  lieu  of  the  magnificent  music  which  has 
well-nigh  turned  one  of  the  finest  tra|^ies  in 
the  world  into  the  very  finest  opera— (1  mean* 
of  course,  Matthew  Lockers  music  in  Macbeth) 
— "  To  think  of  the  chap !"  exclaimed  Stephen, 
who  had  sung  Hecate  with  admirable  power 
and  beauty  for  nearly  forty  years,  and  whose 
noble  bass  voice  still  retained  its  unriTalled 
richness  of  tone — ^'To  think  of  his  wanlinff 
to  frisk  me  into  some  of  his  parley-Tooa  staff, 
and  daring  to  sneer  and  snigger  not  onlj  at  I 
old  Lockers  music!  —  and  I'll  thank  any  of | 
your  parley-voos  to  show  me  finer,-* but  al 
Shakspeare  himself!  I  don't  know  much  of 
poetry,  to  be  sure,*'  said  Stephen;  **bnt  I 
Know  this,  that  Shakspeare's  the  poet  of  old 
England,  and  that  every  £ng]ishman*sboaBd 
to  stand  up  for  him,  as  he  is  for  his  coaolry 
or  his  religion ;  and,  dang  it,  if  that  chap 
dares  to  ileer  at  him  again  before  my  face,  1  n 
knock  him  down — and  so  you  maj  tell  hioi* 
Master  Antony,^'  pursued  the  worthy  butcher, 
somewhat  wroth  against  the  leader,  whose 
courtesy  had  admitted  the  offending  partj«^ 
**  so  vou  may  tell  him ;  and  1  tell  you,  thai  if 
I  had  not  stood  up  all  my  life  against  the  sys- . 
tem,  I  M  strike,  and  leave  you  to  get  n  baas 
where  you  could.  1  hate  such  puppies,  and 
so  You  may  tell  him  !"  So  saying,  Stephen 
walked  away,  and  the  concert  bill  remained 
unaltered. 

If  (as  is  possible)  there  had  been  a  latent 
hope  that  the  new  member  would  take  offence 
at  his  want  of  iiilluence  in  the  programme  of 
the  evening's  amusi>ment,  and  **  strike**  him* 
self,  the  hop(^  was  disappointed.  Most  punc^ 
tiial  in  the  orchestra  was  .Mr.  King  Harwood, 
and  most  deliirhtf>d  to  ]»erceive  a  crowded  and 
fashionable  audience.  He  placed  himself  in 
a  conspicu('Us  situation  and  a  most  conspicuoos 
attitude,  and  sat  out  first  an  overture  of  We- 
ber*^, then  the  tine  old  duet,  **'rime  has  not 
thinned  my  flowing  hair,*'  and  then  the  canse 
of  quarrel,  **  When  shall  we  three  meet  agaia,** 
in  which  Stephen  had  insisted  on  his  bearing 
no  |»aTt,  with  scornful  Minif /riff d— although 
the  Hecate  was  so  superb,  and  the  whole  per*! 
formance  so  striking,  that,  as  if  to  move  hit  '< 
spleen,  it  had  been  rapturously  encored.  Hm 
iHXt  piece  was  »» O  Nanny  !''  harmoniied  for 
four  vt)ices,  in  which  he  was  to  bear  a  part^ 
and  a  UKist  conspicuous  part  he  did  hew,  mtc 
enough  !  The  essence  of  that  sweetest  melody, 
which  **  custom  cannot  stale,*'  is,  as  every  oos 
knows,  its  simpiirity ;  but  simplicity  made  ao 
part  of  our  vocalist's  merits  !  No  one  that 
lieard  him  will  ever  forget  the  trills,  and  r«Hi 
and  shakes,  the  cadences  and  flourishes,  of 
that  *M)  Nanny!" — The  other  three  Toins 
(one  of  which  was  Stephen's,)  stopped  in  a^ 
tfni>)niient,  and  the  panting  violins  '*  toiled 
after  him  in  vain."  At  last,  Stephen  LaM^ 
somewhat  provoked  at  having  been  put  out  of 
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a» 


}dM  <jv  :  rmirsp  hy  any  ihingj,^ — for,  as  i 

lis  tui'  'is,  he  ttiouErht  he  couM  htiTe  i 

•QAf  *•  O  Nunny/'  in  Ibe  midsi  of  an  earth* 
qtralr<»,  and  determined  to  see  if  h©  could  filnp 
t'  tloiirislies, — suddenly  snatched  th© 

:  out  of  th<*  hands  nf  the  wondering 

'er»  as  he  was 
\  1!  iv(>  V  >t  deli<^iite  af- 

<  -sent   thrr  md  fluttering 

T'  -  .  i    Up 

hb  blow  by  n  dt^xtpmns  twitdi  with  tht^  same 
eonvpfiipnt  in^tninicnt  at  the  poor  bran's  caxon, 
whirh  flew  spinning  alonf  the  ceiling,  and 
alightpd  nt  last  on  one  of  the  omtrnentfi  of, 
lh*>  cetitn?  chandelier,  !«itrinjf  the  lucklesa 
vocaVii^i  with  a  short  crop  of  reddish  hair, 
>-'    '   "    •    '  '      ,,!  somewh  i'  '    !,  a  flerc€ 

j  curled  ail  d  a  most 

tii,i|»-i.nM  11  c^Futttenanec,  ut  um  uuAnt  of  th*? 
eheeni«  the  bravos*  and  the  encon»«  of  the  di- 
vert..I  ;nHrutir»*\  \k\u*  1  HKfhml  at  the  exploit 
r  Impulse  that  tempted 

h     ■       - 

**  Flesh  iind  blorxl  could  not  withstand  it» 
man  !'^  exclaimed  he,  apofogelicaJly,  holdingr 
oot  hit  hwge  red  fist,  which  the  cre»t^fallen 
btfttt  WM  nir  too  singry  to  take ;  *•  hut  1  'm 
qiiit«  ready  to  make  the  wig  g^ood ;  I  Ml  gwe 
ym  half  a  doxen,  if  you  like,  in  return  for  the 
ran ;  and  !  'd  recommend  their  fitting  titter* 
tot  really  it '«  extraordinary  whnt  a  little  hit  of 
•  j#rk  *eot  that  fellow  flying  op  to  the  ceiling 
font  like  m  bird.  The  fiddlestick's  none  the 
wof  Q    nor  you  either,  if  you  could  but  think 

***** 

But  in  thp  midst  of  this  eoniolatory  and 

I  rnfited  hero  of 

^      ^  -  bia  **  O  Nan- 

ny V*  uiultr  thp  fet^t  of  the  company,  and  hts 
periwig  perched  on  the  chandeltcr  over  their 
brads. 

The  reauU  of  tbit  adrvntnre  waa.  En  fh^ 

f    -    ^      ,  a  moat  satisfa»Hory  settlement  of 

I  n  of  wirr  or  no  wijr.  which  had  dt* 

^  f«<male  world    of  Bel  ford  i  and  a 

ttre  of  hia  mnsical  mania  on  the 

J hero.    He  nerer  sang  a  note  asfain, 

and  hm  even  been  known  to  wince  at  the 
amind  of  a  bnrrel*or(tan ;  whilst  thoae  little 
whlclea  of  fairy  tunes,  French  work-boxe« 
and  to uflT-b oxen,  were  oKjwrtst  of  hit  especial 
■lanii.  ffe  always  looked  as  if  he  expected 
lofcear  the  aweet  air  of  **  0  Nanny  V*  iasuing 
ftum  them* 

One  would  hntB  thoaglit  that  tach  a  ca- 
lamitir  '  ''  ^nve  been  aomething  of  a  lea* 
aoii«  V  is  a  atrong-rootMplant  tbat 

ftoiMi  J.,. Jt  ffintin,  erop  it  ofT  eleaety  as 

jfoa  rosy,  ^ni\  the  mti^Ad venture  wrought  but 
tfttlc  rh  in -^  ill  his  hnbil**  For  two  or  thr^e 
d«ryt,  whibt  a  new  wi^r  was  mak- 

iag)  1'  ^  room,  sick  or  sulky ;  then  be 


rode  over  to  Diahtoo,  for  two  or  three  days 
room;  after  which  he  returned  to  Bclfordf  re- 
visited his  old  hnunts  and  renewed  his  old 
\vr\y^,  ?lnjttini;  and  skipping^,  n^  Tjf?Tin1,  the 
'  '  public  meciingjB -^  » I  »  on 

I  ^  —  the  most  i^hilosr.)  uher 

ot  the  Philosophical  Society,  iu  ■  the 

way,  adyentunn^  with  all  the  1  i   ig» 

norance  on  certain  chemical  exilr^lIll•_'ut^j,  bo 
very  literally  burnt  his  fintjers;  and  the  most 
horticultural  of  the  horticultunih^*^  -^^  '"^ting 
about  in  a  blue  apron,  like  a  ner, 

flourishing  wntfrin  T.[i-,t^,  chc  %  _  bud- 
din^'knives,  an  nf  his  marvels  to 

grahins  and  pru  i  ugh  the  only  tbtnga 

resembling  trees  in  hi*»  mother's  slip  of  a  gar- 
den were  some  smoky  China  roses  that  would 
not  blow,  and  a  few  blighted  ourrants  that  ra- 
fased  to  ripen. 

But  these  were  trifles.  He  attended  all  the 
more  nerions  bustness  of  the  town  and  coun- 
try—  was  a  constant  man  at  the  vestry,  al- 
though no  householder,  find  at  borough  and 
county  me*^''^"'^'^  oli^ouwH  he  had  not  a  foot 
of  land  ill  -     He  attended  ralUroad 

meetinn^.  i        _  meetings,  turnpike  meel- 

Aork  meetiiiy:»,  paving  meetings, 
j/injr  meetings,  water-work  meot* 
iiiiTa,  t:oiidi^-al!otmenl  meelingfs,  anti-slave^ 
trade  meeiifigs,  education  meetings  of  every 
sort,  and  dissenting  meetings  of  all  denomina- 
tions ;  never  failed  the  bench ;  was  a«  punc* 
lual  at  an  inquest  as  the  coroner,  at  the  quar- 
ter-sessions as  the  chntrman«  at  the  assises  as 

the  jud^,and  h''  * r... ...  .  ii  .»  ,    ..^j^^^ 

by  the  courts  ai  }nrf 

rr.-krn  I.V  ii,p  r  •!  in 

I  ifoin 

1.'  -Ufa© 

of  hh  per:imbiil  \  of  him, 

**  A  body  w«9  ^  whcfBVcr 

he  had  no  businesis.** 

Stephen,   wh'*,  prohnMyt  thouoht  h*  had 


had  tossed  one« 
a  mixture  of  i 
utmost  to  whi« 

proiroked  by  hiis  ,-      

or  perteat  preaumptton,  w 
towards  the  chandelier  fr^ 
morable  wig  had  once  hung  pendt 
escutcheon  of  pretence;  f>r,  if  thnt 
were  not  sufl^cient,  ' 
of**  Where  thnn  wr  r 

orator, 

1  fif  V   wrrr,  iin\viver,  dcstiucd  to  another 

encounter;  and.  as  often  happens  in  thtM  world 

^.f  wKtiNM,T  circumHiance,  the  result  of  that  eo- 

'iight  out  points  of  chaiaetaf  which 

K  hanged  their  foelinga  and  podtl^ 

to  ward  a  each  other. 

Stephen  had  been,  ai  I  have  before  taid*  or 
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monnt  to  say,  a  mighty  crirkrtcr  in  his  timo; 
and,  althonrrh  now  many  stone  too  heavy  for 
active  participation,  continued  as  firmly  at- 
tached to  the  sport,  as  fond  of  lookinjj  on  and 
promotin(r  that  most  noble  and  truly  English 
I  pame,  as  your  old  cricketer,  when  of  a  hearty 
!  and  Enjjlish  character,  is  frpnerally  found  to 
I  be.  He  patronised  and  promoted  the  diversion 
on  all  occasions,  formed  a  weekly  club  at  Bel- 
ford,  f'jr  the  sake  of  practice,  assijrned  them  a 
commodious  meadow  for  a  cricket-orround, 
trained  up  sons  and  grandsons  to  the  exercise, 
made  matches  with  all  the  parishes  round, 
and  was  so  sedulous  in  maintaiiiinnr  the  credit 
of  the  Bel  ford  Eleven,  that  not  a  lad  came 
into  the  place  as  an  apprentice  or  a  journey- 
'■  man  —  especially  if  he  happened  to  belonjr  to 
a  cricketing  county  —  without  Stephen's  ex- 
amininrr  into  his  proficiency  in  his  favourite 
accomplishment.  Towards  blacksmiths,  who, 
from  the  development  of  muscular  power  in 
the  arms,  are  often  excellent  players,  and  niil- 
l»;rs,  who  are  goo<l  cricketers,  one  scarcely 
knows  why  —  it  runs  in  the  trade — his  atten- 
tion was  particularly  directed,  and  liis  re- 
searches were  at  last  rewarded  by  the  disco- 
very of  a  first-rate  lr\tsman,  at  a  forge  nearly 
opposite  his  own  residence. 

Caleb  Hyde,  the  handicraftsman  in  ques- 
tion, was  a  spare,  sinewy,  lialf-starved  looking 
young  man,  as  ragged  as  the  wildest  colt  he 
ever  shod :  Humphry  Clinker  was  not  in  a 
more  unclothed  condition  when  he  first  shocked 
the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Tabitha  Bramble ;  and  Ste- 
phen seeing  that  he  was  a  capital  ironsmitli, 
and  sure  to  command  good  wages,  began  to 
fear  that  his  evil  plight  arose,  as  in  nine  cases 
out  of  ten  ragged ness  does  arise,  from  the 
gentle  seductions  of  the  beer-houses.  On  in- 
quiry, however,  he  found  that  his  protege  was 
j  as  sober  as  if  there  was  not  a  beer-house  in 
the  world;  that  he  had  been  reduced  to  his 
present  unseemly  plight  by  a  long  ffver;  and 
that  his  only  extravagance  consisted  in  Iiis 
I  having,  ever  since  he  was  out  of  his  appren- 
!  ticeship,  supported  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow 
j  an  atri'd  mother  and  a  sickly  sister,  for  whose 
maintenance,  during  his  own  tedious  illness, 
he  had  pawned  his  clothes,  rather  than  allow 
them  to  receive  relief  from  the  parish.  This 
instance  of  afTectionate  iudependeuce  won  our 
butcher's  heart. 

"Tliat's  what  I  call  acting  like  a  man  and 
an  F^iglishman  !"  exclaimed  honest  Stf»ph»»n. 
**  I  never  had  a  mother  to  take  care  of,"  c«ni- 
tinued  he,  pursuing  the  same  train  of  thought, 
— "  that  is,  I  never  knew  her;  and  an  unnatu- 
ral jade  she  must  have  been  :  but  nobody  be- 
longing to  me  should  ever  have  received  pa- 
rish money  whilst  I  had  the  use  of  my  two 
hinds;  —  and  this  poor  fellow  must  bo  seen 
to  I" 

And  as  an  induction  to  the  more  considera- 
bl«*  and  more  prrnianent  beni'fits  which  he 
designtd  for  him,  he  carried  Caleb  off  to  the 


cricket-ground,  where  there  was  a  fn^nd  no*. 
dezvous  of  all  the  amateurs  of  the  nein^bov- 
hood,  beating  up  for  recruits  for  a  ^rest  maleb ' 
to  come  off  at  Danby-park  on  the  succccdiag ' 
week. 

"  They  give  their  players  a  ^inea  a  day," 
thought  Stephen ;  '*  and  1 M  bet  fifkj  kvumm 
that  Sir  Thomas  takes  a  fancy  to  him.** 

Now,  the  Bel  ford  cricket-frronnd  happcM^ 
to  be  one  of  Mr.  King  Harwood*s 
lounges.  He  never,  to  be  sure,  condea 
to  play  there ;  but  it  was  an  excellent  oppe^ 
tunity  to  find  fault  with  those  that  did,  to  hj 
down  the  law  on  disputed  points,  to  talk  » 
miliarly  of  the  gfreat  men  at  Lord's,  and  is 
boast  how,  in  one  match,  on  that  c1) 
ground,  he  had  got  more  notches  than  Mr. 
Ward,  and  had  caught  out  Mr.  Budd,  ; 
bowled  out  Lord  Frederick.  Any  body,  is 
have  heard  him,  w*ould  have  thought  hia, 
his  single  person,  able  to  beat  a  whole  elerea. 
That  manpiee,  on  the  Belford  cricket-^roaad, 
was  the  place  to  see  King  Harwood  in  his 
glory. 

There  he  was,  on  the  afternoon  in  qaestioa, 
putting  in  his  word  on  all  occasions;  a 
of  more  importance  than  usnal,  because  Sir 
Thomas  being  himself  unable  to  attend,  his 
steward,  whom  he  had  sent  to  select  tks 
auxiliaries  for  the  great  match,  was  rathsr 
more  inclined  than  his  master  would  havs 
been  to  listen  to  bis  suggestions,  (a  cirram* 
stance  which  may  be  easily  accoantrd  for  by 
the  fact,  that  the  one  did  know  him,  and  the 
other  did  not.)  and,  therefore,  in  moie  danger 
of  being  prejudiced  by  his  scornful  disdain  of 
poor  (^alrb,  towards  whom  he  had  taken  a 
violent  aversion,  first  as  a  protege  of  Mr.  Lane, 
and,  secondly,  as  being  very  literally  an  ■*o»> 
washed  artificer;'*  Stephen  having  carried  hia 
off  from  the  forsre  without  even  permitting  ikt 
indispensable  ablutions,  or  the  slight  itaprcvs* 
ment  in  costume  which  his  scanty  waidrabt 
would  have  permitted. 

'*  He  would  be  a  disgrace  to  your 
Mr.  Miller!''  said  his  Bantamic  Majes^  is 
the  civil  steward ;  '^  Sir  Thomas  would  aavs 
to  clothe  him  from  top  to  toe.  There's  the 
cricketer  that  I  should  rt^commend,**  added  he, 
pointing  to  a  young  linendraper,  in  naakeea 
shorts  light  shoes,  and  silk  stockings.  **He 
understands  the  proper  costume,  and  ts,ia  ay 
mind,  a  far  prettier  player.  Out!**  shootsd 
''the  skipping  King,**  as  Caleb,  raaniB^  a 
littlt?    too  hard,  saved  himself   fnm  bcii 


stumped  out  by  throwing  himself  down  at  fall 
length,  with  his  arm  extended,  and  the  cad  of 
his  bat  full  two  inches  beyond  the  strido; 
"  Out !  fairly  out !" 

"  No  out !"  vociferated  the  butcher;  •*it'* 
a  thing  done  every  day.  He*s  not  oat,  sad 
you  are  !**  exclaimed  the  man  of  the  cleaver. 

But  the  cry  of  ^out'*  having  ooce  bssa 
raised,  the  other  side,  especially  the 
who  had  picked  up  and  tossed  the  ball. 


K1NQ  HAHWOOD. 


asi 


tho  wlck^t-k(^eper  who  had  cnuj^ht  ii  from  Ihe  . 
iccvt,  und  the  bowler  —  a  dog«[p<l  surly  old 
pliiy«Tr,  whrtm  Ciilrh*H  balling  hiid  le>ti»ed  not 
%  littlfi — joiut'd  in  the  clnmour;  and  forthwith  j, 
^^  I)  atid  M  din  of  loiif^urs,  itke  x\mt  of  . 

of  Oiihel,  Afiifie  amoiij^st  crickrtir^ra 
fs-by;   from   the   midst  of  which  j 
r  ird  ax  iiiU.Tvnh,  **  [.e>rd*>*  CJfoijind/*  , 
i;*  -  Mr.  VVard/^  Mr.  Budd,"  "  I.ord 
Ic'k/*  arid  *'Tbe  Murybone  Club,"  in  ^ 
»ilivn  dogmatical  dictatorial   tones   of 
ing  llarwood  ;  and  ihr  appnretitly  irro- 
<]uestioi»,  "O  Nanny,  \%ilt  thou  gari^ 
in«T**  Bung,  in  his  deep  and  powerful 
bsfy-loiie  voice,  by  Stephen  Lane. 

At  Inst,  from  mere  weariness,  there  was  a 
pause  in  the  uproar;  nnd  our  honest  buteher, 
wininrr  \m  doe  broad  manly  face,  exclaimed, 
hiiif  in  soliloquy, 

*'Tu  be  sure,  U'»  fooli«^'  f-n:^vr.«i^  f^  make 
nieh  a  iqnabbUog  at  a  n  ing  boot 

tmonf  oarftelres;  but  ou-  lAp  berng 

■fgravaied  to  hear  a  cbao,  wiio  sits  there 
never  touching  a  bat,  lay  down  the  law  as  if 
ho  eoold  beat  all  En^knd;  wherean  it^s  mv 
firm  opiaion  that  he  never  plnycd  in  a  match 
ill  his  life.  If  he  had,  he'd  want  to  play  now. 
I  defy  a  man  that  has  beert  a  cricketer  not  to 
feel  a  yearning,  like,  after  Jhe  game  w  horj  it's 
goin^j  on  before  his  eyes;  and  1  would  not 
Blind  laying  a  smartish  wager  that  his  playing 
la  ju^t  'AH  bad  as  his  singing/* 

"I*n  pltt^  any  man  for  thirty  pounds,  the 
best  of  two  innings,  at  single  wicket  t"  replied 
Kinff,  producing  the  money. 

"Done,"  replied  Sienhen;  "and  Caleb, 
here,  shall  bc»  your  man. 

**8urely,  Mr.  Lane,"  respooded  theaFroDled 
beau,  **  you  c;in*t  Intend  to  match  m«  with  a 
dirty  ragged  fellow  like  that  ?  Of  course  I 
cKp^ct  somethtt»g  like  equality  in  my  oppo- 
nent—  some  decent  person.  No  one  could 
«pecl  me  to  play  against  a  journeyman  black- 
amilh." 

**  Why  not?"  demanded  the  undaunled  radi- 
cal;  "weVe  all  ih«  sam*'  f^^'^^i  -^nd  blood, 
whether  clean  or  diny — til :  m  Adam. 

And  as  to  Caleb,  poor  fvi  lo  pawned 

hiaebithes  to  keep  his  old  mother  and  his  stek 
tUter,  1  only  wish  we  were  all  as  goo<1,  Ifow* 
toroover,  as  that  match  would  be,  as  yon  say, 
rather  wr»#^.]iiHl — for  1*11  \m  bf^md  ihj»t  he  d 
beat  \  "   !js  right  hand  tii  "  "  "  him, 

— HJ  S  not  be  fair  to  {  inst 

yon.  (itrr  .^  my  little  grauiisi  n  lirr^nry, 
who  wont  be  ien  years  old  till  next  Mtirtinmjm 
—  hf'  -i.  n  .!,y  you;  or,  dang  it,  man," 
ahoi:  El,  ♦*  1  'U  play  you  myself !     I 

hav*  I  a  bat  in  lnn»!  ilifHii  iwf»nty 

led  he,  b«  J  i    of 

-es  of  his  u  iy  of 

s  lu  Kiripoff  his  in^i  nud  wiitstooat, 
re  for  the  encounter, — **  1  have  net 
loucliLd  bal  or  ball   for  »he!te  twenty  years, 
but  I  *m  at  sure  of  beating  that  chap  as  if  he 


was  a  woman.  So  hold  your  tongue,  Peter 
Jenkins  I  be  quit»t,  Caleb!  Don't  you  prat© 
about  your  grandmother,  Ciregory ;  for  play  I 
will.  And  get  you  ready.  Master  Harwood, 
for  I  mean  to  bowl  you  oi'        '     "       '    51." 

And  Master  Kin^  diil  ord- 

ingly  ;  tied  one  handkcrclii-i  i.<i.-» 

troueers  uuil  another  round  his  . 

tiio  want  of  his  nankeens  and  i..  ^  , 

pumps,  poined  ihe  buts,  found  fault  wrth  the  | 
bait,  ami  finally  placed  himself  tn  an  attitude  ^ 
at  tho  wicket ;  and  having  won  the  Iosh,  pre- 
pared to  receive  the  ball,  which  Stephen  on 
Ilia  part  was  preparing  very  delibeiutely  to 
deliver, 

Stephen  in  his  time  had  been  an  excellent 
fast  bowler;  and  as  thai  power  was  not  af- 
fected by  his  sif-e,  (tho«|[h  probably  somo- 
wKat  impaired  by  want  of  praclice,)  and  hts 
confidence  in  his  adveraary  a  bad  piny  was 
nmeh  increased  by  the  manner  in  which  he 
stood  at  his  wicket,  he  calculated  with  the 
most  comfortable  certainty  on  getting  him  out 
whenever  he  liked ;  and  he  was  righl ;  the 
unlucky  King  could  neither  stop  nor  strike. 
H*  kept  no  guard  ov«r  his  wicket ;  and  in  less 
than  three  minuter  the  slutnps  rattled  without 
his  having  once  hit  the  ball. 

It  was  now  Stephen's  turn  to  go  in — the 
fattest  cricketer  of  a  Hurety  that  ever  wields 
bat.  He  stood  up  to  his  wicket  like  a  man, 
and  considcrtOfT  that  King's  bowling  was  soon 
seen  to  be  as  bad  as  his  hiiting — that  is  to 
tay,  as  bad  as  any  thing  could  be — there  was 
erery  chance  of  his  stopping  the  bull,  and 
couMnuing  in  for  three  hours;  but  wh«Mher  ho 
would  get  a  notch  in  three  days,  whether  dear 
Stephen  Lane  coufd  run,  was  a  problem.  Il 
tvoi  solved,  however,  and  sooner  than  might 
have  been  expected.  He  gave  a  mighty  hit — 
a  hit  thai  sent  her  spinning  into  the  hedge  nt 
the  bottom  of  ihe  ground^oi  hit,  of  which  any 
body  else  would  Imve  made  three  even  at  win* 
gle  wicket ;  and,  tetting  out  on  a  Icisurclv 
long'trot,  contriveid  to getooine,  wtiliout  much 
inconvettience,  jasi  before  the  pant  if  i*  Kh^f 
arrived  at  his  groetid.  In  his  next 
running,  he  waa  not  so  fortunate :  iii 
nist  reached  the  wicket  whilst  he  was  Hiili  m 
mid-career,  so  that  his  innings  was  over,  and 
Mr,  King  Harwood  had  to  go  m  against  one^ 

Alas !  he  found  it  ono  too  many  I    At  the 

very  second  boll,  he  made  a  hit — his  first  hit 

— and  unluckily  a  hit  up,  and  S  ten  hen  caught 

him  ottl  by  the  mere  exertion  oi  Ufung  bis 

right  arm  ;  so  that  the  match  was  won  at  a 

single  inninp,  the  account  standing  thus : — 

King  Harwood,  Aral  intiinj^  ,  .  ,  0 

Ditto  second  innioga  .  .  0 

Stephen  Lane,  first  innings    ,  *  •  1 

It  would  have  been  difficult  to  give  the 
aeoraia  en  both  aidea  lesa  trouble. 

Stephen  waa  charaoed  with  hia  *foeeafat 
like  a  child  for  rvrf  glee,  tossing 
1 1  to  the  air,  and  enjoy  ing  hia  iriuuiph  ' 
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cret  in  a  hurry.     Your  hearths  io  the  right 
place ;  and  when  that 's  the  case,  why  a  little , 
finery  and  nonsense  signifies  no  more  than  the  \ 
patches  uuon  Caleb's  jacket,  or  the  apott  on 
a  bullock^s  hide,  just  skin-deep,  and  hardly 
that.   I  *ve  a  respect  for  you,  man  !  and  I  bcf 
your  pardon  over  and  over.'*     And  a^in  an]  \ 
'  again  he  wrung  Kin|^  Hsrwood's  hand  in  his ' 

hy  Ui  • 


with  unrestrained  delight,  until  his  antagonist,  >  all  my  flouting  and  fleering  before  and  sis 

who  had  borne  his  defeat  with  much  equanim-  .  You  ?e  taught  me  a  lesson  that  I  ahaVt  I 

ity,  approached  him  with  the  amount  of  his 

bet :  It  then  seemed  to  strike  him  suddenly, 

that  Mr.  Harwood  was  a  gentleman,  and  poor, 

and  that  thirty  pounds  was  too  much  for  him 

to  lose. 
"  \o,  no,  sir,"  said  Stephen,  gently  putting  . 

aside  the   oflfered  notes ;  "all 's  right  now :  ^ 

we  've  had  our  frolic  out,  and  it's  over.    Twas  , 

foolish  enough,  at  the  best,  in  an  old  man  like    huge  red   fist ;    whilst  borne  away 

me,  and   so  my  dame  will  say ;   but,  as  to    honest  fervency.  King  returned  the  f 

playing  for  money,  that^s  quite  entirely  out    and  walked  silently  home,  wondering  a  little^ 

of  the  question."  at  his  own  gratification,  for  a  chord  bad  bsa' 

"These  notes  are  yours,  Mr.  Lane,"  replied    struck  in  his  bosom  that  had  seldom  Tibratei  > 

King  Harwood,  gravely.  before,  and  the  sensation  was  as  new  as  it 

1      "No  such  thing,  man,"  rejoined  Stephen, 

more  earnestly ;    "  I   never  play  for  money, 

;  except  now  and  then  a  sixpenny  ^mc  at  all-  .  ...^  ..,.,, ..  ,...„.».  ^...^«,  «« 

I  fours,  with  Peter  Jenkins  there.  I  hate  gam-  on  Charles  Wither's  beautiful  chestnut. 
:  bling.  We  've  all  of  us  plenty  to  do  with  our  |  "Grandfather  sends  his  duty,  sir,**  said  the 
I  bank-notes,  without  wasting  them  in  such  smilinjof  boy,  jumping  down,  and  pntting  the 
'  tom-foolery.  Put  'em  up,  man,  do.  Keep  !  bridle  into  King  Harwood's  haqd,  **  and  saffl 
.  'em  till  we  play  the  return  match,  and  that  I  that  you  had  your  way  yesterday,  and  tiiat  bS; 

won't  be  in  a  hurry, I  promise  you;  I've  had  |  must  have  his  to-day.     He's  as  qniet  as  a- 

enough  of  this  sport  for  one  while,"  added    lamb,"  added  the  boy,  already,  lilcd  Hanyi 
'  Stephen,  wiping  his  honest  face,  and  preparing    Blount  in  Marmion,  a  "  sworn  horse-coarser;   : 


was  delightful. 

The  next  morning  little  Gregory  ] 
his  appearance  at  VVarwick-terraee,  monntcd 


to  reassuinc  his  coat  and  waistcoat ;  "  put  up 
the  notes,  man,  can't  ye !" 

"  As  1  said  before,  >f  r.  Lane,  this  money  is 
yours.  You  need  not  scruple  taking  it ;  for, 
though  I  am  a  poor  man,  1  do  not  owe  a  far- 
thing in  the  world.  The  loss  will  occasion 
me  no  inconvenience.  I  had  merely  put  aside 
this  sum  to  pay  Charles  Wither  the  aifference 
between  my  bav  mare  and  his  chestnut  horse ; 
and  now  1  shall  keep  the  mare;  and,  perhaps, 
after  all,  she  is  the  more  useful  roadster  of  the 
two.     You  mutt  take  the  money." 

"  I  '11  be  hanged  if  I  do !"  exclaimed  Ste- 
phen, struck  with  sudden  and  unexpected  re- 
spect at  the  frank  avowal  of  poverty,  the  good 
principles,  and  the  good  temper  of  this  speech. 
"  How  can  I?    '"*      '   " 


"  and  such  a  trotter !    He  '11  canr  Ton  twehs 
miles  an  hour  with  ease."  ,And  King  Har-i 
wood  accepted  the  offering ;  and  Stephen  aid 
he  were  good  friends  ever  after. 


THE  CARPENTER'S  DAUGHTER. 


Op  all  interesting  objects,  childrsn,  oat  of 
doors,  seem  to  me  the  roost  interesting  to  a  { 
lover  of  nature.  In  a  room,  I  may,  periia|is,  J 
be  allowed  to  exercise  roy  privilege  as  an  oU  j 
maid,  by  confessing  that  they  are  in  my  eyes  \ 
less  enjraging.  If  well-behaTed,  the  poor' 
Wasn't  it  my  own  rule,  when  I  little  things  seem  constrained  and  ^iMt*- 1 
I  gave  this  bit  of  ground  to  the  cricketers, !  if  ill-conducted,  the  ghie  is  transferred  toihsi 
that  nobody  should  ever  play  in  it  for  any  !  unfortunate  grown-up  people,  whom  their  nsMSJ 
stake,  high  or  low  ?  A  pretty  thing  it  would  ;  distracts  andtheir  questions  intermpt  WtfUa* 
be  if  I,  a  reformer  of  forty  years'  standing,  |  doors,  in  short,  I  am  one  of  the  many  peisons ! 
should  be  the  first  man  to  break  a  law  of  my  who  like  children  in  their  places,  ■  that  is  to  ' 
own  making !  Besides,  't  is  setting  a  bad  ex-  j  sny,  in  any  place  where  I  am  not.  Bat  oat  of 
ample  to  these  younsrsters,  and  ought  not  to  doors  there  is  no  such  limitation :  finm  ths 
be  done  —  and   sha'n*t  be  done,"  continued    gypsy  urchins  under  a  hedge,  to  die  Knls 

lords  and  ladies  io  a  ducal  demesne,  ttcy  aia 


charming  to  look  at,  to  watch,  and  to  Kaisn  to. 
Dogs  arc  less  amusing,  flowers  are  less  beoB 
tiful,  trees  themselves  are  less  pictorssqae. 

I  cannot  even  mention  them  withoot  rseall 
ing  to  my  mind  twenty  groups  or  single  fignica. 


Stephen,  waxing  positive.  "  You  've  no  no- 
tion what  an  obstinate  old  chap  I  can  be! 
Better  let  me  have  my  own  way." 

"  Provided  you  let  me  have  mine.  You  say 
you  cannot  take  these  notes — I  feel  that  I  can- 
not keep  them.     Suppose  we  make  them  over       ^       ^  w  «.      r »- 

to  your  frifnd  Caleb,  to  repair  his  wardrobe  ?"  ■  of  which  Gainsborough  would  have 

"  Danrr  it,  you  are  a  real  good  fellow  !"  .  once  a  picture  and  a  story.  "Die  little 
shouted  Stephen,  in  an  ecstasy,  grasping  King  cratic-looking  girl,  for  instance,  of  some  five 
IIarwood*s  hand,  and  shaking  it  as  if  he  or  six  years  old,  whom  I  used  to  see  two 
would  shTikr  it  off;  "a  capital  jfellow !  a  true-  |  years  ago,  every  morning  at  hmkfast-Cime« 
born  Englishman!  and  I  beg  your  pardon,  tripping  along  the  most  romantic  street  in 
from  my  suul,  for  that  trick  of  the  wig,  and  !  England,  (the  High-street  in  Oxford,) 
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^  it  is  doubtful  which,  bj  a  su- 

llnnd  do^»  curly  and  blackt  car* 

'    ' 'i  licr  liny  workbag,  or 

•  rdi/i|;  with  so  iiue  a 
i'^  lady,  whilst  she,  on 
ii  over  her  lordly  subjpct 
h  ^:  g^mirity,  sseemlng  to  guide 

him  whilst  he  mndi'd  hor  —  led,  whilst  she 
thought  hrr?f'ir  irading^,  and  finally  deposited 
St  her  d:H  '^wiih  as  mticb  regularity 

ft«the«.ii  a«9  (inndruped  would  have 

I  iti  carrying  tits  iiiaster*9  gtoTe,  or 
a  Btick  out  of  the  winter.  How  I 
'i  ii!  "a  portrait  of  that  fair  de- 
•»!•":  with  her  fulJ  short  frock, 


frilh 


and  iter  blue  kid  shoes. 


threading  her  way,  by  the  aid  of  her  sable 
ntii'ndiint,  through  the  many  small  impedi- 
tiivnts  of  the  crowded  streets  of  Oxford  ! 

Or  the  prcUy  scene  of  childish  distress 
which  I  saw  last  winter  on  my  way  to  East 
Court, — n  df«!tre5«  whic^h  told  its  own  story  as 
conii  ^►fihe  broken  pitcher! 

Dri'  '    beautiful   road  ffonri 

'y  tiriii*^*-'  h>  i'  irifJ.  ",         "  ■"       ■! 

;  on  the  one  side  a 
with  fine  old  oak>    n, 
mingled  with  thorn  ^nd  birch, 

'Ijft  and  edsinir  into  Mr.  i' ^  ; 

woods  ;  ou  the  other,  an  opc^n  hilly  coun- 
^  fttuddGd  with  );irge  sini^lo  XtvoH.     Iti  the 
midst  of  this  landscape,  rich  and  lovely  even 
in   XV inter,   in  the  Tery  middle  of  the  rond, 
>  poor  cotlavt*  children,  a  year  or  two 
L}ian  the  damsel  of  Oxford ;  a  targe 
Lujiktl  dangling  from  the  hand  of  one  of  tliem, 
and  a  hciip  oi  barleynniieal — the  barley-meal 
should   have  been  in  the  basket — the 
ki*s  dinner  of  the  pi^t  scattered  in  the  dirt 
eir  feeL   Poor  little  dears,  how  they  cried  ! 
could  not  have  told  their  story,  hud  not 
story  to!  d  i<..»  ir-_TK.  v  i.  wi  i.-.,,  ,.  »rrt- 
[the  baski't 
'•lipped.    A 
and  sent  :iwny  ali  parties  sinitintr^j 
Then  again,  thiii  very  afternoon,  i 
blf*8  of  those  riitr^ed  urchins  at  crickt^i  uu  the 
common — ^  disputed  point  of  tmi  or  fwt  tmt  ? 
Ifighl*y ear-old  boy  who  will  not  leave  his 
t;    the  seven    and  nimwear-old   imps 
trying  to  force  him  from  his  pott ; 
liug^  parti sanij  of  all  ages,  from  ten 
the  two  contend lUjyf   niUtt   who 
ife  brawl tn 2  for  victory ;  the  grave,  ragged 
umpire,  a  lad  of  twelve,  with  r*  «iirW  uuf^ar 
hm  arm,  who  is   ^c4enin1y  l:- 
«AtM ;  and  the  younger  ;iu<i 
spnetators,  some  just   brr  ,  i.    :,    ^  ,,i    ,    ,,i. 
sfiJl  fcndemned  to  the  imi   liia  n^   ^m  i';       v 
H|tiirit«  on  the  b.nik,  and  WOtnl' 
J  iriy  will  carry  Iht?  day! 
i;  lian  this,  in' 

— ^sislers,  1 


in  A  game  compounded  of  i\\il  ! 

base-ball.  Now  tossing  the 
amidst  the  branches;  now  Hm^^inij  n  in,v 
alon^  the  common,  bowling  as  it  were,  almofit 
wiihtn  reach  of  the  cricketers  ;  now  pursuing, 
now  retreating,  running,  jumping,  Mi  outing, 
bawling  —  almost  shrieking  wiSi  ecstasy ; 
whilst  one  sunburnt  black^eyed  gipsy  throws 
forth  her  laughing  fiice  from  behinu  the  trunk 
of  the  old  oak,  and  then  Atngs  a  newer  and  a 
gayer  ball — fortunatt^  purchase  of  eome  hoard- 
ed sixpence  —  amongst  her  admiring  pby- 
rnates*  Happy,  happy  children  1  that  one 
hour  of  innocent  enjoyment  is  worth  nn  age ! 
It  was,  perhaps,  my  love  of  picturesque 
children  that  first  attracted  my  attention  to- 
wards a  little  maiden  of  some  six  or  seven 
years  old,  whom  t  used  to  meet,  ifoTneiirnes 
|ft>ing  to  school,  and  sometimes  returning  from 
if,  during  a  casual  residence  of  a  wetk  or  two 
some  fifteen  years  ago  in  our  good  town  of 
Bel  ford.  It  was  a  very  complete  specimen 
of  childish  beauty ;  what  would  be  called  a 
picture  of  a  child,  —  the  very  study   for  a 

rtaintcr;  with  the  round,  fair,  rosy  lace,  co- 
oured  like  lliti  spple-blossom ;  the  Urge, 
'  - '^^ht,  open  blue  eyes;  the  broad  white  foro- 
t»  shaded  by  brown  chmU-ring  curb,  and 
..,.-  Iij»»  scarlet  as  nii^tir  Iwr.i.c  jtot  it  was 
the  expTCfiaion  of  '  lance 

which  formed  its  pi       ^  j  look 

was  a  smile,  and  a  smile  which  had  in  it  &• 
much  of  sweetness  as  of  gaiety.  She  aeemedf 
Slid  she  was,  the  happiest  and  the  most  tlfoi^- 
lionate  of  created  beings.  Her  dreai  wis 
singularly  becoming.  A  little  straw  bonnet* 
of  a  shape  cahmliited  not  to  conceal,  but  to 
•  display'the  y<  ,  and  a  full  short 

'  fr<>ck  of  ecnti.  h  served,  by  ita 

'-:"■-"■■     ' r     rr,„ii,i^,r.y     ■  " "",    tO  CuhaOCO 

^  of  Ihat  1  inpk'Xioa, 

I  _  .,',--i;g  to*ichool  v_  ..  ,,  .  .jL.it covered 

!      1    I  r.i  her  chubby  hand,  the  little  lass  was 

I  could  not  help  looking  and  admiring,  miil 

stopping  to  took;  and  the  pretty  child  stopped 

too,  and  dropped  her  little  curtsy ;  and  then  I 

,  spoke,  and  then  she  spoke; — for  she  was  too 

ianocent,  too  unfcarirtg,  too  modest  -  \  ; 

so  that  Susy  and  I  soon  beeamo  n-  ; 

and  in  a  very  few  days  t^     -   ^  uiuuniTiiup 

I  was  ejctended  to  a  (ido  o^>'  moed  msiit 

I  and  a  sweet-looking  and  i.,.,  ;i.^..i  young  wt»- 

I  man,  Susan's  father  and  mother, — one  or  oCher 

t.f  whom  used  to  come  almost  eveiy  n^nlttg 

n-ir  darling  on  b«r  return  from  school | 

A  ,18  an  only  one, — the  sole  offspring  of 

I    in  1  3  n^re   of  love,  which  was,  1  Misfv, 

Jr  I    unfortunate   by  evert  body  exempt 

parties  concerned :   they  lelt  and  kneir 

I  they  were  happy. 

Icamt  their  simple  bistorj.  Wtllkai 
11^  only  son  of  a  riob  carpentertJM 
u'hed,  almost  from  childhood,  to  lilt 
ibi^ur,  Mary  Pricet  the  daughter  of  o 
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haberdasher  in  a  great  way  of  busineas,  who 
liTed  in  the  same  street.    The  carpenter,  a 
plodding,  frugal  artisan  of  the  old  school,  who 
trusted  to  indefatigable  industry  and  undevi- 
ating  sobriety  for  getting  on  in  life,  had  an 
instinctive  mistrust  of  the  more  dashinrr  and 
speculative  tradesman,  and,  even  in  the  height 
of  his  prosperity,  looked  with  cold  and  doubt- 
ful  eyes   on   his    son*s    engagement.     Mr. 
Price  8  circumstances,  liowever,  seemed,  and 
at  the  time  were,  so  flourishing — his  offers  so 
liberal,  and  his  dnughter^s  character  so  excel- 
lent, that  to  refuse"  his  consent  would  have 
been  an  unwarrantable  stretch  of  authority. 
All  that  our  pnident  carpenter  could  do  was, 
to  delay  the  union,  in  hopes  that  something 
might  still  occur  to  break  it  otT;  and  when  ten 
days  before  the  time  finally  fixed  for  the  mar- 
riage, the  resnlt  of  an  unsuccessful  speculation 
placed  Mr.  Price's  name  in  the  Gazette,  most 
heartily  did  he  congratulate  himself  on   the 
foresight  which,  as  he  hoped,  had  saved  him 
from  the  calamity  of  a  portionless  daughter- 
in-law.     He  had,  however,  miscalculated  the 
strength  of  his  son's  affection  for  poor  Mary, 
as  well  as  the  firm  principle  of  honour,  which 
regarded  their  long  and  every-way  sanctioned 
engagement  as  a  bond  little  less  sacred  than 
wedlock   itself;  and   on  Mr.  Price's  dying, 
within   a  very   few  months,   of  that  death 
which,  although  not  included  in  the  bills  of 
mortality,  is  yet  but  too  tnily  recognised  by 
the  popular  phrase,  a  broken  heart,  William 
!  Jervis,  after  vainly  trying  every  mode  of  apj>eal 
I  to  his  obdurate  father,  married  the  orphan  girl 
'  —in  the  desperate  hone  that,  the  step  being 
I  once  taken,  and  past  all  remedy,  an  only  child 
I  would  find  foraiveness  for  an  offence  attended 
I  by  so  many  extenuating  circumstances. 
'      But  here,  too,  William,  in  his  turn,  miscal- 
i  cnlated  the  invincible  obstinacy  of  his  father's 
■  character.     He  orderrd  his  son  from  his  house 
and  his  presence,  dismissed  him  from  his  em- 
ployment, f<^rl>ii<le  his  very  name  to  be  men- 
tioned in  his  heariniy,  and,  up  to  the  time  at 
which   our  story  begins,  c^mporU^d    himself 
•exarily  as  if  he  n«-ver  had  had  a  child. 
I      William,  a  dutiful,  affectionate  son,  felt  se- 
'  verely  the  deprivation  of  his  father's  affection, 
:  and  Slary  felt  for  hi-r  William ;  but,  so  far  as 
'  regarded  their  worldly  concerns,  1  am  almost 
afraid  to  say  how  little  tliey  regretted  tl»oir 
change  of  pros|>ecls.     Young,  healthy,  active, 
wrapt  up  in  each  other  and    in  their  lovely 
little  girl,  they  found  small  ditficulty  and  no 
,  hardship  in  earning — he  by  his  trade,  at  which 
'  he  was  so  good  a  workman  as  always  to  com- 
mand high  wages,  and  slie  by  nerdle-work — 
I  sufficient  to  supply  their  humble  wants;  and 
'  whfu  the  kindness  of  Walter  Price,  Mary's 
brother,  who  had  airain  opened  a  shf»p  in  the 
town,  enabled  them  to  send  their  little  Susy 
to  a  sehool  of  a  luMter  order  than  their  own 
i  funds  would  have  permitted,  their  utmost  am- 
bition se<'med  grititied. 


So  far  was  BpeediW  made  knoirn  to  me.    I 
discovered  also  that  Mrs.  Jerrit  pomemtd^  in 
a  remarkable  degree,  the  rare  omUtj  called  ; 
taste — a  faculty  which  does  reaJly  appear  to  | 
be  almost  intuitive  io  aome  iniiM»,  Mt  aifia   : 
physicians  lau^  as  they  may ;  and  tke  ladies  ' 
of  Bel  ford,  delighted  to  find  an  opportanity  of  j 
at  once  exercising  their  benevoleoce,  aad  pro- 1 
curing  exquisitely  fancied  caps  and  bonnets  at : 
hAlf  the  cost  which  they  had  been  accostoaied ' 
to  pay  to  the  fine  yet  Tulgar  milliner,  who  had 
hitherto  ruled  deBpotieally  orer  the  laahioaa 
of  the  place,  did  not  fail  to  fescue  their  nev 
and  interesting  protegee  from  the  drudgery  of 
sewing  white  seam,  and  of  poring  over  sttech- 
ing  and  button-holes. 

For  some  years  all  prospered  in  their  Ktde 
household.      Susy  grew  in   statnrs  aad  ia 
beauty,  retaining  the  same  look  of  intelligeaes 
and  sweetness  which  had,  io  her  early  child* 
hood,  fascinated  all  beholders.     She  ran  aooM 
risk  of  being  spoiled,  (only  that,  Incfcily,  sho 
was  of   the  grateful,  unselfish,  aflecOOMls 
nature  which  seems  anaooilable,)  by  the  ad* 
miration  of   Mrs.  Jervis's   cnstomeis,  whs. 
whenever  she  took  home  their  work,  woald 
send  for  the  pretty  Sosan  into  the  parioar,aBd 
give  her  fruit  and  sweetmeata«  or  whatesw 
cakes  might  be  likely  to  please  a  childish  a^ 
petite ;  which  it  was  observed,  she  eonirifsd, 
whenever  she  could  do  so  without  oflanee,  to 
carry  home  to  her  mother,  whose  health,  al- 
ways delicate,  had  lately  appeared  oiofs  tfian 
usually  precarious.     Krcn  tier  slen  grand* 
father,  now  become  a  master-builder,  and  one 
of  the  richest  tradesmen  in  the  town,  bad  ben 
remarked  to  look  long  and  wialfully  oa  the 
:  lovely  little  giri,  as,  holding  by  her  father's. 
I  hand,  she  tripped  lightly  to  church,  althosfht 
'  on  that  father  himself,  he  never  deigned  is' 
cast  a  glance ;  so  that  the  mors  scats  dcs^ . 
.  zens  of  Bel  ford  used  to  prognosticate  that, 
I  although  William  was  disinherited,  Mr.  Jc^ 
vis's  property  would  not  go  oot  of  the  &mily. 
So  matters  continued  awhile.    Susan  wss; 
,  eleven  years  old,  when  a  stunning  and  nnes-i 
I  pected    blow  fell   upon   them    all.      Wallv! 
j  Price,  her  kind  uncle,  who  had  hitherto 
I  ed  as  prudent  as  he  was  prosperooa,  bccaw 
:  involved  in  the  stoppage  of  a  great  Glasfsv 
!  house,  and  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
whilst  her  father,  having  unfortunately 
!  ed  bills  drawn  by  him,  under  an 
I  that  they  should  be  provided  for  long 
,  they  became  due,  was  thrown  into  pi' 
,  the  amount.    There  was,  indeed,  a 
hope  that  the  affairs  of  the  Glasgow 
■  might  come  round,  or,  at  least,  thstWsltsr 

Prire*8  concerns  might  be  disentangM 

.  theirs  ;  and  for  thi«»  purpose,  his  pi 

a  man  full  of  activity  and  intelni, 

.  absolutely  necessary  in  Scotland;    bat  this 

prospect  was  precarious  and  distant.    In  the 

mean  time,  William  Jervis  lay  lingering  in 

I  prison,  his  creditor  relying  avowedly  oa  the 
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tibitioe  tlitti  m  rich  ftUier  eou]d  not,  for  sbome,  j 
allow  hi«  ton  to  perbh  them ;  wbilit  Miir/f : 
flir  L  ^).  iy>tofit,  And  doioUtft,  WM  too  broken* 
*  veiituro  an  application  to  a  quarter, 
riee  any  aligbt  bope  that  abe  might 
otharwiso  have  entertained  was  cotiroly  bari- 
LAbc*d  by  ilut  recullf^citoQ  that  the  penalty 
had  bc«n  incurred  through  a  relaiioii  of  hor 
own« 

'*  Why  aliould  I  go  to  bina  ?"  aaid  poor 
Mary  to  beraelf^  when  referred  by  Mr*  «ar- 
aard,  her  hu«b^tad*it  creditor,  to  her  weal  lb y 
fatlier- in-law, — ^**  why  trouble  himl  He  will 
n«ver  pay  my  brotber^s  debt :  Tie  would  only 
(urn  mo  ffoiu  his  door,  and,  perhap*,  apeak  of 
Walter  and  William  in  a  way  that  would 
break  my  hitarL**  And,  with  her  little  dau|rb- 
ter  in  her  hand,  she  walked  slowly  back  to  a 
flinall  room  that  abe  bad  hired  near  the  jail, 
and  aat  down  aadly  and  heavily  to  the  daily 
diminishing  millinery  work,  which  was  now 
the  only  reaource  of  the  otice  happy  family. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  as  old 
Mr«  Jerria  was  seated  in  a  Htile  aummer- 
bouae  at  the  end  of  bia  neat  gtirden,  cravely 
fimoking  bia  nipe  oier  a  tombler  of  spirits 
and  wat«r,  deuliog  Uia  delidoua  odour  of  hta 
honey-BUokUa  iiM  tweelhriers  by  the  two 
most  atroeiout  ameUa  on  thia  earth  —  the 
fumes  of  tobaeco*  and  of  gin  —  hia  mediu- 
ttona,  probably  none  of  the  mott  agreeable^ 
were  interrupted,  first  by  a  m<HJe8t  single 
knock  at  Uie  front  door,  (which,  the  interme- 
diate doors  being  open,  he  heard  diatinctly,) 
then  by  a  gentle  parley,  and,  lastly*  by  his 
kuaekaeper^a  adranee  on  the  gravel-walk, 
red  by  a  very  yoang  ffiii,  who  approacheil  * 
hastily  yet  tremblingly,  cnught  hia  rough 
band  with  her  little  one,  lifted  up  a  sweet 
^  where  smiles  seemed  breaking  through 
rs,  and,  in  an  attitade  but  ween  stand* 
And  kneeling — an  altitude  of  deep  reve- 
nee — faltered,  in  a  low,  broken  voice,  one 
tow,  brnkpn  word, — <*  Hrandfjilher  !*' 

**  H  !  liereT'*  exclaimed 

Mj*  i    to   disengage    the 

band  wlacU  Nu-hi  Uad  now  secured  within 
>lioth  h*'rs — **  how  dared  you  let  her  in,  Nor- 
ria,  when  you  knew  my  orders  respecting  the 
whulefuaiilyr* 

** How  dared  I  let  her   in?**  returned  the 
liottaekeeper — ♦*  bow  could  I  help  IH     Don*t 
1  kuow  that  tUvrv  U  nut  a  single  house 
town  where  I:  (Heaven  bless 

iear  face  *)  in  (  ue!     Don't  the 

Jailers  thrms<3lvcs»  Uu  hf  r  into  the  prison 
hours  and  after  hours  ?  And  dan*l  the 
•lierifF  hiaiself,  as  strict  ns  he  is  snid  to  be, 
aanction  it  T    Speak  to  your  grandfjithcrt  Susy, 


lofair  Watlar  Rala^  H 

I  laiponef  of  thb  dl^gaMiiig  and  noiwNBe  weed,  It 
ids  ffMity  to  arltigatt  the  honof  whicb  aoe  Ibakt 
rl#  ai^iiMN  ataeadon.  tiad  lie  bewi  only  bahasied 
of  eoKklUaa,  all  woald  nava 


love  —  don't  be  daahed/^f  And,  with  this 
encouraging  exhortation,  the  kind  housekeeper 
retired. 

Susan  continued  clasping  her  grandfatfaer'a 
hand,  and  leaning  her  face  over  it,  aa  if  to 
ooQceal  the  teara  which  poured  down  her 
cheeks  like  rain* 

*♦  What  do  you  want  with  me,  child  V*  at 
length  interru()ted  Mr<  Jervii,  in  a  stern  voice. 
"  What  brought  you  here  T* 

*♦  Oh,  grandfather  I  Poor  father's  In  pri-. 
son  !**  ' 

**  I  did  not  put  htm  there,"  observed .  Mr. 
Jervia,  coldly ;  *♦  you  oiusi  go  to  Mr.  Bar^ 
nard  on  that  affair* 

**  Mother  did  go  to  him  thia  morning,**  r<K 
plied  Susan,  **and  he  told  her  Uial  she  inaai 
apply  to  vou ^* 

»'  Well  !^'  exclaimed  the  grandfather,  im- 
patiently. 

**  But  she  said  she  dared  not,  angry  as  yoq 
were  w  ilh  her — more  especially  as  it  is  through 
uncle  W^alter's  misfortune  that  all  thia  mis- 
ery has  happened.  Mother  dared  not  cotue  to 
you." 

•**She  was  right  enough  there,"  returned 
Mr.  Jervis.    **  So  she  sent  you  ?" 

**  No,  indeed ;  she  knows  nothing  of  my 
comtng*.  She  sent  me  to  rarrv  boim?  n  csp  to 
Mrs.  Taylor,  who  lives  in  thr  ^  and, 

as  I  was  passing  the  door,  i^  lo  my 

head  lo  knock'— and  then  Mrs.  Nurrtti  brought 
mr  her© — Oh,  grandfather !  1  hope  I  have  not 
done  wrong  !  1  hope  vou  are  not  an^ry  !— 
But  if  vou  were  to  see  how  sad  and  pale  poor 
father  looks  in  that  dismal  prison — and  poor 
mother  bow  sick  and  ill  she  is ;  how  her  hand 
trembles  when  she  tries  to  wc»rk — Oh,  grand- 
father !  if  you  could  but  see  them,  you  wonld 
not  wonder  at  my  boldness," 

"  All  this  comes  of  trusting  to  a  spoetilatlnf 
knave  like  Walter  Price  !"  observed  Mr.  Jet- 
vis,  rather  as  a  aoliloqtiy  than  to  the  eblldf 
who,  however,  heard  and  rr«plied  to  thr  rrmark* 

"  He  was  very  kind  to  m**,  was  i  ^- 

Xerl     He  put  mo  to  school,  to  le»ri 
and  writing,  snd  ciphering,  and    T  f, 

needle-woTK— not  a  chsrity-school,  ' 

wished  mi*  to  be  amongst  decent  chiiLirtru  nud 
not  to  le:irn  biid  ways.     And  he  ha»i  written 
to  offer  to  come  to  prison  himseir,  >*'  t^i^^^r 
wishes  it  — only— I  don't  under' 
business — but  even  Mr.  Barnard  su)  <* 

best  chance  of  recovering  the  money  is  hi« 
remaining  at  liberty;  and,  inde^^d,  indw^d- 
grandfather,  my  nncle  Walter  is  not  so  wicknil 
as  you  think  for — indeed  he  is  noi/* 

••  Thia  child  is  grateful !"  v  ,» 

that  pas^t^d  through  her  grar^  ; 

but  he  did  not  give  it  utterance^     lict  now* 


tll^BjiM— IHflitened.  I  l»iitve  tlUs  eiprsavoa, 
HMUfi  Jlwqfiaiiilf  owd  ilwfsv  it  not  ceAfined  w  IMl- 
■birw.  Ilk  on*  of  lb*  peMty  pfotineial  plow  bf 
wkich  KiflhaiduMi  has  eootnvvd  lo  gi%«  a  chsnuoi 
ruaiic  graee  to  the  flarly  l«u«n  of  Pamela. 
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«ver,  drew  her  closer  to  him,  and  seated  her 
in  the  summer-house  at  his  side.  *^  So  you 
can  read  and  write,  and  keep  accounts,  and  do 
all  sorts  of  needlo-work,  can  you,  my  little 
maid  ?  And  you  can  run  of  errands,  doubt- 
less, and  are  handy  about  a  house  1  Should 
you  like  to  live  with  ine  and  Norris,  and 
make  my  shirts,  and  read  the  newspaper  to 
mc  of  an  evening,  and  learn  to  make  puddings 
and  pies,  and  be  my  own  little  Susan  ?  £h  ! 
—Should  you  like  this  ?" 

«*  Oh,  grandfather !''  exclaimed  Susan,  en- 
chanted. 

"  And  water  the  flowers,"  pursued  Mr.  Jer- 
vis,  **  and  root  out  the  weeds,  and  gather  the 
beau-pots  1    Is  not  this  a  nice  garden,  Susy  ?" 

*'  Oh,  beautiful !  dear  grandfather,  beauti- 
ful !" 

«*  And  would  you  like  to  live  with  me  in 
this  pretty  house  and  this  beautiful  garden — 
should  you,  Susy  V 

"  Oh,  yes,  dear  in^nd father !" 

•'  And  never  wish  to  leave  me  V* 

'*  Oh,  never !  never !" 

**  Nor  to  see  the  dismal  jail  again — the  dis- 
mal, dreary  jail  V* 

•*  Never ! — but  father  is  to  live  here  too  ?" 
inquired  Susan,  interrupting  herself — ^'  father 
and  mother  V 

"No  I"  replied  her  grandfather — *'  neither 
of  them.  It  was  you  whom  I  asked  to  live 
here  with  me.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with 
them,  and  you  must  choose  between  us." 

'*  They  not  live  here ! '  I  to  leave  my  father 
and  my  mother — my  own  dear  mother,  and 
she  so  sick  !  my  own  dear  father,  and  he  in 
a  jail !  Oh,  grandfather !  you  cannot  mean  it 
— you  cannot  be  so  cruel !" 

**  There  is  no  cruelty  in  the  matter,  Susan. 
I  give  you  the  offer  of  leaving  your  parents, 
and  living  with  me;  but  I  do  not  compel  you 
to  accept  it.  You  are  an  intelligent  little  girl, 
and  perfectly  capable  of  choosing  for  your- 
self. But  1  beg  you  to  take  notice  that,  by 
remaining  with  them,  you  will  not  only  share, 
but  increase  their  poverty ;  whereas,  with  me, 
you  will  not  only  enjoy  every  comfort  your- 
self, but  relieve  them  from  the  burden  of  your 
support." 

**  It  is  not  a  burden,"  replied  Susan,  firmly ; 
— **  I  know  that,  young  and  weak,  and  igno- 
rant as  I  am  now,  I  am  yet  of  some  use  to  my 
dear  mother — and  of  some  comfort  to  my  dear 
father ;  and  every  day  I  shall  grow  older  and 
stronger,  and  more  able  to  be  a  help  to  them 
both.  And  to  leave  them!  to  live  here  in 
plenty,  whilst  they  were  starving !  to  be  ga- 
thering posies,  whilst  they  were  in  prison  ! 
Oh,  (>randf.ither !  I  shuuld  die  of  the  very 
thought.  Tha[ik  you  for  your  offer,"  con- 
tinued she,  rising,  and  dropping  her  little 
curtsy  —  »*  but  my  choice  is  made.  Good 
evening,  grandfather!** 

••  Don't  be  in  such  a  hurry,  Susy,"  rejoined 
her  grandfather,  shaking  the  ashes  from  his 


pipe,  taking  the  last  sip  of  hb  ^n  mnd  ' 
;  and  then  proceeding  to  adjust  bit  bmt  mud  wim 
i  — "  Don*t  be  in  such  a  hurj :  yoa  mod  1 
shanU  part  so  easily.  Yoa*re  a  dear  link 
girl,  and  since  you  won't  stay  with  ne.  I  noil ' 
e*en  go  with  you.  The  father  and  mother  who ; 
brought  up  such  a  child,  must  be  worth  briof-  J 
ing  home.  So,  with  your  good  leaTe.  BUssi 
Susan,  we'll  go  and  fetch  them.*'  | 

And,  in   the  midst  of  Susy's  raptnraas, 
I  thanks,  her  kisses  and  her  tears,  oat  Ih^  ad-? 
:  lied  :  and  the  money  was  paid,  and  the  debtor  I 
released,  and  established  with  bio  oreijoyed  J 
wife  in  the  best  room  of  Mr.  Jerrta'a  pietrf 
habitation,  to  the  unspeakable  gratitude  of  tlie 
whole  party,  and  the  ecstatic  delight  of  the 
Carpenter's  Daughter. 


SUPPERS  AND  BALLS; 

OR.  TOWN  VEE8U8  COUimT. 

Thirty  years  ago  Belford  was  a  remaricsbly 
sociable  place,  just  of  the  right  siie  for  plc»*| 
sant  visiting.  In  very  small  towns  pec^  sss 
each  other  too  closely,  and  fall  almost 
sciously  into  the  habit  of  prying  and  f 
into  their  neighbours'  concerns,  and  gossipiaf 
and  tittle-tattling,  and  squabbling,  and  jost- 
ling, as  if  the  world  were  not  wide  cnouf^h 
for  them ;  and  such  is  the  fact— their  world  is 
too  narrow.  In  very  ^^reat  towns,  oa  the  other 
hand,  folks  see  too  little  of  one  aaochcr,  and 
do  not  care  a  straw  for  their  near  dwdlen. 
Large  provincial  towns,  the  overgrown  capitab 
of  overgrown  counties,  are  almost  as  bod  ia 
that  respect  as  London,  where  aeiidoflt 
neighbours  may  come  into  the  woild,  or  m 
out  of  it — be  bom,  or  married,  or  buried,  wiS- 
out  one*s  hearing  a  word  of  the  bir1&,  or  the 
wedding,  or  the  funeral,  until  one  reads  As 
intelligence,  two  or  three  days 
the  newspapers. 

Now  in  Delford,  thirty  years  ago,  whihl 
you  were  perfectly  secure  from  any  each  esU 
and  chilling  indifference  to  your  well  or  fli 
being,  so  you  might  reckon  on  being  tolcnUy 
free  from  the  more  annoying  impertiasMs  m 
a  minute  and  scnitiniiing  curiosity.  TIm 
place  was  too  large  for  the  one  evU,  t 
small  for  the  other :  almost  every  lanuly  of 
the  class  commonly  called  genteel,  viailad 
was  visited  by  the  rest  of  their  order;  and 
being  a  manufacturing  town,  and  the  tndsi 
although  flourishing,  being  limited  to  die  sap- 
ply  of  the  inhabitants,  and  of  the  wealthy  and 
populous  neighbourhood,  the  distinction  was 
more  easily  drawn  than  is  usual  in  this 
mercial  country ;  and  the  gentry  of  Bdlbid 
might  be  comprised  in  the  members  of  the 
three  learned  professions,  the  principal  parW 
ners  in  the  banks,  one  or  two  of  the  OKMt 
thriving  brewers,  and  that  numeroos  bodj  of 
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\dU^  {iifr»on8  wha  \\y^  upon  ilivir  meariSi  and 


whom    the   polUicA)  cconoinisu  are  pWsiaiid, 
*  \^  anciviily«  to  d«iiomitiate  **  ihe  un- 


tUte  of  1 

of  ,  .    ..i'j  over-rieli.     Some 

t0  be  Burc,  larger  incomea  than  others ; 
lliere  was  no  grejit  moiiied  man,  no  bo- 
rcngh  CrcEsus.  to  look  down  ti}ion  hia  poorer 
neighbours,  nnd  in^^tilt  them  bj  upsUrt  pride 
or  tioiripou«e''  n.    All  met  upon  thtj 

lable-hmd  of  ^  d  the  few  who  were 

moro  sitHiiPOt  coiiUivcU^  almoat  wiihoul  excep- 
tion, to  dUnrnt  <*uvy  by  uain^  ih«ir  pTvatur 


of  pounds,  ah iU  111^1  and  penee,  waa  the  art 


power  for  the 
pl#aaure  and  }- 

Utnly  a  t:^^  - 
ly  ha. 
^oaa)  L  L. 
■  men,  or 
part  of  ih 


of  Bj>em!jn^  thrm,  in  which  he  waa  a  pro(i- 
ciant,  A  paVt  agrtv  '  '  ' 
btf  was,  and  ho  ^. 
-^-^umatattoe  in  the  then  had  married  so  youiiu*  liii*  >>  "i"^!^  ^  'i,  im-Kiir^ 
y,  waa  the  circum-  '  like  boy  and  girl,  a  tribe  of  boys  and  gtrla 
were  rising  roand  ihom,  nil  alike  g^ay  and 
kind,  and  merry  and  ihou^jhllees,  Thty  were 
the  ?ery  persons  to  nromote  parties,  sinre 
without  them  they  eould  not  lire.  l 

Then  came  a  Scotch  colonel  in  the  Compa- ' 
ny'a  serTice,  with  an  elegant  wife  and  a  pr«Uy  | 
daiiffhter.     A  raiffhty  man  for  dinnertng  and  l 
T  waa  he !     I  quemion  if  Ude  be  a 
<k*    I  am  qnit#  sure  that  he  doea  not 
itiiiiu  sn  much  of  hia  ow*n  Inlenia  in  that  way  ^ 
iia  our  colonel  did.     He  never  hearij  t,(  a  inr- 
tl*  within  twenty  niH-  -  ^  '^*  *'"  r«T..n.,i  ,..  j..    ,;, 
it,  and  once  nearly  i 

ing  into  a  Bubti'rraiK  .1,  '..  _   ,  _  J 

tito  haunehea  at  a  mayor'^;  feast.  An  exceU 
lent  p4»non  w*as  he,  and  a  jovial,  and  a  perfect 
gentleman  even  In  hia  white  apron. 

Then  came  two  (rraviT  paira ;  a  yoanf  dor* 
g^'tnan,  who  had  married  a  rif*h  and  tery 
charming  widow,  and  seemed  to  think  it  rijrhl 
to  appear  staid  and  demuru  to  conceal  l)}o  half- 
a-doi&en  year«>  by  w  hich  ahe  had  the  diaadvan- 


se  of  diflfusing 
!ity.     And  cer- 
M  j'lOple  could  not 


irr«Kf'nl  iTif  (hr  utnCi^Sil 


lonal 
j'ier- 

TfOW 

r  cant  phrase  ol  the  d»y,)  Uie  widows 
ngle  Indies,  the  ccnteel  inhabitants  of 
ford  we9  «s  diversined  as  heart  could  du* 
^ire.    We  had  two  naval  eaptaiiia :  the  one, 
,  dashing,  open-hearted  tir,  who  after 
jning   two  or  Uiree  yeara  unemployed, 
finnfng,  and  chafing,  and  ' '    „'  over  his 

want  of  intaraat,  got  a  sK  d,  after  a 

brilliant  career,  at  the  bu.nn.M  --i  iamu  and 
fortune;  the  other,  a  steady,  businesj^-like 
p*^rson,  who  did  his  duty  as  an  English  sailor 
itiw.jys  dj>es,  but  who,  wanting;  the  art  of 
making  opportunities,  the  uncalculuting  bmre- 
ry,  ib*.^  happy  ra&hness,  which  seems  essential 
to  thiit  braoch  of  the  service,  lived  obscurely, 
and  died  negle<et(^d.  His  wife  had  in  her  lem* 
«xament  the  firo  that  her  husband  wanted, 
wa^  a  vimgo,  and  would,  beyond  all 
have  thought  nothing  of  encuuntering 
la  Heel,  whetli  "  '  or  foes;  whiUt 
barlea*a  lady  1 1  lint  oflicer  had 

ly   won   tV '♦  1   was   a   poor, 

ing,   dv]\  rited    little  wo- 

whii  Wfit:  it  the  hoiuid  of 

a  «ig^irjl'2un,  ,i  royal  salntr, 

Thry  win*^  rrt  to  the  socteiv, 

wpeeialiy  Sir  Ch  irU^s,  wh*i,  though  he  would 
have  preferred  a  battle  evejy  day,  had  no  rA*- 
Uoii,  in  def^iuit  of  that  diversion,  to  a  ] 
any  sort,^ — djnet%  ttupper,  dinner,  rout, 

it  must  be 
est, 

tuan,  who 

ind  spent 

1  of  Chan- 

'  retrench, 

«'li  some 

■  1  of 

^irh 


tage  of  him;  and  a  wh^  -^  her  son,  a 

young  man  juat  from  eo! '  tended  for 

the  H'  ' "'"  '"'•   ^  '  '  ,i   ,o  iw  silent, 

Nol*  commendation, 

he    V\  ......      .  :    .J      :._. 

Then  we  had  my  talking  gentle- 

man and  \m  pretty  v  u  a  half-f-jv  lu.i- 

jor,  very  prosy;  then  a  retired  cr 
very  dozy  ;  then  a  papa  with  three  (> 
then  a  mamma  with  two  s^s ;  then  a  i.unily 
too  large  to  coiir^t ;  nnd  then  som**  M*ofi»  of  rt^ 
spectable  and  ;  ' 

the  chorus  of 

*    "  V      lio  may  i.kiriy  oc  summcii  up  m  one 
J  logy  as  very  good  t^rt  oC  JHiopli!  in 

This  catalogue  rm»onni  of  the  Bel  ford  giffi* 

lUr,  1k^  lines  f»ol  sound  very  grand  or  very  in- 

,  or  very  much  to  boast  about;  hut 

omponent  parts,  the  elementa  of  sc^ 

ciety,  mingled  well  togrther,  and  the  result 

t\';^«  almost  AS  pleasant  as  the  colonePa  inim- 

le  punch — aweet  and  spifit«d«  wtili  a  liiile 

,  and   not   \t>o  mtiatf  water ^ — or  as   Sir 

t  li^irlen's  champagne,  sparkling  and  effrne'i- 

cent,  and  completely  up  as  his  own  brills  ni 

spirits  and  anmiated  character,     I  was  u  girl 

at  tlie  time  —  a  very  young  girl,  and,  what  is 

niore  to  the  purpose,  a  very  shy  one,  so  thai  1 

ntixf'd  in  none  of  the  gaieties;  but,  speaking 

from  cbaervation  and  recoTb  riinr>.  1  r;in  f^iirlv  I 

say  tliat  1  never  saw  ai> 

or ntly  cheerful,  ormore  •  j 

other  restminla  than  tho^a  t»f  good  brei?d* 

nnd  propriety.    The  gentlemen  had  frc^- 

'^ktf'i  AniUautic.    i/^  &iudy  *^x'Ur I  Oh,  .  ^ui^nt  dinner^parttea,  and    the  young  people, 

Die!  all  thai  be  was  ever  likely  to  kctow  I  oeeaaional  dancet  at  such  housca  whena  the  I 


arnvi  U  a  y 

run  away  m 
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<  rooms  were  large  enoap^h ;  but  the  pleasantest 

I  mrrtings  were  social  suppers,  preceded  by  a 

'  quiet  rubber,  and  a  noisy  round  game,  suc- 

I  ceoded  by  one  or  two  national  airs,  very  sweet- 

I  ly  suns:  by  the  Irishman's  wife  and  the  colo- 

I  nprs  daughter,  enlivened  by  comic  songs  by 

the  talking  gentleman — a  gpnius  in  that  line, 

and  interspersed  with  more  of  fun  and  iest, 

and  jollity  of  jokes  that  nobody  could  explain, 

and  of  lau(;hter  no  one  knew  why,  than  I  ever 

have  happened  to  witness  amongst  any  assem- 

',  bl-dge  of  well-behaved  and  well-educated  peo- 

I  pie.     One  does  sometimes  meet  with  enjoy- 

'  iiient  amongst  a  set  of  country  lads  and  lasses ; 

■  hut  to  see  ladies  and  gentlemen  merry  as  well 

i  as  wise,  is,  in  these  utilitarian  days,  some- 

j  what  uncommon. 

I      N.  B.  If  I  were  asked  whether  this  happy 
'  state  cf  things  still  continues,  I  should  fiml 
'  the  question  difficult  to  answer.     Relford  is 
,  thirty  years  older  since  the  joyous  Christmas 
I  holidays  which  have  left  so  pleasant  an  im- 
I  pression  on  my  memory,  and  more  than  thirty 
j  years  larger,  since  it  has  increased  and  multi- 
!  plied,  not  after  the  staid  and  sober  fashion  of 
Ian  F2nglish  country  town,  but  in  the  ratio  of 
j  an  American  city — Cincinnati  for  instance,  or 
I  any  other  settlement  of  the  West,  which  was 
the  wilderness  yesterday,  and  starts  into  a 
metropolis  to-morrow.     Moreover,  I  doubt  if 
the  habits  of  the  middle  ranks  in  F! norland  be 
as  sociable  now  as  they  were  then.    The  man- 
ners immortalized  by  Miss  Austen  are  rapidly 
passing  away.    There  is  more  of  finery,  more 
of  literature,  more  of  accomplishment,  and, 
above  all,  more  of  pretension,  than  there  used 
to  be.     Scandal  vanished  with  the  tea-table ; 
gossiping  is  out  jof  fashion ;  jokes  are  gone 
by;  conversation  is  critical,  analytical,  politi- 
cal— any  thing  but  personal.    The  world  is  a 
wise  world,  and  a  learned  world,  and  a  scien- 
tific world ;  but  not  half  so  merry  a  world  as 
'  it  was  thirty  years  ago.     And  then,  courteous 
reader,  I  too  am   thirty  years  older,  which 
must  be  taken  into  the  account ;  for  if  those 
very  supper-parties,  those  identical  Christmas 
holidays,  which  I  enjoyed  so  much  at  four- 
teen, were  to  return  again  bodily,  with  all  their 
*^  quips  and  cranks,  and  jollity,'*  it  is  just  a 
thousand  to  one  but  they  found  the  woman  of 
forty-four  too  grave  for  them,  and  longing  for 
the  quiet  and  decorum  of  the  elegant  amrer- 
tazinne  and  select  dinners  of  1^)34 :  of  such 
contradictions  is  this  human  nature  of  ours 
mingled  and  composed ! 

To  return  once  more  to  Belford,  as  I  remem- 
I  ber  it  at  bonny  fifteen. 

'     The  public  amusements  of  the  town  were 

,  sober  enough.     Ten  years  before,  clubs  had  ! 

flourished ;  and  the  heads  of  houses  had  met  j 

once  a  week  at  the  King's  Arms  for  the  pur-  j 

;  pose  of  whist-playing;  whilst  the  ladies,  thus  ; 

.  deserted  by  their  liege  lords,  had  established  j 

a  meeting  at  each  other's  mansions  on  club-  I 


nights,  from  which,  bj  wmj  of  TetaJfatna,  the 
whole  male  sex  was  banished  ezcefit  Mr.  Si^ 
gleton.    At  the  time,  however,  m  whieh  I 
speak,  these  clubs  had  pasted  away;  aad  the 
public  diversions  were  limited  to  aa  aaaaal 
visit  from  a  respectable  company  of  aetofm, 
the  theatre  being,  as  is  usual  io  conotrj  plarca, 
very  well  conducted  and  exceeding[fj  ill  tvj 
tended  ;  to  biennial  concerts,  equally  |rood  ia ' 
their  kind,  and  rather  better  patrontira ;  aad ' 
to  almost  weekly  incorsiooa  froai  itineraat! 
lecturers  on  all  the  arts  and  scteneea,  and  fraai  j 
prodigies  of  every  kind,  whether  thieeyaMJ 
old  fiddlers  or  learned  dogs. 

There  were  also  balls  in  their 
commodious  town-hall,  which 
built  for  the  purposes  of  dancin((  as  for  thai 
of  trying  criminals.  Public  balls  thetv  weie 
in  abundance;  but  at  the  time  of  whick  V 
speak  they  were  of  less  advantaffe  to  the  good  ^ 
town  of  Belford  than  any  one,  lookiog  at  the  | 
number  of  good  houses  and  of  pretty  yoaaf 
women,  could  well  have  thoaght  possible. 
Never  was  a  place  in  which  the  straofe  pit- 
judice,  the  invisible  bat  strong  felt  Tins  of 
demarcation,  which  all  throngn  Englaad  di* 
vides  the  county  families  from  the  towaapa^ 
pie,  was  more  rigidly  sostatned.  To  INe  is 
that  respectable  borough  was  in  genenl  a  n> 
copised  exclusion  from  the  aoeielj  of  the 
neighbourhood ;  and  if  by  chaoee  anj  oae  ss 
high  in  wealth,  or  station,  or  lalsDt,  or  coa> 
nexion,  as  to  set  the  proscriptioa  at  defiance, 
happened  to  settle  within  the  obaoxieaa  walls, 
why  then  the  country  circle  took  Maaasaioa 
of  the  new-comer,  and  he  waa,  alttoogh  liv- 


incr  in  the  very  heart  of  the  homfh,  claimol ; 
and  considered  as  a  country  famOr,  aad  aeiaaJ  j 
by  the  county  and  relinqaished  hy  Aa  Iowa  i 
accordingly.*  The  thing  is  too  ahaaid  torn- 1 
son  upon ;  but  so  it  was,  and  8o  to  a  gnat  da»: 
gree  it  still  continues  all  over  EnglaM.  I 

A  public  ball-room  is,  perhaps,  of  all  olhaa»i 
the  scene  where  this  feelmg  ia  moat 
display  itself;  and  the  Belford  halla 
time  immemorial,  been  an  areaa  wbiaa  the 
conflicting  vanities  of  the  town 
belles  came  into  collision.    A 
that  had  happened  some  twenty 


the  time  of  which  I  write  (that  ia  to  aay,  wmh 
ly  fifty  years  ago)  had,  howerer,  eadad  ia  Aa 
total  banishment  of  the  Belford 
the  field  of  battle. 

Every  body  remembera  the 

upon  George  III.  by  an  nnfortanala  and  w^ 
man,  of  the  name  of  Margaret  Niehoboa;  tta< 

?|uantity  of  addresses  sent  ap  id  tcaatqame^) 
rom  all  parts  of  the  kingdom,  and  Aa  aMahar  j 


*  They  order  HMttera  rather 
know  MMne  three  or  four  very  delighffnl 
tifhough  guilty  of  hving  anongM  Hi—  aaa  bmb 
wollii.  do  yet  vlnt  in  town  or  cuuni^  as  ihsy  ssttjl 
ami  the  hall-room  disiinctioo  ii»  I  bsbeve,  paiilysMfl 
away— but  not  quite. 
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of  foolish  pcr»oti»  who  Aooompitoied  ih(^  At^nn- 
Utiotit  and  accepted  the  honour  of  k< 
on  tbfl  ooeMiock.     Amongst  ihete  i>i 
■omgen  ware  Iwo  aldermen  of  ii 
Wwer  tiid  a  banker,  whoao  daugltw 
lima   of   their   fatlifffs*    wbdom,    w€iti    r.uh  , 
aooofht  at   th«  ti(*xt  monthly   aaiemhty*  lo 
tiJte  plae#  ahore  the  daugfht^^ra  of  the  li 
iherilT,  and  iho  county  members,  nrid  hall 
UluM  gentry   of   the   neigKbonrhom).      1  ip* 
yamkg  eoontry  Udi«a  hchiiTed  with  great  di^ 
«ielaoo ;  thay  |Kit  a  atop  to  the  remunalmneea 
of  thtir  partoerat  walked  m  a  maaa  to  the 
other  end  of  the  room^  form<}d  their  own  eel 
lh«fn»  and  left  the  d4U(rht(^r8  of  the  naw-niade 
knighU)  to  go  down  the  dnncv  by  iltemaelfee. 
But  the  reiult  waa  tha  eatablUhment  of  sub- 
acrtption  biillfi,  under  llie  direction  of  ti  county 
aommittee,  and  a  eomplete  excUition,  for  the 
time,  St  leaat,  of  Ihe  femalo  inhahitJiDts  of 
Belford, 

By  aome  means  or  oth^,  the  i^enttemcn 
contrived  to  creep  In  >  rs,  thoii(^h  not 

much  to  th<*ir  <iwn  rr  lviinU(]f««.    Th^ 

eotinty  balU   nt    Bcit.tr.i    wt-w  amonsfst  lb© 
sr.ent«ii  of  Kint;  MurwoodN  moet  notublij  did* 
5>f*f^oi fitments;  and  a  story  was  in  oircuUtion 
tilt*  truth  of  whtch«  however*  I  will  not 

I  lure  to  voDi^h)  th)it  onr  yoittm  ilittlofnultsl, 
wi;  I,  from  the  day  h<*  fir»i  rtiu  I   to 

'!:   1  ii\  which  ho  left  it,  had  bn  intor 

I      [  rtfr^Bion,  WS8  sctumlly  no  dec^nvtfd,  by 
>.   :    II  ia>i  on  ji  ?iAit  to  a  nohh*.  family  in  the 

1  ;ltbourhood,  a0  to  request  the  hand  of  a 
',  ni^  ludy  for  the  first  two  datici^s,  who  turned 
-ist  iM  Ik  II  alittiif  huttiir  ibnn  the  sister  of  the 
^  I  a<  i  Sii  iwn  pnri^h*  who  came  the  very 
tu  VI  v/t^k  in  kf»*p  bt^r  bfothf^r'n  hr>u*%  a  houw 
r,\  ^ix  roomn  little  hetUT  than  rloscUi,  in  B«l- 
r*«rd«  who  had  not  the  spolo^y  of  beauty,  and 
whostf^  siirnama  w«a  Brown  ! 

I.  r  rt  ..t's,  from  thtf  stata  of  thin^js,  that,  in 
1  <    annsis  of  beauty  in  the  Betford 

,,  in    Ofir   HijiiHi^-fiiiiMit   n^ci^H^  i(<ir    rn'ir- 

must  he 

of  the  ?t. ; 

tfio  town  (for  of  many  a  fair  damsel  the 

0  could  hottvl)  havinjr  been  driven  to  other 

for  the  display  of  ttivir  attraetjonn.     I 

«nre  that  they  lost  many  ndmiT<"r«  hi 

ion  ;  for  n  pretty  trirl  i  ,  rrirl 

►  ehnnce  to  live  Mnio\  and 

tiricK  w  uU,  instead  of  trees  aiuj  jrrt'u  neld^» 

—  and,  «<nn*^liow   or  other^  youMw   men  will 

m^^  ti,.,  -<,^,.,>v'firy.     And   a  pair  of  hrijrht 

aje«  '  much  execution  at  a  concert, 

irr  »  i\  b^rticultuml  show,  or  even 

^^wi  rence  be  it  spoken  — St  a  mis- 

!%iori  J,  a^  if  threadinj;  the  tnnaea  of 

t  r  vi'ifry  (Jsnce,  or  rfD»-d-</a#- 

;   iiNiiMiMtdf*  iiimdriMe.     No- 

v     lown   artificial  distinctions  so 

.  ^<  luty ;  nnd  so,  or  I  mivtake,  ottr 

Iseltortf  taaaea  haTc  found. 


jirl, 
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Tiiit  town  of  Belford  is,  like  rosny  of  our 
<ineient  English  horonghs,  full  of   monafftic 
remains,  which  0ve  sn  air  at  once  veiiemhlf^ 
Jtnd  ptrti»r^«««|tie  to  the  irrerrubr  streets  and  | 
■^ii^Mirban  jr^rdens  of  the  pltice.     Destdea  the  i 
t  ruinfi  of  the  abbey  extiMiding  oirpr  ni«ny  ' 
-<,  snd  the  deep  and  beautiful  arched  jjate- 
w?iv  formings  part  of  an  old  romantic  house*  i 
which,  although  erect »*d  mAny  e**ntnriei  later, 
is   now  fallinjj  to  decay,  whilst  the  massivt*  i 
Blruclure  of  the  arch  remains  firm  and  vigorous  , 
as  a  rock,*  —  besides  tb  i  "  I  and  sha^  I 

dowy  jratewny  which*  wi  r^tic  elms  1 

that  front  it,  has  formed  tli  ;  rS  -Jtnn'^x 

as  many  iiHintintj^  Hod  dn".  j^j^    k   D  i  [■  :i:i 
Cathedral — besides  these  v^jiit-riible  r*rrniiiu-i,  | 
etery  comer  of  the  town  presents  some  relic  | 

of  *' hosr  antiquity**  to  lb<'  ♦  v*^  uf  iht^  onn<yn9  i 

traveller.     Here,  n  Ptaok  * 

a  bit  of  garden  wall,  —  ir.  j 

porch  with  the  date  H7*i, — in  that,  an  oaken-  i 

raftered  jrtanary  of  still  earlier  erection  —  all  ^ 

(rive  token  of  Um  solid   arcbiiecture   of  the 

days   when  the   mitred   abbots    of  the  great  I 

mnnaf*tery  of   Belford,    where   prince*    have 

lodged  and  ktn^4  been  buried,  (as  wltneati  the 

stone  codinf  not  lon^j  since  disinterred  in  Ibu 

mined   chapel,)  were  the  munificent  patmnt 

j^(,^  ^i  .  1...     . >i^,5  of  lb*'  '_■-■■*■   ' '    -- 

and  m,     Evt^t 

trac'  ■■    n-.inw  •* 

loCH 

pow* 

Sireot,  the  t>nel,  the   Hoiy  Brook,  tbf«  ,M>Ury 
Millfli, — names  which  have  lonjj  nutlited,  not 
only  the  individual  monk*,  but  even  the  proud 
foundation  by  which  they  were  hestowed^— 
still  attest  the  estensive  influence  of  the  lord  I 
abbot.    If  it  be  true,  accord inir  to  Lord  Byron,  I 
that  **  wonlii  are  tbii       "      '^  more  truly  may  i 
wef  say,  that  names  s» 

V..,.- i».,...,  ,.,  I  t..*!,,.  t-,<A.. 


claims  to  b«  descended   of  the  tenants   whi/ 
held  farms  under  the  church  ;  whilst  msny  a 
mouldertnn'  parchment  indicates  the  as«nmp*  | 
tion  of  the  abbey   pft>perty  bv  th"  crfiwti,  or  | 
its  h4*atowsl  on  s^ime  fn  i 

court.     And,  amidst  the> 
tical  '  '' 

that 

for  il..  .-,.;,  ..-..,....,,  ,  ,  .  --  — ..  >-  4  . 

and  chapelt  at  which  the  pilgrim  or  die  way« 

•  It  waa  not,  r  ' 
tti«  very  r»mnlfi- 
iha  ahoot  ami  tw 
Itoie  of  the 
cruet  If, 
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f.ircr  inii^ht  offer  up  his  pmyers.     One  of  the  ]  ducin^  tho  half-unconscioas  melaneholj  thit. 

l:ittiT,  (ii'dicatPfl  to  "  Our  Ladye,"  was  sin^ru-  |  steals  over  the  thous^hts.  I 

j  larlv  situated  on  the  centre  pier  of  the  old  Xothinsr  could  be  less  inelanrholy  than  mr 
j  briiijTft  at  Upton,  where,  indeed,  the  original    first  recollections  of  that  dwellins;,  when,  t 


happy  school-oirl  at  home  for  the  holiday*,  Ij 
used  to  open  the  small  wicket,  anil  run  ap  ibe 
{rarden-path,  and  enter  tho  ever-op«*D  door  to 
purchase  Mrs.  Duvars  famous  brioches  sad 


basement,  surmounted  by  a  more  modern  dwell- 

!  injr-houso,  still  continues. 

I      IJy  far  the  most  beautiful  niin  in  Belford  is, 

however,  the  east  end  of  an  old  Friary,  situate 

at  the  entrance  of  the  town  from  the  pleasant    maran^les. 

villnrrc  of  Tnton  above-mentioned,  from  which  I      Mrs!  Duval  had  not  always  lired  id  tbeco^ 

it  is  divided  by  about  half  a  mile  of  jrreen    tage  by  the  Friary.     Fifteen  years  before,  she 

meadows  slopinjj  down  to  the   great   river,  •  had  been  a  trim  black-eyed  maiden,  the  ooly 

I  with  its  long  strarr^Iinfr  bridge,  slidin^r,  as  it  ;  daughter  and  heiress  of  old  Anthony  Richaids, 

.  were,   into  an   irregular  street   of   cottages,  '  an    eminent    confectioner    in  Queen   StierL 

I  trees,   and    gardens,   terminated   by   the   old  .  There  she  had  presided  OTer  turtle-soup  asd 


church,  embosomed  in  wood,  and  crowned  by 
the  great  chalk-pit,  and  the  high  range  of 
Oxfordshire  hills. 

'J'he  end  of  the  old  Friary  forming  the  an- 
gle between  two   of  the  streets   of  Belford 


tartlets,  ices  and  jellies — in  short,  over  tht 
whole  business  of  the  counter,  with  rawh 
discretion,  her  mother  hc'in^  dead,  and  Anthosr 
keeping  close  to  his  tcrritorv — the  oven.  With 
admirable  discretion  had  Miss  Fanny  Richaids 
and  being,  itself,  the  last  building  of  the  |  conducted  the  business  of  the  shop;  smiliof, 
town,  commands  this  pretty  pastoral  prospect,  civil,  and  attentive  to  every  body,  asd  yH 
It  is  placed  in  about  half  an  acre  of  ground,  |  contriving, — in  spite  of  her  jjay  and  plesnnt 
partly  cultivated  as  a  garden,  partly  planted  I  manner,  the  evident  light-hearted ness  which 
with  old  orchard  trees,  standing  back  from  the  ;  danced  in  her  sparkling  eyes,  and  her  aiiy 
street  on  the  one  side,  and  the  road  on  the  !  steps,  and  her  arch  yet-  innocent  speech,  a 
other,  apart  and  divided  from  every  meaner  j  light-heartedness  which  charmed  even  iht 
building,  except  a  small  white  cottage,  which  ,  gravest — to  avoid  any  the  slij^htest  approach 
is  erected  against  the  lower  part,  and  which  .  to  allurement  or  cof^uetry.  The  most  practised 
it  surmounts  in  all  the  pride  of  its  venerable  recruiting  officer  that  ever  lounged  ioacoanny 
beauty,  retaining  almost  exactly  that  form  of  i  town  could  not  strike  up  a  flirtation  with  Fail- 
a  pointed  arch,  to  which  the  groined  roof  was  i  uy  Richards;  nor  coula  the  moregeouioe  ad- 
fitted ;  almost,  hut  not  quite,  since,  on  one  '  miration  of  the  raw  boy  just  eosM  from  Eloo 
side,  part  of  the  stones  are  cnimbling  away  '  and  not  yet  gone  to  Oxford,  extort  the  sleo* 


into  a  picturesque  irregularity,  whilst  the 
other  is  overgrown  by  large  masses  of  ivy, 
and  the  snapdragon  and  the  wallflower  have 


derest  encouragement  from  the  prudent  and 
right-minded  maiden.  She  returned  their  me- 
sents  and   laughed  at  their  poetry,  and  had 


contributed  to  break   the  outline.    Tlie  east  j  raised  for  herself  such  a  reputation  for  cifilitv 

1  window,  however,  is  perfect — as  perfect  as  if ,  and  propriety,  that,  when  the  French  man-eook  \ 

!  finished  yesterday.     And  the  delicate  tnicery  i  of  a  neighbouring  nobleman,  an  artiaiecf  tht' 

j  of   that   window,   the   rich    fretwork   of    its    first  water,  made  his  proposals,  and  her  gosd, 

!  (Gothic  carving,  clear  as  point-lace,  regular  as  ,  father,  after  a  little  John  Bullish  demur,  aaj 

'  the  quaint  cutting  of  an  Indian  fan,  have  to    the  score  of  language  and  country,  was  woa»| 

!  me— especially  when  the  summer  sky  is  seen    imitating  the  example  related  of  some  of  ihsj 

through  thost*   fantastic   mouldings,  and  the    old  painters  to  bestow  on  him  his  daBfhtsr*8 : 

ash  and  (flder  saplings,  which  have  sprung  [  hand,  in  rewanl  of  the  consummate  skill  of) 

from  the  fallen  masses  below,  mingle  their    his  productions,  (a  magnificent /'«.'•  dlr  Mi* j 

fresh   and  vivid  tints  with  the   hoary  apfde  j  Sfrtl  is   saiil   to  have  been   the  tkef-^mm 

trees  of  the  orchard,  and  the  fine  mellow  hue  ;  which  gained  the  fair  prize,)  not  a  lamilr 

of  the  weather-stained    grey  stone  —  a  truer    the  town  or  neighbourhood  but  wished  well  Is 

I  combination  of  that  which  the  mind  seeks  in  '  the  young  nymph  of  the  counter,  and  resolstd 

ruins,  the  union  of  the  beautiful  and  the  sad,  j  to  do  every  thing  that  their  protection  and 

than  any   similar  scene   with   which    I    am  |  tronage  could  compass  for  her  adTmaiafe 

acquainted,   however   aided    by   silence    and  '  comfort. 

solitude,  by  majestic  woods  and  mighty  wa-  '      'JMie  excellent  character  and  exeellsnt 
tcrs.  '     *  "  '       '    '        '  •  •    — 

Perhaps,  the  very  absence  of  these  romantic 
adjuncts,  the  passing  at  once  from  the  busy 

hum  of  men  to  this  memorial  of  past  giMiera-  \  lingly  iced  her  wedding-cake,  and  chaagfcd 
lions,  may  aid  tho  impression;  or,  perhaps.  ]  old,  homely,  black  and  white  inscription  of 
the  assoei'ations  connected  with  the  small  cnt-  i  "  Anthony  Richards,  pastry-cook,**  which  had 
tage  that  leans  against  it,  and  harmonizes  so  ';  whilom  modestly  surmounted  the  shop-wi^ 
i  w«  11  in  form,  and  colour,  and  leeling,  with  the  '  «low,  into  a  %*ery  grand  and  very  illeciUi 
'  gener.il  picture,  may  have  nn»re  influenee  than  srr"ll,  g«>ld  on  a  blue  ground,  in  the  old  Ea^ 
can  bflong  merely  to  form  and  colour  in  pro-  ■  lish  character,  (. ^roAca^yuf  the bridegioo»ctllsd 


ffNMionary  of  the  adndt  and  airreeabis  FmclH 
man  completely  justified  Fanny*s  eboies ;  and 
her  fond  father,  from  the  hour  that  he  cfaoek 
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it ;  indeed,  if  it  bad  b«en  Arabic,  il  could  bard- 
[y  have  been  more  uninteUii^ble,)  of  **  Ao- 
ibony  Richards  and  Louis  Duval,  miin-cooks 

and  reatorers,"  which  required  t^ iis  of 

tbp  aforesaid  winJow  to  expl^i  n'tng 

to  English  oycfi, — from  that  Uii..i.|..»^».  hour 
u>  the  lime  of  hin  d0atb»  wow  thiee  yeirt  tX- 
if  rwMrd^.  [lev HI  onre  saw  caiine  to  repttut  that 
:*s  fortune  and 
1  1  vM>rop!ciely  was 

ium  fiftjudict^  surimjuuied,  thiil,  when  a  boy 
w)t»  bortit  iitid  it  wiin  (iroposi^d  to  ^ive  him  the 
niiimt  of  hii  ^andfiiUtef,  t)ie  old  man  posi* 
tivcly  refuted «  **  Let  httn  be  such  another 
Louii*  Duval  as  you  have  been.*^  said  hct  **  and 
1  aliali  be  satiafied/' 

All  prospered  in  Queen-atrtet,  and  all  de- 
acrfved  to  i^ro^per.  From  the  uoblemen  and 
urri^ii.  ro^n,  at  whose  houaea,  on  daya  of  high 
'i  -juia  Duval  officiated  as  cA*/  dtt  mi- 
u  to  tlie  urehina  of  the  atreet,  half- 
iNsany  cuatomera  whoae  object  il  waa  to  utl 
moat  aweetA  for  ihrir  motiay,  all  agreed  that 
the  cookery  atii  ry,  the  aouflet  and 

\}%t^  burm,  W4(tf«'  Perhapa  the  raadt 

-0  and  ffcnttine  kind* 
d  weired  a  penny- 
v  I  I  I  J  ;;i^  viittian  attention  as  real 
I-  l:  I  1 1  i:  d  aa  that  with  which  an 
vtJtr  \Ad>  uli^ti  lor  A  winter  deaaert,  had  aome- 
Ihbg  to  do  with  this  universal  popularity.  Be 
th.ti  .!<!  it  mayt  all  prospered,  and  all  deaerved 
'\  in  Qutwri-«treet ;  and,  until  the  old 
I  .It  would  have  been  diiftcult,  in  the 

Itiwo  or  the  country,  to  t\  on  a  more  united* 
or  a  happier  faihily.  That  event,  by  bringing 
ftft  aoccaaion  of  properly  and  power  to  Louia 
Duval,  introduced  into  hit  mind  a  spirit  of 
■p^olalion,  an  ambition,  (if  one  may  apply 
fto  grand  a  word  to  the  projfcta  of  a  confec- 
tioner*) which  became  aa  fiitaJ  to  his  fortunes 
•a  it  has  often  proved  to  those  of  greater  men. 
ft..  !.«-, .,..-.  » iiiry  of  hia  paltry  profits  and  bta 
'  aa— waary  even  of  tba  want 
u — ^for  poor  old  Mrs.  Thomaa, 
-oook  in  the  market-placci  an  inert 


^b  jpersonsge  of  astounding  dimen- 
se  Ume,  such  it  was,  featedoii  huge 
^  4  almost  as  big  rooiul  «a  htivclf, 

aud  liuk  better  than  brt^ad  with  a  ft^w  cnrrdnui 
lotvtsporsed,  wherewith,  under  the  plea  of 
irboleaoineneaa,  poor  child reo  were  cmmmod 
ilaehool  and  at  home, — ^poor  old  Mrs.  Thomus 
eoald  never  be  regarded  aa  bis  rival ; — iheae 
giotitea,  together  with  ihawiah  to  try  a  wider 
AiMt  vtMl  An  unlucky  augge«tion  from  hit  old 
tlltliir,  the  Carl,  that  be  utid  \\{%  wife  would 
bi  the  vtTv  nt*rsona  fr»r  a  London  hotel,  in- 
duce' til  in  his  debts,  diapoaa  of  his 
Wtt»>  iLss  in  Queeit-street,  embark  in 
«  large  eotic««rti  in  the  West-end,  aad  leave 
MCi^  altogether. 

Hm  result  of  this  tuaaaiire  may  be  easily 
ttMleipaiad.  Wholly  unaeeuatomed  to  Loo- 
doa,  and  to  that  very  nice  and  diflicuU  acid«^ 


taking,  a  great  hotel, —  and  with  a  capital 
whi«  '      '        ■  iJerable  in  i  r. 

ina<l  Illation  of  r 

— ponr  .M*'ii!')t  ur  jiiJ  Mudame  L/uvoi  \\^n  '***'y 
had  assumed  all  the  Fri:uchi6c&tions  poadblb 
on  fteiting  up  in  the  great  city)  were  trickedt 
and  cheated,  and  liiughwd  at  by  her  country- 
men and  by  his,  and  in  the  course  of  four 
years  were  completely  ruined ;  whiltt  he, 
who  might  always  hiive  procured  a  decent 
livelihood  by  going  about  to  diflTerent  housoa 
as  a  professor  of  the  culinary  art,  (fur  though 
Louis  bad  lost  tivery  thing  else,  he  had  not^ 
as  he  used  to  obiierve,  und  it  was  a  comfort  to 
hinu  pf>or  fellow !  !•      '  tVaaioruil  ri>pu- 

talton,)  caught  cold  ting  himHelttn 

cooki  — t  tlinn*  t,  n  *•  im.k  ^conaumption, 

and  vin^  bis  young  wife  and  her 

littJL  ^  .,.^udleas  and  penniTeas  in  the  wide 
world. 

Under  these  miserable  circumstanoei,  poor 
Fanny  naturally  returned  to  her  native  town, 
with  some  expectation,  perhaps,  that  the  pa* 
trons  and  acquaintances  of  her  father  atid  tier 
husband  might  re-establish  her  in  her  old 
business,  for  which,  having  bc<^n  brought  up 
in  the  trade,  and  hnviiig  rflxiined  all  the  re* 
ceipts  which  had  made  their  shop  so  cel^ 
braled,  she  was  peculiarly  qualified.  But, 
although  surrounded  by  welI-%M-'  '^  -"^^  per- 
sons ready  to  Assist  her  to  a  crr  i  ex- 
tent, Mrs.  Duval  soon  found  h-v  .a  it  is 
for  any  otic,  especially  a  woman,  to  obtain 
money  without  security,  and  without  any  cer- 
tainty of  lepayment  That  she  had  failed 
once,  waa  reason  enough  to  render  people 
fearful  that  she  might  fail  again.  Besidfes, 
her  old  rival,  Mrs.  Thomas,  wa^*  sUd  dead, 
and  bad  been  tiucceeded  by  »  <  uple, 
so  alerty  80  intelligent,  so  acc<  !  de« 
UoaUfly  clean  in  aH  their  lockif,  uthi  whvc,  and 
wares,  thai  the  very  sight  of  their  bright  conn* 
ter,  Btid  its  simple  but  tempting  catee,  gave 
their  cuatomers  an  appetite,  'rhey  were  the 
fashion,  too,  unluckily.  Nothlni^  c^M  .'o 
down  for  luncheon  in  any  fann 
but  Mri.  Furdy*«  biscultn  ;  .  i 
Duval  found  her  more  various  and  ru^lit-r  cnti. 
fectionary  compamlively  disreganM*  The 
most  that  her  friends  could  do  for  her  was  to 
place  her  in  the  Friary  Cottage,  where,  be- 
sides carrying  on  a  small  tra^]'  '  few 
old  customers  who  still  adhere  t'  and 
her  tartlets,  she  could  have  ijip  jh  ' 
letting  a  small  Ixi'd^chnmU^r  and  . 
little  parlour  to  any  lodger  dcslroua  ^:  — 
good  air,  and  a  close  vicinity  to  a  large  tov  m, 
with  a  situation  peculiarly  secludea  and  ro* 
msmtic. 

Tiie  first  occupant  of  Mrs.  Duvars  pleasant 
apartments  was  a  CathoUo  priest,  aft  imigf4^ 
to  whom  they  bad  a  double  reeofnoieiidauoii, 
in  bis  hoBie«s''s  knowledge  of  the  Frenrb 
langusgei  of  French  habits,  and  French  cook- 
mff  (sSe  betogi  aa  be  used  la  afliraii  the  omlj 
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Enirlishwomari  that  ever  made  <irinkablo  cof- 
fee.) and  in  the  old  associ.itions  of  the  pre- 
cincts ("  piece  of  a  cloister")  around  which 
the  venerable  memorials  of  the  ancient  faith 
still  linjTiTcd  even  in  decay.  Ho  mijrht  have 
said,  with  Antonio,  in  one  of  the  finest  scenes 
ever  Cfniceived  hy  a  poet's  imagination,  that 
in  which  the  Echo  answers  from  the  murdered 
woman's  grave, — 

*•  I  ilo  love  !hc;«e  nncient  niin« ; 
We  neviT  trend  u\»m  them  but  we  net 
Our  l'*i*)l  u|Miii  Honic  reverend  liihti>ry ; 
And.  iMioiionlosn.  Uvre  in  thin  oi»rn  court 
(WljH-h  niiw  lu"*  oj)eti  fo  the  irijiirif^ 
Ot  Mormv  weather)  wime  do  lie  inlerr'd, 
I/»v<tl  the  church  ko  weli.  aixl  pnve  m  jarirely  to't, 
They  liiDUuht  it  should  have  raiiopiod  their  lioneB 
Till  dimtn-^dav  :  but  all  ihiiiffs  ha\e  their  en<l : 
ChiirrheH  and  cilie*  fwhich  have  diseapes  like  to  men) 
MiiMt  have  hke  death  that  v%e  have." 

Wkbsjter — Duchess  ofMalfy. 

If  such  were  the  inducements  tliat  first  at- 
tracted   M.  rAbbe  Villaret,   he   soon    found 
others  in  the  plea^^iuir  manners  and  amiable 
,  temper  of   Mrs.  Duval,   whose   cheerfulness 
!  and  kindness  of  heart  had  \\o\.  abandoned  her 
'  in  hi^r  chanjro  of  fortune  ;  and  in  the  attachinir 
.  cliaracler  of  hor  charming  little  boy,  who — 
I  .singularly  tall  of  his   ajje,  and   framed  with 
I  the  mixture  of  strength  and  delicacy,  of  pli- 
■  ancy  and  uprightness,  which  characterizes  the 
I  ideal    forms  of  the   Greek  marbles,  and   the 
n-ality  of  the  human  figure  amongst  the  abo- 
I  rigines  of  North  America,*  and  a  countenance 
I  dark,  sallow,  and   colourless,  but   sparkling 
!  with  expression  as  that  of  the  natives  of  the 
I  South  of  Europe,  the  eye  all  laui»hter,  the 
iimile  all  intellij^ence, — was  as  unlike  in  mind 
I  as  in  person  to  the  chubby,  ruddy,  noisy  ur- 
I  chins  by  whom  he  was  surrounded.     Quick, 
I  giutle,  docile,  and  graceful  to  a  point  of  ele- 
gance rarely  seen  even  amongst  the  most  care- 
fully-educated children,  he  might  have  bten 
placed  at  court  as  the  page  of  a  fair  youni: 
quet-n,  and  have  been  the  plaything  and  pet  of 
the  maids  of  honour.     The  pet  of  M.  TAbbe 
he  became  almost  as  soon  as  he  saw  liiin ; 
an«I  to  that  plcas.mt  distincti.in  was  sperdilv 
added  the  invaluable  advanta:;c  of  bcint:  his 

•1  CO 

i  Ij'Abbe  Villari't  had  been  a  cadet  of  one 
of  the  oldt'St  familit's  in  France,  dtslined  to 
the  church  as  tlu*  birthri}»ht  of  a  ynunoer  son, 
but  attached  to  his  profession  with  a  serious- 

I  mss  and  earnestness  not  common  amon<rst 
the  i:.iy  noblesse  i»f  the  anri^n  ri^lmt,  who 

.  too  ofli  n  as>um<-d  the  pdit  O'lltt  as  ibi;  badge 
<  f  «  ne  Sift  of  frivolity,  just  as  lluir  eblrr 
br-.tluTs  wiil.led  the  sword,  and  servt.-d  a  c.nn- 
}>aii5n  or  two,  by  way  of  excuse  for  an  idb- 
ni  ss  und  tlissip.jiiiiii  (,f  a  dilTtTcnt  kind.  This 
devotion  h.id  of  cour^e  been  greatly  increased 

I      •  .Mv  HMden  will  rememljer  We«t'«  exrlamntion  on 
j  llie  tir-t  Kiclit  ui  the  Apollo,  —  "  A  young  MoIiuMk 
Iihiiaii,  by  Heaven!" 


by  the  persecution  of  the  church  whi^  di** . 
tinguished  the  commenrement  of  tfar  R#to]3-| 
tion.  The  good  Abbe  had  been  marUd  u! 
one  of  the  earliest  victims,  and  hmd  eicipfd, 
through  the  gratitude  of  an  old  serrsnt,  fnia 
the  fate  which  swept  ofT  sistera  and  bmhniL 
and  almost  every  Individ aal,  except  hiiavK 
of  a  large  and  flourishinfr  family.  FmilrM 
and  solitary,  he  made  his  way  to  Esfflui 
and  found  an  asylum  in  the  town  of  BrlM, 
at  first  assisted  by  the  pittance  allov«d  by 
our  government  to  those  unfortunate  fomfom^ 
and  subsequently  supporter)  by  his  own  f»^ 
tions  as  assistant  to  the  priest  of  the  Catholir 
Chapel  in  Belford,  and  as  a  teacher  of  tbt 
French  language  in  the  town  and  neigfebcs^ 
hood  ;  and  so  complete  had  been  the  nvigei 
of  the  Revolution  in  his  own  family,  wad  io 
entirely  had  he  established  himself  nibee^' 
teem  of  his  English  friends,  that  vkn  ibc 
short  pence  of  Amiens  restored  so  anay  of  hit 
brother  tmiirris  to  their  native  land, be  rpftued 
to  (}uit  the  country  of  his  adoptioo.  and  r^l 
mained  the  contented  inhabitant  of  the  Fituy: 
Cottage.  I 

The  contented  and  most  beloTed  inhabiui,! 
not  only  of  that   small    cottage,  bat  of  ikal 
town   to  which    it  bp]on£red,    was  the  cwi' 
Abbe.    Every  body  loved  the  kind  and  pladi 
oM  man.  whose  resignation  was  so  reai  ind 
so  cheerful,  who  had  such  a  talent  for  nalisf 
the  best  of  things,   whose   moral  alchjB? 
could  extract  some  (rood  out   of  every  eril,] 
and  who  seemed  only  the  more  indulsentio^ 
the  fmlts  and  follies  of  others  becaasf  be  bad. 
so  little  cause  to  require  indulgfeore  iot  bis 
own.     One  prejudice  he  had— «  Inrkisjf  pre- 
dilection in  favour  of  good  blood  and  loof 
descent;    the  Duke  de   St  Simon   himself 
would  hardly  have  felt  a  stronger  pattiality 
for  the  Montmoreneies  or  the  MorteiDan;aM 
yet  so  well  was  this  prrMiidice  governed, 
closely  veiled  from  all  oflensive  displaT,  tkrt 
not  ruily  In  hrlle  it  hnnne  bfrurfienise  Madaat 
Lane,  as  he  used  to  call  the  excellent  wife  ef 
that  ijreat   radical   leader,  but  even   U 
hiniri^ntix  sim  rjmtiT,  desperate  whig  as  he 
were  amongst  the  best  friends  and  sinrcmi 
well-wishers  of  our  courteous  old  FfenrfaaaiL 
]It>  was  tlieir  customer  for  the  little  meat  ihri 
his  economy  and  his  appetite  required;  tai 
they  were  his  for  as  many  French  Icmoh  u 
their  n^sy,  laughing  daughters  could  be  coul 
ed  into  taking  during  the  very  short  iniefval 
that  elapsed  between  their  respectively  leaviag 
school  and  getting  married.     How  the  Mist 
I/mes  came  to  learn  French  at  all,  a  piece  of 
fin*  ry  rather  incf>nsistent  with  tlie  sabsiantial 
plaiiiness  of  their  gen*"^!  education*  I  eooM 
not  comprehend,  until  {  found  that  the  dang|b- 
ters  of  Sirs.  Green,  the  grocer,  their  opposiMi 
nei'jhbour,  between  whom  and  dear  Mra.  LiM 
there   existed  a  little  friendly  rivalry,  (foii 
good  woman  as  she  was,  even  Margaret  " 
had  something  of  the  ordinary  frailties  of 
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imtuTP.)  were  studying  Frfnrh,  mniiii^, 

<Tni«in^,  and  Italbn;  and    '" 

itifsipprofcd  of  this  Imsh 

iTW'TitK,  yet  no  woirmti   in  Chri>tiiuj(»i« 

brnr  lo  be  »o  i»niirely  outd^rie  by  hiT 

'  ibhoufT  b^^idrs  she   douhllrss   cal- 

_.mi  the   liulo   thpy  Wfte   likely  to 

^IKa  bnguacre  w<itild  !»••  too  soon  for- 

illfin  to  do  them  any  harm  ;  tb«t  they  would 

life  ifttii  «fth*«f  tracle«meti*t  wives,  content 

to  reold    their    mnidcns    In    their   morhpr 

lon^e  ;^*  und  that  the  only  pertniiticnt  conse* 

Ijjueni^e  wmilil  hr*,  the  K^vjuv  ber  the  power  lo 

of  iome  siiirht  service  lo  the  jfood  imhj^i, 

Mi««  Lanes  lrarn<«d  French;  and  Mrs. 

who  was  one  of  poor  Mr«.  DuvhIN  best 

'         '  "       *   '^  caslomers*  borfowf-d 

►  comiiound  fir  the 
i....,  u,  .jcs,  anJ  cootriv*«d  to 
(tons  nt  such  an  boar  a$  should 
her  ofTcnug  the  refr«§hm«^nt  which 
ffl«  bad  10  eire fully  preparsd.  Bijou^  too, 
tho  Ahho'ji  pel  do^r,  n  be««iif«]  little  curly 
•pTiniHt  of  great  fairacity  and  fidelity,  nlwttys 
fouftd  a  dinn^T  ri';idy  for  bim  at  Mnt,  LaneV; 
Rod  Louis  Dural,  tbi>  niiister*9  other  pet,  wsis 
at  least  eqonlly  weleome; — »o  that  the  wholo 

i:iliofi   %x\\  I 

'  <   ' ^<"   •*  .  ,M,.,,  M.ly  pntrr--- 

iisil   to   bale   tbn    Fr»'nrb   «f»d    1 
I  r  bad  ta^tc'd  cofTe<»  or  taken  at 
Of  wrjull   in  bi«*  days;  and  nllhoucjh  the  A 
on  his  piin,  abhorfed  Bmi>kit»gt  atid  hetT, 
punch,  and   loud   talking,   and  all  the  J»bfi 
BiiliiMinH  whereof  8ti»pbf?ri  was  cnmnoimdcd  t 
Bltbou<rb  Mr.  Lano  would  ha?«5  beb)  hirnnptf 
'ty  of  a  sin  if  ho  had  known  the  French 
how  d'y«  do  !'*  and  the  Ahb^,  tparher  of 
ages  lhou|rh  he  were,  bad  inarvetlou<ily 
Vf»d  lo  learn  no  mon?  Kng^lisb  ihan  jufit 
iervcd  him  to  make  out  hi^  pupiTs  transta* 
-•—    '      ■     ..♦>,.  .„..,...„»  r...i;,wr  of  those 

.'  the  rca- 

ill!!  uruTi  :  con- 

in  —  and 

r  Jiiiiikuniciitioii,  to  be 

lial  terms  as  any  two 
hi  UcliLfi],    ;;tui,  cfMisiderinjr   that   Iht* 
^fpnchtnan  wan  a  drcidm!   firi<itf>rril  And  th*i 
ifbman  a  ■  .   '     ■  ' 
the  other 

It  ffnm  (h  ,  I  [Mill  iiHj 

n  whi  A  down  to 

B  \s .. .    ,'. .,.-  u;,,.    u  ,ti., 

butter,  tlie  y*  i 

rivonrite*     Thf  ^     . 

rnnee^his  ttmall  neat  pcrson^a 
!<^  by  sorrow  th.in  wire — UU  thin 
huir — hi**  mild  inteUijjrnt  eountcnancn, 
n  i^we««t  pt^rid  Hfi>ifi%  \U'4i  «p"k»»  m<^»r*»  of 
•our  — bis  ijut'  1 

Ma  ;  tho  brokii 

wbufi  T'luiiuii  ij  ijic  m.ii  ho  wa«  a  i«ffj<ttirit#*r 


hi  t  ttmn^f^  Imd,  that  nwnltencd  n  mingled 
emotion  of  ri^spect  and  of  pity »  lliv  drL*$», 
too,  alvvi^vs  newt,  vet  nevor  st^eminj?  new,  00 n- 


tribiilfd  to  tiie  atr  of  de«*yrH   '    v  that 

bunjj  about  hjrn  ;  and  the  i>eni  dog 

wbu  was  his  cor>-«  ■>^'  .m...>j  n,  ;  ,,  ^race* 

ful  boy  who  f^  iK'd   him, 

formed  an  inii  n        ^  „      ,  luiib  roads 

whicli  be  frequ<?nte»d  ;  for  the  ^ond  Atibe  was 
«o  much  in  rerjuee^t  a  a  a  teacher,  und  the 
amount  of  bis  earninpfs  was  90  eonstdcrabte, 
that  he  mijiht  have  uiissed  for  well-to-do  in 
lh<*  world,  had  not  bis  eharity  to  his  poorer 
coiintryment  and  his  lib«r.ilily  to  Louis  and 
to  Mrs.  Duvat,  beeti  such  as  lo  keep  him  con- 
stantly poor. 

An-     '  ^  i-  pupils,  and  the  friends  of  bi(« 
pupr  luiiy  and  kindness  coiiid  not 

fill  u- i  .liui  popular;  whilst  his  gfentle- 

nena  and  patieuce  with  the  stupid,  and  his 
fine  laste  and  power  of  inapirinjr  emulation 
amoufst  the  cleverer  children,  rendered  hini  a 
very  valuable  master.  Besides  his  laryr  con- 
nexion in  Bel  ford,  ho  attended,  as  we  havo 
intimated,  teyeral  families  in  the  ueigbbottr- 
hood,  and  one  or  two  schools  in  the  smaller 
towns,  at  eiffht  or  ten  tniles'  distance;  and 
th«  liffbl  an<r active  old  tnan  was  Hceusiom<*d 
to  walk  lo  tliose  lessons,  with  little  IJijou  tor 
k.„  .,  r..,...^.  ,,  ,.,.,.^  jjj  jj,p  Jppth  of  winter; 
Ne,  on  an  occasional  cast 

..  ,..-  -  ...i  dog  in  the  gig  of  some 

l-natured   traveller,  or  the  carl  of  some 

ill  farmer  or  bis  sturdy  dame  rf^turuinjj 
from  ih«  market*town,  (for  it  is  a  character- 
istic of  our  county  that  we  abound  in  female 
drivera — almost  all  our  country  wives  are  capi- 
tal whips,)  who  ibougbt  tbcmselvf*  well  re- 
paid for  ibeir  civility  by  a  niuch  of  riinpee  in 
th«  one  ca»e,  or  a  **Tant  you,  maJamo!** 
•*  M     '       ' '    *'%  sari"  on  the  other. 

N  MJed  a  winter's  walk  less  llian 

M.r. ......  ...nU»for)^iv-   *..   A„u,A.,..A  ,r, 

it,  and  would  dance  am! 
round  hi^  master's  feett  t'"  .  j  ,^t 

whenever  he  saw  the  bat  brushmg,  and  tiie 
great-coal  putting  on,  and  the  j;1oves  taken  oui 
of  their  drawer,  in  preparation  for  &  sortie^ 
eanecially  in  snowy  weather— -for  Dijou  loved 
a  irif«k  in  the  Hnow,  and  Lonia  like<l  it  no)e««. 
But  there  was  one  person  who  never  liked 
'I  and  distant  rambles,  and  that  p«r- 
iB  Mrs.  Duval  ;  and  on  one  dreiij 
luuriijiJL:  in  Januarv.  -  -  »i'  '  »  opiMMM 
them  by  main  and  '  hsd  hid 

hftd    dreams,   toe*;    —  1   vkum  iK*. 

least  in  the  world  sujn 
was  snre  that  no  gwid  ^^ 
sueb  a  walk  as  that  to  C! 
miles,  on  such  a  day  — 
unreasonable  as  to  expect  M.  lAhbt  in  ^uck 
weather;  and  is  for  Misa  8mitb'«  acbooU 
Miss  Smith's  school  might  wait  !** 

M.  PAbbe  reasoned  with  her  in  i^in* 
'«  Your  dreamt— b«h  1—1  mm  gOt  my  ^^*^ 
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little  woman.  All  Miss  Smith's  pupils  are 
come  back  from  the  holidays,  and  they  want 
their  lessons,  and  they  have  brouj;ht  the  money 
to  pay  me,  and  I  want  the  money  to  pay  you, 
and  I  will  bring  you  a  pink  riband  as  bright 
as  your  cheeks,  and  Louis " 

»*0h,  pray  let  me  go  with  you,  M.  TAbbc!" 
interrupted  Louis. 

"  And  Louis  shall  stay  with  you,"  pursued 
M.  r Abbe.  "  You  must  not  jjo,  my  dear  boy ; 
stay  with  your  mother;  always  be  a  ijood  son 
to  your  ifood  mother,  and  I  will  bring  you  a 
book.  I  will  bring  you  a  new  Horace,  since 
you  get  on  so  well  with  your  Latin.  God 
bless  you,  my  dear  boy  !  Aliens,  Bijou !" 
And  M.  TAbhe  was  setting  ofT. 

"  At  least  stay  all  night !"  interposed  Mrs. 
Duval ;  "don't  come  home  in  the  dark,  pray  I" 

"  IJah !''  replied  the  Abbe,  laughing. 

"And  with  money,  too!  and  so  many  bad 
people  about!  and  such  a  dream  as  I  have 
nad  !"  aijain  exclaimed  Madame  Duval.  "  I 
thought  that  two  wolves " 

**  Your  dream ! — bah !"  ejaculated  the  Abbe. 
"  I  shall  bring  you  a  pink  riband,  and  be  home 
by  ten."  And  with  these  words  he  and  Bijou 
departed. 

Ten  o'clock  came^ — a  cold,  frosty  night,  not 
moonlight,  but  starlight,  and  with  so  much 
snow  upon  the  ground,  that  the  beaten  path- 
way on  the  high-road  to  Chardley  might  be 
easily  traced.  Mrs.  Duval  who  had  been 
fidg*'ty  all  through  the  day,  became  more  so 
as  the  evening  advanced,  particularly  as  Louis 
importuned  her  vehemently  to  let  him  go  and 
meet  their  dear  lodger. 

"You  go!  \o,  indeed!"  replied  Madame 
Duval — "  at  this  time  of  night,  and  after  my 
dn*am !  It's  quite  bad  enough  to  have  M. 
I'Abbe  wandering  about  the  high  roads,  and 
I  money  with  him,  and  so  many  bad  people 
I  stirring.  I  saw  one  great,  tall,  dangerous- 
looking  fellow  at  the  door  this  morning,  who 
seemed  as  if  he  had  been  listening  when  he 
talked  of  bringing  money  home:  I  should  not 
wonder  if  he  broke  into  the  house — and  my 
dream,  too !  Stay  where  you  are,  Louis.  I 
won't  hear  of  your  going.' 

And  the  poor  boy,  who  had  been  taking 
down  his  furred  cap  to  go,  looked  at  his  mo- 
ther's anxious  face,  and  stayed. 

The  hours  wore  away  —  eleven  o'clock 
struck,  and  twelve — and  still  there  were  no 
tidings  of  the  Abbe.  Mrs.  Duval  began  to 
comfort  herself  that  he  must  have  stayed  to 
sliM-p  at  Chardley;  that  the  Miss  Smiths, 
whom  fhe  knew  to  be  kind  women,  had  in- 
sisted on  his  sleeping  at  their  house;  and  she 
was  preparing  to  go  to  bed  in  that  persuasion, 
when  a  violent  scratching  and  whining  was 
heard  at  the  door,  and  on  Louis  running  to 
open  it,  little  Bijou  rushed  in,  covered  with 
dirt,  and  without  his  master. 

"  Oh,  my  dream  !"  exclaim(?d  Mrs.  Duval. 
"  Louis,  I  thought  that  two  wolves " 


"Mother,"  interrupted  the  boy,  "see  hov! 
Bijou  is  jumping  upon  me,  and  whiniog,  aid : 
then  running  to  the  door,  as  if  to  entice  ow  ID. 
follow  him.     I  must  go."  ' 

"  Oh,  Louis !  remember !"— a^^in  temmti 
his  mother — "  Remember  the  great  ill-lookiif 
fellow  who  was  listening  this  mominp!**       | 

"  You  forget,  dear  mother,  that  we  all  spokf 
in  French,  and  that  he  could  not  have  oadv* . 
stood  a  word,"  returned  Loais. 

"  But  my  dream !"  persisted  Mrs.  DvtsL 
"  My  dreams  always  come  true.  Remmbcr 
the  pot  I  dreamt  of  your  finding  in  the  xviaiv 
and  which,  upon  digging  for,  you  did  BadJ^ 

"Which  you  dreamt  was  a  pot  of  goU, 
and  which  turned  out  to  be  a  broken  paitf-' 
pot,"  replied  Louis,  impatiently.  ^MoCMr,'*; 
added  he,  "  I  am  sorry  to  disobey  yon,  buttle 
how  this  poor  dog  is  dragging  me  lo  the  door; 
hark  how  he  whines !  And  look  !  look !  then 
is  blood  upon  his  coat!  Perhapn  his  nutrrj 
has  fallen  and  hurt  himself,  and  eren  nr  iligltt , 
help  may  be  of  use.     I  must  go,  and  i  will.*** 

And  following  the  word  with  the  derd, 
Louis  obeyed  the  almost  sp<»iking  actiooof. 
the  little  dog,  and  ran  quickly  out  of  tkij 
house,  on  the  road  to  Chardley.  His  molbfr,i 
after  an  instant  of  vague  panic,  recorered  b«<*l 
self  enough  to  alarm  the  neighbours,  and  teodi 
more  efficient  help  than  a  1^  of  elcTeo  yesis 
old  to  assist  in  the  search. 

With  a  beating  heart  the  brare  and  afTc^^ 
tionate  boy  followed  the  dog,  who  led  with  sj 
rapid  pace  and  an  occasional  low  moan  alosff ! 
the  high  road  to  Chardley.     The  night  had| 
become  milder,  the  clouds  were  driring  along 
the  sky,  and  a  small,  sleety  rain  fell  by  gusts; ' 
all,  in  short,  bespoke  an  approsching  thaw, 
although  the  ground  continued  coTered  with 
snow,  which  cast  a  cold,  drearjr  light  on  every 
object.    For  nearly  three  miles  Louis  and 
Bijou  pursued  their  way  alone.     At  the  cad 
of  that  time,  they  were  arrested  by  shouts  sad 
lanterns  advancing  rapidly  from  the  town,aBd 
the  poor  lad  recognised  the  men  whom  his 
mother  had  sent  to  his  assistance. 

"  Any  news  of  the  poor  French  gentlcons, 
master  V  inquired  John  Gleve,  the  shoemakcr« 
as  he  came  up,  almost  breathless  with  ~ 
"  It 's  lucky  that  1  and  Martin  had  two 
of  boots  to  finish,  and  had  not  left  onr 
for  poor  Mrs.  Duval  there  is  half  ctaiy  with 
her  fears  for  him  and  her  dread  aboal  yoo. 
How  couldst  thou  think  of  running  off  alone  ? 
What  good  could  a  lad  like  thee  do«  fKghte^ 
ing  his  poor  mother  ? — And  yet  one  likes  on 
for't,*'  added  John,  softening  as  he  proceeded! 
in  his  harangue;  "one  likes  un  for  t  maialy. i 
But  look  at  the  dog!'*  pursued  he,  iaiemipi>| 
ing  himself;  "look  at  the  dog,  bow  he*s 
snuffmg  and  shuffling  about  in  the  snow! 
And  hark  how  he  whines  and  barks,  qurstiag 
like  !  And  see  what  a  trampling  thereto  brea 
here,  and  how  the  snow  on  the  side  of  tbff 
path  is  trodden  about !" 


F 


THE  OLD  EMIGRE. 


S45 


I 
mm 


**  Gi  1,   I  brsprch   vou.     Look 

t    -    "  n  rno t.<i — hin  f'      '  "*'      UHed   fUe 

"  br»y  ;   mni,  tft  .,    Ky   ihat 

'•'  '1,  partly  ^y  -^  .r.   ,.. 

....  MIT    up     51     1,     .;     ^    , ^     _ 

»ii«ti   !li*»  V  ptainhrrrd  over  a  jfnt« 

into  '4  fi*  1  r  ;id-«hJ«^;  uni!  in  a  ditch, 

tit  a  littlp  tlim,incc**  found  wb^t  nil  cxpeoied  to 
find  —  \\m^  liff'leHi*  body  of  tli«i  AbW* 

He  hnd  b*Tn  dp.id  npparrotly  for  •om© 
himr«;  f(;r  lh*»  corpse  wa«  cold,  and  tlie  blood 
had  fftiffi'nr-d  on  two  wonndA  in  bis  body*  Hi* 
pork  eta  bad  bis»n  rifled  of  bis  purse  atjd  his 
poektt-hiK^  "  ■'  f  wbieh  wwe  founds  wit b 
Vh»t  moi  I  Yve  been  in  tbimi  taken 

^(^  at  a  small  dtfitaficr, 
I  with  a  bri>kr^n  bilt,  with 
I  bad  pTobably  hern  coni- 
mittMl*     xNo(h!it(r  t?l4»e  hnd   brrn  takrn  from 
tbs  poor   old   man.     l\\%  bnndkcrcbief   and 
i((«bos  were  atill  In  bit  pockc*!*  tn^rtb«r 
1^  ihwt  varda  of  fi>a€Mt>]ourml  riband*  xm\U 
\y  wrapped  in  t>apRr«  and  a  «mall  Mition  of 
llnrnrp,  with  tbe  li*afM  unnit.     It  mav  be 

.         •      \         '      ■       '       .'      ^    "      ■■  M  V,  f  ^jj^ 

'Ton. 

Im  h,  f,4i,»f 

u  I  i^nV  tor- 

r     \  .    ,  .    .        ,.    V  insolation 

w  I  \  ti**rro  npirit  of  re7**ng^ 

li.iM  n  ot  the  bitborto  genilo 

and  I  :  lo  di^coT^r  and  brinir  to  jus- 

tier   1  r*'r,  and  to  fondl**  and  chi^rinb 

poor  UijMU  (who  wa«  with  dtflicultjr  cc».it<*d 

ttiff*  f^^in<;  food,  and  lay  p*»rp**liuilly  at  the 

<M  which  cont^iofHl  bia  old  mas* 

in«*d  to  be  the  only  objects  for 

wiiirii  i.unH  lived,, 

Tho  wisih   to  dl«eOTtr  th#  murderer  waa 

'  '*' '    "•*  the  ncijjbbourhood,  whtro 

«H<?  yenemblc  old  man  — 

..  n»iT«  in  word  and  AffttA^ 

ind  cbarttaUlo  —  had  b«*rn  ao 

uid  ri*ap*»ciivL    Lar(»i^  w^wards 

wera  ol3«rcd  by  tha  Catholic  gantry «*  and 


iirod,h»d  eti 


UMirVMUUl  > 


ft:., 


ana  Inlvmtfd  ui 


«?ir<*ry  cfvrtion  waa  made  by  th*"  local  policfl^ 
and  the  mnsistrncy  of  the  town  and  country, 
lo  a*  '    'i  Oiis  great  obiect,     John  Glere 

bad  tii(fkv<)tjred  tfie  sboe-marka  to 

'  ^  ut  uitrh  wbfr<?  the  body  W'    * — ^  : 

'  than  the  u^^tp  of  ihrt  fi«*lii 

,.   .  i:    -^ht  lo  truce  the  footsteps  ;  u:.  -  .,   

havinjj  come  on,  nil  si^nB  had  ai»;spp€'ared  be* 
fore  the  momini;.  It  had  been  ajscertaiiu.'d 
that  the  Misa  Smiths  had  p»id  him,  beaides 
•ome  o<id  money,  in  two  £\0  notes  of  the 
Chardley  bank,  the  numbers  of  which  \verf» 
known;  but  of  them  no  tidings  could  be  pro- 
cured. He  had  \v(i  their  bouses  on  hia  rHtirn, 
about  aix  o'clock  in  th*5  evening,  and  had  been 
teen  to  pa<*s  through  a  turiipiUe-gnle,  midwny 
bc'tween  the  two  towns^  ai>out  eight,  when, 
with  bra  usual  r  -ir«.  ^^^r  ^^,,  madw  a  cheerful 
trrHxl-nijjthl  to  *y(*r\  and  this  Wat 

the  laM  that  lu  .  aro  of  him-     No  sus* 

piciowa  peraon  had  bei?n  observed  in  i 
lyou f  hood  ;  the  most  aajjacioua  and  e\  i 

officera  were  compleloly  at  fuult ;  and  tht^  caro- 
ner*a  impii^at wa«  obli^d  to  brintr  in  ihi)  va^uo 
and  unsatisfactory  verdict  of  ••  Found  murder- 
ed, by  some  person  or  persons  unknown/' 

Many  loose  pi^ople,  such  as  begj^rs  tiul 
ragranta,  nod  waodaring  packmen*  weri«liov« 


pervecution 


which  iMirr^wMed    nl    (He    Ri^votitiimi 
ar«  ■  "",■■.       r    ''  '  ' ■ 

fofy  only ;  tinae  i 
ialna  tpiht  of  (hf 

tKi»  fr«ir  of  lh<*if  fi*vuft' 
dixumrnra.  and  ««  a  k 

narr 
th«>  ' 
Onr 
pafK 


I    htivfl  lia|K 

ifaaaiSclMP 


leir  la  i|iM 
fmm  ill* 
mxi\t   '   ' 


* 


tlBI    ft 

)  nnaa 
t  uChar 

i'lii  5c'  jiurcha*!!  nil  llial 
I  in*  of  tha  ffeai  abbay, 
u  M<  •nit  titnJ*»i»rrTiU^f  l»v 
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ever,  apprehended,  and  oblijred  to  givo  an  ac-  - 
count  of  themselves ;  and  on  one  of  these,  a  ! 
rag-man,  called  James  Wilson,  something  like  | 
suspicion  was  at  last  fixed.    The  sword  with 
which  the  murder  was  committed,  an  old  regi-  < 
mental  sword,  with  the  mark  and  number  of' 
the  regiment  ground  out,  had,  as  I  have  said  I 
before,  a  broken  hilt ;  and  round  this  hilt  was  . 
wound  a  long  strip  of  printed  calico,  of  a  very 
remarkable  pattern,  which  a  grocer's  wife  in  ' 
Belfordf  attracted   by   the  strange  curiosity  ; 
with  which  vulgar  persons  pursue  such  sights, 
to  go  and  look  at  it  as  it  lay  exposed  for  re-  I 
cognition  on  a  table  in  the  Town  Hall,  remem-  ' 
bered  to  have  seen  in  the  shape  of  a  gown  on  the  . 
back  of  a  girl  who  had  lived  with  her  a  twelve- 
month before;  and  the  girl,  on  being  sought 
out  in  a  neighbouring  village,  deposed  readily 
to  having  sold  the  gown,  several  weeks  back, 
to  the  rag-man  in  question.     The  measure  of 
the  shoes  also  fitted ;  but  they  unluckily  were 
of  a  most  common  shape  and  size.     Wilson 
brought  a  man  from  the  paper-mill,  to  prove 
that  the  entire  gown  in  question  had  been  car- 
ried there  by  him,  with  other  rags,  about  a 


the  myrmidon  of  jottice,  retiriDff  whh  Ufi 
knife  and  the  hat  to  the  window,  followed  kj 
the  eager  looks  of  the  prisoner,  whose  ■»•- 
tion,  however,  was  iramediatelj  cdM  to  • 
nearer  danger,  by  the  retain  of  Loois,  with 
little  Bijou  in  his  arms.  The  poor  dof  iewi 
at  him  instantly,  barking,  growlin^v  qaivcmf/ 
with  fury,  bit  hit  beek  aei  i 


fhw 


almost  shrieking  i 

his  legs,  and  was  with  difficulty  dnjg 

him,  so  strong  had  passion  made 

creature. 

''Look!*'  said  Loais.  "I  broogfat  Ub 
from  his  master's  grave  to  bear  witneee  agaim 
his  murderer.     "  Look !"  * 

"Their  worships  will  hardly  eomait  ■• 
on  the  evidence  of  a  dog/'  obeerred  Wilaoa,| 
recovering  himself.  ' 

'*  But  see  here,*'  rejoined  the  poliee-ofiecr, 
producing  two  dirty  bits  of  paper*  most  can- 
ously  folded,  from  the  old  hat.  **  Hoe  ai«  tbs 
two  Chardley  notes  —  the  10/.  notes— sigaed 
David  Williams,  Nos.  1035  and  662.  What 
do  you  say  to  that  evidence  1  Yon  vd  the 
little  dog  are  right,  my  good  boy  :  this  is  ths^ 
murderer,  sure  enough.     There  can  be  ae 


month  before;  and  called  other  witnesses,  who  j  doubt  about  committing  him  now.** 
made  out  a  complete  alibi  on  the  night  in  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  add,  that  JaBSS 
question ;  so  that  the  magistrates,  although  Wilson  was  committed,  or  that  pioof  apoa . 
strongly  prejudiced  against  him,  from  coun-  proof  poured  in  to  confirm  hia  gnilt  and  dis-j 
tenance  and  manner, — the  down  look  and  the  !  credit  his  witnesses.  Ho  died  confcasJBg  thai 
daring  audacity  with  which  nature,  or  rather  |  murder;  and  Bijou  and  Loais,  sooBSwhsl sp* i 
evil  habit,  often  stamps  the  ruiBan,  —  were,  !  peased  by  having  brought  the  eriminal  to! 
after  several  examinations,  on  the  point  of  dis-  justice,  found  comfort  in  their  malaal  afleetion, ! 
charging  him,  when  young  Louis,  who  had  and  in  a  tender  recollection  of  thair  dear  old 
attended  the  whole  inquiry  with  an  intelli- 1  friend  and  master.  ! 

gence  and  an  intensity  of  interest  which,  boy  '  


as  he  was,  had  won  for  him  the  privilege  of  • 
being  admitted  even  to  the  private  examina-  | 
tions  of  the  magistrates,  and  whose  ill  opinion 
of  Wilson  had  increased  every  hour,  he  him- 
self hardly  knew  why,  suddenly  exclaimed, 
"Stop  until  I  bring  a  witness!"  and  darted 
out  of  the  room. 

During  the  interval  of  his  absence,  —  for 


Xotc^NoX  to  go  back  to  the  dog  of  Moa- 
targis,  and  other  well-attested  aeeooats  of 
murderers  detected  by  dogs,  I  can  bfiag  a 
living  spaniel  to  corroborate  the  fact,  mat 
these  faithful  and  sagacious  animala  do  asek 
assistance  for  their  niasters  when  any  eril  b^ 
falls  them.     The  story,  as   told   to  ne  hy 

such  was  the  power  of  the  boy's  intense  feel-  |  Bramble^s  present  mistress,  whom  I  have  tlis 

ing  and  evident  intelligence,  that  the  magi^-  ■  great  pleasure  to  reckon  amongst  my  ^-     '- 

trates  did  stop  for  him,  —  one  of  the  police-  j  is  .is  follows  : — 

ofTicers  happened  to  observe  how  tightly  the  i 

prisoner  grasped  his  hat.    »*  Is  it  mere  anirerV* 


thought  he  within  himself;  "or  is  it  agita- 
tion ?  or  can  they  have  been  such  fools  as  not 
to  search  the  lining  ?" — "  Let  me  look  at  that 
hat  of  yours,  Wilson,"  said  he  aloud. 

"  It  has  been  searched,"  replied  Wilson, 
still  holding  it.  "  What  do  you  w*ant  with 
the  hat  ?" 

"  I  want  to  see  the  lining." 

"There  is  no  lining,"  replied  the  prisoner, 
grasping  it  still  tighter. 

"  Let  me  look  at  it,  nevertheless.  Take  it 
from  him,"  rejoined  the  officer.  "Ah,  ha! 
here  is  a  little  ragged  hit  of  lininjr,  though, 
sticking  pretty  f.ist  too ;  for  as  loose  and  as 
careless  aH  it  looks, — ;i  fine,  cunninir,  hiding- 
place  !     (live  me  a  knifu  —  a  penknite  !"  said 


The  blacksmith  of  a  small  Tillage  in  Boek' 
inghamshire  went  blind,  and  waa  pn 


from  pursuing  his  occupation. 
however,  a  friend  in  the  surgeon  of  the 
bourhood,  a  man  of  singular  kindneaa  sai 
benevolence,  who  employed  him  to  earry  oal 
medicines,  which  he  was  enabled  to  do  by  the 
aid  of  a  dog  and  a  chain.  But  old  Joha  was 
a  severe  master,  and  of  his  doga  many  died, 
and  many  ran  away.  At  last,  he  had  the  good 
fortune  to  light  upon  our  friend  Btamble,a 
large  black-and-white  spaniel,  of  remaikaUe 
symmetry  and  beauty,  with  wavy  hair,  vciy 
long  ears,  feathered  legs  and  a  busbT  tail,  sad 
with  sagacity  and  fidelity  equal  to  his  '^" 


Tnder  Brdmble*8  guidance,  blind  John  pe^j 
formed  his  journeys  in  perfect  safety;  wb«^> 
ever  the  poor  dog  had  b€«n  once,  he  waa  sois 
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to  know  hit  WBf  a^n ;  and  he  appeared  lo 
dioeof  nr,  as  if  by  instinct,  to  whftt  place  his 
BMftter  wiibed  to  pro.  One  point  of  his  cnn* 
diiol  wat  peculiarly  striking;.  Ht^  constantly 
ipftni«d  his  master  to  churfh,  and  lay 
fierliselly  quiet  during  the  whole  service. 

irw  jetrt  that  he  fontjed  regularly  one 

of  the  congre^tion,  he  waa  never  known  to 
move  or  to  maKe  the  Blightest  noise. 

One  bitter  nt^lu  old  John  had  been  on  a 
Journey  to  Woburn«  and  not  returning  at  his 
usual  hour,  the  relations  with  whom  he  lived 
w«nt  to  bad,  AS  it  was  not  uncommon  for  the 

i,  whr '  — r-fi  on  a  longer  expedt- 

comr  -  p  from  home.     The 

was  act .„^,^  shut  up,  And  ihe  irj- 

nts*  tired  with  labour,  went  to  bed  and 
soundly.  The  people  at  a  neighbouring 
cottage,  however,  fancied  thai  they  heard, 
duritig  the  long  winter  night,  repeated  bowl- 
ings as  of  a  dog  in  diatrest ;  and  when  they 
rose  in  ilie  morning,  the  first  thing  tbey 
heard  was,  that  old  John  lay  dead  in  a  ditch 
not  far  from  his  own  door.  The  poor  dog 
was  found  close  by  the  body ;  and  it  was  as- 
certained by  the  marks  on  the  path,  that  he 
Kad  ^-"^'^-'f"'  his  chain  backward  and  forward 
fron,  to  the  cottage,  in  the  vain  hope 

of  pr     ...:-.^    lich  assistance  as  might  possibly 
IPS  saved  his  tnsjiler* 
Luckily  for  Bramble,  the  benevolent  sur- 

rin,  always  his  very  good  friend,  was  called 
to  ei[amine  if  any  spark  of  life  remained 
in  the  body ;  and  he  having  aacertained  that 
poor  John  was  fairly  dead,  told  the  story  of 
tbo  faithful  dng  to  his  present  excellent  mis- 
treas,  with  wlmm  Bramble  is  as  happy  as  the 
day  is  long* 

It  is  comfortable  to  meet  with  a  bit  of  that 
Justice  which,  because  it  is  so  rare,  people 
call  poetical,  in  real  actual  life;  and  I  verily 
believe  that  in  this  case  Bramble*s  felicity  is 

3uite  ermal  to  his  meriu,  high  as  they  un- 
oubledly  are.  The  only  drawback  thai  I 
have  ever  heard  hinted  at,  is  a  tendeocv  on 
his  pan  to  grow  over-fal;  a  misfortune  which 
doubtlnsi  results  from  his  preaent  good  feed, 
coming  afYer  a  long  course  of  starvation. 

Now  that  T  am  telling  these  storiea  of  dogs, 
I  oaonot  riwist  the  temptation  of  recording  one 
ani'  '        '^     Y  pet  apt niel  Dash,  a  mag- 
tit  I  fiosa  beauty  I  have  spoken 
here,  .uiu  \^  wj  really  does  all  but  speak 
bimoelf 

Every  May  I  an  to  the  Silchester  woods, 
to  gather  wild  lilies  of  the  valley.  Last 
the  number  were,  from  some  catiae  or 
,  great  I V  diminishMl :  the  roots,  it  is 
were  tliere,  but  so  scattered  over  the 
All  terraces  of  that  unrivalled  amphi* 
Hifstra  of  woods,  and  the  blosaoma  so  rare, 
that  in  the  epace  of  several  acres,  thinly  co- 
vered with  the  plants  and  their  finely-lined 
tfanspareut  greeo  leaves,  it  was  difficult  to 
procure  balf-a-doMfi  of  those  delicate  flower- 


I  stalks  hung  with  snowy  bella,  and  n    : '  - 
«ihifting  tights  and  shadows  of  th 
where  the  sunbeams  seemed  to  dai 
I  the  branches,  still  more  difficult  r 

the  few  that  there  were,     I  went ^ 

drearily  through  the  wood,  a  Htlle  weary  of 
seeking  and  not  finding,  when  Dash,  who  had 
been  on  his  own  devices  aHer  pheasants  and 
hares,  returning  to  me,  tired  with  his  sort  of 
sport,  began  to  observe  mine ;  und  at  onca 
discerninff  my  object  and  my  perplexity*  went 
^vely  about  the  coppice,  lily  huniS  ^    f. 

ing  them  far  more  quickly  than  I  di«J  ,  I 

wagging  his  tail,  and  looking  roum]  n  me  ny 
the  side  of  evenr  flower,  until  1  came  and 
gathered  it ;  ano  thr n,  as  soon  as  1  had  se- 
cured one,  pursuing  his  search  after  another^ 
and  continuing  to  do  so  without  the  slightest 
inlermis»ion  until  it  was  time  to  go  home.  I 
nm  half  afmid  lo  tell  this  story,  although  tt  is  as 
true  as  ihut  lIutc  are  lilies  in  SilclicBter  wood; 
and  the  anecdote  of  Com  por**  dog  Brau  and 
tht?  water-lily  h  somewhat  of  a  cwsc  in  point. 
Whether  Dash  found  die  flowrrs  by  9cm?oI  or 
by  sight,  1  cannot  tell :  probably  by  the  latter. 


THE   TAMBOURINE, 

A  CIIBKSK   FAIR   ADVEWTUtB. 

EvKRV  body  likes  a  fain  Some  neopla^ 
indeed,  especially  of  the  order  called  line  la* 
dies,  pretend  that  ibcy  do  not.  But  go  to  tiw 
first  that  occurs  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
there,  amongst  the  thickent  of  tht?  jootlinff 
crowd,  with  storing  carters  treading  upon  their 
h«els,  and  grinning  farmera*  bovs  rubbing 
agninst  their  peiticoais, — there,  In  the  very 
middle  of  tbe  confusion,  you  shall  be  eure  to 
I  fin<l  them,  fine  ladies  though  they  bet  They 
still,  it  is  true,  cry  ^*  How  disagreeable  !**— 
but  tliere  iliey  are. 

Now,  the  reasons  against  liking  a  fair  are 
far  more  pluusihle  than  those  on  the  other  side: 
the  dirt,  Ihe  wet,  the  sun,  the  rain,  the  wind, 
the  noise,  the  cattle,  the  crowd,  the  cheats, 
the  pick*pockctN,  the  shows  with  nothing 
worth  seeing,  the  stalls  with  nothing  worth 
buying,  the  danger  of  losing  your  money,  tha 
certainty  of  losing  ycur  time, — all  thasa  ar« 
valid  causes  for  dislike;  whilst,  in  defenoe  of 
the  fair,  there  is  litt)<!*  more  to  plead  than  tha 
general  life,  of  ths  scene,  the  pleasure  of  look- 
ing on  ao  many  happy  faces,  the  consciouanaaa 
that  one  day,  at  least,  ifi  thp  ymr,  15  the  pca^ 
sant's  holiday — and  the  '    that, 

deny  it  as  they  may,  all  i  i-ve n 

Uie  cold  fine  lady,  or  the  colder  tint  l  , 

do,  at  tlic  bottom  of  ibeir  hearts,  > 
It  is  a  taste,  or  a  want  of  taste,  that  iHJnugs 
to  the  national  tempentmeni,  is  bom  with  us, 
grows  up  with  us,  and  will  never  be  got  rid 
of,  let  fashion  declaim  sfainit  it  m  aha  oay. 
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The  groat  fair  at  Bclford  had,  however,  even 
higher  pretensions  to  public  favour  than  a 
deep-rooted  old  tlnglisn  feeling.  It  was  a 
scene  of  business  as  well  as  of  amusement, 
bcinsr  not  only  a  great  market  for  horses  and 
cattle,  but  one  of  the  principal  marts  for  the 
celebrated  cheese  of  the  great  dairy  counties. 
Factors  from  the  West,  and  dealers  from  Lon- 
don, arrived  days  before  the  actual  fair-day ; 
and  wagon  after  wagon,  laden  with  the  round, 
hard,  heavy  merchandise,  rumbled  slowly  into 
the  Forbury,  where  the  great  space  before  the 
school-house,  the  whole  of  tne  boys'  play- 
ground, was  fairly  covered  with  stacks  of 
(Cheddar  and  North  Wilts.  Fancy  the  sin- 
gular efltH^t  of  piles  of  cheeses,  several  feet 
hi;Th,  extending  over  a  whole  large  cricket- 
ground,  and  divided  only  by  narrow  paths  lit- 
tered with  straw,  amongst  which  wandered 
the  busy  chapmen,  oflfering  a  taste  of  their 
wares  to  their  cautious  customers,  the  country 
shop-kwpers,  (who  poured  in  from  every  vil- 
lage within  twonty  miles,)  and  the  thrifty 
housewives  of  the  town,  who,  bewildered  by 
the  infinite  number  of  samples,  which,  to  an 
uneducated  palate,  seemed  all  alike,  chose,  at 
last,  almost  at  random !  Fancy  the  effect  of 
this  remarkable  scene,  surrounded  by  cattle, 
horses,  shows,  and  people,  the  usual  moving 
picture  of  a  fair;  the  fine  (iothic  church  of 
St.  Nicholas  on  one  side ;  the  old  arch  of  the 
abbey,  and  the  abrupt  eminence  called  Forbu- 
ry Hill,  crowned  by  a  grand  clump  of  trees, 
on  the  other ;  the  Mall,  with  its  row  of  old 
limes,  and  its  handsome  houses,  behind  ;  and, 
in  front,  the  great  river  flowing  slowly  through 
green  meadows,  and  backed  by  the  high  ridge 
of  Oxfordshire  hills; — imagine  this  brilliant 
panorama,  and  you  will  never  wonder  that  the 
roost  delicate  ladies  braved  the  powerful  fumes 
of  the  cheese  —  an  odour  so  intense  that  it 
even  penetrated  the  walls  and  windows  of 
the  scliool-house — to  contemplate  tlie  scene. 
When  liglited  up  at  night,  it  was,  perhaps, 
still  more  fantastic  and  attractive,  particularly 
before  the  Zoological  gardens  had  afforded  a 
home  to  the  travelling  wild  beasts,  whose 
roars  and  bowlings  ai  feeding-time  used  to 
mingle  so  grotesquely  with  the  drums,  trum- 
pets, and  fiddles,  of  the  dramatic  and  eques- 
trian exhibitions,  and  the  laugh,  and  shout, 
and  song,  of  the  merry  visiters. 

A  most  picturesque  scene,  of  a  truth,  was 
the  Bel  ford  cheese-fair;  and  not  always  un- 
profitable :  at  least,  I  happen  to  know  one  in- 
stance, where,  instead  ot  having  his  pocket 
picked  by  the  light-fingered  gentry,  whom 
mobs  of  all  sorts  are  sure  to  collect,  an  honest 
person  of  my  acquaintance  was  lucky  enough 
to  come  by  his  own  again,  and  recover  in  that 
unexpect«'d  place  a  piece  of  property  of  which 
he  had  bern  previously  defrauded. 

The  case  was  as  follows  :— 

The  male  part  of  our  little  establishment 
consists  not  of  one  man-servant,  as  is  usual 


with  persons  of  rnnall  fortaiM  and  mmm  fi^^ 
tility,  who  keep,  like  that  other  poor  and  fi^t 
teel  personage,  yclept  Don  QuucoCe,  a  bcni! 
and  a  brace  of  greyhoanda,  (to  any  aoihiaf  ef; 
my  own  pony  phaeton  and  my  dog  Dasli,)  b«t ! 
of  two  boys — the  one  a  perfect  patlera  of  1 1 
lad   of  fifteen  or  thereabont*  tne  atcadieat,| 
quietest,  and  most  serviceable  youth  that  ever 
bore  the  steady  name  of  John ;  the  other,  w 
urchin  called  Ben,  some  two  yeara  yoaafsr,  a 
stunted  dwarf,  or  rather  a  male  faliy — Peek,. 
or    Robin  Goodfellow,  for  intance    ■fail  of* 
life  and  glee,  and  good-humcur,  and 
mischief— a  tricksy  spirit,  difficult  to  i 
but  kindly  withal,  and  naefal  after  hia  ova: 
fashion,   though    occasionally  betoayed  iaie 
mistakes  by  over-shrewd neas.  Just  at  <Mbm', 
boys  blunder  from  stupidity.     Instead  of  eoa- 
veying  a  message  word  for  word  at  delmred, . 
according  to  tlie  laudable  practice  of  the  erraad 
gods  and  goddesses,  the  Merenryi  and  Iriaet . 
in   Homer^s  immortal  poems,*   masm  fica, 
hath  a  trick  of  thinking  for  hb 
clogging  his  original   missiTe  with 
amendments  and  additional  da 
in  his  own  fertile  brain. 

Occasionally,  also,  he  is  rather  8ape^eahll• 
in  his  rigid  care  of  his  maater^a  interest^  ssi 
exercises  an  over-acropulous  watehfolness  ia 
cases  where    less    caution  would  be  OMNaj 
agreeable.    At  this  very  last  fair*  for  iastasce, 
we  had  a  horse  to  sell,  which  was  confided  to  = 
a  neighbouring  farmer  to  dispose  of,  with  the , 
usual  charges  against  being  Ofsrreaehed  is! 
his  bargain,  or  defrauded  of  the  money  wbea , 
sold.     *'ril  see  to  that,**  responded  Bea, 
tukini;  the  words  out  of  the  month  of  ihs 


j  slow,  civil  farmer  Giles,—**  I  *11  see  to  that; 

I  *m  to  ride  the  mare,  and  nobody  shall  get 

her  from  me  without  the  money.      Off  they 

set  accordingly,  and  the  horse,  realW  a  fias 

animal,  was  speedily  sold  to  a  neigfcooanaf 

baronet,  a  man  of  large  estate  in  tiM  coaaty, 

who  sent  his  compliments  to  my  father,  m 

that  he  would  call  and  settle  for  him  in  a  day 

I  or  two.    This  message  perfectly  satisfifd  '- * 

I  chapman  the  farmer,  but  would,  by  no  on 

I  do  for  Ben,  who  insisted  on  leoeivinf 

money  before  delivering  the  steed :  and  i 

I  being  paid  by  a  cheek  on  a  county 

I  actually  rode  to  the  bank  to  make  sure  of  the 

I  cash  before  he  would  ^ive  up   his  chsfga» 

.  either  to  the  amazed  Sir  Robert  or  his  wcth 

I  dering  groom.     **  I  suppose,  Ben,  yon  did 

not  know  Sir  Robert  V*  loquired  his  anster, 

rather  scandalized,  when   Ben,  findisg  him 

out  in  the  fair,  handed  him  the  money  tri- 

I  umphantlv,  and  told  his  story.     ^  Why,  sir,** 

rejoined  iSen,  **  I  knew  him  as  well  ss  1  know 


*  "  The  ■clumlmMter  is  ibroad  T'  Ifever  be  aime 
It  till?  p)iiit  of  ttmrhing  (ir«*«k  to  thm  fuinrr  inaiMs 
of  tho  kiichrii.  the  maMr.  and  ihe  ■prvanM*  ksH; 
which  renlly  ne^nw  not  unlikely.  I  liop«  h#  will  JifMl  j 
thrir  inrtiriilar  atieotkin  to  thaw  parti  of  Ibt  Ihi'. 
•ml  Okiywaey.  i 


I  you;  but 

I  hard  t^ 

I  aJill    l.ill.  -.     :i-      tiJi 

curt  Liu*  Ilk-Ill. 
iWronet.    You 
know  him. 

rigly,  sinci  i 


l»*'»  money  if  somelitnes 
f  oncfl^;  besides,  thiB  Sir 

<]   rh.'[\  ifrefiiips  118  ttinart 

.  !  I  -  1    . ;  ™_  ^t wBfi  beat  to 

'  n  times  OTf*r  a 

tigh«  that  I  did 

,  the  next  time 

'  waB  told*  ac- 

Illy  e^oi  over. 


ThU  fact*  however  iHustnjtive  of   Muster 
|B«n*ii  ir^ncral  ehanurtert  htifi  nothing  to  do 
"  i  our  pfTstnt  Hiorj^  ihotigfh,  %&  the  dfnmtt* 
I  o(  tfiP  tnmhnnrmp  ttdvfnttiTR  tAolf  place 

>  ftji  1 1  ■  ■   '  .<  coo* 

ns  d. 

lairciiijr  fat 

led  ia  cotii «  «T  i.^< 

jothrr  dercf  and   n 
Iwbicb,  in  hif*  |»arti        - 
[generally  was  la  copyinir  so  i 
(aa  Johf]«  served  as  a  sort  of  < 

\  more  volatile  prop<*nsittr9,  soturihltt);  likt^ 

I  ballast  to  iht)  shipf  or  the  bnl^incivwheel 

fto  the  mnc-bini^ry.     The  point  to  whifh  thitj 

I  wiis  carried  wna  rrally  hidtcroua*     If  you  mw 

|Jobninth<  .  you  were 

1  prfftty  stn  n  with  e 

J  rske.       VVtiMi    .MMiii    u.nfrt'^j    Tiiv   pPTnniiims 

lafii^r  the  commtm  rn^hi'iii  of  pfHirinu  wnter 

Into    the    pots,  Ben  t'^*  ^'.  q<^  hi^hind    hifn» 

rith  a  smaller  im|  uHri^f   the  r<'- 

ihinj^  Hrm^'Ht  iiM  ,  WhiUf  John 

bed  one  wheel  olf  my  pony  phueton^  R^ni 

at  the  seif-ffjimo  moment,  wushinjr  an- 

PT,    Were  a  piiir  of  shoes  sent  to  be  blaek- 

flo  sure  nK  John  fuisnmed  the  brush   to 

i$h  the  risrht  «hoe,  Ben  took  possession  of 

the   left.      He  cleaned   the   fork«i   to  John^s 

knives ;  nnd  if  n  cont  were  to  be  beaten,  y^m 

\  were  crrtTiin  to  hear  the  two  boys  thumping' 

wnv     '  '  '*    -      •     ■  'r^. 

i>\  \'  were  observs- 

,,it.jy  Tnort*  so 

yeij   mar* 

so   '  ,         le,    in    ll»e 

^mr,  on  the  R;ime  side,  wiis  Ben.     If 

i^weiU  A-nnttin^.  you  were  6tir»»,  in  tho 

leopse,  to  find  his  fiiithftil  Adherent; 

,1<>ho,   hi«?t  winter,  hotiirht  a  6ddle, 

muste,  it  frd  h^v^rd^  im  h 

dmt  Hen  shrmid  beeomo 

I  Uf   only  dif!i'*iilty    was   th» 

strument*     A  flddU  \i  at  fnit  nt 

'      ■  '  -  "^  ^"^niisc  the  price  wan 

I  ir^r  th;iti  any  pn>- 


Mitfitrf      lit  tt     liitd     ft     Vt 

unded  doobt  of  ht**  f>^f\ 
Ides  his  resil  \v\r 
of  a  plodding  ^ 


ent  from  the  (nereurial    t  ut   of  his 

light-heorted  and  liafht-ii  vver.)  snd 

desired  to  ohtain  some  jm^u nu^ni  of  umind, 
(for  he  was  not  very  particular  as  to  its  sweet- 
ness.) on  which  he  iiii(;ht^  with  all  possible 
siu-cd,  obtain  sufficient  «kill  (oneeompany  hlf 
eomrade  in  his  incessant,  and,  at  Hrst^  most 
tinttinahle  practiee* 

Ben*s  oriefinal  trial  was  an  old  bntt«r«d 
flnjreolei,  bestowed  upon  him  by  the  oBtler  at 
the  Rose,  for  whom  he  ocensionrtlly  p*Mft»nned 
odd  jobs,  which,  nt  first,  was  obstinately  mnte^ 
in  spite  of  all  his  blowimrR,  and  uh*«n  it  did 
become   voeal,   under  hi  Torti*, 

rmitted  such  a  series  of ;  .  and 


•....w    .,  ..  .  ih.it 

',  which.  pf*^\ 

'A\  jt  .1  vt  : ',,        ,  .  'ion  ofr 

/'  Ben  pronounced  to  be 
nottjingj. 

i  on   a  Ante,  which 
Me  and  (/httfrtoff  to 


I  matter  M 


ills    111 

looked  sii 

hove  beluugnj  in  a  Ut  hi*iher  pert" 
which  was  presented  to  him  hv  our 
""      r.  Mr.  Mnr       ' 
ti  III  onr  I 

s.i'^o    trrjtn    his    mistrr^N,    ri;v; 

vated,    like   his   betters,   by  :  f 

fuiety  apd  jfood-biMK^ '"  —  *►  ,,  -.*, 

tivity  of  temper  niv!  wit^ 

V.  Iiiirh  rr'ru!.  rr«1  iht  indc-i 

.tj»e. '  Mf.Tbo- 

to   Ben  —  and 

lirri  tnrd    for  thrre  whtdt^  d^ys  to  make  it 

titter  any  soood-^but,  nhu !  he  tried  in  Tain. 

So  he  honestly  and  honoorahly  returned  the 

tfift  to  Mr.  Thomas,  w  Ith  n  declt^niinfn  ♦*  ihut 

hn  had  no  doubt  but  the  fl  t 

flute,  only  that  ho  had   i  i 

it ;  t  'Vird  of  his  lunt:^         ■  [ 

of  I  .  hose  voice  could  he  * 

wii-ti,  .-M>,  M^tn  otie  end  of  ih"  *   ' 

I  to  the  other — ny,  to  the  vei*. 

j  over  all  the  din  of  pigs,  gees*',  .        - 

'  rtajres,  horses,  and  cows!     Ben   lu  want  of 

j  breath  !    Ben  !  whose  tongue  during  the  w  hole 

]  fonr-and-twenty  hourst  was  nevrr  still  for  a 

ij  mioment,  except  when  be  wns  n^lcrp,  nnf]  who 

even  stood  Huwpeeled  of  t  • 

I  Ben  in  want  of  hrenii)i !  t  ' 


M  V     '  J :  s  -     J  M  J ;  t    1  !  I     I 

lUilr,  which,  ys  Br:  , 

story,  "  i  !c  and  not  for  use.'* 

The  ti'        .   ,     itnent  was   more  sucteii^ 

ft  to  Inpprned  that  a  party  of  Hpp^f*  ^^d 
III  and  tethered  ihf  '       < 

,   and   fowls  were  ili 
ill  tifo(>st,  and  linen  1 

«  sHnoi  as  ia  usual  w^ 


J 
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ment  of  Uiat  picturesque*  but  slippery  order 
of  va^bonds  takes  place.  The  party  in  (jues- 
tion  consisted  as  usual  of  tall,  lean,  suspicious- 
looking  men,  an  aged  sibyl  or  two  of  fortune- 
tellincr  aspect,  two  or  three  youngfcr  women 
with  infants  at  their  backs,  and  children  of  all 
ages  and  sizes,  from  fifteen  downwards.  One 
lad,  apparently  about  our  hero's  age,  but  con- 
siderably larirer,  had  struck  up  an  acquaint- 
ance with  Ben,  who  used  to  pass  that  way  to 
fetch  a  dole  of  milk  from  our  kind  neighbours 
the  Murrays,  and  usually  took  his  master's 
greyhounds  with  him  for  company :  and  had 
made  sniBcient  advances  towards  familiarity 
to  challenge  him  to  a  coursing  expedition, 
promising  that  their  curs  should  find  hares, 
provided  the  greyhounds  would  catch  them ; 
and  even  endeavouring  to  pique  him  on  the 
point  of  honour  (for  Ben  was  obviously  proud 
of  his  beautiful  and  high-bred  dogs,)  by  in- 
sinuating that  the  game  might  be  more  easily 
found  than  caught.  Ben,  however,  too  con- 
versant with  the  game-laws  to  fall  into  the 
snare,  laughed  at  the  gipsy-boy,  and  passed 
I  quietly  on  his  way. 

The  next  day,  Dick  (for  such  was  the  name 
of  his  new  ac(|u:iintance)  made  an  attack  upon 
Ben,  after  a  different  fashion,  and  with  a  more 

•  favourable  result. 

I      Perched  on  a  knoll,  under  a  fine  clump  of 
I  oaks,  at  a  turning  of  the  lane,  stood  the  gipsy- 
,  boy,  beating  the  march  in  Bluebeard,  with  the 
most  approved  flourishes,  on  a  tambourine  of 
the  largest  size.     Ben  was  enchanted.     He 
.  loitered  to  listen,  stopped  to  admire,  proceeded 
[  to  question  Dick  as  to  the  ownership  of  the 
;  instniment,  and  on  finding  that  this  splendid 
I  implement  of  noise  was  the  lad's  own  proper-  ' 
:  ty,  and  to  be  sold  to  the  best  bidder,  com-  I 
i  menced  a  chaffering  and  bargaining,  which  in 
'  its  various  modifications  of  beating  down  on  j 
'  one  side,  and  crying  up  on  the  other,  and  pre-  : 
I  tended  indifference  on  both,  lasted  five  days  ' 
'  and  a  half,  and  finally  became  the  happy  pos-  i 
I  sesRor  of  the  tambourine  for  the  sum  of  ftmr  ; 
:  shillings — half  a  guinea  having  been  the  price  ! 

*  orifirinally  demanded. 

Who  now  so  triumphant  as  Ben !  The  ' 
i  tambourine  (though  greatly  the  worse  for  ' 
I  wear)  was  still  a  most  efficient  promoter  of 

,      •  Btwden  iheir  eminent  picturpMiiienow,  there  in  a  | 
poeticil  reeling  nlMiit  thoMe  waiioennK  lh\)e*.  that  ■ 
cmn  hardly  fJEiil  to  iiitercKt.    The  iolluwiiin;  oiiecdoie.  , 
illuKtretive  of  Ihi*  fart.  i«  new  to  nie.  an<i  may  be  m>  ' 
;  to  my  n^aden:  — (hie  tine  Hprin:;  morniiie.  a  friend  of 
I  mine  mw  a  yonni;  pi(«y-cirl  jiimiHtic  aikl  clapiNnc; 
i  her  hand*,  anil  nhoutinf^  io  an  elderly  iemule,  "  1  ha\e 
.  done  III  I  have  d«Hie  il!"  — "  I)oiic  what !"  iiHiuired  . 
.my  Irioiid. — "Set  my  foot  on  nine  dai<-:e!i  at  «)rn'e, 
'  ma'am.'   wan  the  n>piy;  and  then  *«he  and  an  eld«-r 
one  Im  enn  chnntint;  a  Horie.  the  luinien  of  which  wbf, 
ai  near  an  the  auditrenB  could  reroliecl,  ait  iblluwM: 
•'  Summer  w  come  I 

With  the  dai:*y  hnd. 
To  rladd<>ii  our  tenii* 
^  IJy  thr  merr>-  irrevn  \\t¥n\  ; 
Summer  iit  come!  Summer  is  cornel" 


din,  and  for  four-and-twenty  horns  (for  f  rrallj 
believe  that  during  the  first  night  of  iu  b^ 
longing  to  him  the  boy  neTer  vtst  to  bed)  it ' 
was  one  incessant  tornado  of  besoig ,  jisfliair, ' 
and  rumbling — the  whole  house  was  dnfencd 
by  the  intolerable  noise  which  the  eBrBptsrtd 
tambourinist  was  pleased  to  call  mosic.  At 
the  end  of  that  time  the  psrchment  (alieadj ' 
pretty  well  worn)  fairly  erackedv  as  veil  it 
might,  under  such  unmerciful  poouftelliBf* 
and  a  new  bead,  as  Ben  called  it,  hccasie  b»* 
cessary.  It  had  been  warranted  to  wear  fcr 
six  months,  under  pain  of  forfeiting  cigfairva 
pence  by  the  former  possessor ;  but  on  icpir- 
mg  to  Kibes-lane,  Dick  and  hia  whole  tribe,  ^ 
tents,  donkeys,  and  curs,  had  disappeared,  aad 
the  evil  was  so  far  without  remedy.  IV 
purchaser  had  exhausted  his  funds;  ereiy 
body  was  too  much  out  of  humoor  with  the 
noise  to  think  of  contributing  money  to  pro> 
mote  its  renewal,  and  any  other  bey  wosJd 
have  despaired.  i 

But  Ben  was  a  lad  of  resource.  AsMWfst 
his  various  friends  and  patrons,  be  numbeifd 
the  groom  of  an  eminent  solicitor  is  Belfofd, 
to  whom  he  stated  his  case,  beggfio;  bia  t3 
procure  for  him  some  reversionan'  parehnoA, 
stained,  or  blotted,  or  discolonredU  or  what  act 
— any  thing  would  do,  so  that  it  were  whole; . 
and  the  groom  was  interested,  and  sttied  tbe 
case  to  the  head  clerk ;  and  the  clerk  was 
amused,  and  conveyed  the  petition  to  bis  mas- 
ter; and  the  master  laugned,  sad  sent  Ben 
forthwith  a  cancelled  de^ ;  and  the  tambou- 
rine was  mended ;  and  for  another  four  and 
twenty  hours  we  were  stnnned. 

At  the  end  of  that  time,  havinf  laid  down 
the  instrument  from  pure  weariness,  his  left 
arm  being  stiff  from  holding  and  loisisf,  and 
his  right  knuckles  raw  from  thnmptaf,  Ben 
deposited  his  beloved  treasure  in  a  nook  which 
he  had  especially  prepared  for  it  in  the  i 

and  on  going  to  pay  it  a  Tisit  the ' 

ing,  the  dear  tambourine  was  ^ 
— stolen — lost,  as  we  all  thou^t,  for  ever! 
and  poor  Ben  was  so  gricTed  at  the  loss  of  bii 
plaything,  that,  nuisance  as  the  din  had  bsM. 
we  cnuld  not  help  beinff  sorry  too,  sad  hW 
actually  commissioned  him  to  look  ont  fv 
another  second-hand  instrument,  and  pramited 
to  advance  the  purchase-money,  when  tbea^ 
pect  of  aflfaira  was  suddenly  changed  by  tbe 
adventure  before  alluded  to,  which  eeransi. 
at  the  great  cheesc-fiiir  at  Belford. 

After  receiving  the  money  from  Sir  Bebeit 
^r  rather,  af\er  getting  his  check  eashrd  at 
the  bank,  and  delivering  the  bofse  to  tbe 
grooin,  as  I  have  before  stated,^Ben  baring 
tnuisferretl  the  notes  to  his  master,  and  re> 
ci'ived  half-a-crown  to  purchase  a  fairing,  pn^ 
offded  to  solace  himself  by  taking  a  kisoielT 
vi(*w  of  the  difiTerent  shows,  and  havisg 
liiiighed  at  Punch,  stared  at  tbe  wild-bentHi 
and  admired  the  horsemanship,  was  shoot  It 
enter  a  booth,  to  enjoy  the  delight  of  a  this^ 
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p^fifiy  pby,  when*  on  a  platfgrni  in  front. 
irh«m  ilie  cliikracier»,  in  full  cotiumef  wete 
txhibiting  Ihemsdves  lo  uttimct  ui  «udi«iie«i 
to  thi!  rittoriUfnEDeaf  about  to  commt^nce,  be 
uru  Btruek  bj  the  tipparition  of  a  black  boy 
in  a  tnrban,  Aonrishing  a  tambourine,  ;ind  in 
of  the  change  ^f  r.nl.fsr  ifi  iiu<  ul  iv.  r. 
Ifood  deal  of  i< 
w^n  in«lafu)y  i 
IB  quond^im  fr i#>nd  Uick  th#  gipsy,  and  ius 
own  Wloved  utnbourine ! 

Ben  was  by  no  means  a  \wf%on  to  aufler 
ftich  a  discovery  to  pons  unim proved  :  he 
ibered  on  the  miling'  that  surrounded  the 
lenpcd  on  the  plalform»  seized  at  one 
th<»  instrument  and  Ih©  performer,  and 
in  spite  of  the  reftistance  ofTirred  by  a  gentle- 
in  a  helmet  and  apantrlcs,  a  most  A  ma- 
lady tn  a  robe  and  diadem,  and  a  per- 
je,  aeiL  unknown,  in  a  pair  of  Btlver  wings, 
|old  truutters,  and  a  Bruiisa  wig,  he  Buoeeeded 
n  miiftt«rrii>j£  the  mti'diwant  ne^o-boy,  and 
nixing  such  n  clamour  as  brought  to  hie  ns- 
•jAtAnee  n  troop  of  constables  and  other  of!i- 
ciaU,  and  half  th«  mob  of  the  fair. 

Urn  »oon  mnde  known  his  grievanee* 
"  H»?  *s  no  blacknmoor  V^  shonled  the  lad, 
dextrrou«ly  clfaninif  with  a  wetled  finger 
pHpt  of  the*  rhi'f'k  r.f  •»  -  ••Titslated  African, 
.<\\y\  iJrM(MN',iiit,:r  tfir  I  un  skin  undcr- 

iif  ;i!li.  "Hl-'h  a  ti  .  ...  i  gjipwy!  And 
iIhm  ^^  iny  tambourine  I  1  can  protc  the  fact  J** 
roarcti  lUn.  "  I  cftn  «wenr  lo  the  ptiTt;hment, 
can  Inwyfr  Lyons,"  ftddrd   Bro  ('l'  - 

?  the  mutiialcd  but  clerk-like  wrhti»-\ 

\f  which   Simon  Lstcklsnd,  K*q.,   tisiHgned  | 

orcr  to  Dunicl  lioIdfASt,  (j^nt.  the  mnnor  and 

d^mtsoes,  wnodB  and  t\n\u  'lands  and  i; 

lil^tlea,  of  FlyawAy,  in  *  u,  and  ao 

'  i)     '*  1  ctin  swear  lo  my  lamooorinat  and 

my  mi^^ter,  und  so  can  the  lawyer! 

»us  to  the  bench  1    ('-'fv  "«=  K..f..ff*  the 

for !     1  ciin  hwvju  tn  and 

hicf  who  is  liaviiii'  tea 

ban  I  aiii  l'  off 

tr  streak  *  s?on- 

dTtit  faecj  of  thu  iuckU***  Diek.     ^*  1  'm  Doo- 

MV.  hoy,**  bawled  Ben^  "and  he'U  see 

f cnc  righted,  and  the  umbourlne  'a  mine,  and 

|J*11  havi^iir 

■'.! ;  for  the  lawyer  ani!  ' 
nd  to  he  within  h«fir 

'■■" ^'■"  '"  '■■•-  reracii\ , 

Hiimmary 
^  ..horn  Ben, 
was  willing  to 
<  m»e(T«  with 
m  while 
w..t  n«a:rest 
lllore«-iK»nd«    Aud  Uie  Uinbaunuo  wit 
^  yam  tn  triumph :  and  we  are  aa  miidi 
►  ever. 
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At  the  corner  of  St.  Slepheo^a  church- 
yard, forming  a  sort  of  ang^le  at  the  meeting 
of  four  roads,  stands  a  small  shop,  the  front 


ow»>  end  outy  connected  with  other  houses;  a 
circumstance  which,  joined  lo  the  three  open 
sides  beinjgf,  so  lo  say,  ifla^ed^-Uterv^lly  com- 
posed of  8hop*window«,  gives  an  agreeable 
sin^lnrily  to  the  little  dwelling  of  our  fruit- 
erer* By  day  it  looks  sometliing  like  a  green- 
house, or  rather  like  the  l»>!>t  uf  a  row  of  stove- 
houses  ;  and  the  rcsernbh\nce  is  increased  by 
the  contents  of  the  shop-windowi,  consisting 
of  large  piled-up  plates  of  every  fruit  in  sea- 
son, intersperseii  wiili  cpniiin  ni'N  of  plants 
which,  in  that  kind  o  f  \  er  blow, 

— outlandish  plants,  i  '  a,  wbo«i! 

green,  fleshy,  rej^ular  ieavt^e,  hjive  a  sort  of 
fruity-look  with  them«  setMn  as  if  intended  lo 
be  eaten,  and  assort  wonderfully  well  with 
the  thaddocksi  dates,  cocna-nuts,  pine-apples, 
and  other  rare  and  foreijjn  fruits, 
which  they  stand.  By  niaht  it  liii*i 
a  Chinese  lantern,  all  litrht  und  cuUmi  ,  ^.iMa 
whether  by  ni|^ht  or  by  day,  during  full  eight 

(he 
\y'\x  etiities 
jirrfnmc. 

'MLTVS 

tho 


And  bin 
I  master  b. 

Lbf— 
1^ 


I  ^rh^  the  Utile  shop  i 
-ii-uning  across  the  | 

1  have  an  exceed  itrvii 

and  the  smell  of  onu 
leaf,  the  flower, 
its  exqaisife  el*  _ 

neas  and  delicacy*  4Uti  ii&  ari*i:rriini:  sr.irejiy 
and  unwillingness  to  blossnnt,  or  even  to  grow 
in  this  climate,  wiUtout  l!"'*  "!  heat,  and 
shelter  and  air,  and  all  tl  <*s  whkh 

its  sweetness  and  beanty  v  ii  i^erve.    1 

even  love  that  half-«vt!fgn»en«  flexibla  boiuiy* 


•S-.  ■        '  r^ry  iswoaalii 

«d  v>  jf^r  a  trace  noi  m 

r  -  —Mt4  Rlrira. 

\*^  yesft  sfo  hf 

illy  road*  uuttAil 

In  it»iiofi|f*(  the  omnfv* 

iftd  ^rtly  In  llie  •  par- 

li«»r  aitf^niljiniB, »  i 

faliWrinff  nnd   rii.-iiiijN.c    lu.    i..i«. 

conceive  th«*  eflWrt  ol  ifna  Utiiirhil  i» ' 

In  heifhtenuifc  und  «*Tknr»h]iMf  iti*  it  i 

<-Hir  own  irrocri-hmiwa  wer*  origtaaliy  fn 

der  e'kerjsreen*.  chi**flvc»ninf*«  ttfid  ttivfti' 

OfaJIgery  tn  iUll  chu'   nl   ih'-   rnrv*l  oiMJ  lii 

appun*nsnee«  tr> 

aisel  day*  wsrv  • 

Maaoe'haiuve^  loiiKink;    "n   .,..,11   r>  , 

■Bonnil  onlf  lo  lime  at  Vlampiv^r* 

9bmmB>  rrMO  ii«»f«,  and  s  bright  n  s 

mootli  Of  iaiMi  and  ei^ying  tooiety  viurthy  id  tiui . 
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'  sucklr,   M  ith   the  loner  wreaths   of  flowers,  towards  the  sanctum  than  the  step  at  the  door. 

.  which  does  roiidcsciMid  to  spread  and  llourish,  Ttiere  she  has  presided,  the  reiy  priestess  of 

,  and  ovin  t«)  blow  for  half  the  year,  all  the  that  temple  of  Pomona,  for  mow yeiii  thao  1 1 

bettor,  h(»cause  its  frajjranoe  approaches  nearer  can  well  n'okon, — from  her  joath(if  erer  she  ] 

to  that  of  the  oranjre  blossom  than  any  other  were  young,)  to  now,  when,  althou^  fa?  from  ! 

that  I  know :  and  the   (folden  fruit  with  its  lookinrr  so,  she  must,  I  suppose,  aceordinsr  to 

golilen  rind,  I  have  loved  both  for  the  scent  the   re^rister,  be  accounted    old.     liVhai  cao 

[  and  the  tui^te  from  the  day  when  a  tottering;  have  preserved  her  in  this  vigoroot  freshn^»§. 


'  child,  lausihinjj  and  rearhin«j  after  the  prize 
which  I  had  scarcely  words  enoui^h  to  ask  for, 
I  it  was  doled  out  to  me  in  (juartcrs,  throuijh  ' 
the  time  when,  a  little  older,  I  was  prctnioted 
to  the  j»osst'ssion  of  lialf  an  oran}»e  to  my  own 
sliare,  and  that  still  prouder  hour  when  I  at- 
tained the  obji'ct  of  my  ambition,  and  had  a 
whole  oranjre  to  do  what  I  liked  with,  up  to 
this  very  now,  when,   if  oranjres  were  still 
things  to  si;:h  for,  I  have  only  to  send  to  Mrs. 
llullis's  shop,  and  receive  in  return  for  one 
shilling,  lawful  money  of  (ireal  Dritain,  more 
I  of  the  golden  t'ruii  than  I  know  what  to  do 
I  with.      Kvery  b<idy   has    ijone   ihrouijh   this 

,  chapter  of  the  (rnmth  and   vanity  of  human    except  Mrs.  HoUis,  but  that  she  and  hffffarp 

;  wishes — has  lonjjed  for  the  fruit,  not  only  for .  were  as  if  they  had  left  it  only  yesterday,  is 

'  its  own  swtotnehS,  but  as  a  mark  (»f  property    undoubtedly  her  sincrnlar   adherenre  to  oee 

and  power  which  vanish  when  possessed — |  style  of  dress  —  a  style  which  in  hcryocih. 

^rreat  to  the  child,  to  the   woman   nothinir.  '  must  have  had  the  e^ect  of  maLi:y  ucr  lock 

But  I  still  love  oranires  better  and  care  for    old,  but  which  now,  at  a  more  adraoeed  period 

them  more  than  prown  prople  usually  do,  and    of  life,  suits  her  exactly.     Her  eostame  if 

above  all  things  I  like  the  smell ;  the  rather,    very  neat,  and,  as  it  never  can  hare  b^a  at 

perhaps,  that  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  tlu*  days    any  time  fashionable,  h^s  the  great  advaatase 

■  whrn,  at  school  in  London,  I  used  to  po  to  the    of  never  looking  old-fashioned.    FariCT  a  dark 

I  play  so  often,  and  always  found   the   house    (;own,  the   sleeves  reachin|r  just  bclov  the' 

I  scented  with  the  quantity  of  oranire-peel,  in    elbow,  cotton  in  summer,  stuff  or  merino  in 

'  the  pit.  So  that  to  this  hour  that  particular 


unless  it  be  the  aroma  of  the  oranges,  nobody 
can  tell.     There  she  sits,  a  tall,  stoat,  sqoaie,  < 
upriirht  figure,  sunnounted  hy  a  pleasant  cooi^ 
ly  face,  eyes  as  black  as  a  sloe,  cheeks  u 
round  as  an  apple,  and  a  complexion  as  rsddy 
as  a  peach,  as  fme  a  specimen  of  a  heiltbT. 
hearty  Knijlish  tradeswoman,  the  feminine  cf| 
'*  John  Bull,"  as  one  would  desire  to  see  oa  a ' 
summer  day. 

One  circumstance  which  has  probably  «»»• 
tributed  not  a  little  to  that  want  of  ebaE{»f  n 
her  appearance,  which  makes  people  who 
have  been  away  from  Uelford  for  twenir  years  j 
or  more  declare,  that  every  thinir  was  alt^rM  ' 


frauran«e  brings  John  Kemble  to  n>y  n collec- 


witjter,  with  dark  mittens  to  meet  the  sleeres ; 
a  white  double  muslin  handkerchierootudeof . 


,  tion.     I  certaiiilv  like  ii  the  better  on  that  ac- i  the  ((own,  and  a  handsome  shawl  orer  that,  > 


I  count,  and  as  eerlainly,  althouLjh  few  ]>Hr?<ons  | 
can  I'M  less  likt"  thr  o;re:it  traj^tilian — yltirious  ■ 
I  John  I — as  eerlainly  I  like  it  none  the  worse  ' 
'  for  ricallin<r  to  my  mind,  my  friend  Mrs.  Hol- 
!  lis.* 

As  lonjT  as  I  can  recolb-ct,  Mrs.  IloHis  has 
>  be(>i)   the    inhabitant   of  this   jrrand  di  pot  of 
I  ch<.'ict?  fruits,  the  inmate  not  so  much  of  the 
I  \u>\\>v  wi  the  shop.     I   never  saw  In-r  out  of 
that  well-irla7.ed   apartment,  or  heard  r>f  any 
one  that  did,  nor  ditl  1  eviT  see  the  shop  witlj- 
out  her.     JShe  was  as  much  a  fixture  iljere  :'s 
one  of  her  llowerbss  plants,  and  seum.<i  as 
little  subject  to  chanjre  <ir  dfcay  in  ht  r  own 
person.     Frrtm    sevt  n  o'cluck,   when   it  was. 
oju'himI,    till    nin«',    when    the   shi-.tlers   wrre  , 
closeil.  there  she  sal  in  one  place,  from  \\  hence  ! 
3he  seldom  stirred,  a  chair  behind  t!i(>  ri^rht- 


pinned  so  as  not  to  mei-c  in  front;  avhite! 
apron,  a  muslin  cap  with  a  hiebish  formal  . 
crown,  a  plaited  muslin  border  trimmed  with 
narrow  edfjinff,  (I  dan*  say  she  oerer  wore 
such  a  trewtraw  as  a  bit  of  net  in  her  life.)  a- 
plaited  chinnum  to  match  fastened  to  the  rap  ■ 
at  1  ither  rar,  and  a  Idt  of  sober-coloaied  satia 
riband  pinned  round  without  bow  or  an?  other 
accomjianiment;   imagine  all  this  deliratelji 
neat  and  clean,  and  you  will  haTe  some  ooCien  • 
of  Mrs.  Mollis.    There  is  a  spice  of  eoqaetrr 
in  this  eo<itume  —  at  least,  there  woald  be*  if  j 
ail'tptcd  with  malice  prejtense,  it  is  so  I 
iiiir.     But  as  she  is,  probably,  wholly  i 
sci'>us  of  its  }Hculiar  allnrement,  she  has  tbe| 
advantaiTi'  without  the  sin,  the  chaim  **  with- 1 
out  the  illness  should  attend  it."  | 

Nobndv  that  knew  Mrs.  Mollis  woald  sof-i 


j  h:»nd  counter,  where  she  could  ('onvt'tiicntly  I  pcet  Ipt  of  e.xjuetry,  or  of  any  thine  iniplyiaf 


reach  her  most    temptini;    mer-'handi.se,   and 

'  holii  discourse  with  her  frirnds  and  custonurs, 

(ti-rnis  whii-h  in  her  c.l^e  were  ncirly  >yn<'iiy- 

mou>.)  evi;n  althoujrh  they  advanced  no  nearer 


'  Mv  f"rn-ii(}.  Mr.  .Ii»rn»liJ.  Im<*  aiMid  «lil!  nnothor 
l)ii-:itrii:il    :i>mm  rilmii    hv  hi''  iiiiiiiiliiMf   i  rfMlioii   nt 
M^nriLT   \Ii'll — a  pU-u^tiit   «'\tr:A\a»;ancc    wurUiy   ut 
'  .%!ii}«j'r-iuii. 


dfsi«Tii  or  contrivance  of  any  sort.  She  was  a 
thoroughly  plain  and  simple-minded  wnmaa, 
honrst  and  open  in  word  and  deed,  with  aa 
uneomproiiiisincT  freedom  of  speech,  and  a  di- 
rectness and  sinrrleness  of  purpose,  which  aa- 
sw»r  better,  even  as  reganis  worldly  pcf^ 
pt-riry.  than  the  cunnintf  or  the  cautious  woald 
allow  tinm<tlv»-s  to  brlieve.  There  was  Dfll 
a  bolder  talker  in  all  Belford  than  Mrs.  HollisJ 


MBS.  HOLLIS,  THE  FRUITERER. 


who  »nw  in  tHo  rrour^e  of  the  day  p«ople  of  all 

mnks.  from  my  \ot4  in  his  rorcDet  catriacre,  to 

llh*»   liulf*   boys   who  e»i«i  '    *|»orth«  or 

|)rorrorths  of  inferior  frtii  usly  pre- 

,.]„.,  .1..,   [A — i;.y  gjjj  it>jni>   i.f  a  great 


A  contested  election  turns  her  and  her  shop 

tripsy-iiir^y*.     Otie   wondrim    how   »he   lives 

wu)  how  fiho  coiitrires 

siAte  bt  the  poll  aJ- 

ihe  candid  Ate  s  them- 


and  insolence  of  the  Infe-  '  s*'Uea  c;in  know  the  numbors.     It  even  put« 


iu!r  ahnp 
hoiifK,  Itke  ihr 
Wft9  realty  iist: 


Jio  makes  money  hy  the 

tKKiT  urchins,  mid  snubs  them  nil  the  while:) 

from  the  county  m«»(nher*(i  wife  to  the  milk- 

womati^fi    daufhtcr,   every   body  dealt  with 

Mrtf.  Hotlt»«  and  with  all  of  them  did  Mrs. 

liollis  chat  with  a  mixture  of  gx)od-btjronur 

and  oood  spirit**,  of  perfect  case  and  perfect 

h  made   her  one  of  the 

j;res  in  ihu  town*     As  a 

y:n^sij»   aiw   wMi    mcompnmble.      She  knew 

every  body  and  every  thing,  and  every  thing 

nbout  erery  body  ;  her  reports^  like  her  plums^ 

had   the  bloom  on  them,  and  she  would  as 

much  have  scorned  to  pmlm  upon  yoti  an  old 

piece  of  scandal  as  to  send  you  strawberries 

tliiil  li:jtl  been  two  days  gathered.     Moreover, 

i'^  the  vast  qusntity  of  chit-chat  of 

wa«  the  channel,  (for  it  was  cora- 

the  whole  gossip  of  Belford  pa^srd 

in    ff»ur-and-lwenty 

h  the  heart,)  it 

UtenlJc,  on  the 

^    '      '    -  ■  nii^ukcs  and 

\%  rre^  a  fid  Q 

i^-  -> I -<^^  ■  '  :■  ,  lnit  of  ac- 

lunl  falsehood  th«rt  r  uvely  littlCt 

.mil  r.r  inith,  or  of  u  i   li   il  to  truths 

much.     If  one  told  <i  |  li » >     I  news 
Irs.  Hollis*s  shop,  it  \\A>   iltkiMHt  an 
even  wa^er  thnt  it  was  substantially  correct. 
And  of  what  other  gosisip-«hop  csLn  one  say  so 
mneh  t 

Cbit-chat«  however,  eminently  as  she  ex- 
celled in  it,  wsH  not  th«»  sort  of  discourse 
which  our  good  fniiterer  preferred.  Her  taste 
I  vv  in  higher  topics.  8he  was  a  keen  politic 
^^  as  1  tealous  partisan,  a  red-hot  refuruierf 
•  k*d  todeeUim  against  taxes  and  tories,  and 
I  poofiiTslM  tnd  ministers — subjects  which  she 

hiindWd  S5  f.iitilli.iflv  itR  hi  r  mi II nil)-. — vva-i  the 
\\\'  "LiTiiy  111,]  or 

except  il»iit  perhupii  she  preferred  the 

uiincy  of  a  gocxl-humoured  skirmish  with  a 

■"cai  adversary  to  the  flatness  of  an  agree- 

*  'i  a  political  ally ;  and  it  is  saying  not 

b  for  ionr  good-humour,  that  her  antago- 

litl«09d  tod  laughed,  and   bought  her 

I  tod  oranges  just  as  quietly  after  a  dia- 

\  of  her  fashion  as  before,     I  rather  think 

tb^iy  Uksd   her  oratary  b«tler  tbttn  the 

I  did— it  amii#ed  them.* 


her  Bober-auited  attire  out  of  conntenanee. 
Green  and  orunge  being  the  colours  of  her 
ptirty,she  pots  on  two  cockades  of  that  livery  i 
which  suit  as  111  with  her  costume  as  they 
would  with  that  of  a  Quaker ;  she  hoists  a  g^ty 
fliig  at  her  door,  and  sticks  her  shoo  all  over 
with  orangi^s  and  htirel -leaves,  so  that  it  vies 
in  decoration  with  the  member's  chair;  and  in 
return  for  this  devotion,  the  band  at  an  elec- 
tion time,  make  a  halt  of  unusual  duration  be- 
fore her  door,  (to  the  great  inconvenience  of 

the  innumerable  st;  /^ '  ^^^  and  other  ve* 

hides  which  pass  th  ^uented  corner, 

which  by  the  way  i  U  road  to  LotH 

don,)  and  the  m^Ai,  thnt  part  of  it 

which  consists  of  h  j      .md  girls,  with 

an  eye  to  a  dole  of  nuts  or  cherries,  bestow 
upon  her  almost  as  many  cheers  as  tlicy  would 
inflict  upon  the  candidate  himself. 

At  these  limes,  Mr.  HoIUa  ffor  there  was 
such  a  personfige,  short  and  thick,  and  very 
civil)  used  to  make  his  appeamnre  in  the  shop, 
and  to  show  hi  "  -^  tu  the  cauue  hy  giv- 
ing a  nlumjjer :  ^pion  ;  on  other  occa- 
sions ne  was  s*  -1 -m  v,,ii  '     '  -^ "  -^tr-'f- 

slve  market^garden  to  m  ^ 

of  the  town,  and  being  I..  ...     ...       ,    :      i. 

gnged  in  trotting  to  and  fro  between  Mount 
Pleasant  and  the  Church-yard  corner,  the  faith- 
ful reporter  of  his  wife's  messages  and  orders. 
As  yon  might  be  certain  at  any  given  hour  to 
find  Mrs*  Hotlis  at  her  post  behind  the  counter 
—  for  little  as  she  looked  like  a  person  who 
lived  without  eating,  sh^  never  seemed  to  re- 
tire for  the  ordinary  purposes  of  breakfast  or 
dinner,  and  even  managed  to  talk  scandi) 
without  its  usual  sceompantroent  of  tra  —  so 
«iiirc  wero  you  to  see  her  quiet  steady  husbaod 
(one  of  the  best-nnlnred  artd  honesteit  inao  In 
the  place)  on  lht«  full  trot  from  the  tj-^^*""  to 
the  shop,  or  the  shop  to  the  gard  i 

huge  fniit*baskct  on  one  arm,  and 
grand-daw ghter,  Patty,  on  the  oilier, 

Patty  HoUis  was  the  only  daoghter  of  our 


the  \ 

goiii. 

"  hov*  irm-v  v\ci' 

m  Londun  f" 

Uiu-'Midl.   "^ 
ufthsorac 

■uck  tuun 

iMrrvcl     fili.9 


f  *  A«  nn  dIuHiroiinn  both  of  her  psflii^n 
Ifted  tif  th«  \%ny  m  which  one  »  onewitf  p 
"  *  '  r  tbal  bappeiur  to  lie  ihe  potnl  nT 
I  cannnt  help  relating  nr 
od  between  Mn^  tlollii  nn^i 
[  iMtf  tiien  le  UmmJod  on  iheAtricai  binineM.  and  vaitctl 
I  ai  Ike  shop  a  day  or  two  aAer  my  rtlum.  and  cM^r  Unle 

21/ 


T*^ttiir  ImnwatitmJ.  nnd  rivil 

I  siMii«rs«i,  1  w«i 
,  ^iwl  RM»  by  sikiiif  * 

vvci"  '  lUB  two  ^TMkt  hotturt 

h.  f  «m  afmid,  Mfi  H  •! 
.m,"  rwipmdH  ifi>  !  U 
«taaiiba«^« 

rury  iJUie  STi  ' 


uliUiA  »he  taiM  htt%fl 

Aod«ssh«did 


OdOI0IOW» 


hail  bMO  lOMiii)£    li)   iJHw   ipiii* 

I'ti  «  Middaii  il  oeciitTfd  lo  bmu 
ntsif  Ibr  pMde  in  islk  to  nw  of 
It  ifaa  Uooaai  of  Loidi  and 


* 
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tjonil  fniitrrprs'  only  son ;  and  hor  pari»nt'« 
hnvinjr  HioH  in  hor  infi»nry,slie  \v.\'\  hpon  rraTod 
with  the  tondornpss  which  is  ii^iially  hfstowpd 
m  ih"  only  mnaininij  scion  of  a  virtuous  and 
hnpj»y  fnniiiy  in  thai  rank  of  life.  Ilcr  errand-  ' 
fath*'r  oRjx'cinlly  idoliz«Ml  her;  made  her  the  ' 
constant  companinn  of  his  many  walks  to  iIjh  ^ 
pardon  on  the  side  of  Mount  Pleasant,  and  in- 
stalled her,  hefore  she  was  twelve  yjfars  of 
aire,  leader  of  the  fruit-pickers,  and  superin- 
tendent of  the  ijardeners  :  ofUces  in  which  she 
so  conducted  herself  as  to  ijivc  equal  satisfac- 
tion to  the  jjovernors  and  the  grnverned,  the 
prince  and  tlie  people.  Never  was  vicf?-r]uerMi 
more  popular,  or  more  fortunate,  holh  in  her 
suhjects  and  her  territory.  j 

It  would  have  heen  diffjcull  to  find  a  pret-  ; 
tier  piece  of  «Tround  than  this  market-iranien, 
with  its  steep  slopes  and  romantic  hollows, 
its  cjroves  of  fruil-tr^es,  its  thickets  of  herry- 
hu'shes.  and  its  carpets  of  strawherries.  Quite 
shut  out  from  the  town  hy  the  sudden  and  pre- 
cipitoiis  rise  of  the  hill,  it  opened  to  a  charm- 
in«i  view  (S  the  KeiuK^t,  windinij  throujih  jjrcen 
mi'udows,  and  formed,  in  itself,  with  its  trfiop 
of  active  labourers,  men,  women,  and  irirl^,  a 
Sfone  of  crreat  animation  ;  and  during  the  time 
of  tlie  pearly  pear-hlos*!om,  the  snowy  clierrv, 
and  the  ro^y  apple-hlo««om,  and,  ajjnin,  in  the 
fruit  season,  (fr>r,  next  to  flowers,  fruit  i-?  tlie 
prettiest  of  all  thinrrs,)  a  scene  of  trre:»t  heauty. 
There  was  one  harherry-hu^h,  st.indinj:  I'y  it- 
self, nn  the  ton  of  a  knoll  of  strawberries, 
which  was  really  a  picture. 

IJut  hy  fir  the  most  beautiful  part  of  that 
plensant  scene,  was  the  younir  fruit-ir.itherer, 
Patty  Mollis.  Her  complexion,  a  deep  rich 
brown,  with  lips  like  the  fruit  of  her  favourite 
liarberry-tree,  and  cheeks  coloured  like  damask 
roses,  suited  her  occupation.  It  had  a  sweet 
sunniness  that  mijjht  have  beseemed  a  vinta- 
ifer.  and  harmonized  excellrnlly  with  the  rich 
tints  of  the  cherries  and  currants  wit!i  whi«'h 
her  baskets  were  so  often  over-brimmed.  She 
had,  too,  the  clear  blick  eye,  with  its  ]ou^ 
lashes,  and  the  dark  and  Irloc^y  hair,  which 
tjive  such  bri'^htness  to  a  brfiwn  b»  auty.  Htit 
tho  reil  charm  of  her  co'.ii;tenance  was  its  i-x- 
pre«?«sion.  The  smile*?,  the  <limplrs — the  look 
of  swe<'ln<»5S,  of  iruiocen^'e,  of  perfect  content,  I 
which  had  been  delitfhtt'ul  to  hw-k  upon  as  a  * 
child,  were  still  mon*  d»  li-jlitful,  brcante  so 
much  more  rare,  as  she  advanceil  towanls  wo-  . 
manhood.  'J'hey  seenjed.  and  tin  y  were.  t!ie 
n-sult  of  a  character  r«|uaily  channinir,  t'rauk, 
jjtMitle,  afl^t  ctionate,  and  fjiw. 

W'hi^n  about  siventeeu,  iljis  youthful  hap- 
piness, almost  too  bri'jbt  to  last,  was  over- 
clniidrd  by  a  H^o^t  misf^tiin^  —  tho  dfith  of 
hiT  kind  !rrandfat!n»r.  Poor  Patty's  uratffnl 
hi-art  v.as  uliij-ist  br-ken.  She  had  l"<t  onr 
who  h  ul  I-.vimI  h«r  better  than  he  ba-l  bn-id 
any  t'liu'j  i'l  the  w-rhl.  or  all  the  w^rld  yv.t 
t."n  ih.r ;  ami  -he  f«  It  (as  cvrrv  body  d^..:  fn  1 
on  sui'h  an  o<*ca«iHn.  thoujrh  with  f.ir  lessr  luse 


than  most  of  us,)  that  hor  own  duly  and  affrr- 
tion  had  never  been  half  what  his  ^ndn^«  for 
her  deserved, — that  she  had  lost  htr  truest  and 
most  partial  friend,  and  that  she  should  neirt 
be  happy  ai^nin.  So  deep  was  her  afflietioa, 
that  Mrs.  Ilollis,  herself  much  grieTed,  was 
oblicTcd  to  throw  aside  her  own  sorrow  to 
comfort  her.  It  was  no  comfort,  hut  seemed 
rather  an  accession  of  pain,  to  find  that  she 
was  what,  considering  nor  station,  might  W 
called  an  heiress, — that  she  would  be  entitled 
to  some  hundreds  on  her  marriaiEe  or  ber^ 
comini;  of  ar;e,  and  that  the  bulk  of  the  pn>-! 
perty  (accumulated  by  honest  industry  sod  a 
watchful,  but  not  mean,  frugality)  was  secnnd 
to  her  after  the  death  of  her  i^ndmother. 

The  trustees  to  the  property  and  esecutcis 
of  the  will,  who  were  also  joined  with  Mis.. 
Ilollis  in  the  {ruardianship  of  her  ifraod-l 
daughter,  were  our  old  friend  Stephen  Lane.  I 
his  near  neirrhbour  and  political  ally,  aadj 
another  intimate  acquaintance,  who«  althragh! 
no  politician,  was  a  person  of  great  and  de*! 
served  influence  with  all  those  of  hit  owd! 
rank  who  had  come  in  contact  with  his  arut^i 
ness  and  probity.  j 

Andrew  (iraham*  was  a  Scotch  gardener,' 
and  one  of  the  very  best  specimens  of  a  clafs| 
which  unites,  in  a  remarkable  degree,  hooe«iy,; 
soliriety,  shrewdness,  and  information.     An-  | 
drew  had  superadded  to  his  northern  education, ; 
and  an  apprenticeship  to  a  duke*s  gardener,  [ 
the  experience  of  eii*ht  years  pamed  as  fore- 
man in  one  of  the  crreat  nurseriM  near  Lon- 
don :  so  that  his  idiom,  if  not  his  acrenUt ' 
was  almost  entirely  Anfrliciised ;  and  when  he 
came  to   Heltord  to  superintend  the  garden 
and  hothouses  of  a  very  kind  and  »ery  intel-  ■ 
ligont  fr(>ntlcman,  who  preferred  spending  the 

*Of  a  norihrm  clan,  I  fnncy — not  ooe  of  fhoH 

Cnihaini  ul  tho  "  huiil  delKilenlile,**  to  mboa  I  havt  j 
the  honour  nf  hemfif  diiitnntly  rplaled.  and  uf  »bna 
the  (trrat  .Miu^lrel  tells,  thn'l  thry  tbile  »ilh  «  IbhI>, 
al»le  imp  irnahly  i'mm  tNith  videii df  the  buKler.  S|Nik'  | 
iiig  oi  liic  uld  han>er,  AWiert  (irvme.Sir  Wali«rH|t.| 

"  WrII  friended.  tiM).  ihU  hardy  kin,  j 

\VlnK\er  liB*!,  were  »ure  to  win :  ' 

They  Miiisht  the  t»revei  ihnl  mode  their  hmk     • 
In  Sciiiland  uiid  in  Diglnrid  huth.** 

lay  nf  'Ar  ImM  .WatfnL 
tThe  ncrenl  i*  noi  co  ea«ly  i^  qait  oC  A  trBfr- 
bi>ni  S*^^  mrrlv  liMt>n  ihnt  mnrkofhit  roontfT.  ItC 
him  li^o  ovfT  «»  kincon  this  nido  of  the  Twttd; 
oMMia  Siuiliem  s-jnifiimm  fuvU  it 
1 1  mil  nnlparnod.  A  cnnlener  t*f  my  afqaKi^ 
the  hrinl  inmi  in  n  neiehhtniring  niua 
\vh«»  M;«i|.e  nt  co*m\  Sn iKh  an  hrirt  couU 
\^.1«  uni\orKRllv  known  ninimr  the  freqiwnlwof  ihe 
ennli'ii  by  ihe  liile  of  ihe  "  iHt>!rhinan.^  fcipytntd 
ii'ii  I'lilv  t>»  have  tM>eti  hum  m  llertfbtdrfun.  brt 
nrvf  r  in  hiw  tm\ riled  fanher  m»rlh  than  thalrooa- 
tv.  Ifc  liml  wiirke*!  undrr  a  nidener  frooi  Abti^ 
ili-rn.  nri:I  h:id  yuUM  up  tho  dmlerl.  Sme  pnfit 
«!'!  I  ;i!ih  I^Tifh-iriiitit  of  lone.  I  nii-neirunrrm 
t;>)'n  a  M^il  t<i  N*>rthi:mlx'rlaiid.  f^a-akinc  the 
I'f  'ryiMii.ili>  liKt>  a  naii\e,  ainl.  Inim  luve  of 
imrih  <-o'intrie."  waa  really  iorry  wh«i  1  Um 
prc'tly  imprrtiTizon. 
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1(111  fi  life  ! 

oroiighly 

irt|fly  W(flc<jiim;  antl    b»  jUi\\if^,    and 

Ti.rht!r,  ihnl  to  no  one  could  he  more 

\  i(f*  imporiHnt  irusl  of  aJvwing: 

[  two    com  para tirrly   helplcs* 

ikr5,  ihdii  to  the  two  fricfid^  whom  he  bad 

*  '     V  vindicated  ^      -  '      -   ;  ti  by  ad- 
\                 .  Hollis  |m  j  (wbitrh 

v. ..-  ...  .M   on  lease  <'i  -.  ^   <•,;.. r.,..i 

Mr.  H  i\v;ird,)    difposi*    . 

iive  on  hf  r 
t^  "Sipr  ti*i  hf  .^  '^ 

Ciyiii  '  visiti*  Ui  ti  erri  I 

lel\  fd    in    Ihf?   nriL 

Mooul  ru*ii»«int,  at;  ' 
•ignof  ♦•Thp  Jolly  \ 
«t  h»*  obiMtrvrd,  '*  wli 
of  fi fly  once  ta^kes  l^ 

•ppka  fr 


The   r^nlaniity  in   question   was   no   trifle* 
Poor   Viiliy   w»(i   unfortunate   tnongh    »o   be 

'  ■  •♦    <    Sy   Mf.  8htt       '   ^  '     r?»   h;iir*drtf«ft(ir 
ivrr.  in  \h  ;  :ind«  1o  ;idd 

vero 

-  , ,  ■    '     ■  '»y- 

I        Mr.  ^tamurl   VitMi  n|   tliotiL'  bufiy- 

I  bodifffl  who  are  the  \  i*nnnTry  town. 

Ta  he  n  ifossip  U  im  (ii.i|iii  [<*  '     the 

I  croft*  as  inhrritof*  of  those-  o]<!  di*- 

,  seininatoni  of  n«tws  and  scandal,  M  > 

e^[tinct  racn  of  barbers;  but  to  be  >»i 

tlitiu,  so  T   '     '      '    Tiakinjf,  an! 

;i?*  Mr,  8  s,  in  not ; 

boi!y  ;  Ufiti     ..  "^^  -'    i"-" 

:i  8iyl<i»  of  couv 

uin  to  bfc  rrtiip 

youn^    |TMi' !,  hi  m     i.^t    ^^urLv^  li 

:irMlJIiit     hici^'il     A^     i-ni|llMr1::liill'     ,i     lii         i    ,■       ■' 

und  hiitred  aa  one  would  difntfti  to 

mntner^s  day, 

Ii  VV.1S  a  Utilp,  pert,  dapper  p<>f«onjigP,  st 

sltff^ht  and  flimsy  a*  bis  white  apron  or  hia 

-1  j:ickti1t  wiib  a  fdca  in  which  nit  that  wua 

^irl  and  whi^krr  was  simpnr  imd  )s«mirk. 


i. 


Ibe  ntst  of  th«  ladu  will  follow  him,  ana 
garden  may  takn  care  of  itself.     P^rt  \ 
llie  wholi*  coneern,  my  good  hidy,  and  ye  am 
••lfe*-kr»'p  it,  and  ye^lt  be  ehoated." 

Now  this  was  ffood  advice;  nnd  it  had  the 
usual  fiHf*  *^f  <rr»o»r  iidviee,  in  bein^  tnstnntly 
and  .  id.    Mr«.Hof- 

lia   h  foriMTian«  and 

eotild  twir  7iuii  -A  of  her  shop; 

ftod  uB  even   )  r  the  garden, 

llkonr'-  ^i.f.  ..  ,,,-  suspicion  of  ita 

man  rn  remHitird  in  iintu 

otiG  ii(^  s,u\v   tFii*  Hiniics 

.  ks, 

,         ^  ;'ii)es« 

<  iidrd    on    her   B]  r   dayd    m   the 

,    u  uir,  and  in  the  -  i^a  »he  lov^d^ 

ceased  to  r*gret  that  la*  couust'l  had  not  been 

fiillciw*«d,   tiMifV!  esprcinllv    ii»   tln^    hft5»d*0Win, 

'  nfird  hi*  ;      '  .  had 

i   ri"p!afci,  ^  to 

,  by  u  youii;j  auh  cit?vt?r 


'       ice,  and  n  f' 

^  hidi 

'4rd  a  m^M 

1   ibo 

rnprs  iniiJ  ^. ... 
was   almost  a^ 

nil 

|i-J,V 

i.H   hcan*rs,     H 

•  .  .  '  1 

fjoise  and 

-  .!,  :_)%  our  i] 

could  be  ' 

mo 

liiiiig 

innttnirralih;    ; 

rr^ls 

^Liun*  mid  WiiA 
i!  of  love  only 


'    be,    iu    4 

lartnble  nti 


ddighicd  to  call  her« 


•i"^ 


about  one  like 
motion,  nnd  r,\ 
e«Bi 
so  ill 

UcJiUJcM     Hit 

into  which  his  jprenius  for »'  p\ 

tng,  and  slandering/'* 

him^ — qunrr^^ls  the  I 

having  a  gi^niuT;    ' 

paaaion  for  Oh 

a  law-suit,  be  r 

in  which  he  r> 

one  band,  and 

whipping,  in  which 

tb«^  other ;  bi-^ideti  i ! 

engaged  with    the    i 

fier(Jt*<>l  activity  in  a  I 

the  place,  am!  ' 

Lane  used  to  < 

UfiAH  whom  it  WT1S  niiirn 

^met^  contrived  to  be  u 

i..j..  ,.f  nut  worthy  fritn 
'  lAgether.  V\  < 
atcdl    I'he  pKi! 

one  mass  of  confusion  from  i) 

licity  of  his   statements,   niii! 

wroni;  wlun  seen  throui'' 

of  hi!«  ft^Tound»ft«  Htid  «^ 

:  f.jfbisadL 
h  as  a  Ht. 
-omo  you  1 1 
'-^na  lo  n 

brings    the  came  ioto  r 


I,  on 

s  he 

ihe 

d  of 

y,  iiH  Mt'pben 
rty,  and  a  par* 
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enoiisfh  to  make  a  man  sell  himself  for  a 
slave,**  added  the  poor  patriot,  in  a  paroxysm 
of  weariness  and  indignation,  ^*  to  hear  that 
chap  jabber  for  three  hours  about  freedom. 
And  the  whole  world  cnnU  stop  him.  If  he 
would  but  rat  now !"  exclaimed  the  ex-butch- 
er. And,  doubtless,  Samuel  would  have  rat- 
ted, if  any  bo<ly  would  have  made  it  worth 
his  while ;  but  the  other  party  knew  the  value 
of  such  an  opponent,  and  wisely  left  him  in 
the  ranks  of  opposition,  to  serve  their  cause 
by  speakinpr  anrainst  it;  so  Mr.  Samuel  Vicars 
continued  a  R<;former. 

It  was  this  circumstance  that  first  recom- 
mended him  to  the  notice  of  Mrs.  Ilollis,  who, 
herself  a  perfectly  honest  and  true-hearted 
woman,  took  for  granted  that  Samuel  was  ve- 
racious and  sino^le-minded  as  herself,  believed 
all  his  puffs  of  his  own  speeches,  and  srot 
nearer  to  thinkintr  him,  what  he  thought  him- 
self, a  very  clever  fellow,  than  any  other  per- 
son whom  he  had  ever  honoured  by  his  ac- 
quaintance. Besides  the  political  sympathy, 
they  had  one  grand  tie  in  a  common  antipathy. 
A  certain  Mrs.  Deborah  Dean,  longr  a  gfreen- 
enrocer  in  the  Butts,  and  even  then  taking 
hiirher  {^round  than  Mrs.  Hollis  thous^ht  at  all 
proper,  had  recently  entered  into  partnership 
with  a  nursery-man,  and  had  opened  a  masr. 
nificent  store  for  seeds,  plants,  fruit,  and  vecre- 
tables,  in  Queen-street ;  and,  although  the  in- 
creasing size  of  Helford,  and  the  crowded  po- 
pulation of  the  neighbourhood,  were  such  as 
really  demanded  another  shop,  and  that  at  the 
corner  of  the  church-yard  continued  to  have 
even  more  customers  than  its  mistress  could 
well  manage,  yet  she  had  reigned  too  long 
over  all  the  fruitage  of  the  town  to  "  bear  a 
sisfcr  near  the  throne;**  and  she  hated  Mrs. 
Deborah  (who,  besides,  was  a  "blue'*)  with 
a  hatred  truly  feminine — hot,  angfry,  and  abus- 
ive ;  and  the  offending  party  being,  as  it  hap- 
pened, a  mild,  civil,  unoffending  woman,  poor 
Mrs.  Hollis  had  had  the  misfortune  to  find 
nobody  ready  to  join  in  speaking  ill  of  her, 
until  she  encountered  Samuel  Vicars,  who 
poured  the  whole  force  of  his  vituperative 
elo<iuence  on  the  unfortunate  dame.  Now, 
Samuel,  who  had  had  some  pecuniary  deal- 
ings with  her  whilst  she  lived  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood— certain  barterings  of  cabbages,  cel- 
ery, carrots,  and  French  beans,  against  combs 
and  tooth-brushes,  and  a  Parisian  front,  which 
had  led  first  to  a  disputed  account,  and  then 
to  the  catastrophe  in  which  he  most  delighted, 
a  law-suit, — was  charmed,  on  his  side,  to  meet 
with  what  seldom  came  in  his  way,  a  sympa- 
thizing listener.  He  called  every  day  to  de- 
scant on  the  dear  subject,  and  feed  Mrs.  Hol- 
lis's  hatred  with  fresh  accounts  of  her  rival's 
insolence  and  prosperity;  and,  in  the  course 
of  his  daily  visits,  it  occurred  to  him  that  she 
was  well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  that  he  could 
not  do  a  better  thing  than  to  cast  the  eyes  of 
affection  on  her  pretty  grand-daughter. 


SamuePs  own  afTairs  were  exoeedingfy  ia , 
want  of  a  rich  wife.  What  with  ruoaiaf 
after  la  cho$e  publtque^  and  neglecting  hi*  pvn 
affairs,  —  what  with  the  friends  that  he  loM 
and  the  enemies  that  he  gained  by  the  oae  ef 
that  mischievous  weapon,  hit  tongue  to  tmf 
nothing  of  the  many  law-tuits  in  which  be 
was  cast,  and  those  scarcely  lew  expcMive 
that  he  won  —  his  concerns  were  in  as  aoeh 
disorder  as  if  he  had  been  a  lord.  A  hair- 
dresser's is,  at  the  best,  a  meagre 
especially  in  a  country  town,  and  hia 
dined  so  much,  that  his  one  apprentiee,  m 
idle  lad  of  fourteen,  and  the  three  or  foarl 
painted  figures,  on  which  hia  female  vigsl 
were  stuck  in  the  windows,  had  the  lafjgs! 

,  showy  shop,  with  its  stock  of  glittering  traa^j 
ery,  pretty  much    to  themselTea;    so   tbtf) 

,  Samuel  began  to  pay  most  aasidiioiis 

I  not  |o  his  fair  intended,  ^  for,  pretty  girl 
Patty  was,  our  Narcissus   of   the  carUasb 
irons  was  far  too  much  enamonred  of  bianslf 

I  to  dream  of  falling  in  lore  with  a  pair  of 

!  cherry  cheeks, — but  to  her  grandmother;  mi 

'  having  picked  up  at  the  Jolly  Gardener  eei^ 
tain  rumours  of  Mount  Pleaaant,  which  hi 
related  to  his  patroness  with  mneh  of  biOH^i 
ness  and  exaggeration,  awakened  snefa  a  Ma-j 
pest  of  wrath  in  her  bosom,  that  she  wrois  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Howard,  giving  bin  notice  that 
in  six  months  she  should  relinqnish  the  gai^ 
den,  discharged  her  new  foreman  oa  the  spot, 
and  ordered  Patty  to  prepare  to  many  Ihe 
hairdresser  without  let  or  delay. 

Poor  Patty!  her  only  conaolalioa  was  in 
her  guardians.     Her  first  thought  was  of  An* 
drew,  but  he  was  sure  to  hare  the  cril 
from  another  quarter;  besides,  of  him 

!  could  be  no  doubt;  her  only  fear  was  of  Si^ 

'  phen  Lane.  So,  as  soon  as  she  coald  sseaae 
from  the  Padrona's  scolding,  and  wipe  the 
tears  from  her  own  bright  eyes,  she  set  tab 
for  the  great  shop  in  the  Butts. 

*'  Well,  my  rosebud !"  said  the  good  botefaa^ ' 
kindly  chucking  his  fair  ward  under  the  ehia; 
**  what  *8  the  news  with  you  1  Why,  yoa  ait  j 
as  great  a  stranger  as  strawberries  at  CbriM"; 
mas !    I  thought  you  had  taken  root  at  Moaal ' 

I  Pleasant,  and  never  meant  to  set  foot  in  lbs 

j  town  again." 

I      "  Oh,  Mr.  Lane !"— began  poor  Patty,  mi 

;  then  her  courage  failed  her,  and  she  siopprf 
suddenly  and  looked  down  abaahed ;— **  Ob ! 

i  Mr.  Lane  !" 

'*  Well,  what 's  the  matter  1^  inqaiitd  bar  j 

kind  guardian ;  *»  are  you  going  to  be ''^ 

and  come  to  ask  my  consent  V* 

j      **  Oh,  Mr.  Lane !"  again  sighed  Pstty. 
'*  Out  with  it,  lass !  —  never  fear!** 

I  Stpphen. 

I      **  Oh,  Mr.  Lane !"  once  mora  cried  the 
sel,  stooping  as  if  spell-bound,  and 
to  her  fingers'  ends. 


"  Well,  Patty,  if  you  can't  speak  ton  fiiflai 
that  has  dandled  you  in  his  anDSi  aad  jMff 
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f»ih''t  '    '  '  'if^*t  lend  the  M  to 

Til    !  )oit.     [  uou^h  you  mii^ht  do 

r   1  ,  s  .iy  of  niomyk  [  wow  Id  ralher 

tm>ft  Lv. .  l.or.i,  tiT.  Thnt^s  wlint  lella  in  the 
lon^'runt  and  1  like  ihe  ch«p." 

"  f Hi.  Mr    \,Auty^  Gud    furbid  !'*  exclaimed 
indmotbc^r  wttoU  me  to  marry 

**  Sum  Vjcars  !  the  woman  'a  mad  V*  ejacti- 
Uted  NU'|ihon* 

"  Sl»«  caiinol  bfl  olHer  than  d«<menMt'*  ob- 

«enrcd    Andr#^w,   who   had  j«sl  entered    the 

•hcm»**f('r  ]i>«har^d  William  Rcid, 

«^tho  fill  !  cleverest  Ud  that  ever 

,       '    '   who  might  be 

ints  to  marry 

**  '  '*  fox  ,1  French- 
man,              ,                                    r;   and    hJlVtrnr 

thus  flUDUnrd    U(i   t!i  r^    of  the 

rivalti  in  a  manner  tii  nour  no  le*- 

their  wtirm  rcelin;;^  tluui  lu  iUtit  nirouv  prn- 
jtidirr**,  the  two  |rutirdisin<»  and  their  fair  ward, 
mtioi'  !  by  itit*  turn  the  converHiition 

had  '  in  to  congult  as  to  their  future 

prfH'vrfiniij"^, 
"  She  must  (fire  up  the  en^rden,  ernee  8h« 
,  ^  '■      "  '    \ndrow;  ••  but  that 

I  Mn  only  the  begtn- 

Hi"<?^  hringf  ^i!iHiit«dt 
r  Lady-day*  so 

t  ,  Invaa,  and  will 

bttve  pienty  of  opporiunuy  tti  niit$  William 
Reid*«  care  af)d  »ki!l,  and  honesty — *' 

•♦But  jK>or  William,  what  will  berome  of 
hUn  r'  intfrjioscd  hi*  fair  mistrr ss  :  **  William 
to  be  ttifti*^  away  at  a  diiy^a  wartun^,  liko  a 
drunkard  or  a  thielf  I     What  will  he  «tn  t** 

**  Ju^t  n?  a  VL*ry  industrioufi  and  vi 
jrardrncr   ulways   doe8»     He'll    pr 
pend  upon  it*       ■     '    '        '       :  ly  dr.>r,  ii 
a  bit  of  a  d  frieiul 

rard,  who   ,, .  -"   *" n 

him  nn  acre 

irnta,  in  capii«l .  ^ 

iich  boppenea  to  fali  vacant  ju«t  a«  it  was 

iOl«>d.      And   you  must  wait  nuintly,  my 

ta«s,  and  see  what  lin»a  will  do  for  ye, 

m  '«  threr-and-twrnty,  nnd  ye  are  nine- 

y<-  '  yc* — wait  and 

<.  ;ird   Ih  0III4  ftf 

i  nirrj   j;i   in<^  \v   ri'i,  .liiiiough  bo  has 

1-luL'k  to  \m  a  tory/*  pursued  Andrew, 

a  *!y  ijlnTK''*  '♦  *^*   "hen. 

**  Never  a  b  n^fh  be  had  the  ill 

iit!i  of  li...  Twetrd/* 

r.d/*  nur- 
iiilmotner, 

I       So  go  bom**, 
fcb»'   t^'MJiinru*d,'*    said   tho    iv  i. 
Itman,  patting  the  round  check 


tho  colour  and  the  dimples  were  retiimin^ 

under  the  r«*?ivin5r  inflnonee  of  hope.  , 

*M  '         '  '     '  -     «'    1^^ 

cqUTi  nlor 

'  dl    II      li   iTif,  fvr  fear  ihey  should   i 

Aj^i!,    iiH    to   lii-iriii    lii  irn*'*!    to    lli.it      ■  ..  .     , 

snnppervvr  i  r?,  why,  I 

if  1  saw  ti'i  '         ^         'i  A  Tt.iriLr,  I 

IM  take  him  op  between  my  hnjri^ru" 
and  pitch  him  up  to  ibe  lop  <vf  St.  ■-■ 
towc*r  hi^fore  you  could  say  Jack  Koljiiu^an  ! 
Get  along,  Tosr bud!    Fll  not  Bce  thee  made 
unhappy,  ]  nromt^e  thee/' 

And,  much  consoled  by  iheae  kind  promisei, 
poor  Patty  etole  back  to  \]w  little  shop  at  the 
corner  of  ili«  cbureh-yard. 

Th*    "  '"'"".  ''  "  spring,  and  the  finmmer» 
crepi  L'ing  with  ihem  a  i^r^dnal 

m»h]i  ^  rt't  to  ouf  nuthfown  maid. 

M'w  had  predicted,  had   done 
n  Mra,  Hoi  I  la  of  the  propound 
ailiauc^.     Her  honest  and  simple  nature,  and 
her  real  goodnc^a  of  bearti  soon  revolted  at 
hia  hitterneaa  and  malice,  and  cndurin)T  en- 
mities.     Her    animosities,    which   vanished 
atmost  aa  she  ^.)vc  thcru  p.  had  no 

sympathy  with  such  elcn  L    Kv^n 

her  rival  and  competitor*  '  had  been 

fi>riyi»'Cnt  as  9mm  a*  »bi'  '  th^t  th« 

....\\A  /..v...   ,\,.^  i,,ri..  ....  ;:,    f'.H)  had 

'  |^.■' J  V  ,■'.:;  •'!:  The 

the  very   tim*m  ol  which   bho  was 

ihrouph  the  medium  of  Andrew  Gr,' 

had  even  inrroaAed   tlie  number  of  b*'r  i:ua- 

lomrrs  and  the  vnlim  of  her  hi*tne«Ji,  whieh, 

in  spite  of  her  I 

ih#t  ffvnlen.  fa  n 


ii  Nitmuel  bvgan  to  he  nearly  as  tired  of  bia 
I  patronesa  u  hia  patron esa  waa  of  him ;  lo 
I  that,  although  no  formal  bn-aeb  had  taken 
pince,  Patty  felt  heraelf  nearly  rid  of  tliat 
''  annoyance, 

I      In  the  mean  white,  i  Mtw  attntction*  paf* 
r   ■  '    ■'       ■'   '^Minif  to  iIm     ■     v  '  *. 

'^'tford,  in  < 
ty.     Noll 
the  mon' 
:  md  veg^'t.i 

*ro'\\'  ''  II    the   co'i 

and  V  t«i  llc^ 


mut  ii 
the  t 
whf>li  hi . 

Iniri*liitftt 


<p1    Mr 


,.il     uf    till! 

Andrew 
'  '!  moat  iue- 
H    uard  OM  of 
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the  most  zealous  and  intelligent  patrons  of 
the  society,  whilst  even  our  friend  Stephen  I 
took  some  concern  in  the  matter,  declaring  , 
that  good  cabhafTc  was  no  bad  accompaniment  i 
to  g(K>d  beef,  and  that  all  the  wearers  of  blue 
aprons,  whether  butcher  or  gardener,  had  a 
claim  to  his  affection — a  classification  at  which 
Andrew,  who  had  a  high  veneration  for  the 
dignity  of  his  art,  was  not  a  little  scandalized. 
Patty  from  the  first  had  been  an  enthusiastic  - 
admirer  of  the  whole  plan,  and  Mrs.  Ilollis  I 
had  been  bribed  into  liking  it,  (for  old  people 
do  not  spontaneously  take  to  novelties,  espc-  ; 
cially  in  their  own  pursuits,)  by  the  assurance  ■ 
of  Andrew  that  the  choice  fruit  and  vegetables,  | 
the  rare  Carolina  beans  and   green   Indian-  ; 
corn — the  peas  and  strawberries  so  very  early  | 
and  so  very  late,  so  large  of  size  and  delicate 
of  flavour — the  lettuces  and  cauliflowers  un-  \ 
matched  in  whiteness  and   firmness,  and  a 
certain  new  melon  which  combined  all  the 
merits  of   all   the  melons    hitherto  known, ' 
came  exclusively  from  one  of  the  prize  ex- 
hibitors of   the    horticultural    meeting,  and 
should  he  reserved  exclusively  for  her,  if  she 
desired  to  purchase  them.    Farther  Mrs.  Hol- 
lis  was  too  discreet  to  inquire.     There  are 
secrets  in  all  trades,  and  none  are  more  de- 
licate than  those  regarding  the  supply  of  a 
great  fruit-shop.     She  knew  that  they  did  not 
come  from  Andrew,  for  his  character  set  sus- 
picion at  defiance ;  but  all  his  friends  might 
not    be    equally   scrupulous.      Silence   was 
safest. 

So  much  had  Patty  been  delighted  with  the 
prize-shows,  all  of  which   she  attended,  as 
was  permitted  to  respectable  trades-people  in 
the  afternoon  when  the  gentry  had  returned 
home  to  dinner,  that  she  had  actually  excited 
in  Mrs.  Ilollis  a  desire  to  go  with  her,  and  at 
every  meeting  the  expedition  had  been  threat- 
ened, but  had  gone  off,  on  the  score  of  wea-  \ 
ther,  or  of  illness,  or  of  business — or,  in  short, ' 
any  one  of  the  many  excuses  which  people 
who  seldom  go  out  make  to  themselves  to  " 
avoid  the  exertion,  ho  that  the  last  day  arrived 
and  **  Yarrow  "  was  still  "  unvisited."     But 
that  it  was  the  last  was  a  powerful  plea  with 
Patty,   whof;e    iniportunitVi   seconded    by   a 
bright  sunshiny  September  evening,  and  by  . 
the  gallantry  of^Mr.  Lane,  who  arrived  dressed  i 
in  his  best  blue  coat  and  red  waistcoat  on  pur- 

Sose  to  escort  her,  proved  irresistible  ;  and  ' 
.Irs.  Mollis,  leaving  the  shop  in  charge  of  a 
tnisty  luaid-servant,  an  alert  shophoy,  and  a 
sedate  and  civil  neighbour,  (a  sort  of  triple  I 
guardianship  which  she  considered  necessary 
to  supply  her  own  sinirle  presence,)  gave  to 
the  iiihdliiiants  of  Helford  the  great  and  un- 
preeederitcd  novelty  of  seeing  her  in  the 
streets  on  a  week-day.  The  people  of  Thibet 
would  hardly  be  more  astonished  at  the  sight 
of  the  D.ihti  Lama. 

On  reaohin{r  the  Town-hall,  she  was  struck 
even  as  much  as  she  intended  to  be  with  the  I 


fragrance  and  beauty  of  the  hothoaae  plum^ ' 
the  pines,  grapes,  peaches,  and  jam  of  iowmu 
from  the  gardens  of  the  geotIeiiien*s  aeaia  m 
the  neighbourhood,  shown  as  they  were  with ; 
all   the  advantages  of  tastefal    amngeawBlt 
and  the  magical  effect  of  the  ereniD^  lifbL . 
"What  a  many  flowers  have  bem  ttuemitd^ 
since  I  was  young  !**  was  her  natanl  thoeghtt ' 
clothed  in  the  very  words  in  which  it  ptHcd 
through  her  mind. 
She  turned,  however,  from  the  long  tows  in 

tnibefs  has 


which  the  contributions  of  the 
been  piled,  to  some  smaller  tables  at  the  lof 
of  the  room,  filled  with  the  prodoctiose  it 
cottage  exhibitors.    One  of  these  studinf  a. 
little  apart  was  understood  to  be  approprittd 
to  an  individual  of  this  descriptioo,  a  hal^' 
taught  labourer  tilling  his  own  sp€»t  of  froeaJ* 
who  had  never  in  his  life  worked  in  any  tkisf . 
beyond  a  common  market-gaideo,  hot  who 
had  won  almost  every  priie  for  whieh  be  had 
contended — had  snatched  the  prises  net  oely ! 
from  competitors  of  his  own  class,  bat  inm  '• 
the  gardeners  of  the  nobility  and  gentry— had« ; 
in  short,  beaten  every  body,  even  Andrew  Gis* 
ham.    To  this  table  Mrs.  HoUis  tnreed  with 
peculiar  interest — an  interest  not  dimisishil 
when  she  beheld  there  piled  with  a  pictsf-^ 
esqueness  that  looked  as  if  copied  fron  Vaa' 
Iluysum;    the  identical    green  IndiaD-coro, 
Carolina  beans,  the  lettucea  aad  caaliflowers, ' 
the  late  peas  and  autumnal  suawbemcs,  and  ^ 
the  newest  and  best  of  all  possible  melons, ' 
with  which  she  had  been  so  myslefioosly 
supplied,  flanked  by  two  jare  of  ineoBpaiabie 
dahlias,  and  backed  by  a  large  wbils  rose, 
'  e  rois  de  Jfeaey ,  and 


delicate  and  regular  as  the  i 
two  seedling  geraniums  of  admirable  besniy, 
labelled  'The  Mount  Pleasant*  and  •The, 
Patty.*    By  the  side  of  the  table  stood  An- 
drew Graham,   Mr.  Howard,   and  WilHaai 
Ueid.  ■    I 

*'The  lad  has  beaten  me,  Mrs.  Hollis,  b« ; 
I  forgive  him,**  quoth  onr  friend  Andfov, 
smiling;  '*  I  told  ye  that  his  wares  wcfs  As[ 
best  in  the  market.'*  i 

^*And  you  must  forgive  me.  Mis.  Hsllli^' 
for  having  made  him  your  snccessor  h  iht 
Mount  Pleasant  garden,*'  said  Mr.  Howsrf. 
**  I  have  been  building  a  pretty  cottase  thnt 
for  him  and  his  wife,  wneo  he  is  nrtasBii 
enough  to  get  one;  and  now  that  I  scoyeadsj 
get  out  sometimes,  if  you  would  hot  csms  mi 
see  it—"  ; 

**  And  if  you  would  bat  let  me  give  i 
the  bride**  —  added  honest  Stephen,  se 
Patty*s  hand,  while  the  teare  rsa  down  nsr , 
cheeks  like  rain. 

"  And  if  you  would  but  let  me  maaafe  the 
garden  for  you,  Mrs.  Mollis,  and  be  as  a  son  ■ 
to  you**  —  said  William,  pleadingly.  ! 

And  vanouished  at  once  by  natoral  CreliBf , 
and  professional  taste— for  the  pens,  mtlons, ; 
and  strawberries,  had  taken  possession  of  hsri 
very  heart, — Mrs.  Mollis  yielded.  In  less  thai  | 


i 


m"  *•  r^-  THungconple  were  mArried,  and 
tlie  '   day   Mr,  Samuel  Vicars   ran 

ftwav ,i9  creditorSt  whom  tit  I  then  he 

hud  pcicified  by  the  ijxpectatioo  of  liis  makinfr 
a  wetilihy  match,  nnd  was  never  heard  of  in 
Bdford  agaia. 


BELLES  OF  THE  BALL-ROOM, 

THB  WILL. 

!  WOW  procted  to  record  some  of  the  moat 
arifiiocr^iuc  belles  of  t^ie  U^^lford  aascmblit^a, 
iK..  r  ,M.MT  hidiea  of  i^'--  •" «  '^iHourhood,  who, 
tier  than  tJ  rs  of  the  town, 

_       haatmore  1.     ..;     ,l  aud  more  ad- 
mired* 

Nothing  in  Ihe  whole  routine  of  country  life 
lierma  to  me  more  eapnriftus  and  unac^ount- 
mble  than  tlie  choiee  of  n  county  beatiiy* 
Kvorj  ahire  in  the  kingdom,  from  Brobdig- 
naggUn  York  to  Lillipiuian  HiuUnd^can  boant 
jof  oae*    Tbt  *  :  pcraonajjfe 

•M0li  ii«Heti  t  of  a  pro- 

▼inolal  com mv.  n.  i { u e^n^hee  i n 

m  hive;   and  <  nirc   accident, 

when  two  f4ij  ».«»,.,  .  .  ,,.-uuice,  of  nearly 
jual  pretenaioiM  appear  in  similar  draasifl  at 
i#  tame  balls  and  the  sumo  urchtry  miwtinfSf 
ou  aa  acldom  see  two  qu(>eiit*  of  fifentford  in 
otus  society  as  the  other.     Both  artt  elec- 
vs  monarchies,  and  both  tolerably  de«potic ; 
HI  su  ftir  I  mubt  aay  for  the  little  wtnffed 
people,   that   one  compreheuda   the   impulse 
which  guides  rhi^m  to  the  choice  of  a  aove- 
fMjfn  far  hfttti'r  than  the  m^^iivra  which  indu- 
«Boe  their  hfother-infiecta,  the  beaux  ;  and  the 
reason  of  thiti  superior  «a(racity  in  tho  lesser 
swarms  is  obvious.     Wiib  thtnn  the  eleotion 
rests  in  a  natural  instinct^  an  uiit^rrin^  sense 
«r  ftlness,  which  never  f^ils  to  discover  with 
•dmirable   diaeriiuitiuLiuii   the  one    only   she 
wbo  suits  (heir  purpose;  whilst  the  otiier  set 
of  voluntary  fiubjects,  the  plumrless  bipeds, 
are  unluckily  abandoned   to  their  own  wild 
will,  and,  although  from  lonjjr  hahits  o(  imita- 
almirst  as  unanimous  us  the  bees,  ssem 
ided  in  ihetr  ndmiratjdri  by  the  msrest  cs- 
st  ehanee,  and  select  their  (pod- 
xs  of  beauty«  blindfold — as  the 
17  'VN  draw,  or  u»rd  to  draw,  the  tioJi- 
tery. 
^•^  -^  ''iiT...,,t L.M^«  ^,  tj,e  u„g. 

4  country 
:  „  .i^atly  is  not; 

m  a  stranger  tnb>  the  room,  and  it  is  at 
two  to  one  but  he  will  fnx  on  twenty 
damsels  prelticr  than  the  county  queen;  nor, 
to  do  x!iif*  yfMUJ^s  i^f-fuleiurn  juHtice,  is  it  for* 
tons  or  ('  fnr«  no  a»  the  Isdy  cont*i 

within  t)i  i  limits  of  county  §rentili- 

;Whi*ii|  h}   M]M  way,  are  sufficiently  arbi- 
sad  cxeiustve^)  nothing  more  is  required 


ill  a  Iteauty — whatever  might  be  expected  In 
a  wife;  fortune  it  is  not,  stiU  less  h  it  mnk, 
and  least  of  a!'  '-'■....•«- J,.. ,pnt^.  In  ghort* 
tt  seems  to  111!  L  to  deAne  what 

is  the  requisiti:  .  .  :  .  jlu;  for,  on  look- 
infi^  back  through  twenty  veam  to  tho  suece^ 
sive  belles  of  tlie  Belford  balls,  I  cannot  fix 
on  any  one  definite  qualification.  One  dum* 
sel  seemed  to  me  chosen  fur  guiety  and  good- 
humour,  a  merry,  laughing  girl ;  another  for 
haughtiness  and  sirs;  one  because  her  father 
was  hospitable,  another  been  '    r 

was  pleasant ;  one  became  fast: 
related  to  a  fashionable  poei,  ^%Mn«i  iinnuitf 
stood  on  her  own  independent  merits  as  one 
of  the  boldest  riders  in  the  bunt,  and  earned 
her  popularity  at  night  by  her  ej^ploiis  in  the 
morning. 

Among  the  whole  list,  the  one  who  com- 
manded the  most  universal  admiration,  snd 
seemed  to  me  to  approach  nearest  to  the  com- 
mon notion  of  a  pretty  woman^  was  the  high- 
born and  graceful  Constance  Lisle*  Besides 
being  a  tall,  elegant  figure,  with  finely  chi- 
s«ll^  features  and  a  pale  but  delicate  com- 
plexion, relieved  by  Isrge  dark  eves,  full  of 
sensibility,  and  a  profusion  of  glossy  black 
hair,  her  whole  air  and  person  were  emi- 
nently dislingtitshed  by  ibnt  undf^Anahle  bwk 
of  fashion  and  high  breeding,  that  indispu- 
table  stamp  of  supenority,  which,  for  want 
of  a  better  word,  we  are  content  to  call  style. 
Her  manners  were  in  Mdmirable  keepini;  with 
bar  tppstrtoos.  Gentle,  gracious,  and  self- 
fMMSMSed  s  eonrteouB  to  alt  and  courting;  none, 
she  received  the  rlattf^ry,  to  which  she  had 
been  •ccoslomed  from  hpr  cradle,  aa  mere 
words  of  cour-  r 

hrr  admirers  >  y 

miirs  than  a    :        ;  -ts 

done  by  all  thr  n'_.'-,  ,'r  ^  I'j  ii.'  r,|.^.[  r.  n^.^n- 
mste  vanity. 

Nothing  is  commoner  than  t  m  i,  in  u 
of  iodifrerenoi*.     Rut  ihr^  hmMiIi  i   Mi^s 

Lisle  was  so  i  m'^sl 

suptfrficial  ct-x  1   her 

could  hardly  suep*^i  itJ^i  re>*hty*  NUe  heeded 
admiration  no  luoro  than  that  queen  of  the 
gafdeOt  the  lady  lily,  whom  she  so  nioeli  re- 
imnbM  in  modest  dignity.  It  pUyed  snmnd 
h«ir  as  the  sunny  air  oi^  June  around  \}y^  snow- 
white  flower,  her  common  and  natural  atmo- 
sphere. 

This  was,  perhaps,  one  reason  for  tbe  nun* 

b«f  of  beaux  who  fluttered  round  Constanee, 

It  pnxiled  and  piqu«d  thsm.    Tlisy  wars  no* 

used  to  be  of  so  little  oons^ttenee  to  a  yottHf 

lady,  and  could  not  make   il  owu     Another 

cause  might,  perhaps,  be  found  in  the  ?plenrtid 

fortune  which  she  inheKted  from  t 

and  which,  independently  of  her  t  v,  .» 

i  trxftn   her   father,   rendered    her   tht.'    greatest 

;  roatrh  and  richest  heiress  in  the  county, 

I      KirhArtl  Lisl**,  her  father,  a  second  son  of 

I  the  ancient  family  of  Lisle  of  Lisle-End,  bad 
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been  one  of  those  men  born,  as  it  socins,  to 
fortune,  with  whom  every  iindertakincr  pros- 
pers throiieh  a  busy  life.  Of  an  ardent  and 
enterfirisiniT  tempi  r,  at  once  impetuous  and 
ohsliiitite,  he  had  mort:illy  oflended  his  father 
and  ehler  brother  hy  refusing  to  take  orders, 
and  to  accept,  in  duo  season,  the  family  liv- 
ings, which,  time  out  of  mind,  had  been  the 
provision  of  the  second  sons  of  their  illus- 
trious house.  Rejected  by  his  relations,  he 
hnd  (Tonc  out  as  an  adventurer  to  India,  had 
been  taken  into  favour  by  the  head-partner  of 
a  threat  commercial  house,  married  his  daugh- 
ter, entered  the  civil  service  of  the  (Company, 
been  resident  at  the  court  of  one  native  prince 
and  pfovernor  of  the  forfeited  territory  of  an- 
otlier,  had  accumulated  wealth  throuuh  all  the 
various  means  by  which,  in  India,  money  has 
been  found  to  make  money,  and  finally  returned 
to  Kii'^land  a  widower,  with  an  only  daucrhter, 
and  oiie  of  the  lar<rest  fortunes  ever  brouprht 
from  the  iTor«;jeou8  Kast. 

Very  diflTerenl  had  been  the  destiny  of  the 
family  at  home.  Old  Sir  Rowland  Lisle,  (for 
the  name  was  to  be  found  in  one  of  the  earliest 
pafjes  of  the  Baroiietarre,)  an  expensive,  os- 
tentatious man,  proud  of  his  old  ancestry,  of 
his  old  place,  and  of  his  old  Enc[Ush  hospi- 
tality, was  exactly  the  person  to  involve  any 
estate,  however  lar<T«  its  amount;  and,  when 
two  contests  for  the  county  had  brouirht  in 
their  train  debt  and  mort^raires,  and  he  had 
recourse  to  horse-ncinjj  and  hazanl  to  deaden 
the  sense  of  his  previous  imprudence,  nobody 
was  astonished  to  find  him  dyiu'^  of  (>rief  and 
shame,  a  heart-broken  and  almost  ruined  man. 

His  eldest  son.  Sir  Everard,  was  perfectly 
free  from  eillier  of  these  destructive  vices; 
but  he,  besides  an  abundant  portion  of  irrita- 
bility, obstinacy,  and  family  pride,  had  one 
quality  quite  as  fiital  to  the  chance  of  redeem- 
ing his  embarrassed  fortunes  as  the  election- 
ccriniT  and  gamblinjr  propensities  of  his  fathiT 
—  to  wit,  a  love  of  liiiiration  so  stronjr  and 
predominant  that  it  assumed  the  fona  of  a 
passion. 

He  plunnrcd  at  once  into  incessant  law-suits 
with  creditor  and  neitrhbour,  and,  in  des|)it(>  of 
the  su<*cessive  remonstrances  of  his  wife,  a 
hiirh-born  and  gentle-spirited  woman,  who 
dird  a  few  years  after  thi'ir  marria^r'S — of  his 
d.iu«jhter,  a  stronf»-min<ied  jrirl,  who,  mode- 
ral''ly  provided  tor  hy  a  femile  r»*lation,  mar- 
ri»»<l  at  eii»hltvn  a  respt*cl;ible  cK-ruyman, — 
and  of  his  son,  a  young  man  of  rt'iiiarkabte 
promise  still  at  collenfe, — he  had  eontrivrd,  by 
the  time  his  brother  returned  from  Indii,  not 
only  to  niort«r.i;re  nearly  the  whole  of  his 
esi.iie,  bit  to  jr.t  into  dispute  or  lititration 
with  almost  every  gentleman  for  ten  miles 
round. 

The  arriv;il  of  the  povernnr  aflTordifd  some 
jrrfMind  of  hope  to  the  few  remaininvr  friends 
of  the  tamily.  He  was  known  to  be  a  man 
of  sense  and  probity,  and  by  no  means  di-fi- 


eient  in  pride  after  his  own  fashion ;  mnd  do 
one  doubted  but  a  reconciliation  would  tak? 
place,  and  a  part  of  the  nabob^a  rapeet  bt 
applied  to  the  restoration  of  the  fallen  slonn 
of  Lisle-End.  With  that  object  in  view,  a 
distant  relation  contrived  to  produce  a  eeeiD* 
incrly  accidental  interview  at  his  own  hoate 
between  the  two  brothers,  who  had  had  no  sort 
of  intercourse,  except  ao  interchange  of  cold 
letters  on  their  fatlier*8  death  since  the  hoor 
of  their  separation. 

Never  was  mediation  more  completely  a»> 
successful.    They  met  as  cold  and  lelnetim 
friends;  they  parted  aa  confirmed  mnd  bittfr 
enemies.     Isoth,  of  course,  were  to  blaoit; 
and  enually,  of  course,  each  laid  the  blame  oa 
the  other.     Perhaps  the  ^ovemor^s  inteniioei 
ini^ht  be  the  kindest.    Undoabtedly  his  ou^ 
ner  was  the  worst :  for,  scolding,  harangnisp, 
and  iayinir  down  the  law,  as  he  had  been  ac- 
customed to  do  in  India,  he  at  once  ofleied  to ' 
send  his  nephew  abroad  with  the  eertaintj  of. 
accumulatinrr  an  ample  fortune*  and  to  reliefs 
his  brother*s  estate  from  mortgage,  and  allow 
him  a  handsome  income  on  the  small  condition 
of  taking  possession  himself  of  the  family 
mansion  and  the  family  property— a  proposd 
coldly  and  stifllv  refused  by  the  elder  brother, 
who,  without  deigning  to  notice  the  second 
proposition,  di*ciined  his  son*s  entering  iatol 
the  service  of  a  commercial  company*  noeh  \ 
in  the  spirit  and  almost  in  the  wonls  of  Rob 
Roy,  when  the  good  Raillie  Nieol  Jarrie  pro-. 
posed  to  apprentice  his  hopefol  offsprins  to; 
the  mechanical  occupation  of  a  weaver.    The ! 
real  misfortune  of  the  interriew  was,  that  the 
parties  were  too  much  alike,  both  prond,  both ' 
irritablt>,  both  obstinate,  and  both  too  much  ae- . 
customed  to  deal  chiefly  with  their  inferiors.   | 

The  negotiation  failed  completely ;  bvt  the 
rrovernor,  clinging  to  his  native  place  with  a; 
mixed  fetding,  compounded  of  love  for  lbs 
spot  and  hatred  to  its  proprietor,  purchased  at^ 
an  exorbitant  price  an  estate  close  at  hand., 
huilt  a  villa,  and  laid  out  grounds  with  lbs  J 
usual  magnificence  of  an  Indian,  boughtefSfyi 
acre  of  land  that  came  under  aale  for  milBs| 
around,  was  shrewdly  suspected  of  having  M-| 
cured  some  of  Sir  Kverard^s  numerous  mofi- 
ara»es,  and,  in  short,  proceeded  to  invest  Lisls- 
KuJ  Just  as  formally  as  the  besieging  aray! 
sat  down  before  the  citadel  of  Antwerp.  Iw' 
spared  no  pains  to  annoy  his  enemy;  defends^ , 
all  the  actions  broujrht  by  his  brother,  the  hadi 
(>f  many  manors,  aifainst  trespassers  and  poach- 
ers ;  disputed  his  motions  at  the  vestry ;  qaa^• 
n-lled  with  his  decisions  on  the  bench ;  tamed 
whi«r  beeause  Sir  Kverard  was  a  tory;  sad' 
set  the  whole  parish  and  half  the  eooniy  by 
the  ears  by  his  incessant  squabbles.  | 

Amon<rst  the  gentry,  his  splendid  hospital*, 
ity,  his  charming  dautvhter,  and  the  exceediag 
unpopularity-  of  his  adversary,  who,  at  oat i 
time  <ir  other,  had  been  at  law  with  nearly  sU! 
of  them,  commauded  many  partisans.    Bat' 
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mil 


the  cotiiRion  pf^  grrettt  Mick  1  era 

for  hi^reditarf  r  r  ihe  moat  part 

c  cause  of  ttn  ir  i.m  '  '  viMr  lho9e 

wTtom  he  had  been  >  !l  his  life 

Tlii*  ml^lil  be  ]>:>'  '  '    'heir 

I  loTe  for  the   v  nry, 

influence  amnn^   t..^    ,-  .    i.^.^.y   bftl* 
that  of  <Jr>uetufice  dtnoiiw  t!ie  rich  ;  but 
icf  c»u»o  waa  certainly  to  be  found  in 
the  character  of  the  governor  himself. 

At  f\rHi  it  Keemed  a  fine  thing  to  have  ob- 
tained 80  powerful  a  ehanopion  in  every  little 
•em tie.  They  found,  howover,  and  pretty 
quickly,  that  in  Kninin^  this  ni^w  and  maetiiff- 
cent  protector  they  had  also  gained  n  niustpr* 
Ot>»'dience  was  a  necesiary  of  lift*  to  our  In- 
i^jjn,  who,  Hlthough  he  talked  aboui  liberty 
urid  ei|uality,  and  so  forth,  find  looked  on  them 
abstractedly  as  excellent  tbinfrs,  had  no  very 
exaf!  ••r^'-f-  4f  idea  of  their  operation,  and 
clain  l.ind  the  same**  awful  rule  nud 

just       ,  )'*  which  ho  had  exercised  in 

thu  Kafct*  Hvery  ibinjj  txi\tn%  bend  lo  his 
aovereiflrn  will  and  pleasure,  from  the  laws 
of  cricket  to  the  lawti  of  Ihe  lund  ;  so  that  the 
sturdy  farmeri  were  beginning  to  grumble, 
and  hid  pnAes^ii^  the  poachers,  to  rebel,  when 
the  sudden  lieatb  of  Sir  Everard  put  an  im- 
nieiiinte  atop  to  his  opemtiona  and  hie  enmity. 
For  the  new  Sir  Henry*  a  young  man  be- 
loved hy  every  body,  f;tijifiou9  and  thontrbtful, 
hut  m^flt  anudbly  (gentle  and  kind,  his  uncle 
bad  always  entertained  an  inv^T.  .*t  i.*-  ..^^p^^,^.^ 
—a  retpccl  due  at  once  to  hi'^  ron- 

duct  and  bi>«  bigb-ton*Ml  and  ni  .u:  cha- 

racter. They  knew  each  other  by  siaht,  but 
bad  never  met  unlit  a  few  day»  alter  tbo  fune- 
tal,  when  the  jrovemor  repnired  to  Li.*le-Knd 
in  deep  mourninj;-,  shook  his  nephew  heartily 
the  band,  condoled  with  him  on  hia  loafi, 
!g^e<i  lu  know  in  whi*t  wuy  he  could  be  of 
"~»ier  to  him,  and  finally  renewed  tb#*  oft'cr 
id  him  out  to  lodiii,  with  the  same  ad- 
^  H  ihiU  would  biivi  "  '  t  his  own 
which   he    bud    prr'-  An  to  Sir 

\    The  younjj  htu  ,m.,m,v,  .  him  with 
Hti  ralmT  tender  thnn  ghd,  which 
s  fiweet  i^tifression  to  hi<i  countenance, 
'^it  into  his  hands  a  letter 
1/ he  K^tid,  *4imong(it  his 
f«tb«r*d  papers,  and  which  must  be  tnken 
TTn««n'eT  to  hts  uncle'a  generous  and  too 

^  me,  th«n  1  '*  aaked  f  h«  cov^mor. 

K'j:id  tli.li  l(^'tter,  and  tell  me  if  I  can  do 

herwi^e.     (h»ty   rt;ad  that  letter,*'  resumed 

r^  Henry ;  and  his  uncle,  curbing  with  aome 

Ity  hia  naturiil  impatience,  opened  and 

tha  paper. 

It  waa  a  letter  from  a  dyinir  father  to  a  be- 

aon,  conjuring  bini  f»y  the  duty  he  had 

fhown  to  obey  his  last  injunction,  and 

lu  aril,  let,  iilieuate,  nor  leave  Lisle- 

;  lo  preserve  the  estate  entirn  and  undi- 

iab«<l  ao  long  aa  the  rent  6u^iced  to  pay 


the  interest  of  the  mortgagea;  and  to  tivo 
among  his  old  tenantry  in  his  own  old  halli 
ao  lone  as  iho  ancient  htruciurc  would  yield 
htm  shelier.  ♦•Do  this,  my  beloved  son/' 
pursued  t'  '  "  -.  "and  take  your  tather^t 
tAlidereat  and  believe  tfuii  a  lii^bi^r 

Ki<»a<:ino  V.  ,,♦  ,..,...;  ontht^  c,,'  iTi.  r.  fif  intircist, 
,  and  worldly  «  ;  i  i  the  will 

:   _     ,    iir  parent.     \on  )td  my  in- 

junctions living  ^ — do  not  «corn  them  dead. 
Again  and  again  I  bleaa  you,  prime  aoluc^ 
of  a  life  of  airuggle  —  my  dear,  my  dutiful 
son  r* 

**  Could  1  disobey  r' inn  aired  8ir  Henry, 
as  hia  uncle  rcturne«l  him  ttie  letter;  ** could 
it  even  be  a  question  V^ 

"  No  !*'  replied  the  governor,  peevishly. 
"  But  to  mew  you  up  with  the  door  and  phea^ 
tant9  in  this  wild  oak  piirk,  lo  immnrc  a  fine 
aptrited  lad  in  this  huge  old  mansion  alone 
with  family  pictures  and  suits  of  armour,  and 
all  lor  a  whim,  a  crotchet,  which  can  answer 
no  purpose  upon  earth — it*s  enough  to  drive 
a  man  mad !" 

•*  It  will  not  be  for  lon^,"  returned  H\t 
Henry,  gently,  "  Short  as  tt  is,  my  riu*e  ia 
nlmo«ii  run.  And  then,  thanks  lo  the  unbroken 
entail — the  entail  which  I  never  could  prt^vail 
to  have  broken,  when  it  Plight  b.  ! 

him  so  much  miiierv^thc  park,  m  i 

curtate,  even  the  ofd  armour  and  Ww  luimy 
pictures,  will  paas  into  much  better  bandn — , 
into  youra.  Tjsle-Knd  will  once  more  llouriah 
id  splendour  and  in  hotipitality." 

The  younr^  baronet  smiled  a%  ho  said  this  ; 
but  the  governor,  looking  on  hia  Ull,  slender 
figure,  and  pallid  check,  felt  that  it  waa  likely 
t(i  be  true,  and,  wringing  his  hand  in  ailenoe. 
w^a  about  to  depart,  when  Sir  Henry  beggtad 
him  to  remain  a  moment  longer, 

*♦  1  have  still  one  favour  to  beg  of  yoo,  my 
dfHir  uncle  —  one  favour  which  I  may  bog. 
When  last  1  saw  Mi»!i  Lisle  at  the  house  of 
nty  sister  Mrs.  Beaucbatnp,  (for  I  have  twiee 
accidentally  bad  the  happiness  to  tneet  her 
there,)  she  e%pTesae«d  a  wish  that  you  had 
such  a  piece  of  water  in  your  grounds  aa  that 
at  the  east  end  of  ilie  park,  which  luckily 
adjoins  your  demesne.  4$he  would  like,  khe 
satd,  a  pieasure-vetsel  on  that  nretty  lake. 
N'ow,  1  may  not  sell,  or  let,  or  afiennle — but 
fcuraly  I  may  lend.  And  if  you  will  ncct^pl 
this  Key,  and  she  wilt  deign  to  n>e  as  hef 
own  the  Li«!e-End  mere,  f  need  n^t,  1  miaf, 
saty  how  '    ui  all  intruHiori  f  r 

t   prove,  or  h«i\s  i 

iuyseli  if  it  could  c<"MrniMii\ 
ily,  to  her  pleasure,     >V»1I  you 


mine  thi 

I    sir    - 

hov. 

lell  U.i  . 
»•  You 

self.'* 
**No» 
*^  VV  el 


hid  betlttr  oome  aod  ttll  ber  joai^ 


Oh  nor 

,  then,  I  suppose  I  mutt,^ 
Atid  the  governor  went  sbmly  home  whit- 
tUng,  not  *'  for  want  of  thought,**  but  as  a  fre*< 


» 
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'  quonl  cusioiii  of  his  whcjii  any  thing  vexed  :      "  I  do  not  expect  to  live  to  be  an  old  maid," 
him.  I  sirrhod  Constance  ;  **  bat  nothing  is  so  nchke- 

About  a  month  after  tliis  conversation,  the    ly  as  my  marrying." 

:  fulhfr  and  daughter  were  walking  through  a|      "  Whew  !"  ejaculated  the  governor.    "S^ 

'  narrow  |)i(;ce  of  woodland,  whirh  divided  the  j  she  means  to  die  as  well  as  her  coa<ir. ! 
higlily  ornamented  gardens  of  the  governor,  |  What  has  put  that  notion  into  your  h€»c. 
with  tluir  miles  of  gravel-walks  and  acres  of.  Constance?  Are  you  ill  ?" 
American  borders,  from  the  magnificent  park  "  Not  particularly,"  replied  the  daoffhtfr. 
of  liisli-Knd.  The  si'cne  was  beautiful,  and  |  **  But  yet  I  am  persuaded  that  my  life  «il1  b« 
the  weather,  a  sunny  day  in  early  May,  showed  j  a  short  one.  And  so,  my  dear  father,  as  yra 
the  landscape  to  an  advantage  belonging,  per-  |  told  me  the  other  day  that  now  that  I  am  of 
haps,  to  no  other  season  :  on  the  one  hand,  ^  age  I  ought  to  make  my  will,  1  have  just  been 
the  gorgeous  shrubs,  trees,  and  young  planta-  •  following  your  advice.  * 

tions  of  the  new  place,  the  larch  in  its  tender-  i  *^  Oh  !  that  accounts  for  yoar  thinking  of 
est  green,  lilacs,  laburnums,  and  horse-chest-  dying.  Every  body  after  first  making  a  will 
nuts,  in  tlieir  lluwcry  ub>ry,  and  the  villa,  with  expects  not  to  survive  above  a  week  or  tvo. 
its  irregular  and  oriental  architecture,  rising  |  I  did  not,  myself,  I  remember,  some  forty 
above  all ;  on  the  other,  the  magnilicent  oaks  j  years  ago,  when,  having  scraped  a  few  hui- 
and  beeches  of  tlie  park,  now  stretching  into  .  drcds  together,  I  thought  it  a  duty  to  leave 
avenues,  now  dumped  on  its  swelling  lawns,  :  them  to  somebody.  But  1  got  used  to  the 
(for  the  ground  was  remarkable  for  its  ine-  operation  as  I  became  richer  and  older.  Well, 
(|uality  of  surface,)  now  rellected  in  the  clear 
water  of  llie  lake,  into  which  the  woods  some- 

.  times  advanced  in  mimic   promontories,   re- 

I  ceding  ajjain  into  tiny  bays  by  the  side  of 

•  which  the  dappled  deer  lay  in  herds  beneath 
the  old  thorns;  whilst,  on  an  eminence,  at  a 
considerable  distance,  the  mansion,  a  magnifi- 
cent structure  of  Klizabelh's   day,   with   its 

!  t;able-(*nds  and  clustered  chimnt>ys,  stood  si- 

!  lent  and  majestic  as  a  pyramid  in  the  desert. 

I  The  spot  on  which  they  stood  had  a  rharacter 

.  of  extraordinary  beauty,  and  yet  different  from 


Constance!  yon  have  a  pretty  little  fortone  to  • 
bequeath  —  about    three    hundred    thoutand 
pounds,  as  I  take  it.     What  have  too  done; 
with  your  money  1 — not  left  it  to  me,  1  hope  P 
**  No,  dear  father,  you  desired  me  not. 
**  That  *8  right.     I)ut  whom  hare  too  made 
your  heirl     Your  maid,  Nannette?  or  your 
lap-dog,  Fido  ? — they  are  your  prime  pet«— or  t 
the  County  Hospital  ?  or  the  LiterafT  Fund  ? . 
or  the  National  Gallery  ?  or  the  Briiiali  Mu-  • 
seum  ? — eh,  Constance  V 

**  None  of  these,  my  dear  father.  I  h.ive 
i  either  scene.  It  was  a  wild  glen,  through  !  left  my  property  where  it  will  certainly  be 
I  which  an  irregrular  footpath  led  to  the  small  '  useful ;  and,  I  think,  well  used — lomjcontin 
;  gate  in  the  park,  of  which   Sir   Henry  had  .  Henry  of  Lisle-End." 

;  sent  Constance  the  kry ;  the  shelving  banks'      "Her  cousin   Henry  of  Lisle-End  P  re- 
.  on  either  side  clothed  with  furze  in  the  fullest ,  echoed  the  father,  smilmg,  and  then  tending 
j  blossom,  which  scented  the  air  with  its  rich  ,  forth  a  short  loud  whistle,  eloquent  of  pleatare 
fragrance,  and  would  almost  have  dazzled  the  |  and  astonishment.     **  So,    so !      Her  cousin ! 
!  eye  with  its  golden  lustre  but  for  a  few  scat-  ■  Henr}' !' 

'  tered  firs  and  hollies,  and  some  straggling  **  13ut  keep  my  secret,  I  conjure  you,  dear 
clumps  of  the  feathery  bircli.  The  niijhiin-  ■  father  ?"  pursued  Constance,  eagerly. 
I  gales  were  sinking  around,  the  wood-pigeons  |  ^*  Her  cousin  Henry  !"  said  the  gorernor  ti^ 
'  cooing  overhead,  and  the  father  and  daughter  himself,  sitting  down  on  the  side  of  the  baakj 
j  passed  slowly  and  silently  along,  as  if  en-  to  calculate:  "  her  cousin  Henry!  And  ske 
I  grossed  by  the  sweetness  of  the  morning  and  .  may  be  queen  of  Lisle-End  as  this  key  prorei, ' 
I  the  loveliness  of  the  scene.  I  queen  of  the  lake,  and  the  land,  and  the  land's 

I  They  were  thinking  of  nothing  less ;  as  master.  And  the  three  hundred  thousand ' 
I  was  proved  by  the  first  question  of  the  go- '  pounds  will  more  than  clear  away  the  OMVi- 
I  vernor,  who,  always  impatient  of  any  pause  gages,  and  I  can  take  care  of  her  jointure  and  i 
I  in  conversation,  demanded  of  his  daughter  ,  the  younger  children.  I  like  your  choice  ex*  j 
"  what  answer  he  was  to  return  to  the  otTcr  of  ceedingly,  Constance,"  continued  her  fiitber, 
'  Lord  Fitzallan."  drawing  her  to  him  on  the  bank. 

*'A  courteous  refusal,  my  dear  father,  if  you  {      **  Oh,  my  dear  father,  I  beseech  yon  keep  ; 
please,"  answered  ("onstance.  |  my  secret !" 

*•  Hut  I  do  not  please,"  replied  her  father,        **  Yes,  yes,  we  Ml  keep  the  secret  quite  as 

I  witii  his  Grossest  whistle.     **  Here  yuu  say    long  as  it  shall  be  necessary.     Don  t  blush 

\  N<j  I  and  No  I    and  No  I  to  every  body,  in-    so,  my  charmer,  for  you  have  no  need.     l.«rl 

:  Stead  of  niarryinf;  some  one  or  other  of  these    me  see — there  must  be  a  six  months*  mouru- 

•  young  men  who  lioek  ruund  you,  and  giving    ing  —  but  the  preparations  maybe  going  on 

me  the  comfort  of  seiini;  a  family  of  urand-    just  the  same.     And  in  spite  of  my  fo»Misb 

rbililren  about  m<>  in  my  old  a«je.     No  to  this    brother  and   his  foolish  will,  my  ConstUkte 

lt)rd  I  and  No  to  that  I     I  verily  believe.  Con- j  will  be  lady  of  Lisle-End." 

stance,  that  you  mean  to  die  an  old  maid."       I      And  within  six  months  the  m'edding  di^i 
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like  place ;  nnd  if  there  couUI  be  a  happier  | 
rr^rtii  tlifiii  tint  y<>u(i^  briJeifroom  or  his  lovely 

bride^  it  wns  the  despotic  but  kind-be^rted 

Bov«raor« 


THE   GREEK   PLAYS. 

AiTRH  speTikinft  <*(  tbe  ejccelli^nt  air  and 
hcnliby  fiidintion  of  II  el  ford,  as  w«lt  fts  its 
ctjmrdi  pusiiiyn  with  n-jrird  ro  Bnth,  South- 
ampton, T^riiThioHt  and  Ovf-riL    n  il  iis  con- 

I  I.  !    i;  'I     .^  from  ihf'  ,  the  fact 

m'     11-,    .,1m  r.t.cliK..^    HI    bi-mri  -  mU    mitjllt 

.till  I  It  assuiTipd  ;  biuco  ut  u  cuun  try-town 
V.  i!  ,  'u  I  reroiiimendaUous  you  are  as  sure 
It  mI  I  uhioy  <^if  firbitolmsifcirr*  and  schout- 
i.ii  M  '  >,  a*  you  urr  to  raeet  with  n  rookery 
lii  n  ii:  r     ikfiL,     it  ts  the  natural  biibita- 

lion  «il   I  I         lies. 

Ace  rdin;Tty,  all  tbo  principal  Btreett  in 
Bi^lford,  c*p<H*iiilly  the  diiVrreut  enlrance^  to 

tl,.      K...   .V     It  -   r.'.    f  irr.;     1,,.J     "  i « ' '    •   «   >  c  m  (,>JiJ^    COm* 

for  young 

:i_      _  ,       .     ,  ViilUiM'  1:1- 

tShowy  und  sparious-loiil^ji     ii mri.  i  . 

V  werp  for  the  rijn^r  purt,  ^i  nrr,  iiy  a  Ijii,. 

riMiior^   frora  the  high  rond,  mul  |tnrnit»hed 

with  the  raptivalini^  tjll«»s  of  Clarrncr!  House, 

8ii»i*ex  Hou^e,  York   H«uRr«,  and  GIouceKier 

House;    it  he'iufr,  nn  every  one  knovnn,  the 

eil   fashion  of  the  loyal   fralernity  of 

maslfrs  to  call  their  respcctiTc;   rcsi- 

after  one  or  other  of  tbe  iirlrjci**,  th'-.ai 

alive,  of  the  royal    House  of  Bfun^vvick. 

a  hundred  y.irds  could  you  walk,  without 

'  lintj  rttj  some  such  ruml  nciideuty ;  aod 

eould  hardly  proc#y.d  half  a  nule  on  nny 

the   main    roudu,    without   eueounli^rinfj  a 

in  of  twenty  ut  thirty  prim  misdes,  ^rran^rd 

orderly  foupletfi  like  8tep«  in  a  ladder,  bo- 

nninjc  with   the  shorieftt,  and   followt»d   by 

\o  or  three  demure  and  neatly^rraytui  go- 

rrncs^es  ;  or  Bnme  more  irregular  procession 

stratf^liuir  hoy«,  f<;r  whom  the  wide  frntt- 

tb  wa^  all  too  narrow,  some  loitering  behind « 

fioainperin^  before ->- lome  itmyingr  on 

»ome  on  Uie  other  —  diflv,  merry, 

and  unruly*  as  if  Kiou,"  or  Wenimin- 

©r  the  fjondon  rnivfrsity  itself  had  the 

f  of  ilieif  education  ;  nay,  if  you  chttneed 

pais  the  Lanea-Jterian  School,  or  the  Na- 

School,  townrda  four  in  the  evenincf,  or 

elve  at  noon,  you  mitrht  not  only  witness 

f  turbulent  oulpourin  jj  of  that  most  boisterous 

of  small  p<'Ople,  with  a  fair  prospect  of 

ig  yourself  knocked  down,  or  nt  best  of 

ing  some  urchin  in  the  rush,  (tbe  chance 

in^  kucK!ker  or  knoe.kee  being  almost 

^P^vpry  hfmly  tmmmn%\H>n  th©  j[Wi>l  Gray**  di«epftv 

'  '    '         tntii<ni  lif  lt»e  nriatorracy,  tJie 
•  nt  «puatoi«  at  Btoot  "dirty 


even ;)  but  might  also,  if  curious  in  tucb  mat* 
ters,  have  an  opportunity  of  deciding  whether 
the  Dissenters  under  Mr.  Lancaster's  systi^m, 
or  the  Church  of  En^lund  children  under  Dr. 
Brirs,  succeeded  bebt  in  producing;  a  £;i%en 
f|uaotity  of  noi&e,  nnd  whether  the  din  of 
shonting  hoys  or  the  clamrjur  of  8r|uallintf 
girls,  in  tbe  ecstatic  uprodriuusne&s  of  their 
releasee  frou)  the  srh     '  ,  he  the  more  in* 

loleridde  to  ears  of  y» 

Besides  rhese  cuti-^ -  -y  modern  estab- 

liabmeutB  for  educrition,  Belfard  boasted  two 
of  those  old  picturesque  fuuudaUons,  a  blue- 
coal  srhofd  for  boys,  and  a  greon-schmd  for 
viflu,  —  proofs  of  the  charity  and  piety  of  our 
ancestors,  who,  on  the  abolition  of  iriona6t4?- 
ries,  BO  frequently  bestowed  iheir  po^tiiumous 
bounty  on  emlowmenls  for  the  gotf!\ 
up  of  poor  child  rent  and  whosti  m  ,  ' 

if  less  cxlended  in  the  nuntbera  i.xu^iit,  wus  i 
so  much  more  eomprehenMVo  and  complete  | 

Witfi    :■    -    -  '    ^      -    -     ^  '     -    ■'    -''  ■■—  :    :----'-:''-rr  j 

not 

•  n£r  '  r'  .- — -■♦ "-'i| 

ap)  1  >  for  phicintz  them   out  when  1 

th»-'>  ;     ;  i  tiiu^ht  the  »4imple  and  useful  | 

].i  avh-dgc  which  their  benefactors  thoujfbt  I 
II'  rf'&fary.  t'or  my  own  part,  1  cnn(Vti«A  my- 
self somewhat  old-f^shioued  in  these  matte ra» 
and  ndmittint?  the  nceissity  of  ns  wide  a  dif- 
fusion of  education  as  possible,  cannot  help 
ei»rert»iniu|jf  a  slroug  nrediUsnion  for  these 
limited  and  orderly  pnarity-«ebools,  where 
jfood  principles  and  good  conduct,  and  the 
fsiliie  of  .  '  ,  Iniih  in  111       '   '  '     n  and 

Ihoif  Xcni  the  first  c  :\,     l 

ceftainly  .    n,.»,.    1  c  ||^|, 

pleHH.tnt    >  !   pie- 

tiiresque  t  1.1  J  vriisi- 

ed  bodies  and  petlu  blue* 

com   hoy^,  their    r  *   and 

monkish  leathern  c=irdks;  or  liie  ItUie  Qtren 
stutt  Kowns  of  the  girls,  w  iib  tlieir  snow-white 
tippets,  ilit^rir  bibs  and  aprons,  and  mobs,  f 
know  nothing  prettier  than  to  view  on  n  Sun- 
day morning  the  train  of  i'  '  '  - 
inir    tittle   maidens,    (tin 


Wests  (1 
su>p«  of 
fashioned    .  .^ : 

'1    me 
old- 

,,,.,H^ 

the  bouse  itself  a  • 

meslie  arci.u-'cirir*. 

.    .  ■.- 

cellent  y 

^  bay-win- 

'  only  m*>- 

dowB  ad 

dern  ihin$es  about  i 

\vhii*li  even  my 

kind  friend,  Mr.  F^ 

,  uot  be  ashamed 

f  fAwnnl  Fn-irr.  r*i. 

nfn*'xvef.-Mr»F»iaf  li. 

pprhnt^,  1  miiv  * 

'^  sfnliil  MRnlani 

grower  m  F^m 

tmm^ik§h»^ 

..J-,*..-       HI  K#.r«*.    ^ 

-  ** f-^T^Iiiin 

.mid- 

Hvab 

1,  K*r»ri»  lufl 

i;- .'> 

!1{  ftemlhncp 

1U.1M  .J       ^                     :^  ■   '     ■  ^ 

4nwa  Faster. 
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to  own.  I  doubt  if  any  body  else  in  the  county 
could  surpass  thcin. 

I  Rut  the  school  of  schools  in  Relford, 
that  which  was  pre-eminently  called  Belford 
School,  of  which  the  town  was  justly  proud, 
and  for  which  it  was  justly  famous,  was  a 
foundation  of  a  far  higher  class  and  character, 
but  of  nearly  the  same  date  with  the  endow- 
ments for  boys  and  girls  which  I  have  just 
mentioned. 

nelfoni  School  was  one  of  those  free  ormm- 
mar-srhools  which  followed  almost  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course  upon  the  Reformation,  when  edu- 
I  cation,  hitherto  left  chiefly  to  the  monks  and 
;  HKHiasteries,  was  taken  out  of  their  hands,  and 
placed  under  the  care  of  the  secular  clerjry ; — 
the  master,  necessarily  in  orders,  and  provided 
with  testimonials  and  decrees,  beinjr  chosen 
by  the  corporation,  who  had  also  the  power 
;  (-f  srndinjr  a  certain  number  of  boys,  the  sons 
j  of  poor  townsmen,  for  gratuitous  instruction, 
I  and  iho  privilege  of  electing  otT  a  certain  num- 
ber of  boys  to  sch(darships  and  fellowships  at 
■  various    colleges   in   Oxford.     The   master's 
salary  was,  as  usual,  small,  and   his   house 
large,  so  that  the  real   remuneration  of  the 
gentlemen  who  conduct  these  grammar  schools 
— one  of  which  is  to  be  found  in  almost  every 

Ahhouuh  HO  Ihonisichly  indopondont  of  nny  ndventi- 
tiouii  iiiii  in  his  own  oilimion.he  is  yet  xr.mt  kind  and 
gonenHifi  in  tt»c  di^frifmiioii  of  lii«  own  plaiiti,  nn  I 
cnn  well  le^lify.  People  are  very  kind  to  me  in  every 
way.  nnd  in  nuiliinK  kinder  thnii  in  Kiipplyniff  my  hi- 
tie  carden  wilh  flowers:  one  kind  friend  KendM  me 
rtwofl.  niiothcr  dihlias,  a  ihinl  henrt'a  ease.  Kvery 
iwxiv  is  kiml  to  me.  ixit  Mr.  F'oKter  iji  kindrtit  of  all. 
lVr}iu|H  I  innv  be  permit te<l  to  traiisoribe  here  wome 
InfliniE  lilies.  ar(x)n)|ianio<l  by  a  hhII  nnire  tnlliim  Ivtok. 
in  wliirli  I  eiidt'iiNoiiretl,  noi  to  re|Miy.  but  lo  nckiutw- 
hnl^e,  my  i>l»Iij;aliini  lor  hix  innumemble  fiivoiir^  — 
favour*  cri'aliy  eiih.nnreii  by  the  rirnimKlaiirc  of  my 

,  liein?  iwrMinailly  unknown  lo  my  kind  and  liberal 

<  fnvnd. 

TO  KDWARD  FOSTER.  ESQ. 

vt  (LL'w i R  utmiK.  Hrrt.  ira. 

Rirh  as  the  liiAinMiN  gem*  which  lino 
'      With  ruddy  licht  the  Indian  mine; 

Rneht  ns  the  coree«>iii»  binls  which  fly 

(Hitlerinc  arrow  the  Tnpir  ^ky  ; 
I      AikI  varioufl  at  the  benmi*  which  pan 
!      To  (iothic  fanen  ihroiiKh  ulrmed  gla«; 

In  such  diMincl  yet  mintlina  plow, 

FoKler.  thy  famet)  KeraniiiiiiN  Khtm, 

That  scarce  Aladdin'x  magic  bi^wem. 

Where  ireen  were  lold,  and  i;em«  were  ttower?", 
t      (That  viHi<m  dear  lo  Kaiicvn  eye.) 
i      ('an  match  thy  |ir\iiid  reality. 

And  UMinteona  of  thy  fli>wer\'  ^tore, 
!      Mv  little  partlen  hurni»-hed  o'er 

With  thv  rnh  ciftn.  wcnw  to  express 
I      In  eat  h  britzht  liliN>m  iix  ihankluhitsM, — 

Tlie  iiH;iuce  nature  civch  l»»r  lood, 
{      A  mute  but  fimihni;  irnititude.' 

Ill  payment  for  thy  liplrudid  flower*. 
Thi«  !*»lwr-»»uit»Hl  hook  of  <iurM: 
And  yet  in  liomoly  pui^e  it  ffiow** 
r>t#p  In\»»  of  every  Mower  that  lilowii, 
AimI  With  kiinl  thaiika  nt:ty  haply  blend 
Kn;d  wuohes  from  an  unknown  friend. 


I  great  town  in  England,  where  the  gremterpart , 

of  our  professional  men  and  country  ^ntir 

;  have  been  educated,  and  from  whence  m>  many 

I  eminent  persons  have  been  sent  forth  — lie- 

I  pends  almost  wholly  upon  the  boardrrt  ami 

I  day-scholars  not  on  the  foundation,  whilst  the 

number  of  boarders  is,  of  course,  contingent 

on  the  character  and  learning  of  the  matter. 

And  it  was  to  the  high  chamcter,  the  eiten- 
:  sive  learning,  and  the  well-merited  popalarity 
I  of  the    late  venerable   master,    that    Belfotd 
School  was  indebted  for  being  at  one  f»eriod 
I  next,  perhaps,  to  Rugby  in  point  of  nambert, 
and  second  to  none  in  reputation. 
The  school  was  the  first  thinfr  shown  lo 
I  strangers.     Prints  of  the  school  hope  up  io 
I  the  shops,  and  engravings  and  drawings  of 
the  same  cherished  spot   might  be   oirt  ia 
many  mansions  far  and  near.     East  aad  vest, 
north  and  south, — in  London,  in  India,  abroad 
and  at  home,  were  these  pictures  seea— fre- 
I  quently  accompanied  by  a  fine  encrraTing  of 
the  master,  whose  virtues  had  endeared  lo  his 
])upils  those  boyish  recollections  which,  let 
poets  talk  as  they  will,  are  but  too  often  re- 
collections   of   nt.'odless    privatioot  repolscd 
aflfection,  and  unrewarded  toil. 

Belford  school  was  in  itself  a  pretty  object 
:  — at  least,  1,  who  loved  it  almost  as  moch  as 
if  1  had  been  of  the  sex  that  learns  Greek 
and  Latin,  thought  it  so.     It  was  a  spacious 
dwellinir*  standing  in  a  nook  of  the  pleasant 
green  ralbni  the  Forbury,  and  parted  froui  the 
church-yard  of  St.  Nicholas  bj  a  tow  of  Ull 
'  old  houses,  in  two  or  three  of  which  the  qd- 
der-m asters  lived,  and,  the  Doctors  mansinu 
being  overflow  ing,  received  hoarders,  for  the 
{-■nrpose  of  attending  the  school.     There  was 
a  little  court  before  the  door  with  fi^nr  fir-trrca, 
and,  at  one  end,  a  projectinfif  bay-window,  be- 
longing to  a  very  long  room,  or,  rather,  gal* 
I  lery,  lined  with  a  noble  collection  of  books,' 
'  several  thousand  volumes,  rich,  not  merely  ia 
classical  lore,  but  in  the  best  editions  of  lbs 
best  authors  in  almost  every  language. 

In  the  sort  of  recess  formed  by  this  wia- 

dow,  the  dear  Doctor,  (the  Doctor  par  txtd' 

ittict)  generally  sat  out  of  school-hours.  Theft 

he  held  his  levees,  or  his  druwine-rooMS  (for  I 

ladies  were  by  no  means  excluded,)— ^adinf, 

time,  as  your  very  busy  (or,  in  other  wnrdSv. 

your  very  nctire)  people  so  often  do,  to  keep) 

I  up  with  all  the  topics  of  the  d.iy,  froai  tkis 

!  gravest  politics  (and  the  good  Doctor  was  a; 

I  keen  politician)  to  the  lightest  pleasaatrj.   laj 

that  long  room,  too,  which  would  aloioat  hafa| 

I  accommodated  n  mayor*s  feast,  his  freqacai: 

atid  numerous  dinner-parties  were  grncfallfj 

held.     It  was  the  only  apdrtment  in  that  ten- 

'.  pie  of  hospit.ility  large  enough  to  satisfy  hb' 

\  own  open  heart.     The  guests  who  had  a  ge»- 

;  eral  invitation  to  his  t;ible  would  almost  have 

:  filled  it. 

His  person  had  an  importance  and  atai^ 
.  liness  which  answered  to  tha  popular  WMiM 


THE  GREEK    PLAYS. 


9(J5i 


(^rtiiriitjr  contributed 

iTirr  over  his  ptiptU. 

e  couolenance, 

[uneut  to  liiiTc 

1   llif>8e   pale   placid 

^  of  thiit  benevolent 


f  «f  a 

So  maBl  ti 
1 1  mu«»t  h^^ 
difttiirbe^l   t|i<$ 
features,  or  the 
«iiiilA. 

Benevolence  wuft,  afterall,  hi«  prime  charac- 
^fUric.     Full  '  "*  '         '   igit,  of  wisdom,  and 
!   Iv-irriiiiu,  an  school maatert*  and 

ixetnphiry  in  is,,,  i.  ..iUtm  of 't' •  ''-  ^tugrii* 
lar  kindnf*«B  of  heurt  was  htn  m  j«h* 

jnjr  ijuality.  Noihinr  rf,„i(i  ,_.  .,..^  ^ig 
enndour — that  cand-  ,4  to  often  tbe 

wiMtfit  juxficc*  oT  fell  ii;irily;  and  hia 

pardon  ffilU»w«^d  bo  tmnirdtatejy  an  offi^ncc,  or 
an  injury^  that  peopla  bi^jpin  to  think  that 
Uterv  wan  no  g^ri^ut  tnfrit  in  such  pl^tcabiltty — 
thdt  it  w^n  M\  jiffjiir  of  U^iuperufiienl,  and  that 
he  fofjravo  bi'caufo  hecouhi  not  Uti\i  forgflviny 
^utit  at  another  man  mi^ht  have  resented. 


Jilt  «cho 
ad  van  (a  {J' 

h  h» 


couffte,  an  un 

n;  but  of  all  ili 


),byver>' 


emKhiv  pupila,  an 

!•«  |*r»':d*  Hi  v^  ,is  hi«l  v\  .:..^ 

If  he  V  *i  bv  his  pttpila,  biaaiveet 

and  e\ce[  i  <  :i3  almoM  idoliied*    Love* 

tiff  ill  irtiil(ilri  vgfi  than  the  lovely  diophlen 
(a  wrrciith  of  livinrr  roses)  by  whom  thowM 
eurroundetl,  pure,  simple,  kind,  and  true,  no 
human  b#'injj  ev**r  w^viibHrt-d  Hr^«i*nd  her  more 


^teife  and  d«  i 

I  he  chann- 

HidyofOcl 

>>  his  own 

Hir  rnoH 

^  ;;    :mmJ    !i-r 

mothrrly 

,    ::;M     ^m   r    ■-   p  ; - 

n.%thy  set  ii.'  .j  i 
love  for  nlhf 

iiL'  li.^i  tuff  „md 

lit  of  her*  too; 

hu4  it  dor«  hof 

,   .           Th.'  (iirtnrea 

Oiai  are  r^                  1 

-T,  are  lh*                 '<   ion* 

naa  of  If 

v.UuU  iIm                mi  or 

three  in  t 

they  hav#  h«f 

open  fofi' 

'^suion,  her  aim- 

pip  (trace,     U 

>>»^  of  the  few  even 

nf  the  old   m.i 

know  how  to  paioi 

'iH*n  ;  vvtii' 

■'h  glowing 

Lh  «uch  tf 

,  1 

i  tT[i,ip«>,  one  of  (i 

wrurh  theDoe- 

'"Ita  teachoth  bmi  %^ ..^.^^\h  htmL"^O^r/$ 

t  Tb«  IbllQWioir  liiMs  wert  written  on  th^  lamtnted 
dwlh  of  Chi«  roost  charming  and  eic^Uent  woi 
ivytftcb  heart  and  ctoiided  eireiy  eva, 
t  flMeilnf  ftitmAt  turn  half  away  to  mf^i 
■h«  m  ctMN)  brfiim  fihoM  toSI  eofiliel 


Aad 

1^  ah0  m  gtMN) 

5bx!n«<«i  nfid  lormir  fled  tliB  tfnahM  khiI, 

'^mm,  %%lK»r  .  >'!«•  hful  powar 

•  pIciiJiiifr  '  .  tal  hour; 

,    I'.-r  .i.,.i.-  .■  ^-rp^tiftf  blend. 


I  H^fmmi,  imt»fo%e,  m  «*4f  u  \iA<ii«r.n^  k  tJ*rr 
Tba  hmad  flUr  itealMad.  the  Aill  naidepl   , 

Cool  i-fi«'k.»,  bol  of  lti«*  tTitfita^k  n<*«***  Jve, 

AfHJ 


10  tiaee, 


«r«. 


ii*t  ^.. 
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tor  W'M  fiaen  to  moat  advBtiUg#  wta  on  t  Sjfl*  L 
day  afternoon  in  bi»  own  achool^room,  whmt  | 
Riirrnundf'd  by  bii»  lovfly  wife,  his  l*ir{(w  and  < 
promi»in;*  fkimiiy,  his  pnpils  and  ?rr%*nnti»  and  ] 
occaaionally  by  a  th  ';  and  j 

giieatf),  be  wiia   nrr  aj   tbo 

evening  service,  two  of  Uit*  t-liicr  boy.s  rciiding 
the  lesions  at»<l  he  himself  preat-hiny.  wiih  an 
impresaiveneHS  which  none  that  t  V  \ 
him  can  forjjei,  those  doctrines  of  ; 
^mH!-vrill^  of  holiness,  and  of  ehnrit) ,  ^n  ^vu^m* 
his  whole  life  was  an  illustration.  j 

It  is,  however   1  -if.  !!*»  of  a  different  t^aturtf 
that  I  have  u:  to  chronicle;  and  I 

muat  hapten  t-  -  >  far  as  an  unlettered 

woman  may  acbir vr  that  pfisuninlufMia  iiisk, 
the  triumphs  of  Sophocles  and  Luripidea  00 
the  boards  of  Uclford  School. 

7*bi'  fcMtudntion  V'««  piiibjeet  in  a  triennial 
.  of  the  M  '  r        T- 

'.  for  the  ] 


Imrk 


DM 


■vp. 


nearly  aa  well  as  he  knew  Huiiier,  »nd 
talk  of  the  old  acior*>,  C^irrick,  Flenderaoiitt 
Mra,  Yatea,  and  Miss  Farren,  until  you  could 
fancy  that  you  bad  seen  tbeixii  that  a  Greek 


Far.  lar  beyiaad  the  narrow  hwtnd*  of  art,— 

Fit  n  waa  ine  very  tMaa^  of  ' 

f  .  Hitf  (bat  nMM  b»  Iiiv9^»  J, 

I  i  »ii>«Miic'||  uid  md,  hum  gm*  :>cl«» 

H4*  hfirrl  hrr  '^  'l«  nuuiiii 

Am»ihcr  h**me.  ^  f  d, 

Andn»tlt\f'  'i'  m  day 

Wiadooitti  viajr* 

Uufa  w«^  <  iwt 

Bpiiiad  wi  < 

She  had  »v  fur  all, 

iful  tffrr  null  ; 


An.i 
Ben 

r«ti 

SoL. 

Ttiai  i!wi  TWii  jir 
AmtOoatttif  dim 
fUabalmiiic  with 


rmlh. 


t  BaradettDn  waa  hit  |xtit)urit<» 


II 

'  11; 
^1, 


MS,  lei- 


hfir.i 
nfi 

ha^ 
qiiA  I 

man  havo  her^ 

f-1t"vv1hif  nljtii- 


i  tiwi 

4>  ani»i  muK  itet 

•>t  andPalmffatt 

L'  oompeillor.  Kmd* 

I J  lu»  ct^Iebmled  prrdeeMBor, 

*  early  death  maa,  pafhaji^  Itm 

'  ^;4fa  ator  tnrtainad. 


966 


BELFORD  REGIS. 


dmina,  well  cot  up,  would  improve  the  hoys 
both  in  the  theory  and  practice  of  elocution,  ' 
and  in  the  familiar  and  critical  knowledire  of 
the  lancruacre;  that  it  would  fix  their  attention  • 
and  stimulate  their  industry  in  a  manner  far 
ht'vond  any  common  tasks  or  examinations ;  < 
that  it  would  interest  their  parents  and  amuse 
tluir  friends;    that  the  purity  of  the  Greek 
Irairedies  renden^d  them  (unlike  the  Latin  co-  ' 
medics  which  time  has  sanctioned  at  West-  | 
minster)  unexceptionable  for  such  a  purpose; 
and  tliat  a  classical  exhibition  of  so  hiufh  an 
order  would  be  worthy  of  his  own  name  in  the 
world  of  letters,  and  of  the  liigh  reputation  of 
his  establishment. 

Hence  arose  the  Greek  plays  of  Belford 
School. 

I' very  tliingr  conduced  to  the  success  of  the  . 
experiment.      It   so   happened    that   the   old  ' 
Kcbool-room  —  not  then  used  for  its  orii^inal 
destination,  as  the  Doctor  had  built  a  S|)a('ious 
*  apartment  for  that  purpose,  closer  to  his  own 
library  —  was  the  very  place  that  a  manaijor 
wojild  have  desired  for  a  theatre ;  beinif  a  very 
lonu  and  larjje  room,  communicatinjr  at  one 
end  with  the  school-house,  and  openinir  at  the 
,  other  into  the  entrance  to  the  Town-hall,  un- 
der which  it  was  built.     The  end   next  the 
!  house,  excellently  fitted  up  with  scenery  and 
properties,  and  all  the  modern  accessories  of 
'  the  drama,  formed  the  slajje,  whilst  the  rest 
.  of  the  room  held  the  audience ;  and  a  prettier 
,  statre,  whether  for  public  or  private  theatri<'als, 
I  hath  seldom  been  seen.     It  was  just  the  ritrht 
size,  just  a  proper  frame  for  the  fine  tra«ric  i 
pictures  it  so  often  exhibited.     If  it  had  been 
laruer,  the  illusion  which  jrave  the  appearance  j 
of  men  and  women  to  the  yountj  performers 
would  have  been  destroyed,  and  the  effect  of 
tiie  crroupinpr  much  diminished  by  the  com- 
parative unimportance  which   space  and  va- 
(Mijcy  jrivo  to  the  figures  on  tlie  scene.     That ; 
slaire  would  be  the  very  thinjj  for  the  fashion- 
able amusement  of  tableaux  ;•  but  even  then 
they  w(»u]d  want  the  presidinor  {renins  of  our 
irreat  master,  who,  althou^h  he  pretended  to 
'  no  skill  in  the  art,  must  have  had  a  painter*3 
! « yt»,  for  never  did  I  see  such  cjroupinjj.     ••Oh 
]  for  an  historical  painter  I"  was  Mr.  Bowles, 
I  the  poet*x,  exclamation,  both  at  the  death  and 
'the  unveilintr  of  Alcestis;  and   I  never  saw 
'  any  one  of  the  perfnnn.inces  in  which  ayounj; 
artist  would  not  have  found  a  series  of  models 
tor  composition  and  expression. 

*Tlio  u«(iul  tAbieanv.  mere  nijiico  of  iHrtiirrs  hv 
liviitt;  ()eopli>  —  .1  preUv  relulialioii  oii  Art.  who.  it  i.i 
til  In'  presiiinetj.  hfr-ell"  fojHed  fniiii  \;»luro  —  are, 
w.lh  all  tluMf  tEmrof'ulrioM!*.  rathrr  iii'<ip<'] ;  but  Himo 
fur  voiiiiL'  tnrii'in  of  fiiin(>.  iprls  ni  errni  Lihte  anil  . 
t:i!iMit.  hii\f  U'fii  iiilnnjiiniii;  n  \en'  pn-lty  iimuVii- 
tnui  oil  ltt«>  oriLMfiiJ  iib-a.  hy  pri'sniliri:;.  in  liiiiiib  show. 

Miinr   nf    !ho    n»»^l    stnkirJir    mMMU-^    n|"    S-rHTH    |hHMl)«, 

•■  .NhrinjiKi"  an-i  -The  I.:iy."  thus  ^•lj»^■r.»'llllrlJ  iho 
jrrne  nt  iiiMk.h  !•»  lltai  «»raliihi'Je.  tfi-l  tiinii:ii<!  a  nev\ 
ai):l  irniei'liil  aiii'i-si'im'Ui.  half  wav  Inlweeii  plav  uiiJ 
picture,  lor  tho  alllucni  uimJ  iho  luir. 


Besides  the  excellence  of  the  theatre,  the 
audience,  another  main  point  in  the  drama, 
was  crowded,  intelliirent  and  rnthn^iastie. 
The  visiters  from  Oxford,  and  the  Mayor  and 
Corporation  of  Belford,  (in  their  furred  ^owns, 
— poor  dear  aldermen,  1  wonder  they  turrived 
tho  heat ! — but  I  suppose  they  did,  for  I  nerer 
remember  to  have  heard  of  any  coroner's  in- 
quest at  Belford,  of  which  the  Tcrdict  wsa 
"  Died  of  the  Greek  plays,")  these,  the  ffran- 
dees  of  the  Tni versify  and  the  Boma{(h,  at- 
tended ex-ufficio ;  the  parents  and  friends  of 
the  performers  were  drawn  there  by  the  ple»- 
snnter  feelintrs  of  affection  and  pride,  ana  the 
principal  inhabitants  of  the  town  mnd  neigh- 
bourhood crowded  to  the  theatre  for  a  double 
reason — they  liked  it,  and  it  was  the  fashion. 

Another  most  delighted  part  of  the  aodience 
consisted  of  the  former  pupils  of  the  school,  • 
the  Doctor*8  old  scholars,  who  had  formed  ■ 
themselves  into  a  sort  of  club,  meeting  in  the  . 
winter  in  London,  and  in  the  autumn  at  one 
of  the  principal  inns  at  Belford,  whither  they 
thronired  from  all  parts  of  England,  and  where, 
especially  at  the  time  of  the  triennial  plays,! 
tlif^y  often  stayed  days  and  weeks,  to  assist  at 
rehearsals  and  partake  of  the  social  (r^iety  of 
that  merry  time.    For  weeks  before  the  plays,  ■ 
the  Doctor's  ever-hospitable  house  was  crowd- i 
ed   with  visiters;    his  sons  stealing  a  short, 
absence  from  their  several  professions,  withi 
sometimes  a  blushini;  bride  (for,  in  imitation ! 
of  their  father,  they  married  earlT  and  happi*. 
ly);  f.iir  yountr  friends  of  his  fair  daoi^hters;, 
di^tini^uished  foreigners;  celebrated  scholars; , 
nephews,  nieces,  cousins,  and  friends,  with- 
out count  or  end.     It  was  one  scene  of  bustle 
and  <iaiety ;  the  gentle  mistress  smiling  throng 
it  all,  and  seemincr  as  if  she  had  nothin^r  todo 
but  to  make  her  innumerable  (piests  as  happy 
and  as  cheerful  as  she  was  herself.     No  one : 
that  entered  the  house  could  dnubl  her  sineer* 
ity  of  welcome.    I  lowever  crowded  the  apart- 
ments mis^ht  be,  the  gentle  hostess  had  beailp. 
room  for  all. 

A  pleasant  scene  it  was  for  weeks  hefiiic 
the  play,  since  of  all  pleasures,  especially  of 
theatrical    pleasures,  the   preparation   is  the 
most   delifrhtfui ;    and    in   these  preparations 
there  was  a  more  than   common   portion  of  ■ 
nmusiii(r  contrasts   and  diverting  ditfieulttefl. 
perhaps  the  traininjj  <»f  the  female  characters 
was  the  most  fertile  in  fun.     Fancy  a  quick, 
and    lively  boy  learninir  to  tread  mincin^y, 
and  carry  himself  demurely,  and  more  gently,  j 
and   curtsy  modestly,  and  speak  softly,  and  J 
blush,  and  cast  down  his  eyes,  and  look  M 
like  a  pirl  as  if  he  had  all  his  life  worn  petti- 
coats.   Fancy  the  vain  attempt,  by  cold  croui 
and  ehieken-skin  (rK.ves  to  remove  the  stall 
of  the  summer^s  sun,  and  hrini;  the  coarse  rs4 
p.iws  into  a  semblance  of  feminine  delicacy! 
F.incy  the  rebellion  of  the  lad,  and  his  hatred 
(.f  st.iys,  and   his  horror  of  paint,  and  ths 
tiiousand  droll  incidents  that,  partly  from  nM^j 
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aiT 


Itomcnifeor  (iMub*— «riti  rouKt  your  rye*. 


the  mild  trt-  -- 

linHpf'i)  fin 


iild  pmrilj  from  destgti,  urcrc  wire  to  hup-  i  Thw  if  you  chanf^c,  ilimiirh  t 
hi*f»  tt  imeh  rt'heiininU  (iJie  reh»iir»a)  of  an  ,^*  ^^^"-<  '"^  P'>^^^'*-^'  ^"  '"'^" 
EngliNih  tr'i;;ciiy  at  a  real  thi*ittrf>  i%  comical 
enough,  lUrtVen  known  I)  and  it  will  not  be 
;i^i  ui^iinj;  that,  in  spitii  af  the  labour  rrquirt^d  | 
Uy  tUi»  study  of  »o  many  lonjf  »p»"<»rh*>9,  the 
jK  rl.»rinrrB  as  well  as  i\w  jTiifsttJ  behind  the 
^^  I  tirH  wrfft  delighted  with  the  gciting'Up  of 
the  Greek  (ilayi* 

And  ifi  spite  of  tb«tr  difficulties  with  the 
fWniRiiic  c<>stnmfl,  never  Hi  '  <  ^  innle  cha- 
ractrr«  more  finely  rrprr:'  by  thc&e 

Hoy««.      Tlie  bids  of  5<h:il4  *      who 

pi  lyi'd    hifi   Imojfenes,   .h 
Mrr.niil;vsi,  r..n!.1  it'it  li.ivr  ■  '  >♦>«- 

(Uc^,    i'tlhl     '  '                                      •  '.'iM  ,  ^111  ^.   . 
Sri A,       \  ■.i.j,-[.-r.  u;- 

'  |Mil'.     ;  <  ri. '  L  .    The    m:\sier|jicc«^«    of    the 
(.,. .  K  -;  ,j.   V, .  fo  ptrrforriiPil  not  only  with  n 
I  criUral  accur.icy  io  ih^  delivery  of  the  text, 
I  Hut   with   nn   nntmntion   !ind    f(*rvour  which 
m  nkrd    all  this  Hhadf^*  of  fi'i^lintj,  nn  if  the    " 
1.J  actorfi  h»d  bin^n  accustomed  to  think 
!    to  feel  in  tirt»fk.     The  effect  produced     ^  ,   ,     ,> 

a    iht*   jiuiU»*ni*e  wns  corn iii^neti rate  with  '  p^^r  st>lcl,  ^hlrh 


IVttty 
Am]  I 


I  nifven, 
rrifiui  iUifis 


ftd  '  SIukJ  niiLibuitr  hue»  uti  puJumiri-^veiirtcHi  life, 


AfKl 


''I rely  •<•• — 
Til  Urinwfiee, 


id's  vile, 


,f,!r 


Kren  the  most 
to  that  4ii}tir|ue  ur: 


tiiih-ii 


'nee*    l*he  prin* 
19  if  they  h;»d 
.i»r  of  ofif  be^l 
I   hidy  wns  , 
t  {inihoSf  nnd 


Hill  fuily  trt 
Or,  irinrfi  «• 
Set  paper  - 

And  hid  her  fj«jp*j».  rcuvcJ  b)  '  lui  jMly^ 
Fliub  in  a  loan  to  fade  i/i  a  committi'e« 


inl^. 


[  B  beauty  in  the  words,  though  not 

Aui^hcr  attraction  of  theRe  classical  per-  i 
formnnceii  was  tiie  Knvlfsh  f>rologmt  and  <^pi- 
loifuo  by  which  thny  were  prce»!ded  nnd  fol- 
lowed. The*»e  were  dlwnys  written  by  old 
pupih  of  the  sehoot,  And  I  ciinnoi  resist  the 
temptjttion  of  iranacnbinij  one  from  the  pen  of ,  And  if  mir : 


Inn 

An  !  '• 
V.  ',.  r. 


unllio. 
iruidwye^ 


'*■  iiutn. 


1*jiliowrd.    Itiaftin  w^yrr  hnt 

no  time  to  dnlly  wiih  i  if  one  or 

two  iitray  copies  of  the*e  desultory  volumes 
shrftthJ  rh^ftre  to  ^ttfvtvf*  the  [tfenent  (^enem- 

not  their  own 
Ht  memnriii]  of 
a  in.ni  \\  -  c*m 

newer  be  i  find 

ber  prouii*'rtt   niTirnnnn   ijr.ninrti   m   uomg;  eI* 
lowed  to  claim  ih»  tiile  of  hi«  friend, 
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ic. 


ivoKSjr  ooToasft,  ajtit. 


may  ne  elfflw? 


1,11, 


AncJ  ftll  uo/  c^LiracicP'  *iiv  i»f  tAoi  niiJi 


Fis«l,  0«ealKi»— nat^.  Ih^rr  niv  (eheme'*  too  boM* 

I  <i»nf— no  tifly 

Bat  fufi  m  vaiii  \v  I  ;« 

[a  MOM  •larrh  ¥Urn  ul   -  n  rrnsiK  tr^^r 


We  luive  nut  taiJ'd.  nor  you  a^t^ruvoit  in  iftiii 
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As  I  prophesied  In  the  becfinninft  of  this 
book,  fto  1'  '  "  *'     *^  ^  phen   Lane  Ut- 

rnme  p:ir  u.     I  did    Il0i» 

I   ■"  -^    •  "  >nld   be  so 

r-r  iUd  h«. 
1  ,  ii   respeet- 

ftblc  hnmlet,  wnsi  n  clercrer  per^oo  limn  w© 
took  him  for;  nnd*  tnstemd  of  st»¥in«i  to  Ivn 
h*-ntf't»,   savely  preferred  to  "cvar 
d»n^,"   Afid    Icnrc    the   cncmr  iti    i  •[ 

posse-^sinn  of  '' 
evrn  m-\k<'  hj 
did  . 
Ms 

foniui  hk 
ryinjj  all 

down,   tUliu.f-    vu,»   ivv,iMi   »ii.4;»  *iuu    Jti 
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80  as  never  nfc  rmor  <lid  before; — for  in  the  \  rijjible  pertness,  intol^ralile  pertinacity,  and  a 

good    town  of  liolfonl,  alilioutrh   eventually  i  noble  contempt  of  ri^ht  and  wronrr.     Kvfn  io 

triumphant,  and  pretty  jjenrrally  successful  in  |  that  matter  which  is  mor»l  completely  open  to 

most  of  his  operations,  he  had  been  accustom-  ,  proof,  a  ({uestiun  of  fi;;ure8,  he  wtfa  \»hclly  in- 

cil  to  play  the  jiart,  not  of  a  minister  who  .  aceetisibie  to  conviction ;  show  liiin  the  f.ict 

oriiritiates,  but  of  a  leader  of  opposition  who    fifty  times  over,  and  still  he  returned  to  the 

di^mrilishns  measures;  in  short,  he  had  boen  j  charge;  still  was  his  shrill  squeakin^r  treble 

a  sort  of  check,  a  balance-wheel  in  the  bo-    heard  above  and  between  the  deep  aonoroos 

i  rrm'jh  machinery,  and  never  dreamt  of  beintr  j  bass  of  Stephen ;  still  did  his  small  narrow 

'turned   into  a  main-sprina ;    so  that,   wh»>n    person  whisk  and  flitter  around  the  **  huve  ro-, 

I  called  upon  to  propose   his   own   plans,  his    tundity"  of  that  ponderous  and  exirellenlparish- 

!  success  disconcerted  him  not  a  little.     It  was    officer,  buzzin<r  and  stiniriniF  like  some  active 

so  unexpected,  and  he  himself  so  unprepared  i  hornet  or  slim  dragon-lly  about  the  head  of 

for  a  catastrophe  which  took  from  him  his    one  of  his  own  oxen.    There  was  do  putting 

own    df-ar   fault-findincr   jjround,   and    placed  j  down  Jacob  Jones. 

I  him  in  the  situation  of  a  reviewer  who  should  |  Our  rrood  butcher  fretted  and  fumed,  and 
be  re(|iiired  to  write  a  better  book  than  the  '  liAed  his  hat  from  his  head,  and  smoothed 
oui>  under  dissection,  in  the  place  of  cutting;  '  down  his  shinintr  hair,  and  wi)ied  his  honest 
it  u)).  face,  and  stnrmt>d,  and  thundered,  and  towhI 
Our  nrood  butcher  was  fairly  posed,  and,  |  venjjeance  a<rainst  Jacob  Jones;  and  finally 
what  was  worse,  his  a<lversary  kn«*w  it.  Mr.  threatened  nt»t  only  to  secede  with  his  whole 
JaiNtb  Jf)nes  felt  his  advantaire,  returned  with  :  party  from  the  vestry,  but  to  return  to  the 
all  his  forces  (consistin«T  of  three  individuals,  |  IJutis,  and  leave  the  manasement  of  Sunham, 
like  "a  three-tailed  bashaw")  to  the  field  .  workhouse,  poor-rates,  hig^h-ways,  and  all,  to 
whieh  he  had  abandoui'd,  and  commenced  a  his  nimble  competitor.  One  of  his  most  trusty 
.siTJes  of  skirmishinjT  criiprilla  warfare — alT.urs  adherents  indeed,  a  certain  wealthy  yeoman 
of  p'l-.t'^,  as  it  wen* — which  went  near  to  make  .  of  the  name  of  Alsop,  well  arquainted  with 
his  ponderous,  and  hitherto  victorious  enemy,  ;  his  character,  sujjjjested  that  a  very  little  flat- 
in  "ipiie  of  the  weiixht  of  his  artillery  and  the  j  tery  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Lane,  or  even  a  few 
number  and  discipline  of  his  troops,  withdraw  i  well-directed  bribes,  would  not  fail  to  dulcify 
in  his  turn  from  the  position  which  he  found  ■  and  even  to  silence  the  worthy  in  question;; 
~     '                           ~*       but  Stt'phen  had  never  flattered  any  body  10  = 


it  so  painful  and  so  ditTicult  to  maintain.  Mr. 
.lijfob  Jones  was  a  jjreat  man  at  a  quibble. 
Ill'  could  not  knock  df)wn  like  Stephen  Lane, 


his  life — it  is  very  doubtful  if  he  knew  how; 
and  held  bribery  of  any  sort  in  a  real  honest 


i  but  h«»  had  a  real  talent  for  that  sort  of  puUini;    abhorrence,  very  unusual  for  one  who  had  had 
'  to  pieces  which,  to  judje  from  the  manner  in    so  much  to  do  with  contested  elections ;-— and 
which  all  children,  befoni  they  are  tau;rht  bet-    to  bribe  and  flatter  Jacob  Jones !  Jacob,  whoa 
t'-r,  exercise  their  little  mischievous  finj^ers  |  the  honest  butcher  came  nearer  to  hatini;  than 
ujx^n  flowers,  would  seem  to  be  iusiinrtive  in    ever  ho  had  to  hatingr  any  body!     His  Tery 
innnan  nature.     Never  did  a  spoilt  un*hin  of  i  soul   revolted   airainst   it.     So   he  appointed 
three   years   old   demolish  a  carnation  more  i  Farmer  Alsop,  who  understood  the  managi^. 
e  >inplelely  than   Mr.  Jacob  Jones  pi«-ked   to  I  ment  of  **  the  chap,"  as  he  was  wont  to  call 
hits  Mr.  Lane's  several  propositions.     On  the    his  small  opponent,  deputy  overseer,  and  he- 
broad  questifiu,  the  principle  of  the  thini;  pro-  '  took  himself  to  his  private  concerns,  in  the 
jt  >se<l,  our  jjckmI  ex-butcher  was  pretty  sure  to  I  conduct  of  his  own  (rrazinf;  farm,  in  oversea 
I>i>  vietorioiis;  but  in  the  detail,  the  clauses    in  fir  the  gn*at  shop  in  the  Uutts,  in  attend  inf 
of  thtt  different  measures,  Mr.  Jacob  Jones,  ;  his  old  clubs,  and  minolini;  with  his  old  as* 
who  had  a  wonderful  turn  for  perplexintr  ancl  ,  senates  in  Belf<.»rd  ;  and,  above  all,  in  sitting 
pu/zlintr  whatever  ouestion  ho  took  in  hand,  -  in  his  sunny  summer-house  durin<r  the  sultry* 
a  real  jfi-nius  for  contusion,  generally  contrived  }  evenings  of  July  and  A ur^ust,  enveloped  io  the 
(for  the  {jentleman  was  a  **  word-catcher  who  ]  fumes  of  his  own  pipe,  and  clouds  of  (" 
lived  on  syllables")  by  expunj»inu  half  a  sen-  |  from  the  hi(;h-road,  —  which  was  his  i 
tence  in  one  place,  and  smuirjrlinir  in  two  or  i  of  enjoying^  tlie  pleasures  of  the  country. 
three  words  in  another  —  by  alterations  that  :      Towards  autumn,  a  new  and  a  different  iiF, 
W(>re  any  thiu>r  but  amendments,  and  amend-    terest  presented  itself  to  the  mind  of  Stephen 
in*iits  that  overset  all  that  had  rrone  before,  to  '  Lane,  in  the  shape  of  the  troubles  of  one  of 
pPMlure   sue!i   a  mass  of  contradictious  and     his  most  intimate  friends  and  most  faithful  and 
n"ii>e[iso,   that   the   most   intricate   piece    of  ,  loyal  adiierents  in  the  loyal  borough  of  Bel*' 
Kp.'.-iil    plradiu'T   that   ever  went  before   the  i  ford  Reiri«.  I 

L 'rd  Ch  irn-elh.r,  or  the  most  addle-headed  j  Peter  Jenkins  the  poulterer,  his  nest-door- 
l)i'l  tlr.it  ev«T  p.i'ised  throutrh  a  Committee  of  neitrhbour  in  the  liutts,  furmed  exactly  thit' 
the  wlwde  Housf*,  wouM  have  been  comnion  ,  sort  of  contrast  in  mind  and  body  to  the  ^| 
■: -Us*'  and  pliin  Kn-jlish  in  the  comparis-jn.  |  nantic  and  energetic  butcher  which  we  so  oftlMI 
The  man  had  eniii.«Mit  <]i]nliti(>s  fwr  a  deb.iter,  .  find  amuii'rst  persons  stron)(ly  attached  toeachi 
too,  especially  a  debater  of  that  order, — incor-  I  other.     Each  was  equally  good  and  kind,  and  I 
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hotiPMt  an  1  t  ftifPDgih  wat  itie  diMttt- 

gXiiMitiiir  I  :ic  o(  iho  Ode  itiau,  fliiid 

wenkncfi^  of  tlio  othrr.  fVtrr,  much  younger 
Ihiiii  ht9  ttit^tnl  nud  ncitrhbour,  uan  pale  and 
fair,  ftnd  slrndur  nnd  delicftifi  wiih  very  ti$i>hl 
tmir,  vpry  light  t-yt^ii,  a  shy  tiraid  miinner,  a 
•mall  voice,  ami  »  tft^MerH)  hi^(pK'«sii€^S9  of 
aspect.     *•  Poor  fellow  !"  wns  the  ifiternal  ex-  | 


t<  r   \%a»  ofie  of  the  richest  men   irt  iielford, 
h^viit^  iiihrriteJ  the  hoarils  of  thrne  or  four 
?i  I  '  riy  unclrs,  and  succeeded  to  the  welUiti;- 
ruvionjpd  poultry -shop  in  the  BuitJ^  a  hi^h  | 
arrow  teni^menl,  litcriAlly  slufTrd  with  geeae,  j 
ucksi  rhickens,  pigeons,  rabbi  is,  aitd  ^me 
"  "  tortfi,  which  tided  tti«  door  :ind  windows, 
knglcd  from  the  ct'iUn^«  and  lay  ranged 
the  counter  in  evt^ry  possible  iftnte,  dead 
alive,  plucked  or  unphickcd,  crowditi^r  the 
*    -      w    and    forming    "' 
I  to  the  widi*  hi-. 

'  cp,  and  <' 
1:  .  and  hi'cf. 

mtittcin,  hunff  in  whole  carcastea  from  the 
huDm,  or  adorned  in  aepamie  joinia  th«*  open 
windows,  or  filhrd  huffo  tmys  or  Uy  scatter* 
td  on  mij^hly  blorkat  or  awuitg  In  enortnous 
•cs1e«i  AtroniK  eooiiuh  to  have  w«ti};hed  Su*phKii 
Lino  htm&rlf  in  the  bnlanco.  Even  thnt  stu- 
pendous fletih*bjizttar  did  not  trive  (freati  r 
truer  asstirnnee  of  affluence  than   the   t 

crowded    menagerie   of   dead   Jo>vi 
i  door* 

r*  t  ftiiil   wjia  Pet*^r  justly  culled  **  Poor 
ow!"     In  the  first  places  because  he  wn«, 
man,  f^ir  over-gentle,  much  too  like*  the 
"  lantu  of  his  own   frathcry  den, —  was 
ilj  "  pi^eon-Uvered   and    lacked    ^11,^' 
ictually  chtcken-hearled  ;  —  in   thn 
iiisc  he  was,  so   to  say,  chicken- 
;ed,  stid,  although  a  stranger  to  the  coin* 
V>rts  of  matrimony,  was   comfortably  under 
lU  belti^  completely  do- 
rididen  sisier. 
MM  t   ^riM^ins  Wilis  a  single  woman 
ttxin  H|jf^,  lean,  skituiy*  led-haired, 
ii^ly  prim  nnd  uprijjht,  slow  aud  for*- 
^*^    manner,  and,  to  all  but  Peleri  re- 
6artK»th-«poken*     To  him  her  accent 
was  r  S'hwrp,  and  aonr,  and  |ieevi«h, 

and   ^  ry.     8he  lectured   him  when 

hutii«\  Mid   rated   him  for   gf^tn^   abroad. 
m  rrry  way  in  which  fcbe  e«U*^d  him,  th"Uob 
ti  i1*  w  to  obt  \ 

liich  she  f 
iiuiiiii  *•  Peter,*'  >v,i-.  - 
n.ivingf  been  hi*  el  i 


in  le 

and  '^ 

count  for  his  »avmgs  and  spend mfj«»  hu  coin- 
inga  and  ^oinjJFs,  much  na  she  u^eti  to  do 
when  be  waa  an  urchin  in  short  eoaia.  Poor 
Peter  never  dreamt  of  rebellion;  h«*  li'ilnned 
and  he  endured  ;  and  every  yi.;  i       i^aed 

ov<^r  their  heads  Bccmcd  to  incr  wer 

and  his  si  V  "!'  .  al- 

wnys  loo  nper 

in  an  old  iii.,n.  ;■■  , .-  .  ■■■  , 

(wherean  there  rrwlly  nre  eome  sinj:' 
who   are  not  luorc    ill-humoured    il  u. 

mfirried  iieigKhrnirs,)   uaed   to  attribate   thts 
aridity  towards  poor  Peter,  of  which,  undrr| 
all  bcr  guarded   upper  man  nor*  th* 
Ckccasiooal  glimpse**,  to  her  mftidt^n 
I,  for  my  part,  believe  tn  the  civ.  r  i. 

I  hold  that,  which  seemeft  to  ti    '  >  <:     '  :  :^l 
of  her  ain^le  atai*,  to  hnve  b 
itB  main  cause*     And  nobody 
' —    '    ■        «  "     -  -   fi      ..I.-.-.  ,,  juuitai 

<l1,  wll€0«| 
: ,,,       :,,,.  I",     Mhrti%- 1 

wi-likoci  ; 

rnnjP  an  m  ,  ^ 

•ort  of  **  butter  won't  melt  in  her  mouth  "  ex- 
presaiaR  was  turned  at  once  into  a  ••  cheese 
won*t  choke  her  ^^  look  and  voice  an  ahe  de- 
livered the  ortler  to  her  unlucky  brother,  could 
be  much  nstoiiished  that  any  of  the  race  of 
bache1f>rs  should  tihrink  from  the  dinifor  of 
nnteriuj^  ftueh  a  look  in  his  ou 
:  to  thiSf  thnt  the  damsel  had  r 
t:Mv,]!j  and   chattels,  e\ce|il  whul    kI.  i 

huve  fcaved  in  Peter's  house,  and,  i  ;i   r 

justice,  a  he  was,  I  believe,  a  eirii  !  i  i.  n  -.\ 
woman;  that  the  red  hair  w;<^  n  i    i.  >  1 

by   T<^d  pye-brows  and   red   < '-  r  1 

evea  that,  especi ally  when  t;i  :  'ft^ft 

a)mf^^t  srrrncfl  red  lo*»;  that  hi  >»  un- 

uau.t'  I;  nnd  that,  froui  hiif  cJboeed* 

tnir  -.  her  very  fs«ime»a  (if  met* 

whn«  :>  -  ;.  .'!  ':'r<  II  v,i]]vd  aucb)  told  ngtintl 
her  \'\  mmkl'  ii<  i">'l<  ef  tioiiM  ttftftinir 
y'  ■";.■    -ivK.:,  Ai:^  \'    -"   ^'p  admitted 

\^  >-  u"  Mil  11^  I  '-e  of  the 

.  the  pies- 
ny,  of  ma 
ifii  (1  1114 
Jdn 
>i«i* 


tan  I 
eikr^i 

bent, 
by  lii 
Thus  » 


ifaiit,  she  had   beeti   accustomed  to 
fur  him,  from  the  time  that  ho  was 

9W 


!ii3  Sailor,  V, 
r  the  Old  M 

'tni,    Peter'a   uuly    refn|po 

,r.   ^n   the   friffidf^hip  md 

protection  of  hu  powerful  nn  fore 

who«ci  atr«^ngtti  and  firmness  and 

'  (to  lay  nothing  of  hi«  ommv  piow- 

^,  although  ii  can  never  be  exorted 

i^L  uiem,  dof^s  yet  inaeitaibly  inlluence  all 

i«*n)   the    prifa   maiden    quailed    imaici, 

StrL,K,>r>    lo    hack   him,  P.*«<  r    rlnrfd    mU 

>  (w^fi  and  priv  and^ 

lit  to  it  by  Ju  iuiei« 

rnig'h  the   f      ^  v.    v  into  Mn*. 

I                       .  baikiug  Ml  ii>  r  |Kj««  of  her 
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jjrutlcnoss,  or  oxcitrfl  liy  hot  rr'^oil  husbantrs 
mr>rriinriit, until  all  the  f  viU  of  liis  limine  were 
fairly  forijoltpu.  Of  iMtirsr,  tin'  kind  biitclu'r 
niid  hif9  Rwrct  wifi^  lovfil  tlie  kiiul  harmless 
crealurj^  whom  tht- y,  and  they  alone,  had  the 
power  of  raisinir  into  comfort  and  happiness; 
and  he  rep'iid  their  alT.Ttion  hy  the  most  true 
and  faithful  devotion  to  Stephen  in  all  alfairs, 
whether  election  contests  or  srpiahbles  of  the 
corporation  or  the  vestry.  N^ver  had  leader 
of  a  party  a  more  devoted  adherent;  and 
ahatin:r  his  one  fault  of  weakness,  a  fault 
which  hrouiihl  its  own  punishment,  he  was  a 
partisan  who  would  have  doiu?  honour  to  any 
cause, — honest,  open,  true,  and  jjenerous, — 
and  one  who  would  have  been  thoDUi^hly 
hospitable,  if  hid  sister  would  but  have  let 
him. 

As  it  was,  he  was  a  jjood  fellow  when  she 
was  out  of  the  way,  and  had,  like  the  renown- 
ed Jerry  Sneak,  his  own  moments  of  half- 
afraid  enjoyment,  on  club-nii^hts.  and  at  (.-hrist- 
mas.  parties,  when,  like  the  illustrious  pin- 
maker,  he  sanrr  his  son«j  and  told  his  story 
with  the  best  of  them,  and  laui»hed,  and  rub- 
bed his  hands,  ami  cracked  his  Joke,  and 
would  have  been  (piite  happy,  but  for  the 
clinjrinir  thought  of  his  reception  at  home, 
where  sal  his  awful  sister,  for  she  would  sit 
up  for  him, 

**flalhrrini;  lier  brows  like  pnlherinp  »tonn, 
Muming  her  wralh  to  keep  it  wanii." 

However,  Stephen  generally  saw  him  in, 
and  broke  the  first  fury  of  the  tempest,  and 
sometimes  laus^hed  it  off  altoircther.  With 
Stephen  to  bark  him,  ht!  was  not  so  much 
afraid.  He  even,  when  unusually  elevated 
with  punch,  hi^  favourite  li(inor,  would  de- 
clare that  he  diti  n'>t  mind  her  at  all ;  what 
harm  could  a  v.'(iman*s  snoldinir  do?  And 
though  his  cotira,;e  w<.u1d  of/.v.  out  somewhat 
as  Ise  apprnaclied  his  own  floor,  and  a>jcrnd»  d 
the  tlirei*  steep  st'-p-,  and  listened  to  her  sharp, 
antjry  tri'ad  in  the  jv.issp.ire,  (f^r  her  viry  foot- 
steps Wire,  to  Peter's  practised  «"ar,  the  pre- 
cursors of  the  comin<j  lecture,)  yi^t,  on  the 
whc'le,  whilst  sliielded  by  his  champion  and 
proti»«*tor,  the  jolly  huteln'r,  he  jjc»t  <in  pretty 
well,  and  was,  perhaps,  as  happy  as  a  man 
linked  to  a  domineerin;;  woman  can  well  ex- 
pect to  be. 

Mr.  liHne's  removal  was  a  terrible  stroke  to 
I'i'tiT.  The  distance,  it  was  true,  was  only 
half  a  mib* ;  but  the  every-day  friend,  t!ie 
ne\t-doi»r  nei'jhbour,  was  iriMu';  and  the  po.ir 
ji'Mjlt«'nr  t'r«  tte.l  arid  pined,  and  jrave  up  his 
club  ari.i  his  j)arish-nn'eiinirs,  jrrew  thinner 
nnl  thiMMer,  and  |>aler  aiid  paU  r,  an. I  seemed 
dwindliiiii  away  into  n-.:hini;,  W*^  avoided 
his  obi  t'rii-nd  iluriri.f  his  rnqucnt  vii^its  to  the 
IJutls,  and  I'ven  niu-ed  Mrs.  I,;iiu'*s  kind  and 
prr  ^.si^|lr  iiivit.iti.ais  to  c«ime  arnl  se»' them  at 
Su:ih  im.  llis  sistt  r's  ufi-criee  or  pre^rnee 
liud  ceased  to  make  afiy  dilUrencc  in  him;  his 


spirits   were  altofirether  gone,  and   hif  very  ' 
heart  seemed  breaKinjT. 

AtTairs  were  in  this  j)ostiir(*,  when,  one  f.n* 
afternoon  in  the  berrinninjjof  Ociobi-r,  Stephen 
was  returninjj  across  Sunham  Common  from 
a  walk  that  he  had  been  takin«r  over  8nmr  of 
his   pastures,  which  lay  at  a  little  distance 
from  his  house.     He  was  <iuile  unarcocnpa- 
ni(>d,   unless,   indeed,  his   pet  do{r,  Sinoke-r, 
mitrht  be  termed  his  companion — an  animal 
I  of  hicrh  blood  and  !^re.it  satr;icity,  but  to  di*- 
I  (Tuised  by  his   insupportable  fatness,  that  1, 
.  myself,  who  have  iieiierally  a  t'ilerabli>  eye 
when  a  greyhound  is  in  question,  took  him 
j  for  some  new-fanrrled  quadruped  from  foroi:^D 
parts, — some  monstrous  mastiff  from  the  An- 
[  thropophajji,   or    Hrobdi^rnarrgian    pointer. — 
I  Smoker  and  his  master  were   marching  lei- 
surely up  Sunham  (Common,  under  the  ^hade 
of  a  noble  avenue  of  oaks,  terminating  at  one 
end    by  a  spacious  open  grore  of  the  fame , 
majestic  tree ;  the  sun  at  one  side  of  them, 
just  sinkinir  beneath  the  horizon,  not  makinfr 
his  usiial  *•  irolden  set,"  but  presenting  to  the 
\  eye  a  ball  of  ruddy  lioht ;  whilst  the  rapoarr 
i  clouds  on  the  east  were  suffused  with  a  son 
and  delicate  blush,  like  the  reflection  of  roses 
on  an  alabaster  vase ; — the  bolls  of  the  tiers 
stood  out  in  an  almost  brassy  bri^tness,  and 
I  lartre  portions   of  the  foliage  of  the  lover 
I  branches  were   bathed,  as   it  were,  in  gold, 
whilst  the  upper  bourrhs  retained  the  rich  ras- 
I  set  brown  of  the  season  ; — the  green  turf  be- " 
I  neath  was  pleasant  to  the  eye  and  to  the  tread, 
'  frairrant  with  thyme  and  aromatic  herbs,  and 
,  dotted  here  and  there  with  the  luany-coIoDred 
tuni;i  of  autumn  ; — the  rooks  were  retiiniing 
i  to  their  «<hl  abode  in  the  oak-tops,  rhildrcn  of 
:  all  aiirs  were  iritherinjr   acorns  nndemeatb;: 
:  and  the  lii»ht  smoke  was  curling  from  the  pic- 
turesque eottaires,  with  their  islets  of  gardens, 
which,  interminfrled  with  stmggliug  horses. 
Cows,  an<l  shtT'p,  and  intersected  by  irregular 
pools  of  water,  dotted  the  surface  of  the  fil- , 
I."*;r«^-2reen.  , 

I      It  was  a  scene  in  which  a  poet  or  a  painter  ■ 
'  would  have  deli^rhted.     Our  pood  friend  Sii^ 
phen  was  neither.     lie  paced  alons«  support-' 
'  int;  himself  on  a  tall,  stout  hoe,  cnlled  a  pad* 
<ile,  which,  since  he  had  turned  farmer,  he  had 
I  assumed  instead  (»f  his  usual  walking-siiek« 
.  for  the  purpose  of  eradicatinir  docks  and  thi^ 
ties: — now  beheadincr  a  weed — now  giving  a 
jerk  amonirst  a  drift  of  fallen  leaves,  and  send* 
injr  them  dancin;'  on  the  calm  autumnal  air;^  | 
now  catchin<r  on  the  end  of  his  paddle  as 
acorn  as  it  fell  from  the  tree,  and  sending  il ' 
back  amonirst  the  branches  like  a  shuttlecock; 
— now  jjivinif  a  rouirh  but  hearty  caress  to  hit 
faitht'iil  attendant  Smoker,  as  the  affectioaals, 
creature  |ii<kt'd  his  Ions  nose  into  his  hand;^! 
now  whistlinir  the  beginning  of  one  tune,  novj 
hummiuL' the  end  of  another;  whilst  a  trail. 
of  thontrhis,  pleasant  and  unpleasant,  menyl 
and  sad,  went  whirling  along  his  brain.   Wlwj 
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emi  dftwribe  or  remember  the  vlsiont  of  half 
an  hour,  the  recollections  of  half  a  milel 
Fimt,  Stephen  begnn  ^dvely  to  calculate  the 
profit M  of  iht^se  upland  pa^iureSf  called  and 
linown  by  the  niime  of  iho  Siinham  Crofift; 
the  number  of  ions  of  hay  conUiincd  in  the 
rickfi,  ihA  value  of  tht*  trrazifig,  and  the  de- 
i!  be  made  for  bihour^  manure,  tithe, 

r.  Je, — the  Innd-tax,  thought  Stephen 

t.i  1-1 11,  heinj*'  redeemed; — ^ihcn  poor  litlte 

DtTLih  Kcf  p  croHscd  hi^  pnilh,  and  dropped  her 
ttM..l-  .r  rrtrr vv  >ikI  i,f,^. i,fi,t  to  iniud  her  bed- 
T  lUiiTCf  Jacob  Jones,  J 

V.  iiiii  poor  cripple  the 

proper  nlii'  I  Stephtm  cursed  Jacob  | 

I  in  his  heart ,  1  ved  to  ^nd  Din;ih  a  bit 

of  murinu  iha;  vory  evening; — then  Smoker! 
went  beatin(r  about  in  n  p-.itch  of  Uuzo  by  the 
•ide  of  the  a vrenue,  and  Stephen  diverged  from  |; 
bU  p:iih  to  hi'lp  hiui,  in  hups  of  a  Itrtre 


then*  wh(  r 
|iSt<^pirrn  ai 
ffrave  nnd 
3ie  acorti*^ 

nollt'i^    -III.': 


wn8  fairly  gone,  and  i 
h»d  refiuuied  their  usual  | 


'  -  <"  »"'^wiu»g  among 

IVt  cauEjht  his 

^  i  like  to  hnve 

I  If  wtih  her  in  defence  of  one  of  the 

I I  ^  ,  whilst  his  master  stopped  to  ^eas 
htir  Wei  a  hi.  **  Full  fourteen  score,**  thought 
Stephen,  *^  as  she  stiind^ ;  what  would  it  be  if 
fatted  ! — twenty,  at  least.  A  wonderful  (ine 
animal!  I  should  like  one  of  the  breed/* 
Then  h^  recollected  how  fond  Peter  Jcnkini 
used  to  be  of  ft  roast  pip  ; — ttun  he  wondered  | 
what  wag  the  maitef  with  poor  Peter ; — and 
Ju«t  at  U I. If  point  of  his  cotfit3»tif>n«,  he  heard 
A  faint  voice  cry,  **  Stephen  I" — ;ind  turning 
round  to  RSJ*t'rt-*tn  to  whom  \Uv  voice  belonged, 
found  himself  ui  frool  of  Peter  himself,  look* 
in^  more  shadowy  than  over  in  the  daepentng 
twilight* 

Greet injTR  kind  and  be-irty,  passed  between 
Ihe  somf lime  nfU.'ti^i^TTr^,  pind  Smoker  was, 
bv  no  means,  1  sin^  his 

pieaisare  at  the  ! .     They 

•Kt  down  on  a  mauk  rit  tim,  ;\rpi  moss,  and 
ibymci  formed  by  a  water-channel,  which  h»d 
Ip^u  e--*  *  '*-•'-  •»-"  -.  .^.:.  :..  .i'ltur;  and 
th«  I  into  the 

•jttip_  : _ :  ,.»    ..i„,^. .,,,.,    iiL^nd. 

**  And  now  she 's  worse  thin  ever,"  quoth 
Peter;  "  I  think  so^m  that  slie*ll  want  the  key 
of  Ihe  till.  iShe  won't  let  nic  go  to  the  club, 
or  1h«  vestry,  c»rihe  mayor's  dinner;  and  the 
ToriM  have  crot  hold  of  her,  and  if  there 
•boold  happen  to  bo  an  election,  alio  won\  let 
mt  vote/' 

•'  Marry,  and  be  rid  of  bar,  man !  —  lb«t*t 
my  »dvii'«s"  shouted  Stephen.  "  Dang  tt !  if 
I  A  he  man»rrcd  bv  any  woman  that  ewer  wat 


Marry  I   and   turn  h-^ 
ted  Sie[ilieu  !/ftne, 
fir  \kuiI  with  such  vt 


I  ewer  wat 
-fs! 


Idle 
,  1  ^L  that 
nt  broke  in  ih^  ellbrt  V9  poll 


**  How  can  I  !*'  rejoined  the  meek  man  of 

chickens ;  **  she  won't  lei  me." 

*'Won'l  lei  him !"  ejaculated  the  ex*bt)tcbert 
with  something  like  contempt,  **  Won't  let 
htm  !  Afore  1 M  let  any  woman  dare  to  hin- 
der roe — Howsomever,  men  are  not  all  alike. 
Some  are  as  vicious  as  a  herd  of  wild  bulls, 
and  some  as  quiet  as  a  flock  of  sheep.  Every 
man  to  his  nature.  Is  ttiere  arty  bss  whom 
you  could  fancy,  Peter,  provided  a  body  eould 
manage  this  virago  of  a  sister  of  yours  f 
Does  any  pretty  damstd  run  in  your  head !" 

"Why,  I  can't  but  say,"  renlied  Peter, 
(and,  doubtless,  if  lliere  had  been  It|{ht  enough 
to  aee  him,  Peter,  whilst  saying  it,  blushed 
like  a  young  girl,)  '*  I  cm\*\  but  confess,"  said 
the  man  of  the  dove>cot,  **  thiU  there  id  a  little 
maiden — Did  you  over  see  Sally  Clements  ?** 

^  What !"  rejoined  the  liero  of  the  cleaver, 
"  Sally  Clements  !  Did  I  ever  see  her  !  Sally 
Clements — the  dear  little  qirl  t*  v  '  i  her 
father  first  broke,  and  th<ii  di^rj  I  red, 

refused  to  (jo  and  live  in  easi  ..., .  ^  v  in 
Sir  John's  family  here,  (»nd  1  always  rr  ^i*  i  - 
ed  my  lady  for  makin^^  her  the  vlW-t)  j< 
nursery  govenicss,  because  ahe  would  not 
leave  her  sick  grandmother,  and  who  h»a 
stayed  with  her  ever  since,  w^aiting  on  the 
poor  old  woman,  and  rearing  poultry ^ '* 

^*  She 's  the  best  f^ittener  of  turkeys  in  the 
country,"  interrupted  Peter. 

••Rearing    poultry,"    proceeded    ""-'■' 
•*and  looking  «fler  th»i   irarden  by 
sitting  up  half  t!  -^  -    •         '!ewofk  :    ,^any 

Ck'mentA— the  ililu  ten  mites, 

and  the  hi  *»i !     .....  ••  .,.,,,;. .s  —  whom  my 
mistress  (and  she's  no  bad  judge  of  a  young | 
woman)  loves  as  if  *lie  was  heruwndaughlef.  | 
Sally  Clements !    dang  it,  man  l    you  shall 
haTe  her.     Hut  does  Sally  like  you  I" 

**  I  don't  think  »he  dislikes  roe,"  answered 
Peter,  modestly.  »*  Wo  've  had  a  deal  of  talk 
when  1  have  been  cheapening  hi-r  pouUry,^ — 
huyiuj/,  I  should  say;  for  God  knows,  even 
if  1  had  not  liked  her  as  1  do,  1  never  could 
have  had  the  heart  to  bate  her  down.  And 
1  'in  a  great  favourite  with  her  good  graod- 
moiher;  and  \'ou  know  what  a  pleniure  it 
would  be  to  lalce  care  of  her,  poor  old  Isvdy  ! ' 
as  long  as  she  lives,  and  how  comfortably  wc 
could  all  live  together  in  the  Butts.  —  Only 
J«aiih *' 

"[fang  Judith! — yon  thall  have  the  girl, 
man  !"  again  ejacnlateti  Stephen,  ihnmpinfj 
the  broken  paddle  against  the  ground — **  you 
shall  have  her,  I  say  J" 

«'  Ilut  think  of  Judith  l  And  then,  since 
Jacob  Jones  has  got  Hold  of  her—" 

**  Jacob  JoncH  !**  estelaimed  Stephen*  in 
breathless  astonishment. 

♦*  Yes.  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  she  w«« 
converted  to  the  Tories?  Idcoh  hnu-^  h:t4 
got  bold  oC  ber ;  siid  be  » 
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all  to  hnr,  and  make  him  executor ;  and  then 
I  do  helicve  they  would  worry  me  out  of  my 
life,  attd  marry  before  1  was  cold  in  my  coffin, 
and  dance  over  my  grave,"  sigrhed  poor  Peter. 

"Jacob  Jones  !"  muttered  Stephen  to  him- 
self, in  soliloquy;  ♦* Jacob  Jones!"  And 
then,  after  ten  minutes*  hard  muttinsf,  during 
which  he  pulled  off  his  hat,  and  wi|>ed  his  face, 
and  smoothed  down  his  shining  hnir,  and  broke 
the  remains  of  his  huge  paddle  to  pieces,  as  if 
it  had  been  a  willow  twig,  he  rubbed  his  hands 
with  a  mighty  chuckle,  and  cried,  with  the 
voice  of  a  Stenlor,  "  Dang  it,  I  have  it  I" 

"  Harkye,  man  !'*  continued  he,  addressing 
Peter,  who  had  sat  pensively  on  one  side  of 
his  friend,  whilst  Smoker  reposed  on  the 
other  —  "Harkye,  man!  you  shall  quarrel 
with  me,  and  you  shall  make  yf^nr  will.  Send 
Lawyer  Davis  to  me  to-ni(jht ;  for  we  must 
see  that  it  shall  bo  only  a  will,  and  not  a  con- 
veyance or  a  deed  of  gift ;  and  you  shall  also 
take  to  your  b^d.  Send  Thomson,  the  apothe- 
cary, along  with  Davis ;  they  'n?  good  fellows 
both,  and  will  rejoice  in  humbugging  Mi<»8 
Judith.  And  then  you  shall  insist  on  Jacob's 
marrying  Judith,  and  shall  give  her  five  hun- 
dred pounds  down,  that  *s  a  fair  fortune,  as 
timfs  go;  I  don't  want  to  cheat  the  woman: 
besides  it 's  worth  any  thing  to  be  quit  of  her ; 
and  then  they  shall  marry.  Marriages  are 
made  in  heaven,  as  my  mistress  says;  and  if 
that  couple  don't  torment  each  other's  heart 
out,  my  name's  not  Stephen.  And  when 
they  arc  fairly  gone  off  on  thi*ir  bridal  excur- 
sion,—  to  Windsor,  may  be;  ay.  Mistress 
Judith  used  to  want  to  sec  the  Casilp, — otf 
with  them  to  Windsor  from  the  church-door; 
— and  thon  for  another  will,  and  another  wed- 
ding— hey,  Peter!  and  a  handsome  marriaire- 
settlement  upon  little  Sally.  We  '11  cjet  her 
and  her  grand nir»iher  to  my  house  to-morrow, 
and  my  wif«*  will  see  to  the  finery.  Off  with 
you,  man  !  Don't  stand  there,  between  laugh- 
ing and  cryin'j :  but  get  borne  and  set  about 
it.  And  mind  yon  don't  forgt-t  to  send  Thom- 
son and  Lawver  Davis  to  me  this  very  even- 
ing." 

And  home  went  Stephen,  chuckling;  and, 
as  he  said,  it  was  done, — av,  within  a  fort- 
night from  that  very  day ;  an<[  the  two  couples 
were  severally  as  happy  and  as  unhappy  as 
their  sevenil  qualities  could  make  them — Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Jones  finding  so  much  employm*»nt 
in  plaguing  each  other,  that  the  good  poulterer 
and  his  pretty  wil'e,  and  Sicplien,  and  the  ham- 
let of  Sunham,  were  rid  of  them  altogether. 


THE    SAILOR'S   WEDDING. 

Bkriof-*  Mr-*.  Martin,  her  maid  Patty,  and 
her  cat,  tb«Tr  wa>?  «me  inmate  of  the  littjp  toy- 
shop in  thp    market-place,  who  imuH'di.itely 
I  attracted   Mr.  Singleton's  attention,   and  not 


only  won,  but  secured,  the  warm  and  conttaot 
affection  of  the  kind-hearted  bachelor.  It  waa 
a  chubby,  noisy,  sturdy,  rude,  rioCoaa  elf,  of 
some  three  years  old,  atill  petticoated,  but  so 
self-willed,  and  bold,  and  masterful,  so  strongf* 
and  80  conscious  of  his  strength,  so  obstinate 
and  resolute,  and,  above  all,  so  utterly  con- 
temptuous of  female  objunption,  and  rebel- 
lious to  female  rule,  (an  eril  propensity  that 
seems  born  with  the  unfair  sex,)  that  it  was 
by  no  means  necessary  to  hear  his  Christiaa 
name  of  Tom,  to  feel  assured  that  the  arrhia 
in  question  belonged  to  the  masculine  half  of 
the  species.  Nevertheless  daring,  wilful, 
and  unruly  as  it  was,  the  brat  was  lot eable, 
being,  to  say  the  truth,  one  of  the  merriest, 
drollest,  best-natured,  most  generous,  and  most 
affectionate  creatures  that  ever  bounded  about 
this  work-a-day  world ;  and  Mr.  Singleton, 
who,  in  common  with  many  placid  quiet  per- 
sons, liked  nothing  so  well  as  the  leekiess 
light-hearted ness  which  supplied  the  needful 
impetus  to  his  own  tranquil  spirit,  look  to  the 
hoy  the  very  first  evening,  and  became,  from 
that  hour,  his  most  indulgent  patron  and  pro- 
tector, his  champion  in  every  acrape,  and  n-^ 
fuge  in  every  calamity.  There  was  no  low. 
lost  betw<H*n  them.  Tom,  who  would  have, 
resisted  Mrs.  Martin  or  Patty  to  the  death;' 
who,  the  more  they  called  him,  the  mors  hej 
would  not  come,  and  the  more  they  bade  hioil 
not  do  a  thinnr  the  more  he  did  it;  who,  wbeaj 
cautioned  against  wetting  his  feet,  jumped  up 
to  his  neck  *  in  the  water-tub,  and  when  de-' 
sired  to  keep  himself  clean,  solaced  himseir, 
and  the  tabby  cat  with  a  game  at  romps  in  the, 
coal-hole;  who,  in  short,  whilst  under  female' 
dduiinion,  played  every  prank  of  which  an 
unnily  boy  is  capable— was  amenable  to  the! 
slitrbtest  word  or  look  from  Mr.  Stngleloe,! 
came  at  his  call,  went  away  at  his  desire;' 
flesisted  at  his  command  from  riding  the  a^* 
fortunate  wooden  steed,  who,  to  say  notkisf 
of  two  or  three  dangerous  falls,  equally  peril- 1 
ous  to  the  horse  and  rider,  ran  great  risk  ef 
being  worn  out  by  Master  Tom*s  passioa  fivj 
equcMtrian  exercise;  and  even  under  his  orders 
abandoned  his  favourite  exercise  of  parading 


*  I  rpmember  an  imp,  the  mn  of  a  d«i 
mine.  n(  muiie  f! mr  or  hve  years  old.  of  very 
frame,  but  of  n  miwt  ilunlv  and  nmsterfsl  •pun.  vras- 
OOP  «i.nv  wtfln'iins  on  the  lawn  wiihoul  a  hat,  in  fivj 
niiil>>t  of  n  h.nnl  min.  leiid  to  hia  mother,  win.  slWrl 
nurM'9  and  nurarrv-maidi  had  atnven  m  vain  wtk\ 
the  Hcreamine,  kirkinic.  •trufr^ling  urchin,  wmi  hWi 
irentlcr  iiinnonre  to  prvvnil  uii  him  lo  coaw  in  daai; 
tor  tVur  (it  rai('huis(  ctilJ : — "I  won't  so  m\    I«9i 
Niuml  here  I    I  rtHiuiie  Id  ralrh  cold !    1  like  ki  bt  3* 
nml  it  yiMi  plnetic  me  much  lont^.  I'll  dieT    IV 
h(i|ii>t'iil  vouni;  CFnileman  haa  uuthvcd  the  pariltifl 
his  rhil<ih<iOi),  -l  aiipikMe  hia  aelf-wtll  waa  dnibM 
out  of  him  by  xinumer  niul  equally  ilrlermioed  fla» 
micii  at  n  (Niblir  vrhtMii^  .ind  he  la  now  an  MVaMl 
of  Hfimo  emiripnr<*  in  the  literary  aiid  pnliliral  wnW> 
I  h:ivi'  ii'it  wen  hitn  ihene  Iweiity  veaf*:  but  iTAfl 
iKtiv  H^KMilii  meet  hiN  eve.  and  he  ahoiild  hapf**  ** 
rpritffiiizt*  hiii  own  fwirtiniii.  he  woukJ  be  aoMMd  fef 
my  lender  recollection  of  hia  early  day*. 


)toT9  lh#  door  hi>aiin^  a  tfty-Hmm,  or  hlowinir 
_    tienny-trutnpet,  and  producincf  from  those 
Doiiy  tm|»1eiiit^n1«  a  <^mi  riiort'  insupportable 
If  ban  eveT  ««ch  inalruments  hnve  been  ruund 
Ap:ib1e  of  mnkin^,  before  or  since. 
Mr.  f?io«rl«iion  did  more:  not  e<»fit€Dt  with 
e    nejrnTr      ^       '"■'     '^       ^  *1  titer 

Tom's  ill'  look 

and  i»r.conn-M....i.i  i...  j-  .^»i*,i  -iv  .mv. ^  ...tat  of 
eommcTirin^  hb  education.  Under  his  aud- 
its, at  a  cost  of  many  rjikes  and  murb  ifin* 
fbrtfAdf  and  with  tho  crcat  bribe  of  bring 
le  to  read  for  himself  tne  s tori r^s  of  fniries 
inuts,  of  Torn  Thumbs  find  Blue  Di^ird, 
_  indereUa*  and  Sindbud  the  Sailor,  whirh 
WM  now  fain  to  coax  hh  mmt  and  her  maid 
Ity  into  tf^llin^  bim^  did  Tom  ronqncr  the 
finysicfics  of  the  alphnbet  and  BpelUng-book, 
ill  ftpittf  t\(  ih<?  prodiction**  of  ih#<  dnjno  of  a 
T  '  '  ring  diiy-schooU  who  bad  b.id  *' 
a\  her  aoademy^  as  elie  wan  pi* 
for  li^ilf  n  *'  "■  ''"rinjr  which  i.,... 
IT  birch*  ['  .  hzid  not  bi^cn 

h  htm  I  ik<**»  bitw«*'n  A 

H,  and  who  now,  in  the  common  spirit  of 
propbc<?y  in  which  **thp  wi*«h  i%  father  to  the 
tlionght,'*'  boldly  foretold  ihat  "all  lh#  Mf- 
Siniflotoni  in  Fn^fhuid  would  noret  make  a 
schotar  of  Tom  Lyndham;  abo,  for  bi*r  pari,  j 
no  notion  of  a  child,  who  not  only  stole  | 
tncl«a,  but  did  not  mind  being  whipt  I 
lien  he  bad  done.     She  wished  no  ill 
le  boy,  hut  ho  would  come  lo  ihi  good, 
the  world  would  aec  that." 

ngp  a«  it  may  a*«©m,  ih\u  i.nTi.^ton  of 
mAlici*  had  lis  vtTffel  tn  i  iUft 

i  oC  our  qood  cumlt?.     *ri  (-*an- 

I'  T  very  aclivp  ji  i    onr 

had  its ©tiateii'  i  ttimi  \ 

extract  wax  nr+J  Uomy  from  | 
_^  ,  «o  in  his  kind  and  benc?o- 

i|i«fTi  showed  iuelf  only  in  an  <»xtni-  ' 
ry  a<?titity  in  w<»ll-<loin^.    "Tom  Lynd- 
stiall  be  a  ncbolar,**  ibouj^ht  and  aai  J  '^^ 
leton;  and  ai  hit  d^^finiti^n  of  the  v 
trimt*tbin^  ditf^rent  from  thatof  thu  j»r v 
[t«h   old   aibjl,  whoso  notion  of  scholarship 

t}ti  iATtht  f  tti  III    tUtf    |)OW9r  "f  ri'siliurr 

ifr  HHjt  let  oi 

1  « <«  in  the  » » 

with  auch  a  rou»prf»hnn*ion  of  the  Mmnvo 

plaiiMd  Heaven,  and  such  a  pronuncta- 

M  would  ha?e  m;tde  a  H»*bmiBt  atar«,  h« 

9uiy  applied  hinifit^lf  enrne^rlv  to  the  task 

•  fbundalicm  of  :ittofi« 

iilg  the  boy  WM  _,  aod 

lenta  of  ibfl  Latin  gr.iimn.ir,  i>ut  €X* 
bis  indiUMios  td  jgtt  him  adtnitted,  at 
a.  t  iMv  i4H  »g«  W  tl»  fwlea  W'^"' >  '■'"•Tt»t,  to 

Tb<«  mi*flil**r  of  lh»^  «rbchil.  a  i  r:[te>d« 

!•  \K  I  tin* 

glll.i  '  »t  of 

teiii  J  i  1  cu  h  I  i  ti  vii  k  in  d- 

Wmn  4^d  boy,  whom 


Mr.  Singleton  recommended  flo  atranjjfy  to  his . 
notice  and  protection.  IJut  after  ha  had  b<?t?ii  \ 
with  him  about  the  aam«  timo  that  hi'  had  , 
passed  with  the  dame  of  th^  d*^y-^'*honl,  hcJ 
in  answer  to  hiii  p  '  liriea, 

made  a  prophecy  m  — to  < 

wit,  that  Tom  t  r,  ' 

and  cU'ver  as  'i 

him  the  most  ui...«r .,  ,,.j  ,,,  ,.,^  ,...►,  .,^  ..t-. 
come  an  eminent  scholar.  1 

And  ns  time  wor«  away,  this  persaasionr 
only  became  the  more  rooted  in  the  good 
DortorN  mind,  "  He  may,  to  be  «ure,  lake  lo 
Greek,  as  you  say,  Mr.  Singleton,  and  go  off 
lo  Oxford  on  tho  nrcbbi^hnp's  fonndation; 
things  that  <»eem  as  imposslhlo  do  ftornntiinea 
hjippcn ;  nnveriheless,  to  judtro  from  prohit* 
bi lilies,  and  from  the  re'sull  of  a  ji  '     x 

expefi*>nee,  1  shnuld  say  that  if>  r\  i 

'^'  :n  Lyndham  any  thin!?  hryond  tl 

'    will    bear  him   cn^dli.Hily   \l< 

aool  and  the  world,  is  lo  dtmAnii  .: i.„^5 

of  trtnper  and  of  h^bit  not  far  from  miraciilous. 
1  don't  Si*y  wh^t  the  clurnn  *jf  thu  fireek 
Grammar  m^iy  eflfect,  bnt,  tn  my  mind,  the 
boy  who  it  foremost  in  every  efport,  and  first 
in  CTi^ry  exorri^e;  who  switnt,  and  rows,  and 
danceSi  and  f«nces  better  than  any  \?M  f>f  hh 
inches  in  the  county;  and  who,  in  > 

A  weaker  child,  or  to  r»«hl  aonn 
wrong,  will  box,  ay,  and  baat  inm  iiir  i. n- 
g^in,  a  youth  hnlf  a*  big  agnin  ai  himAt  If; 
and  who  u        -   r  i§  thrj  liv<^     '    • 
pleaaant^  low  that  f 

niy  obaer., ..,..., — ,^  far  fvUer  f-,-  .,, ^  ......* 

the  eollAge.    Send  him  into  th»>  world  :  thnt*<i 
the  place  for  him.     Put  him  into  ilie  ^inuv. 
arid  ril  answer  for  his  anrceaa.    V 
part,  1  should  not  wonder  to  find  hitn  ; 

some  day;  neithei:  should  1  carts  lV>f  it   iie 
went  out  a  drnnim»*r,  he'd  come  buck  it  gene- 
ral ;  nothing  r  un  Tom  Ly[>dham  :" 
and  with  this  [                  .  at  once  pleaa^tnt  and 
"'     jiiv.r  Mr  Singleton  !i    '  u 
11  the  ajtny,  except  t 
T„>t    I,.               •'f-ort  who  had   .m    .  im  u* 
?  heroes  of  Bclford,)  the 
bed  Bway* 
,  wboieemsl^  i 
-  diMppobting  ii 
liona  of   the  wise,  and  sometlmp^i   bnngmg 
them  to  pass  in  tlin  moat  unex|)^ei»Hi  ntaniter, 
and  by  totally  opposite  mtNins,  bad  a  dilf«c«nl 
destiny  for  our  friend  Tom.  i 

It  so  happened  that  one  of  th«  principttl  | 
ttreets  of  our  s^ood  town  of  Belfonl,  a  Mreet 
the  high  r*>iii1    '  '       ^     ■    '      '  rf, 

W.ird,  bore  th'  i 

i  bright  red  ii> 


times  en 

uorfhv    1 


hotitea, 
berv.  a 

bit 
the 

with 

l;\  f  *'n 

that  ajtd 

:'ll 
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bcinj^  rcjrularly  flagged,  an  old  sailor  without 
his  legs  had  taken  possession  of  the  interval, 
for  the  sake  of  writing,  with  white  and  co- 
loured chalks,  sundry  loyal  sentences,  such  as 
"  God  save  the  King,"  ♦*  Rule  Britannia,"  and 
so  forth,  by  way  of  excitement  to  the  passers- 
by  to  purchase  one  from  a  string  of  equally 
]  loyal   sea-ballads  that  hung  overhead,  inter- 
mixed with  two-penny  portraits  of  eminent 
naval  commanders,  all  very  much  alike,  and 
I  all  wearing  very  blue  coats  and  very  red  faces. 
At  first,  the  two  respectable  ladies  of  the 
!  mansion  (dowager  spinsters,  Morris  by  name) 
'  objected  greatly  to  the  use  made  of  their  wall 
j  and  their  pavement  by  the  crippled  veteran  in 
!  question,  who  was  commonly  known  through- 
:  out  Belford  by  the   name  of  "  Poor  Jack ;" 
.  probably  from   his  attachment  to  the  well- 
.  known  sailor's  ditty,  which  happened  to  form 
his  first  introduction  to  the  younger  of  the  two 

>  ladies  in  question  : 

**  Here  am  I,  poor  Jack, 
I  JiiHt  cumc  home  from  tea, 

Wiih  Bhinera  in  my  wick, — 

Pray  what  d'  yc  think  of  me  V 

I     **  I  think  you  a  very  saucy  person,"  replied 
Miss  Arabella  Morris  to  this  question,  not  said 

>  but  sung  by  the  sailor  in  a  most  stentorian 
I  voice,  as  he  lay  topping  and  tailing  the  great 
!  I  in  "  God  save  great  George  our  King,"  just 
I  on  one  side  of  their  gate.  **  1  think  you  are 
,  a  very  saucy  person,"  quoth  Miss  Arabella, 
I  ••  to  sit  begi^ing  here,  just  at  our  door." 
I  "  Begging !"  rejoined  poor  Jack ;  ••  I  'm  no 
I  beggar,  1  hope,    i  Ve  lost  my  precious  limbs, 

when  I  fought  under  Admiral  Rodney;  Pve 
a  pension,  bless  his  Majesty,  and  have  no  call 
to  disparage  the  service  by  begging  like  a 
land-lubber, 

*'  Seilore  to  forget  their  duty. 
Must  not  come  fur  lo  go—" 

chanted  Jack. 

'*  I  must  really  apply  to  the  Mayor,"  said 
Miss  Arabella. 

**  Go,"  said  Jack,  continuing  his  work  and 
resuming  his  stave. 

"  WTien  the  captain  he  heard  of  it. 

He  very  much  applaudtHl  %%  hat  nhe  had  done. 
And  he  made  her  the  fint  lieutenant 
Of  the  gallant  Ttiundcr  bomb." 

"  Made  me  a  first  lieutenant !"  exclaimed 
I  the  atfronted  Arabella.    ♦*  Was  ever  any  thing 
so  impertinent?    Pray,  if  you  are  not  a  beg- 
gar, what  may  you  be  1" 

I      "  ^Ty  name,  d'  yc  pee.  '«  Tom  Tough, 

Oh.  I  'vo  seen  a  little  wirvicc, 

Whcro  the  fiiaming  hilluvi-fl  roar  and  the  wmda  do 
blow ; 

I  'vp  pn\\vi\  with  noble  Howe. 
,         And  1  *vo  saili»«l  with  gallant  Jorvin, 
*         And  oiily  l<N*t  nn  rye.  and  grit  a  limber  toe; 

And  inon*.  if  y«»i»Vi  l)ekn«>\\me. 

I  've  wide*!  with  ohl  IVwrawcn:" 


to  express  his  sort  of  music)  the  incorrigible 
Jack. 

**  Well,  I  must  go  to  the  Mayor,"  smid  Miis 
Arabella;  and  Jack  again  upliffaed  his Toiee :— 

•*  Then  in  Providence  I  truaf. 
For  ]rou  know  what  mine  be. 


and,  consoled  by  this  philosophical  strain,  he 
tranquilly  continued  his  occupation,  which, 
after  a  little  persuasion  from  the  mayor,  and 
something  like  an  apology  from  Jack  liimself« 
(to  whose  looks  and  ways  they  began  to  ^ 
accustomed,)  the  good  ladies  permitted  him 
to  pursue  in  peace  and  quietness  under  their 
sheltering  wall. 

The  above  conversation  will  hare  shown 
that  poor  Jack  was  something  of  a  humorist; 
but  his  invincible  good-humour  was  his  dis- 
tinguishing qualification.  I  doubt  if  there 
was  in  all  Kngland  a  more  contented  person 
than  the  poor  cripple  who  picked  up  a  preca- 
rious livelihood  by  selling  loyal  ballads  in 
Bristol-street  in  Belford.  Maimed  as  he  was,! 
there  was  something  in  his  round  bullet-head, 
and  rough  sun-burnt  countenancCf— in  his  nod, 
his  wink,  his  ^rin,  (for  it  would  not  do  to  call 
such  a  contortion  a  smile,)  in  the  snap  of  his 
fingers,  and  the  roll  of  his  short  athletic  body 
— more  expressive  of  fun  and  merriment  than 
I  ever  beheld  in  any  human  being.  Call  him 
poor  Jack,  indeed !  Why,  if  happiness  be 
wealth,  he  was  the  richest  Jack  in  Christen- 
dom ! 

So  thought  Tom  Lyndham,  whose  road  to 
and  from  school  passed  the  Utir  of  the  sailor, 
and  who  having  stood  one  evening  to  bear 
him  go  through  the  whole  ballad, 

*«0n  board  of  the  Arethon,** 

and  finally  joined  in  the  refrain  with  Bieh  of 
Jack*8  own  spirit,  fell  into  conTersatioa  with 
him  on  the  battles  he  had  fought,  the  ships  he 
had  served  in,  and  the  heroes  he  had  served 
under,  (and  it  was  remarkable  that  Jack  talked 
of  the  ships  with  the  same  sort  of  petsonl 
affection  which  he  displayed  towards  ikm 
captains,)  and  from  that  evening  made  ap  Us 
mind  that  he  would  be  a  sailor  too. 

Sooth  to  say,  the  enthusiasm  with  wluck 
Jack  spoke  of  Keppel  and  Rodney,  and  Pluker 
and  Howe,  as  well  as  of  the  commanders  sf 
his  youth,  Hawke  and  "old  Boscawcn;**  his 
graphic  description  of  the  sea-lights  in  wl 
the  Knglish  flag  did  really  seem  to  be  ike 
i  sinrn  of  victory;  the  rough,  hold,  m 
of  the  ballads  which  he  sung,  and  the  pmenal  I 
{  character  of  the  narrator — were  in  tboBselvct 
'  enouah  to  work  such  an  effect  on  a  liTcly,| 
I  spirited,  ambitious    boy,   whose  bramy  of  j 
;  mind  and  hardihood  of  bo4ly  made  him  u^\ 
'  count  toil  and  danirer  rather  as  elements  sf 
'  rnjoyment,  like  the  bright  frosty  air  of  winter,  j 
than  as  evils  to  shrink  from;  whilst  his  leva! 
of  distinction  made  him  covet  glorj  for  iti| 
own  Rake,  and  his  grateful  and  afleetioasi»  = 
again  shouted  (for  singing  is  hardly  the  word    temper  rendered  the  prospect  of  wealth  (te. 
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m^ 


rcRirst*  be  wu  to  be  it 
fill  HI  »h**  m**i»»*  of  ' 


Jney)  de- 

h\%  auttt 
^    ueUis  \v  hich  he  hfid 

V  '  an  innate 
pmnki  of 

town  his  duck'like  propensities;   am! 
«  !irr..n('^  nt  i«r>i,inl  had  occuffed  in  a  j 
tfore  the  Appointed 
^  .  rooa  plactst  rowing^ 

fisfatn$(  at  farbiddra  hours ;  tie  had  bt*eti 
Cftti^ht  half-a'dozen  tirriAS  hofit>Kiiilding  at  the 
wharf,  nnd  had  even  been  detected  in  fubsli* 
iDting^  Hobinton  Crusoe  for  the  Greek  Orsm- 
' — %  —  froni   which    Mr.  Singleton   expected 
miniclc!5»     In  short,  Tom  Lyndhara  was 
those  hoys  wbosa  giiniuB  may  fairly  be 
secDt-siqualie. 
lat  he  waidd  be  a  sailor  was  Toni*8  firm 
yiion.     His  only  doubt  was  whether  u 
acconn.ii^ih  tlu^  rltirrt  in  the  regular  manner 
by  ji  I  and  Mr,  Singleton 

of  III  icn  the  Bpredier  nnd 

le&s  Irtxiblc^umo   ttielltodi  of  runtirn  '      a    \ 
The  latier  mode  o0ftr»d  tho  great  u  u^  i  .:.  . 
of    sToiding   remonstrant>cf    rqnallv   tedioua 
(and   the  ^teful    boy   would    hardly    allow 
bimsetf  to  think  Af^rtt)  tedious!)  and  unnyni^ 
■od  of  etmiptnf  frotn  the  persuasions  of  \t 
liit  affectiodfttF^  ' — *  '  '•  ■       -'•  ^patiun  mm 
ower  to  (fricv  'rain;  he- 

it   was    U,  ...Al    of   TOUT 

ad  venturer,^ —  >  <  -  rusoe  h»a  run 

am!  he  tMiis  rrioui,lv  on  the 

linan- 

Wl|fffe«tod,  (I  new  imllWrown,  t\%o  siiiUtnfra,  a 
#rowed  «iic pence,  and  iiundry  halfpence,  nA 
Ilia  funds  for  the  expedition. 

••  Fiire  and  threepenca  halfpenny !"  ex- 
dtim^  the  pntdent  mariner,  counting  the 
moor y I  and  shaking  his  head, — **  *Twont  do, 

ir!     *' '  *    there's    the   voyage    to 

iou'  rd  o'  the  what  d^ye  call 

the  c--.,  "I'l  ^^1*'"  vou'fl  wAnt 

'rigging*  n  I  m  r  a  short* 

"it  may  t>r  ^        float,     I'll 

It  yoQ  what,  nifssinatD,  leavt^s  light ;  aic  his 
r  fh«  chaplain,  the  etirate,  or  whatever 
jtm  emll  him,  and  if  »o  ha  he  turns  cantanker- 
you  can  but  cut  and  run,  after  all.** 
And  Tom  agreed  to  lake  hi«  advice;  and 
seitiinrr  in  his  own  tnind^  as  he  walked 
varioua  lopenion^      "         *      '     iking 
Ihtt  matter  gradually  iin<l  <^ood 

dd  a«int«(oo  whom  ^  — 
srdooys  tiik  of  e^^i 

IS  at*!  nfcrttitiim 


pened  to  be  in  the  ^'  l'  to  Mr.  Single- 

ton, "  Aunt^  I  'ra  d.  L'j  go  to  A«a  dU 

reeily;  and  if  you  won't  let  iDe,  I'll  rim 
away.** 

Never  were  two  people  more  astonUbed. 
And  us  the  hitherto  respectful  and  dutiful  boy« 
who,  with  all  his  spirit,  had  never  before  con- 
tradicted a  wish  expressed  by  eillier,  contin- 
ut?d  to  answer  to  all  remonaimoccs,  **  I  will 
j^f)  In  »eii ;  find  if  you  won't  let  roe,  I  *U  run 
away,**  Mr.  Singleton  began  to  think  it  beat 
to  inquire  Into  nU  own  views,  motives  and 
prospects. 

Vague  enough  they  were,  to  be  tuie  t  Rob- 
inson Criisne,  vind  a  crippled  sailor,  and  hal^ 
a-di         "     "    'i  for  indm  '       r 

of  1                   1   from  p*  11 

vet  '  *'.■    ..;.  :,   ;-'  V 


/     ;;,,     ,    -  -1 

I     ■   :.    in,     .    ^    ,,Li,  io    MiS'iU    k     !'<!■- 

\      L\M,(   Ul)     SHIP    AGRl  \L* 

I'Oiii^KK,   by   wi»y    of  introduction   tu   tlie 

nnval   sivrviee  q(  ifreai  Briuiiut     However^ 

I  iir  eArnosioesa  of  iho  lad,  in  ihft 

s  of  ih»  mMUit  on  which  bft 

111  iiit»  bold,  ardent,  -    ■  - 'v  -'  v 

it  evidence  of  liio  hi . 

v..^    .  ^.  .;ig  and  decided  turn  i^.  ..-^    , -ii, 

and  one  only«  which  it  is  soareely  wise  to  re- 
sist. 

Mr.  Singleton,  reroeniberhig,  perhaps,  the 
predielion  of  the  gowl  Doctor,  yi.-l  !t !, 
happened  to  have  a  first  cousin,  n 
Iho  navy;   and   on  vt*ftmt»  f'ur  f> 
whom    he   found    r^  -<    i  ti  .... 

**  Hule  Uritannia,*'  ;  t  -    \,.. 

his  favourite  stave, 

**  Dui  th«  ikont  of  tt  WM  whan  the  lillle  «iiii 

■ickly» 
Wboiher  ihey  would  live  or  die  the  doolpr  OMdi  nol 

tell." 

he  had  the  sititfwstjon  to  find  that  he  bid 

tailed  with  h'ln  r««liili^n  i\hrii   ^Kona  tieult'iv- 

ant  of  ;.  I- 

though  r. 

letter  of  iniriiiucuuu  lu  '*  MieUif  l> 

actually  Be<?<»pied  *^nf  from  the  f?iv 

nest  list        *  r 

doubted  Li 

of*  d 

hin  4 


ITc 


—  ft 

the 


Li  almt 


•in  of 
of 


I  ho>tta»t  of  ita  lory 

I  the  great  dsve  of  our  naval  gi  i  ly 

liKm  and  hie  immediate  ^4«cct^«Mr»,  was 
lu  Ljndhmit  firet  of  fbe  tot,  bnivcst  of  the 
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brave,  readiest  of  the  ready.  From  the  mo- 
ment tliat  his  atre  and  rank  allowed  him  to  be 
ofTicially  noticed  in  the  despatches,  he  was 
so;  and  it  is  to  be  questioned  whether  the 
very  happiest  moment  of  Mr.  Singleton's  life 
was  not  that  in  which  he  first  read  Tom's 
name  in  the  Gazette.  He  cried  like  a  child  ; 
and  then  he  read  it  to  Mrs.  Martin,  and  whilst 
tr^'ing  to  lecture  her  for  crying,  cried  again 
himself.  He  took  the  paper  round  the  town 
to  every  house  of  decent  gentility,  from  the 
mayor's  downwards;  read  it  to  the  parish- 
clerk  and  the  sexton ;  and  finally  relinquished 
an  eveninj7  party  to  which  ho  was  engaged  at 
the  Miss  Morrises',  to  carry  the  news  and  the 
newspaper  to  poor  Jack,  who,  grown  too  in- 
firm to  lace  the  weather,  had  been  comfortably 
placed,  through  his  kindness,  in  an  almshouse 
about  two  miles  off.  It  is  even  reported  that, 
on  this  occasion,  Mr.  Singleton,  although  by 
no  means  noted  for  his  skill  in  music,  was  so 
elated  as  to  join  poor  Jack  in  the  chorus  of 

**0n  board  of  the  Aretbuaa,** 
in  honour  of  Tom  Lyndham. 

From  this  time  all  prospered  with  our  gal- 
lant sailor,  —  except,  indeed,  a  few  glorious 
scars  which  be  would  have  been  ashamed  to 
want,  and  one  of  which,  just  after  he  had  been 
appointed  first  lieutenant  to  the  Diana,  gave 
him  the  opportunity  of  coming  back  to  Bel- 
ford,  for  a  short  time,  to  retain  his  health,  and 
revisit  his  old  friends.  Think  of  the  delight 
of  Mr.  Singleton,  of  Mrs.  Martin,  of  her  maid 
Patty,  and  of  poor  Jack ! 

**  Here  am  I,  poor  Jack!' 

•  shouted  the  veteran  when  Tom  made  his  ap- 
pearance ; 

I  Here  am  I,  poor  Jack, 

;  Jiwt  corae  home  from  fea. 

With  thineni  in  my  tiack. — 
Pray  what  d'  ye  think  of  roe  V 

And  the  above,  as  it  happened,  was  highly 
appropriate;  for  between  battles  and  prizes, 
Mr.  Lyndham,  although  still  so  young  a  man, 
I  was  rich  enourrh  to  allow  him  to  display  his 
I  frank  and  noble  generosity  of  spirit  in  the 
,  most  di^licate  way  to  Mr.  Sincjleton  and  his 
:  aunt,  and  in  the  most  liberal  to  Jack  and  Patty. 
!  None  who  had  been  kind  to  him  were  forgot- 
ten ;  and  his  delightful  spirit  and  gaiety,  his 
^  animated  good-humour,  his  acuteness  and  in- 
telligence, rendered  him  the  very  life  of  the 
place. 

He  was  a  singularly  fine  young  man,  too ; 
not  tall,  but  strong,  muscular,  and  well  built, 
with  a  noble  chest,  and  that  peculiar  carriage 
of  the  head,  which  gives  so  much  of  dignity 
to  the  air  and  figure.  The  head  itself  was 
full  of  manliness  and  expression.  The  short 
curlintT  black  hair,  already  giving  token  of 
early  baldness,  and  exposing  a  high,  broad 
p^'lished  forehead,  whose  fairness  contrasted 
,  with  the  sun-bnrnt  complexion  of  the  rest  of 
!  the  face ;  an  eagle  eye,  a  mouth  combining 


firmness  and  sweetnem,  regular 
countenance  at  once  open,  •pirited,  mni  aab* 
ble, — harmonized  well  with  m  ehmnctcr  ui 
reputation  of  which  hw  fellow-townsafla  al- 
ready felt  proud.  Tom  Lyndham  waa  iht 
very  pride  of  Bel  ford ;  happT  waa  tl 
whom  he  honoured  with  hia  hand  at  iht< 
monthly  assembly ;  and,  when  he  njoined  hii 
ship,  he  waa  said  to  have  carried  away,  aai^ 
tentionally,  more  hearts  than  bad  beea  woa 
with  care,  and  pain,  and  malioe  piepeoas,  kj 
any  half-dozen  flirting  reemiting-oiicera  iaiMi 
last  half-dozen  years. 

No  Del  ford  beauty  was,  howeTer,  daatiBs^ 
to  captivate  the  brave  sailor.     LoTe  and  Jbi^ 
tune  had   prepared  for  him  a  veiy 
destiny. 

Returning  home  towarda  the  end  of 
war,  (I  mean  the  ^at  war,  the  war  pmr  ( 
neticej  the  war  with  Napoleon,)  lato 
mouth  harbour,  or  rather  brining  in  a 


a  frigate  of  many  more  guns  and  maeh  ms«r 
force  than  his  own,  the  nllant  Captain  Lya^ 


ham  (for  he  had  now  oeen  for 

posted)  no  sooner  set  foot  on  ahore,  than  hs 

encountered  an  old  messmate.     **  Ha,  Lya^ 

ham !  your  old  lurk,  I  see !     Yoa  and  iha 

little  Laodaroia  have  peppered  the 

as  usual,**  said  the  brave  Captaii 

**  Do  you  make  any  stay  at  Portamoath  V 

^^\es,"  replied   Captain    Lyndham; 
have  sent  my  first  lieutenant  to  Londoi 
despatches,  and  shall  be  fixed  haie  Ibr 
days." 

'*  1  am  thoroughly  glad  to  hear  it,* 
his  friend ;  *^  for  I  myself  am  rather  awlTward- 
ly  situated.  An  old  aunt  of  mine  hat  jail 
brought  two  of  my  cousins  to  see  the  bsnti 
depending  on  me  for  their  eacort.     Nev  I 


must  be  off  to  the  Admiralty  immedi 
dare  not  stay  another  hour  for  all  the 
and  cousins  in  Christendom. 
souls,  don*t  know  a  creature  in  the  plaiec 
1  shall  be  eternally  obliged  to  yoa  iTyon 
take  my  turn  of  duty,  and  yralk  thees  oier  Iht 
dock-yards,  and  so  forth.  By  the  way,  Aiy 
are  nice  girls — not  sisters,  but  eoaaina.    Oat 


They,  pasr 
le  plaiec;  sal 


is  an  heiress,  with  above  ZOOOL  Sk-i^ 

>ye;  tfet 
other  is  called  a  beauty.    I  doa*l  thiah  h« 


a  sweet  place  by  the  side  of  the 


i-yeWf« 
Wye; 


so ;  or  rather,  I  prefer  the  beireaa.  Bat  aise 
girls  they  are  both.  I  have  the  honoer  te  ke 
their  guardian,  and  if  either  ahoaU  hit  year 
fancy,  you  have  my  free  leave  to  win  h«  and 
wear  her.  So  now  come  with  im,  and  IV 
introduce  you." 

And  in  five  minutes  more  they  weie  hi  enn 
of  the  best  rooms  at  the  Fountain,  and  Caf 
I.yndham  was  introduced  to  Mre.  Lacy, 
to' Miss  Maiming  and  Miss  Sophia  M 
Mrs.  Lacy  was  a  lady-liko  elderly 
[  a  widow  without  a  family,  and  Tety  fond  af 
I  her  nieces,  who  had  been  brought  np 
,  her  own  eye,  and  seemed  to  supply  to  her 
(  place  of  daughtere.    *^  This  is  the  '    ' 
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vtt  to   n   p.; 
ni.      '^Tlii 

%  must  |jr 
I  Ihiim,  luni' 

tmt   all    bluiihes    and 


I  Lvntlhftin,  m  he  gUncini  ovftr  | 

'  air 

,,.,,,_,_  ,  .,.,_    ,,  ,,.,.;.   tl.p 

halMt  '(f  ^., 
(!,     t^.il     I.; 

I'h-    iirir----.  '     ,tiii!    t'l; 

I  very    simply   clrr^sr], 

'  ui'liH^  Htnl  youUiful  adutiiitioti,     "TUis  niiist 

I      ;'to  iKMiity,*'  ihontrht  tho  Cnptiiftf  ''^nwA 

M»nniii|^  may  rjy»  bt*nutjful  she  is 

.\v  ft  sweeter  cf  eat  uftttt  I  an  v\m  MiB» 

j.-^i.-jMi;,." 

Ami  if  he  thotighi  Sophy  Manning  pretty 
I  iS^m,  ih<w  imprt^Hnion  wah  fjir  deeijcn^d  when 
;i'    ii  hJ  passed  two  or  IhriMs  days  in  her  com-- 
^*  iMV — had   vvnlk<  d  lier  over  the  wondt^r*  of 
'  thftt  tlr^tn  :  miin-of*wfir — had  shown 

I  her   the   It  with  their   mincles   of 

I  ititi''limery ;    and    Uak\   even   perBuadcd   Mrs. 
I  Lacy,    II    timofmi*   worna!!,   ihf*  lejint    in  thf 
ttrmid  <  *^ 

KlDfrt  SI  th 

bled   J''>r  b«r  !?:nirt  niMi»»€",  nr»i  oi  :tii    m 

»  difHi<*r  on  lioard  ttio  d«ar  Liodaniift, 

kd   ihcn    •       -'T^..r  thftmtclvti  to  be  rowed 

II  rid  8(.  >  ttie  capUin^s  own  boat, 

ali.\rttlv  f!ii'>  iyf^Mff^  uf  th»'  flhip. 

ir  of 


|h«r  1 1  r  h«r 

llinf^ry;   hut  Sophy,   in   a  whiU)  gown  and  a 
'  booneU  thinking  nothinjr  of  herBcIf  or 
dress,  but  wholly  absorbed  by  a  koen 
fivid  iiiternjit  in  tha  detail  of  %  sailor't 
-in  adrairaiion  of  iho  order  and  eleanli- 
Ihat  every w hew?  m«*l   her  eye,  (always 
^rst  point  of  astoni^hiiient  to  s  Itndftwo- 
liuaci,)  and  in  a  »tt]l  more  intense  feeling  of 

IfleMare  :i""'  .-»•.,,  .,  .t irf^taM  good-hu- 

of  I  «*an^ — bold  bb 


teivsi !  because  she  had  drawn  from  him  bii 

owT^  early  hiatAry,  and  tiV    *     ''  ^'     -        *    p 
in   the  marktl-pUco  of  r 

•■■-»-:      !    '1'-    '-^-1     PaU> ,     .,.,:. 

'illle  as  one  would  think 
nu  now  abruad  with   hia 
'.  wifi%  was  calculated  to  striko  a  youn^ 
,^  with  nlmost    as  much  aireclion   a%  of 
hia  i  Ills  [iri/e»  and  hia  ship*8  tj(^\\\ 

and  t   first  Ueutenanl,   his  egpi-n  il 

friend,  uud  n  little  midHhipman,  )h 
pfot<^i;e1  To  any  man  of  acnsi' 
aonstbility,  shown  by  a  wanr.r  Ui%t'- 

Ir,  aniuiiji^td,   and  drile»«,  w  be«ti 

danjjeroua:  to  a  ftui!  ^r  "    *  •  it  WM 

irrcsiatibh'.     He  rn  m  of 

h»'r  own   fri>'nda   m.  iuiaso* 

menta,  of  her  homi  t  Si^,  irv.  unr*?  the 
had  lived  alt  her  lit'  \miSi  Im  r  uim  md  her 
connin,  and  where  she  hoped  always  to  live; 
(*•  nnt  nhvays,'*  thought  our  friend  the  T^np* 
!  how  much  nt^>fc  loveabh'  f 

were  in  that  dear  home.    ** 
fiy^  ♦*ii  nervous  and  tim  r 

.  nothiniT  of  her  hut  thai 
aiM  a*':ir  I'  '    ■  ■*  not  lovr  '  I 

doe>i  not  I  ;,  and  ban  ! 

no  much  ..U..4M1  li.  il)at  ihc  i^  a  .^ 
and  doef  not  aUvayn  know  what  I 

have;  hut  you  will  love  Honor  whi,,  ^  .,,  .  c 
her  at  home/' 

**  I  may  tike  her,"  wild  the  cnptaio*  •*  but  I 
shall  never  love  any  woman  but  one  ;"  and 
then  followed  in  full  form,  the  dt^lar.-iTjftn  and 
the  aeeepUince.     **  I  am  so  glad  Xh 
iMit  1h**    lMdr*>vi*/*  ndd#*d    Oaiitain 
afb: 


I 


ho  liki'it  jjr  i^i  ;  "  i   . 
tho  heiress  !'* 

'*  Are  youT'  sahl  ;-  j 
T    ahenld    have    thoujfht 


eousln^s  y 
which  o1 

'    '  t!,.t  ^ 

u),  -jiiirliy. 

that   you. 


thorc/ti|;h 


T»,  who,  II' 
and    iill 
their  fine  ijiii 
atioii  of  the  r»  > 
ak«n  in  th«  tnuti  i<t  a  lix'iin^,  and  never 
D  ill  by  its  assumption,  perceived  it  at 
,  and  repaid  it  by  the  mo«t  unfeijfnrd  und 
Qs  devotion.    They  took  all  poesible  care 

*  ■'  '   '^'*-'  ^'^"rtng,  «s  women, 

t  Dniytota ;  bnt 

r  tbenu    They 

ly  taee  to  the  ii^re- 

n  cnthu«t- 

ki«»  of  this 

,  and  that 

Hid    hr 


ttdren  iind  wo-  us  VVy«  riveri    Voit 

who  hAVti  not  .►r.'^ 

t  by  an  over*!      *' U.ut^  S«iuUuiy  Miinor  !**  exclaimed  the 
era,  are  never    oiptain. 

"Nty,*'faid  Sophy.  *Mi'h  . 

and  a  prettv  house:  one  of  th 
ej  !  '    '  "  '• 

Tb. 

^  I   should 


Vo 


h|ik. 


3'i- 


»{tl|     11  U  h 

2X 


vinir  lintue,   pi-.i.      ,       ^   ,,      ,    , 

J ;  *•  Of,  rather,  1  ^houhi 
f*tty  iJi.it  vnu  lived  in.     i 
Uivleea,  I  am  ! 

heife**  of  S.i 


niiy   UTiKij 


! 

]  that  you  ate  eol  the 

luae  1  hsvebtmi  m 

'^,  ;:atl  yoa  eeein  ao  limpte 

1  have  eotm^  for  both  of 

(ue  of 

iig  or 
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■      ^*  /  should  not  have  suspected  you,"  said 

'  Sophy,  tenderly  ;  **  but  you  must  ijo  to  San- 

[  bury,  and  look  at  the  old  place,  my  home  for 

'  so  many  years ;  you  promise  me  that  V 

;     '♦  Yes,"  replied  the  captain,  "  but  it  must 

be  with  Sophy  Lyndham,  and  not  with  Sophy 

'  Manning ;" — and,  in  spile  of  Sophy's  blush- 

innr    «*  must,  indeed !''  so   it   was    settled ! 

'  Tliey  were-all  to  go  to  London,  to  which  the 

_  alTairs  of  his  ship  and  prize  qow  called  the 

captain.    There  they  were  to  be  married  ;  and 

.  on  their  return  from  a  bridal  excursion  to  Bath, 

^  and  Clifton,  and  Wales,  were  to  pay  a  short 

\  visit  to  Mrs.  Lacy  and   Honor,  at    the  old 

manor-house,  which  had  for  so  many  years 

been  the  fair  bride's  only  home. 

Mrs.  Lacy,  on  being  apprized  of  the  intended 
marriage,  began  talking  about  money  and  set- 
tlements, and  those  aflairs  which,  to  persons 
not  in  love,  seem  so  important;  but  Captain 
Lyndham  stopped   her,  and  Sophy  stopped 
her;  and  as,  in  a  letter  to  Captain  Manning, 
,  the  generous  sailor  desired  that  writings  might 
,  be  prepared,  by  which  all  that  he  was  worth 
I  in  the  world  should  be  settled  on  Sophy  and 
.  her  children — and  as  these  settlements,  read 
"  over  by  the  lawyer  in  the  usual  unintelligible 
manner,  were  signed  by  the  enamoured  sea- 
man without  the  slightest  examination,  it  was 
impossible  for  any  guardian  to  object  to  con- 
duct 80  confiding  and  so  liberal. 

**  Oh,  tliat  poor  Jack  could  see  this  day !" 
was  Captain  Lyndham's  exclamation,  as  they 
were  leaving  London  after  tlie  happy  ceremony, 
in  his  own  elegant  new  carriage,  attended, 
somewhat  to  his  surprise,  by  the  lady's  maid, 
whom  he  had  thought  exclusively  devoted  to 
the  service  of  Miss  Manning,  —  "Oh,  that 
poor  Jack  could  see  this  day! — you  must 
make  acquaintance  with  him,  Sophy,  and  with 
my  good  aunt,  and  Mr.  Singleton.  You  must 
know  them,  Sophy  ;  they  will  so  adore  you  !" 
"  And  I  shall  so  love  the  people  whom  you 
love,"  rejoined  Sophy :  but  we  have  no  room 


for  bridal  talk,  and  must  hasten  to  the  conclu-  ,  the  country,  which 


I  be  my  last.  But  when  I  found  tbmU 
I  Honoriu  was  the  elder,  yoa  took  her  for  tke, 
;  richer  cousin,  I  could  not  resist  the  tg mptitiss ' 
I  of  this  little  surprise;  and  if  yoa  mrs  ssfiy,; 

there,"  pointing  to  the  side  of  Um  losd,  **ttli 

one  who  will  plead  for  me.** 
And  suddenly,  from  the  beantifel  Goiliie 

lodge,  the  gate  belonging  to  which  bed  bsM 

so  arranged  as  to  open  with  a  pulley,  aioM  tht 

well-known  sounds, 

**  Here  am  I,  poor  Jsck, 

JiMt  cooM  borne  fnxa  see* 
With  thinerB  in  my  mcK 

Pray  what  d'  ye  think  of  BM  T 

And  there  sat  poor  Jack  himself  io  sD  hb 
glory,  waving  his  hat  over  his  grey  ~ 
the  tears  streaming  down  his  nonsat 
absolutely  tipsy  with  joy. 

And  before  Captain  Ljrndham  ha 
cicntly  recovered  from  his  as 
sneak  a  word  —  indeed,  whilst  he  was  sliU 
clasping  his  lovely  wife  to  his  o 
heart,  the  carriage  had  reached  the 
on  the  steps  of  which  stood,  io  oee  hsppy 
group,  her  people  and  his;  Captain  Maaaisf^ 
Mrs.  liacy,  and  Honor,  (then  leally  bcaaliM 
in  her  smiling  sympathy,)  Mr.  SiafWua, 
(who,  by  good-luck,  had  just  letaned  to 
Kngland,)  Mrs.  Martin,  and  the  Uttls  mud 
Patty,  standing  behind  on  the  vppar  slff,  aad 
looking  two  inches  taller  in  hm  Jcy  and  de> 
light. 

So  much  for  the  Sailor's  Wedding.    Thsia 
can  be  no  need  to  say  thst  the  MMiisd  liis 
which  sprang  from  such  a  ' 
happy  as  it  was  prosperous. 


COUNTRY   EXCURSIONS. 


Some  celebrated  writer  ^was  h 
cites,  as  a  proof  of  the  instinctive 


lesasf 


sion  of  our  story. 

I  After  a  few  days  of  rapid  travelling, — short 
days  they  seemed  to  the  married  lovers, — after 
a  very  brief  tour,  for  the  bridegroom's  time 

I  was  limited,  —  they  arrived  at  the  beautiful 

'  village  of  Sanbury. 

"  There  it  is — the  dear  manor-house !"  ex- 
claimed Sophy,  as  they  approached  a  fine  old 
building,  embosomed  in  its  own  venerable 
oaks,  the  silver  Wye  winding  like  a  shining 
snake    amid    the   woody   hills    and   verdant 


inplanlad  in  Iht 


human  breast,  the  fact,  that 

bitants  of  great  cities  cherish  in 

garrets  or  cellars  some  dasty  myrtle  sr  viih* 

ering  geranium,  something  that  vegelain  and 

should  be  green ;  so  that  you 

meanest  window  of  the  meat 

flower  or  flowering  plant  atock  in  a  pisfe  flf 

broken  crockery, — a  true  and 

to  that  inherent  love  of  nature 

part  of  our  very  selves.     I 

symptom  of  the  yearning  after 


lawns;  —  *^ There  it  is!"  exclaimed  the  fair  [  without  recognising  the  strong 

liriilp  !     **  ininA    nurn    dprtr    )w)iiii'.  !     ami    vniir  '  fpplinrr  with   thA  nnnr   inmBta* 


bride ;    **  mine   own   dear   home !    and   your  |  feeling  with  the  poor 

home,  too,  my  own  dear  husband  !  for,  bring  I      '        '       ' 

mine,  it  is  yours,"  continued  she,  with  a  smile 

that  woulil  have  made  a  man  overlook  a  great-  j 

er  misfortune  than  that  of  having  married  an  < 

heiress.     *•  You  are  really  tlie  master  of  San-  ' 

bury,  think  of  it  what  you  may,"  pursued  the 


fair  bride. 


paltry  the  plant,  the  more 
feet  is  the  sympathy. 

There  is  a  character  in  one  of  the  sM 
(I  think  '"  The  Jovial  Crew,**  by  Ben  I 
servant,  Broome,)  who  conducts 
a  calm,  sedate,  contented  Jnstice'a  eMk  al 


*''  It  is  my  first  deceit,  and  shall  ;  the  winter,  but  who,  at  the  niatniga  ef 
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li«  trees,  ani  the 

t'lp,  obf»y«  \itt~ 
I  of  the  piece, 
I^TW  iiigUiiii|^fi  c^U  wiUiouC*  and  sallio« 
Ifofth  ta  join  lot  gipti«*i  to  ninhle  all  day  in 
lllift  fV««o  1adm«  and  deep  at  nigUt  onJer  the 
llkeidm,* 

Now  one  f>f  tbe  greatest  |>foofs  of  thtv  truth 

I  of  these  dfiUi>efttboe  wm  to  bn  found  in  thn 

*      :  ■'  -     •  *  '    '■      of  HMjnl,  the 

widows,  to  my 

i,  .iux,  were  tbeiii* 

H  Utij(3ii  ill  th«  oo«rM 

desire  of  Jieotiotry 

it   is  true   ihut  they   wertt   not 

!tkt'  th«^  pnnf  nrUHiKiH  of  London, 

■<\o  offtctal  porsonaee 


' 

iheif  Rufv^Hi  iiiiJ 

lU<"ir 

tlifrni! 

ct!rtAjn  iiv 

it.     'I'll*' 

ttve  p^rct^putJti  "1 

Uis- 

truth 

Ol     111 

and    although    Mr 
diverftioQ  of  l- 

.  Sin 

<jr)«*lon, 

wh  . 

•'^*«i?» 

(iH. 

tn^,  a»  far  n^  t 

■  ■onn\ 

whi 

nrii^ 

■j 

whi 

V 

»ltr> 

i    uutj 

— <il 

ctiikfi 

•poj:,  ... 

•  n»n<fs 

into  vk  »' 

!   sue* 

coea,     \v 

r   the 

ui  coujd   turn   no   otiirr  w 
r^t, — the  dai),  d«rkiir>tniY,  d^^ 
fvcl  hnd  been  to  uKvd  to  thn  {uuiaoia, 
liit^y  hm)  Itwt  ?i1l  rf*ti«h  for  tliw  *i|a<ii»?  ti^rl 

gr-  ■      ^' 

loo 


thkl 


Two  « 
•fen  the 
with  ^    1 

Tilt 

UfMlill    tW   iUi,i 
jglQm  of  the  to  ^ 

"  iliOQK   to  U  vv 

Tery  fiuu  jior 
ntach^  end  aw 

lOh  whether  It weeptfij 

rich  esd  open  inc^^U..^. -,  ..  -.... 
p  woody  banks,  was  rnnrkcHi  with 
f  tried  beeuiy.  Out,  wntu  tui  a  nf 
party  wue  too  much  i 

wet  n.ivi^;ib1is  niid  in  i 


Bkm 


of 
s  theie  w 


d 

or  1 


<tini».  ocM*  of  iKfk  mmt  tcoompliahed 

<  \if-r%  iTi    I^pMituit.  sill'*.  tFitift  a,  Ihtf 


lU'  iirL'uirr*   in  11.1   1 


.■«(iurp>  aii 

w  ibren  (if  hii  mirvJ,  m  wwll  ei  the  bteiltlltitoi  eleliM 
\  m  t%«  iM  ell  the 


familiofi  L 

And  |»  EtelfoTd  were  the 

wiser  of  ilm  iw^,      V^   Uv  it  from   mo  ta 

drprrriir**   thi*  wnt<?T'  writing  et  I  am  at  4 

':  fiiy*ftixth  of  tilie  hot, 

.  KJi*  tu  mr  own  lit- 


ty— and,  1 


iwr  5 


I   ul    ^Uil,  p«.A4f  < 

J  we,  where  «*»r 


rvwiti|{ — thel  wh«  luo  »low  Ivr  our  ambttiatt— 
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I 


sailinsr  at  the  rate  cf  ten  knots  an  hour,  under 
the  rr\i\(\^nc**  of  the  pliant  Captain  Luinley, 
rerelling  in  the  light  breeze  and  the  inspiring 
motion,  deli^htpd  with  the  petty  difficulties 
and  the  pleasant  mistakes  of  our  ffood-hu- 
moured  crew  —  landsmen  who  did  not  even 
understand  the  1an?ua^  of  their  brave  com- 
mander—  now  touching  at  an  island,  now 
weatherintj  a  cape,  enjoying  to  its  rery  height 
the  varied  loveliness  of  that  loveliest  spot,  and 
only  lamenting  that  the  day  would  close,  and 
we  must  land.  I,  for  my  part,  could  have 
been  content  to  have  floated  on  that  lake  for 
ever. 

Far  be  it  from  me,  who  have  been  all  the 
morning  longing,  pantin:;  as  it  were,  for  the 
water,  for  its  freshness,  its  coolness,  its  calm 
repose,  its  vivid  life,  to  depreciate  water-par- 
ties !  And  yet,  in  this  fickle  climate  of  ours, 
where  a  warm  summer  is  one  rarity,  and  a  dry 
summer  is  another,  they  are  not  often  found  to 
answer.  To  have  a  boat  and  a  river  as  Mr. 
Lawson  has,  and  his  own  thews  and  sinews 
for  rowing,  and  his  own  good-will  for  the 
choice  of  time ;  or  to  command,  as  they  do  at 
Gore  Mount,  lake  and  boat  and  boatmen,*  and 
party,  so  as  to  catch  the  breeze  and  the  sun- 
shine, and  the  humour  and  inclination  of  the 
company;  to  have,  in  short,  the  power  of 
going  when  you  like  and  how  you  like, — is 
the  tnie  way  to  enjoy  the  water.  In  a  set 
expedition,  arrranged  a  week  or  ten  days  be- 
forehand, the  weather  is  commonly  wet,  or  it 
is  cold,  or  it  is  showery,  or  it  is  thundery,  or 
it  threatens  to  be  one  or  other  of  these  bad 
things:  and  the  aforesaid  weather  having  no 
great  reputation,  those  of  the  party  who  pique 
themselves  on  prudence  shake  their  heads, 
and  tap  their  barometers,  and  hum  and  ha, 
and  fmally  stay  at  home.  Or  even  if  the 
weather  be  favourable,  and  the  people  well- 
assorted,  (which  by  the  by  seldom  happens.) 
twenty  accidents  may  ha)>pcn  to  derange  the 
pleasure  of  the  day.  One  of  the  most  pro- 
mising parties  of  that  kind  which  I  remember, 
was  entirely  upset  by  the  casualty  of  casting 
anchor  for  dinner  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
three  wasps'  nests.  Moving  afterwards  did 
no  good,  though,  in  mere  despair,  move  of 
course  we  did.  The  harpies  had  got  scent  of 
the  food,  and  followed  and  ate,  and  buzzed 
and  stung,  and  poisoned  all  the  comfort  of  the 
festival.  There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  fling 
the  dinner  into  the  river,  and  row  ofl*  home  as 
fast  as  possible.  And  even  if  these  sort  of 
mishaps  could  be  guarded  against  (which 
they  cannot,)  boating  is  essentially  a  youthful 
amusement.  The  gentlemen  should  be  able 
to  row  upon  occasion,  and  the  ladies  to  sing; 
and  a  dance  on  the  green  is  as  necessary  an 
accessory  to  a  water-party  as  a  ballet  to  an 
opera. 


Now,  as  in  spite  of  soom  occasiomi  yoatb- 
ful  visiter,  »ome  unlocky  god-daavbtn;  m*- 
much-to-be-piiied  niece,  the  Kood  ladict  ofj 
Be! ford — those  who  formed  its  most  edMlj 
and  exclusive  society-^were,  it  mast  be  ca^i 
fessed,  mostly  of  that  age  politely  called  hk 
certain,  but  which  is  to  every  eye«  pricliwi 
or  unpractised,  one  of  the  most  eertau  is  Iht 
world ;  they  did  very  wisely  to  esehew  a- 
cursions  on  the  broad  river.  'Nobody  aoC  ntf 
sore  of  being  picked  op,  should  ever  pat  hi^ 
self  in  danger  of  falliag  overboard.  No  lafc 
not  sure  of  beine  listened  to,  shoald  ever  ti' 
venture  the  peril  of  a  sqoalL  Aoeofdisglyv 
they  stuck  firmly  to  terra  jirsM. 

The  selection  of  places  for  a  land 
presented,  however,  considerable  di 
One  would  have  thoaght  that  the  lair  ^i..... , 
of  Belford  might  have  made  m  sortie  throvflj 
any  gate  of  the  town,  pretty  maefa  as  it  h»| 
pened,  sure  of  meeting  everywhere  sood  roM; 
and  pleasant  spots  in  a  country  fall  of 


pastoral  valleys  watered  by  clear  windiif 
streams,  of  breezy  downs  and  riiady  woo^j 
lands.  There  was,  however,  always  eoanl- 
erable  hesitation,  doubt,  and  del^  io  fini|! 
on  the  favoured  scene  of  their  tnuMoil  sase^' 
ment.  Perhaps  this  diffiealty  made  apart  af, 
the  pleasure,  by  prolonging  the  discasnoa  mi 
introducing  those  little  interlodes  of  ft  isi'i  ii, ' 
and  canvassing,  and  opposition^thoM  picCiyi 
mockeries  of  care,  which  they  who  bate  so ! 
real  trouble  are  often  foand  to  deUgfat  in,  stir*  { 
ring  the  tranquil  waters  of  atoocda  eiisi-| 

ias' 


*  Not  indeed  the  Ca{)tain :  that  wob  an  accidental 
[  ielicity. 


ncjuil 
ence,  and  settmg  intentionally  the 
storm. 

''  Why,  if  the  castle  be  too  ihr,** 
Miss  Arabella  Morris  to  her  sister,  **  why  sol 
go  to  the  gardens  at  Wyndhaist  f    I  dan  ny 
we  couid  have  our  dinner  in  the  FisUag^snl; 
and  any  thing  would  be  better  tfaaa  lint  lii^ 
some  Warren  House,  where  we  have  beta  fa 
the  last  half-dozen  years,  and  where  there  ii 
no  reason  on  earth  for  our  goinff,  that  I  tm 
discover,  except  that    Mrs.  Colby^s  maii^ 
father  keeps  the  lodge,  and  that  Dr.  Fcowkk . 
likes  the  stewed  carp.    Why  shoald  we  hs '. 
managed  by  Mrs.  Colby,  I  wooder  f    For  ay  ■, 
part,  I  have  a  great  mind   do(  to  Jois  dit 
party."  • 

'^  Only  think  of  our  going  to  ths  W«mi 
House  again  !'*  said  Lady  Dizoo,  thssoieiiv- 
rich  widow  of  a  corporation  kaigb^  is  hm 
cousin  Miss  Bates,  who  lived  with  Imt  as  • 
sort  of  humble  companion ;  only  think  of  ihift 
odious  Warren  Hoose,  when  the  Bains  aia 
hut  three  miles  farther,  and  oo  MOBh  OMMai 
agreeable — a  pic-nic  in  the  old  wiibl-  howj 

nice  that  would  be  this  hot  weathcr«  ai 

the  ivy  and  ash  trees,  instead  of  being  ab 
up  in  the  Warren  House,  Just  to  pleoss 
Colby !    It  would  serve  her  riffht  if  we 


.y! 
all  to  stay  at  homeJ 

And  Miss  Bates  gave,  as  ni 
assent ;  and  yet  Mrs.  Colby ' 


»«y.« 
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liQ  the  WwrBii  H«ii- 

1  MiHMi49  Morm,  Mi 

ll^fiily  Dixofi,   Mrs*  t  um^    ii»'r?( 

ttieatix  of  the  party. 


-  tli»  two 
II,   aoii   the 


ting  on  ali  tho 

M>, — not,  ns  iH 

MM-w,  ami  <^x- 


rrom  any  dlww^t  communi" 

with  whom  nhr  was  mo- 

fact   wa*     '  '  rred   hy   i  i*  w 

•«>rYitr»,  s  !   amusement  in 

.u..  r  ,,  f    .         ,,i.ri,a^nrrr*^ "' 

.0:1*100  a!! 

t4atp<  and  '...-'  -   ..-- 

19  wilh  hU  be**r*xU'uk,  arut  hitf 
■  r  tlm!    mii!!rt  —  >-lur  lirul   iu^?er 

.  a(K! 

jkvu^ivv:  Uiukd,  yii  ih.U  i»hc  w^is  Uy  no  itu-nns 

»<>  (If^vntftd  to  \h«f  tnemory  of  her  lirsl  ht}%band, 

Ut  htrr  at  all  avcfsi^  lo  iho  motion  of 

On   the  coiitniry*   iho  waa  np- 

'       '  "   '        >M*d  to(>Siy  thut 

pine»8  ah«)  hiul 

ih^r, 


I  do  boi  to  •*  drown  their  books/'  and  l 

P*or thti  ififluenco  «he  was  tnd<>btrd  «nti 
(  ht*t  f}W^^  farr«  of  oharacier  nod  her  n;ii 

-9  of  mind ;  tinccu  »o  far  weru  Imi 

II  lA  stipertority  from  HHn^  horni^ 

r.itdy  I 


lotnta  of  birih 

'    stilt    mote 

ten  ywira 

i  yet  dia- 

11  thiit  ih«wafl 

from  ihfi 

uiu,  fttiii 

ven  bfitii 
I  Dam«. 
j  rt^lty 

had 


iViliui  luufM  of  hr>I 

I  widow  :  what  h#*r 
\wM  ht'r  father  —  wl' 
[«Mt,  the  we^l,  thtfi  > 

1  a  mystery.     .N 
r  tllOUsih  to  find  out  I 
Feme  t' 
iaure, — ih 

'Colby  wi 
lO(NiJ«'d. 

wtain,^ 
bood  "^ 

if«il  I.;  ;h0  wholi! 

( lit'  hir  lift: — ^hcr  Uuth,  ^^ruiita^^,  ami 
ion— would  h:iv(}  b^en  laid  op^n  in  a 
lint   Ihey  w^re  aimpl^  i<^  i 
ttOglrflft    in   the   ^rrat  tirt  of  miHhl 

^y^soplii'aci'HiCi'tnii, jiTT »  **-    »*     ^v  u  hmhi 
Vcunoaitjf  in  the  \vr  -^yn  —  by 

u^rCi^-Uv   nricoiij^C ,    Uiftflg  ell- 


Bligbl 


!   she  pvqdf*  spcttkins^  of 

moBt  peo' 

a  thi«  r^iet 

hmJ  hftd   b«ttu   TAtlKif  iaf^rod 

{fold  oir^lt^  Ml  tb«  tkinl  ftogtr 

let!  h4uJ,  and  a  Yorj  nun  tad  Ttrj 

iii*!nlioQ  uf  ^'  poor  Mr*  Colby »**  tbia 


It  \\ 


'  hich   she   ut    pft?iifiU   bo/e,  at 

Kh,  prf>vidcH  alw»y»,  that  the 

^niary  potnl  of  trt«w, 


I  -Nice    0t>:^»TVrr«»    51**     t     tt:,lV>' 

I  ihia:   but  we  arc  not  ti   1  . 


th<' 


adv. 

drmv 
aagi 

the  tT^Msur*'  1^  ' 
attempla  will 
filnre. 

It  wna  ooly  by  sli 
*'  IHy't  deaigoa  b» 

<  «,  h«f  D^iftlb< 
V.  loit  his  Wl' 


mg   uaacU   h«if*«lf   ^ 

youn^  IjHftrH  atid  ^ 
twi't  -  of  ifi^la 

a   P'  .tnacy   wij': 

"*'■  'I,  ;h,<1   Ml-'  '     ' 

►  d    rtl  doi 
LMFit*  al  trap4>,in  ,> 

maid,  SLitd  n>Adc  as  j 

the  pip.i\  heart,  thrrtogl 

i-Mi.l;.'.,   A^  t'Oldd  W<»11  I' 

e;ius«  ih 
.  attorney ^ 
tLrtHibiW  wiUi  lh«  roaim>  ' 
a  heart,     If^  waa  11  kM> 
bumaurBd  man ;  bii^ 
a  tnatii^r 


vrked 

.iii'i  vuFij.ir  fuco 
lurt^H  arc*  ao  ob* 

^  >""•*,  thai 

in  ft 

d;l»- 


U4d 

tliat 


that  Mra, 

— '"f  in- 

*  at- 


tb9 
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Colby,  and,  about  fourteen  months  after  the 
death  of  his  wife,  he  brought  home  as  his 
spouse  a  wealthy  maiden  from  a  distant  coun- 
ty, who  was  far  from  professinor  any  inordi- 
nate love  for  cliildrcn  in  gcn«^ral,  and  had 
!  never  set  eyes  upon  his,  but  who,  nevcrthe- 
'  less,  made  as  good  a  stepmother  as  if  she 
had  played  at  trap-ball  and  cat*s-cradlc  all  the 
days  of  her  life. 

Her  next  attempt  was  on  a  young  physician, 
a  bachelor,  whose  sister,  who  had   hitherto 
kept  his  house,  was  on  the  point  of  marriage 
— an  opportunity  that  seemed  too  good  to  be 
lost,  there  being  no  axiom  more  current  in  so- 
j  cie<y  than  the  necessity  of  a  wife  to  a  medi- 
'  cal  man.     Accordingly,  she  had  a  severe  ill- 
ness and  a  miraculous  recovery  ;  declared  that 
I  the  doctor^s  skill  and  assiduity  had  saved  her 
life,  became  his  prdnetue  in  all  the  Dclford 
coteries,  got  him  two  or  three  patients,  and 
would  certainly  have  caught  her  man,  only 
;  that  he  happened  to  be  Scotch,  and  was  saved 
I  from  the  peril   matrimonial  by  his  national 
I  caution. 

j  Then  she  fixed  her  eye  on  a  recruiting  of- 
;  ficcr,  a  man  of  some  family,  and  reputed  for- 
I  tune ;  but  he  was  Irish,  and  the  national  in- 
I  stinct  saved  him. 

I     Then  she  turned  her  attention  towards  Mr. 
Singleton,  who,  dear  man,  soon  let  her  know, 
^  with  his  accustomed  simplicity,  that  he  could 
not  possibly  marry  till  he  got  a  living. 

Tlien  she  resumed  her  fondness  for  children, 
which  had  Iain  in  abeyance  since  Mr.  Sel- 
wood^s  affair,  on  the  occasion  of  an  ex-curate 
of  St.  Stephen^s  setting  up  a  higher  class  of 
preparatory  school  ;  but  it  turned  out  that  he 
I  took  the  school  to  enable  him  to  marry  a  wo- 
man whom  he  loved — and  so  that  card  failed 
her. 

Then  she  turned  sickly  again,  (delicate  is 
the   more  lady-like  phnise,)  in   order  to  be 
'  cured  by  the  ale  of  a  rich  old  bachelor  hrew- 
I  er,  and  went  about  the  town  crying  up  his  XX, 
I  as  she  had  formerly  done  the  doctor  s  drugs  ; 
'  and  then  (for  of  course  she  did  not  catch  the 
old  bachelor)  she  carried  all  Belford  to  buy 
bargains  of  a  smart  iinendraper  Just  set  up  in 
tho  market-place,  and  extolled  his  ribands  and 
I  muslin  with  as  much  unction  as  she  had  be- 
;  stowed  on  the  brewer's  beer,  or  the  physician*3 
'  prescriptions,   or   Mr,  Si»l wood's    boys    and 
girU;  but  all  in  vain  !    The  Iinendraper  play- 
ed her  the  worst  trick  of  all.     He  was  mar- 
I  ried  already — married  before  ever  he  saw  Bel- 
ford,  or  was  patronized  by  Mrs.  Colby.    N.  B. 
— I  cannot  lielf)  thinkinir  that  these  two  last 
conjectures  are  ratlior  super-subtle,  and  hold 
with  aiiDther  |:articular  friend  of  the  lady's, 
(tor  llicy  roulil  only  have  been  her  very  par- 
ticular trifijils  who  w.;tcht'd  with  such  anmse- 
meut  aisil    r.-rorilod    with    such    fidelity    her 
several  t'.nliins  and  mortilications,)  that  her 
■  altiMiticMis    ti)  tho  X\   and    the   linendrapery 
'  miglii  bi*  aocouulcd  for  on  other  grounds;  and 


I  that  a  desire  to  obtain  a  certain  green  abawl 
under  prime  cost,  and  a  barrel  of  strong  beer, 

I  for  nothing,  in  both  which  objects  she  soctceJ- 
ed,  would  supply  a  reasonable  and  cfaaract»j 
istic  motive  tor  her  puffery  in  both  cases.        ; 
One  thing  is  certain:  that  after  the  series' 
of  fruitless  schemes  which  we  hare  eni 


rated,  Mrs.  Colby  seemed  so  far  dUcomsni  i 
as  to  intermit,  if  not  wholly  relinqouli.  Mrj 
designs  on  that  ungrateful  half  of  the 
called  roan,  and  to  direct  her  entire 
to  the  softer-hearted  and  more  inapressible  aci 
to  which  she  herself  belonged.  DissppoiDlid 
in  love,  she  devoted  herself,  as  the  faiiiios  it 
amongst  ladies  of  her  class,  to  an  azdosivs 
and  by  no  means  unprofitable  friendship. 

The  friend  on  whom  she  pitched  was  oae 
of  the  richest  and  simplest  spinsters  in  aD 
Belford.  A  good,  harmless,  comfortable  w^ 
man,  somewhat  broader  than  shs  wss  hisb, 
round  as  a  ball,  smooth  as  satin,  soft  as  silk, 
red  as  a  rose,  quiet  as  a  dormouse,  was  Mm 
Black  all.  Her  aee  mfght  be  fivs-and-foity, 
or  thereabout ;  and  to  any  one  who  knew  Wr| 
small  wit  and  easy  fortune,  it  was  matter  ef 
some  surprise  that  she  should  hare  lived  st 
many  years  in  the  world  without  becoausf^ 
in  some  form  or  other,  the  prey  of  one  of  ' 
many  swindlers  with  which  the  age 
She  had,  however,  always  been  under  soat 
sort  of  tutelage,  and  had  hitherto  been  Inckr 
in  her  guardians.  First  of  all,  her  father  aai 
mother  took  care  of  her;  and,  when  ihcy 
died,  her  brother  and  sister;  they  manTisf, 
consigned  her  to  a  careful  duenna,  who  bon 
the  English  title  of  lady  Vmaid  ;  and,  oa  ber 
abdicating  her  post.  Miss  Blackall  fell  iaio 
the  hands  of  Mrs.  Colby. 

I'he  reason  of  Mrs.  Tabitha*s  leavisf  a 
family  over  which  she  ruled  with  the  abtsnli 
sway  that  in  this  country  of  freedom  is  •• 
often  conceded  to  a  lady*s-maid,  (  a  laes  ftr 
more  our  mistresses  than  we  are  theirs,)  was 
a  quarrel  with  her  lady's  favourite  parrot. 

Vert-vert  (for  this  accomplished  ftatbeiei 
orator  was  named  after  the  hero  of  GreaMl^ 
delightful  poem)  was  a  bird  of  singular  se- 
1  quirement  and  sagacity,  almost  rivafliag  Ihtj 
parrot  of  whom  so  curious  and  entertaisisg  < 
!  an  account  is  ^iven  in  Mr.  Jesse^s  rbsnaiagi 
I  Gleaning  in  Natural  History,    fbaa  was  a 
'  spirit  of  dialogue  in  Vert-vert*s  floeaC  talk 
I  which  really  implied  his  understanding  what 
was  said  to  him.    Not  only  did  Im,  lihi  the 
I  Irish  echo  in  the  story,  answer  *'  Veiy  well,  I 
thank  you,"  to  '^  How  d*ye  do  f*  M  so  on 
I  with  a  hundred  common  questions    fer  that 
I  might  proceed  merely  from  an  eiTort  of  mem- 
ory— from  his  having  (in  theatrical  pbtase)  a 
I  good  study,  and  recollecting  his  cues  as  well 
as  his  part;  but  there  was  about  him  a 
I  of  holding  a  sustained  and  apparently 
j  neous  conversation,  which  might  have 
I  sioned  much  admiration,  and  some  perplexitjf 
I  in  wiser  women  than  Miss  Blaekall* 


In  the  mutter  of 
Inef rr   tnisUiken.     1 ' 

Ifiatifdialij  hy  IT'  -• 
letxi found   one 


liar  t4)  thai  order  of  wiu,  oi  counterfeiting 
lOt  merely  tone  and  voice^  and  accent  and  ex- 
|sre««iont  li*)t  evon  lh»*  ncnfto  or  nonsi^nsA  of  the 
on  im'tt4tcd ;  »pok#»  an  if  the  tame  mind 
ere  acting  upon  tlv  tih^  and  poured 

th  riAt  only  such   i  itiey  hact  i^id, 

^•och  as  they  w<  re  ma  iy  to  aay.  The 
laiured  twnddle  luid  drawling  nou-ide^ 
miatreas,  for  inntJinnr,  who  hnd  Mth<^r 
lc<i  sc'dse  and  ft^wer  wordtt  than  an  ordinary 
ehrld  »r  f"'i^  t-r:»r»i  riL!  ■  ih(>  nhiirp  acidity  of 
Mfi.  Ta^;  every  body  but  her 

ladji  and  -  her*  wna  a  shrew  of 

IhtAlM  vat*'r,  the  slip-sloji  und  crQgsipint;  o( 
tnr^ii!,  the  K'*!t'iiui  -'"'If-tmportiincc  of 
ik*  'I  «iuipli* 

ill, — wur»! 

n^iven  to  llic  lUe* 

To  ihe  black  fi>ormiin  V«Tt*vcrt  bad  orifpio- 


COUNTRY   EXCURSIONS.  388 

IcntitT  lis  wtti    of  hia  auoodam  maatcr  alrf^  ta  eoDfikrm  tho 
all  the  whoU    iinjpTQsaion. 

r  Ln..u^ri  10       The  tmnietlbte  cauae  of  ofTenoo  wat,  il 
ri«    must  bfi  eoafo9iie4,  provoking  enough.     **  T*- 
,  pe-    hiiha !  TaUllha !  Tabitha  !*'  cjueulair-I  ili.^  IVulI 
one  dny  from  his  cage  on  the  tiirn 
aa  the  d;imsel  in  qut^ation  wa?  ^"-r 
Hlain>;  **Tahivha,  ^ouVe  an    ' 

»*  What !"  exclaimed  the  n:  iaitel, 

remonstrating  as  if  addrcR^tng  a  hum;iu  being; 
**  what  la  that  you  darit  to  anv  V* 

"Look  in  t^>     '        '"  '    '     "*       '     '    '. 

f carrot,  owingi 
unce  in  the  si^i  «i  unr-  vuvir 
the  centre  of  his  lar^  and  r 


\ad  it  wa^ 
i  Dlackjj 

t,..  , .......II-  '^- 

did  ate  for  her  ^ 
li^aa  u»  brin(f  %t , 
honour  and  kui, 
face  and  eom^v 
tng  livery  nf  whut^  .> 
which  iPt  off  hi4  ^ 
[the  adirantjj^  of  coium^I. 
liH  H^d  hif»*d  ih**  m*^i» 


the  groat 
Ut  took  to 

.1-*  ii  as  a  CAfi- 
■id  tb«  Ahrewd- 

:lii«>V  t>u'i-(l   I  111' 


limn  luce, 

1  with  all 

.She  bought  the 

)knt\  (mm  th*»  f>r<»t  in- 

i'Z  in 


(.cniiiuA    iiiiiiii 


,  rtme 
Hiis  vras 


-•-  ■•"  *' '-'  "flhe 

iiich 

.,     ,    -  riilly 

it  of  our  own  »pfK*ie«i»)  ia 
buy!  II  I  doultt;  and  thii  parrot, 

,  atnorirtNii  hi"*  other  extrtiordinary  gifts, 
lad  his  f^ocioH  and  averMioiiM,  h  ith  t!viuN<f  and 
ithout,  and  IovihI  and  hated  like  any  Chria* 
id  noi  fi»il  irt  rntttrn  th**  roinpUment, 

'i.tan* 

r,  ia 

at- 


ewe  with 


Ut'd 


'J'l.  '         '  ,  -  T 

aqnint  fihe  did,  ai^d  shrivelled,  alaa  I  ahe  waa 
— increased,  almott  to  freiixy,  the  ire  of  the 
incensed  dani»«iL  **Say  that  arjain/*  rtrtorted 
ab*>,  **  iind  I  'H  wring  your  hc^id  ortT' 

♦*  Tabitha,  you 're  an  -  "  T 

the  liird  ;  **a  aour,  cro>  i 

old  fn<fhl,Tabi  '     "' 
an4  noddint;^ ; 
to  aide;   **  Luo^  »,. 

And  Tabitba  wjin 

'Hni  intenl,  and  Vn 

.'gicj»&,   had   not 

.\ving-roora,   and 
ruahed  to  the  acene  ot  > 
ihi^ir  f«To«rite  from  tlie  , 
man* 

Too  moeh  Irritated  to  b«  pra^<^nf,  4iH«*  ut 
once  gave  Ihi  lady  the  choice  of  p  v 
heraclf  or  the  parrot;  and  as  ih» 
aort  of  compel riiiifU  htitwi!!4?n  thutuu  in   m;.^ 
BlackalPa  opinion,  her  warning  wai  accoptrd, 

and   o(r  iihti  went  —  all  die  s-  "^-^   ' ,,^- 

duritij;  the  abort  time  she  > 
houae,   her  triumphant  eoeni) 
1  ejnculntr,   ahernalcly,   **  Look    in 
Tobithsi  r*  and  "  Ugly,  crosa-grain* 
ing  old  fright!'' 

How  the  bird  came  by  tTic*c  pbrt^e^  wn«  n 
mastery, —  unlcsa,  ^ 
wtahrd  the  duenna 

coed  her  in  tlic  mami;:mi''iit »  i  "Jif'*^ 

have  had  some  band  in  the  \  Utf^ 

tftin  it  watt,  il    '  V  and 

pungcntly  spi  k 


ught 


va*  II  fur  V'ert*veri 

wTT'''  rjono  I'lV,  or. 


.^U'd,  f^.i' 

1  au) 

iicutar  P'A 

J  acme  1 1 

cial  lorroaiat;  and  the  »ible  colour  I 


-Vrfl  WAS 
n^l ;  rin»1 


hvt    booae,  her  carrtnge,  hv 


•  lie 
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tabic ;  protected  her  from  mercenary  suitors,  ofTensiTeness,  and  his  blamel 
and  seemed  to  have  entirely  relinquished  in  [  ensured  him  considerable  attention  from  tbe 
her  favour  her  own  matrimonial  desic^na — the  leading  persons  in  the  town.  He  had  many 
more  readily,  perhaps,  as  her  attempts  in  that  .  old  friends,  also,  of  a  respectable  class  m  to* 
line  had  been  so  sinsrularly  unfortunate.  |  ciety,  at  whose  houses   ne  frequently  made; 

Thus  passed  several  years.  At  the  time,  ',  long  visits  ;  and  one  of  these,  a  ffentlemaB  aft 
however,  of  the  meditatt*d  country  excursion,  the  name  of  Mus^ve,  descended^  like  tbe| 
Mrs.  Colby  had  just  admitted  into  her  ever-  j  doctor,  from  an  old  family  in  the  North,  vaa,' 
U'cminir  brain  another  well-laid  scheme  for  ,  at  this  very  time,  his  visiter  in  Belford,  and! 
rlianging  her  condition ;  and  the  choice  of  the  the  object  of  Mrs.  Colby'a  aecret  hopea^  | 
Warren  House,  at  which  the  other  ladies  {  Mr.  Muspfrave  was  really  a  deligbtfd  pfr>; 
grumbled  so  much,  was  made,  not  for  the  son ;  shrewd,  acute,  lively,  rich,  and  not  ic] 
gratification  of  her  servant,  whose  family  kept  all  too  young  or  too  handsome  to  make  the 
the  house,  but  for  the  furtherance  of  her  own  .  union  preposterous  on  theacoie  of  appearaic*.' 
plans,  which  were,  as  yet,  wholly  unsuspected  ,  Since  his  arrival,  too,  the  gentlemen  nad  bfta 
in  Hclford.  j  assiduous  in  their  visits  and  attentions;  ihiT 

Dr.  tVnwick  loved  the  stewed  carp  of  the  '■  had  dined  at  Mrs.  DlackalPs  in  company  via 
Warren  House,  and  to  propitiate  Dr.  Fenwick  Mr.  Singleton,  the  day  before  the  esenrrioiLj 
was,  at  present,  the  great  object  of  Mrs.  Cul-  Vert-vert,  aided,  it  was  to  be  preanmed,  by  Sj 
by,  althounrh  he  was  about  the  last  person  .  little  prompting,  had  vociferated  on  ikiir, 
whom  she  would  ever  have  intended  to  honour  .  names  being  announced,*- **  He 'a  a  fiat, 
with  her  band,  being  almost  as  poor  as  her-  preacher.  Doctor  Fenwick  !  Mr.  MnsirrsTe^, 
self,  and  with  no  very  great  prospect  of  ever  ,  a  charming  man  !** — at  which  Mrs.  Colby  bad . 
being  richer.  ,  blusht'd  and  cried  *^  Fie  !*'  and  the  doctor  haJ 

The  doctor  was  a  burly,  pompous  person-  chuckled,  and  the  simple  hostess  had  langbed, 
age,  with  large  features,  a  lar^c  figure,  a  big  and  Mr.  Musgrave  had  given  his  friead  i 
voice,  a  slow,  oracular  mode  of  conversation,  glance  of  much  meaning ;  symptoms  whirfc 
and  a  considerable  portion  of  self-importance,  were  renewed  more  than  once  in  the  coi 
What  he  could  have  been  like  when  young,  of  the  evening,  as  the  parrot,  according  to 
one  can  hardly  iipagine ;  nor  was  it  very  general  habit,  was  so  pleased  with  his  aev 
easy  to  guess  at  his  present  age,  for  ever  since  |  phrase  that  he  repeated  it  over  and  orer  agaiii 
he  ftrst  came  to  Belford,  a  dozen  years  before,  until,  fearing  that  even  good,  unsaspedisg 
he  had  seemed  exactly  the  same  heavy,  parad-  Mr.  Singleton  might  take  mora  notice  tbas 
ing,  consequential  Dr.  Fenwick,  with  a  buzz-  '  she  wished,  Mrs.  Colby  threw  a  green  cM 
wig  and  a  shovel-bat,  that  he  wa:^  at  the  [  over  the  cage,  and  the  bird,  after  wishing  Iht 
moment  of  which  we  write.  And  yet  this  j  company  **  good  night  !**  composed  himself  It 
Strephon  had  been,  in  his  time,  as  great  a  for-  I  rest. 

tune-hunter  as  Mrs.  Colby  herself,  and  was  |  The  next  day  was  as  fine  as  everblsssed 
said  to  have  made,  in  one  week,  four  offers,  I  an  Hnglish  party  in  chase  of  pleasve,  sad 
three  of  them  being  to  Lady  Dixon  and  the  .  the  company  set  forth  in  three  caniafffs; 
two  Misses  Morris.  The  swain  was,  how-  Lady  Dixon  and  Mr.  Singleton  in  the  xim 
ever,  soon  discouraged,  and  for  many  years  Morrises*  coach ;  Mrs.  Colby,  with  IGas 
appeared  to  have  given  up  any  design  of  mak-  Blackall,  in  her  chariot;  and  Dr.  Feawitk 
ing  his  firtune  by  matrimony,  as  completely  and  Mr.  ^lusgrave  in  a  well-appointed  e«> 
as  Mrs.  Colby  herself.  ricle,  (the   fasliionable  Tehicle  of  the  day,) 

For  the  rest,  he  was  a  good-natured  man,    belonging  to  the  latter.     Vert*Tert  and  lum 
with  more  sense  than  any  one,  judtrinir  from    Bates  were  left  behind, 
his  egregious  vanity,  would  have  Hupposed.        Arrived  at  the  place  of  destination,  the  fMl 
His  way  through  life  had  been,  althouirh  quite    business  of  this  rural  party  was  todiseoss  Ihi 
free   from  moral   imputation,  yet  sutficiently    stewed  carp,  the  roast  lamb,  the  docks  sad 
out  of  the  common  course  to  hinder  his  pro-    green  peas,  and  strawberries  and 
fessioual  advancement;  since  he   had   been,    vided  for  their  refreshment;  their 
originally,  an  apothecary,  then  an  army  sur-    to  enjoy,  after  the  several  ways,  the 
geon,  then  a  physician  with  a  Scotch  diplonn,  .  scenery  amongst  which  they  found  tbi 
and   then,  finding   medicine  unprofitabbs  he  ,  Mr.  Singleton,  Lady  Dixon,  and  tbeStifaea' 
contrived,  through  some  channel  of  interest,  i  Morris  preferred  the  mode  of  sitting  down  ID  | 
to  get  ordained,  and  now  lived  partly  on  his  ;  a  rubber  in  the  close  room  in  which  they  had 
halt-pay  as   army  surgeon,   and    partly  in  of-  I  dined ;  the  other  four  sallied  forth  ioto  tha 
fici jting  as  an  occasional  preaclier  in  the  dif-  j  air,  Mrs.  (^olbv  taking  Mr.  Musgrave^S  i 
ferent  parishes  round  about;  for,  in  the  pul-  ,  and  Miss  HlacKall  leaning  on  the  doctor. 
pit,  although  somewhat  coarse,  he  was  forcible        The  more  alert  and  active  pair  I 
and  not  iiu-la<jut'nt,  and  there  was  a  kindness    stripped  their  heavier  companions, 
and  simplicity  about  the  man,  in  the  nud>t  of    th(i  way  across  a  narrow  stnp  of  brol 
his  pomposity,  his  vanity,  and  his  Kpicurean  •  mon,  with   old   pollards   scattered    1 
XdnUiS,  which,  together  with  his  thorough  in- 1  there,  into  a  noble  tract  of  woodland 
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»kt  and  flm*,  mid  U^i^ehea  Tlsinw  | 

ti».  rjf  thtt  w»'**|>in<j  birch,  the  horn-  | 

f  hawf'  '  ■'      '    "    ,        ■       -    »  ' 


bwtiy  l>3iy«  and  ^i  ,  were  a* 

rri  And  tmnqtiil  .  irian  hnd 

urrcr  invadt'd  ihrir  i!  1\     Ex- 

Itttfpt  ibt*  Bontj  of  Ihri  \  I.,  till    ^.jiiirrrl 

from  hough  to  hou^h  ovi^rhtiAH,  And 

mbbit  diirtiiigr  ncross  the  path,  the  si* 

tintirukeii ;  and   Mr.  Mw«jrf;»vn  mid 

V,  who  bud  ibc  tact  to  pnit»ei  if  not 

iur   va^u'.   to   admire^   ihe   lovittine^s   of   the 

t,  found  a  ftp  At  on  the  faritnfitic  roots  of  a 

-tf  ^v, K    »rwi  f-Ji  ..J    .f  .1,,.  K.., ...... a  ..f  na- 

'  Mr. 

^  ,  ,.   .:,■.    •.[  .;.  _ '  '/'    ;.,  :  ■:  the 

u,  with   which  the  rormtilie«  of  th«  day 
re  tfi  rfiricbide. 

On  thitir  return  horn**,  n  ili^ht  diirprptiiM? 

M  propf'^fd  by  Mr.  M<ii*|fr«it^  in  ilieir  tni* 

rlliuif   nr  u:     Mrs.    C'olbjr   jircom- . 

tmuird  III  iirrit'l**,  and  I)r,  Penwiek  I 

Thr  r'[^--l-rt  ^,-, .,,, 


1 1' 

[  f J I 

flROfilh ;   and    |  s   fiiin   to 

|iiii€>lhi'r  btff  di^  ii«»  through 

llho  bridal  frstivui*>i9,  lind  W^cU  Vi^rt-vcrt  to 
I  i link  to  Lhi*  new^marrit'd  con  pie,  <iad  dnw 
|bnd«-«ake  through  th9  w«dding*rlof. 
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Pan  Home*  tim<*  after  th#  drvsdful  caia«tro- 

tphA  of  ihf  rjiHT  AT>!ir.  ihf  Trl  irv  Cott  n't'  w  .it* 


and   ao  iT   " 

otninsit  I 

Id     haV(«    1:^' 

stirpt 

.  -  ^iji^intnn^o  v 

1   i}..<  > 

had  cut  »o  di 

licr-rooro» — to  ! 

88d 


to  oiakiB 


theti>;  but  thi?ro  wns  a  sort  of  rr»pect — joung 
lad  siiid  pa>*iry-cook*M  %nn  though  he  wer^— 
which  forbade  an  intrusion  on  a  (;riof  so  diep  I 
und  Bo  rp4*f»nt ;  «*>  tbnl    tbfi    ffi»nrfy  rnnt<>iiti>d  ' 


people  satisfi<*il  ib« 

trnding    iho  exccui; v,, ,,....  ..,,..    i"--i 

chafing  and  roinrnt^ntini/  on  the  **  l-ii>»t  d)irig' 
Spi^ch  and  Confi'ssion/'  \\Iilth  \v,i^  wrifirn,  ^ 
and  printedt  and  dintribn' 
tTT.Trni  ns    npi^ctilatijr   iii  , 

'    bcfon>  i^ 

try  viiLiiTPs,  owing  Li  u 
of  expriJlion*  nomi*  hour- 


■ 


t''«i 


ld«a«rted 
iLouia.     1 

Mil  all  ilfi  ^hiikilv  a  I 

ll^Ol    ^►fen    no    fujly 


by  r^pt^atiii  t^\!Mt)iiUuu;>i  of  luucdci 
unat  on  the  s^tngfc*  ond  cvrn  in  ncu- 
IH  il  fdim  and  ttttm — 

Mt^  pariicuUri* (with 
lriti*r-prps8«)  \f>  '' 
||«  1   waa  too   f<ir   i 


.  or  ihf*  hu«'«r'  whi"^ 
-   plannrd  ;  nnci,  \^^  i\- 
ai  &4ir  town 
ilti  ib*«rf*  an*l  » 


talM 

.  :     On# 

«  ahud- 

r  even  by 

diiy,  the  I  irbicb  he 

bad  dwrh,  r.^undi  be* 

lonfrinj;  to  vvliic)i  Ui»  rciuaius  ^t*  purvuanM  of 

a  widh  which   bf  hnil   #^i{pfr^'«*'d   ou)y  a  few 

werk8b«*f*>r»' t(  I  '   «.  rf#d» 

The  person  SI  \^  have 

favi  ' 

neh".'.,.  — ..    V, 
Uniund  for  tli" 

it  they  could  i  .....  j^    ,  . ...    .  .„, ^  thfj 

hud  answen.nl\  In  the  woida  of  the  great  p^cl, 
i!i  a 

1 1  nf  iird  It  now— 4ha  pla«e  «««■  aniBBd* 
I  Mjrjd  fri*tted  or«r  thia  deaerlfoiit  not 
uuh  from  any  dtvline  to  her  boaieeta,  for 
II    ibr   large  orders   of  the  netshbonrtnif 
hft  tiitd  »»  tnuch  as  ahe  f 
hut  bccausA  hor  ch#'f»rfnl 
ri  fell  lhe»  loncVines*     ^  pr^ 
I  ^'mrd,  fthii  •;iid,  a**  h   •!> 
'  rr;  bc^idr-^.   ^ 
lifiXed  w.^ 

.  ,  ,,..,  -,.u'  wofd  it  i  ♦  ^ 

%  m<*lancb(dy,  drenrinesa*  and  v 
!(ii*»nft«?  and  posiuv^t  \Wln\it 
s    than    ffifiui*)    ahr 
'  n  hoy  nf  F^nulsi**  a;»*  . 

roved  cut 

iiertof   of  .,  1 

i  vvLuld  ho  iifar  an  f4ci*th'nlj 
which  she  propoaad  to  pbet 


.1 
ll 

Ik  nwi 

;'    lea 

I    a 

ttv— a 
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him,  and  would  be  in  the  way  of  cheerful  so- 
ciety in  an  eveningr.  But  Louis,  with  an  ob- 
stinacy very  unlike  his  general  character,  po- 
sitivelv  refused  to  leave  the  Friftry  Cotlanre. 
The  violence  of  his  grief  had  of  course  abated 
after  the  detection  and  the  execution  of  the 
murderer,  and  more  particularly  after  he  had 
ascertained,  not  merely  from  Wilson's  confes- 
sion, but  from  the  corroborating  testimony  of 
Miss  Smith's  maid,  that  her  carelessly  men- 
tioning in  a  shop  to  which  she  was  sent  to  get 
change  for  a  five-pound  note,  that  her  mistress 
wanted  gold  to  make  up  the  amount  of  some 
money,  which  she  was  going  to  pay  to  the  old 
French  master,  had  been  overheard  by  this 
ruffian,  who  was  himself  in  the  shop  making 
some  small  purchase,  and  had  been  the  actual 
cause  of  the  murder.  This  discovery  was  an 
indescribable  relief  to  Louis,  who  had  been 
haunted  by  the  fear  that  his  own  dear  mother's 
unguarded  expressions  of  terror  at  M.  1' Abbe's 
intended  return  at  night,  and  with  a  charge  of 
money,  after  her  repeated  cautions  and  her 
dream,  which  story  she  had  related  at  full 
length  to  every  creature  whom  she  had  seen 
dunng  the  day,  had  in  some  way  or  other  been 
the  occasion  of  this  horrible  catastrophe.  To 
be  so  fully  assured  that  her  indiscretion  had 
not  producofl  this  tremendous  result,  proved 
an  unspeakable  comfort  to  the  thouirhtful  and 
sensitive  boy ;  but  still  his  grief,  although  it 
had  changed  its  violent  and  tumultuous  cha- 
racter, and  seemed  fast  settling  into  a  fixed 
though  gentle  melancholy,  appeared  rather  to 
increase  than  diminish.  Ffe  shrunk  from  so- 
ciety of  all  kinds,  especially  the  company  of 
children,  and  evidently  suffered  so  much  both 
in  mind  and  body  when  forced  from  his  be- 
loved solitude,  that  his  fond  mother,  fearful  of 
risking  the  health,  if  not  the  life,  of  this  pre- 
cious and  only  child,  at  length  desisted  from 
the  struggle  and  left  him  to  pursue  his  own 
inclinations  in  peace,  much  to  the  annoyance 
of  Stephen  Lane,  who,  having  taken  a  great 
fancy  to  the  boy,  from  the  part  he  had  acted 
in  the  discovery  of  the  poor  Abba's  body,  and 
the  detection  of  the  murderer,  had  resolved  to 
be  his  friend  through  life,  and  wished  to  begin 
his  kindness  at  that  very  nou>,  by  putting  him 
to  school,  or  binding  him  apprentice,  and  gave 
the  preference  to  the  latter  mode  of  proceeding. 
"Talk  of  his  delicacy !"  exclaimed  the  good 
butcher  to  poor  Mrs.  Duval,  in  a  luud  earnest 
tone,  which,  kind  as  his  meaning  was,  and 
good-humoured  as  was  the  speaker,  did  cer- 
tainly sound  a  little  like  the  voice  of  a  man  in 
a  passion.  "  His  delicacy,  forsooth  !  Won't 
your  coddling  make  him  more  delicate  1  Deli- 
cacy !  Nobody  ever  talked  of  such  nonsense 
whon  I  was  a  youngster.  Why,  before  I  was 
his  aije,  1  was  heiid-bny  with  old  Jackson,  my 
wife's  father  that  now  is, — used  to  be  up  be- 
tween three  and  four  of  a  morning,  and  down 
to  the  yard  to  help  the  men  slaughter  the 
beasts ;  then  back  again  to  the  Butts,  to  open 


then  M| 


I  the  windows  and  sweep  the 

I  cut  out,  then  carry  home  the  toWii  orden 

'  should  like  to  see  Lonie  with  such  a  ifwj  ef 
meat  upon  his  head  as  I  used  to  trot  aboat 

'  with  and  think  nothing  of  it  !^-then  cany  oat 
the  country  orders,  galloping  with  ibt  tnj 
before  me  like  road,  ay,  half  otpt  the  eonnij 


at  a  sweep ;  then  drive  the  cart  to  fetdi 

the  calves ;  then  see  to  the  horaea ;  tfam 

',  the  beasts  ;  then  shut  vp  ahop ;  then  take  a 

scamper  through  the  streeta  for  nij  own  difo^ 

:  sion ;  go  to  bed  as  fresh  aa  a  RraT-year-eU, 

I  and  sleep  like  a  top.    There  'a  m  day*8  waik 

I  for  yon !  Just  send  Lonis  down  to  w  BmOB, 

I  and  I  Ml  make  a  roan  of  him ;  take  bioi  *piea> 

.  tire  for  nothing,  feed  and  clothe  and  lodgt 

him,  and  mayhap,  by  and  by,  give  hia  a 

share  of  the  bosineas.     Only  aend  him  ta 

me. 

''  But,  Mr.  Lane,**  interposed  Mn.  Daral* 

I  "poor  Louis  does  not  like  butchering;  he  hat 

I  not  the  heart  to  kill  a  worm,  and  wonld 

do  in  that  line  of  busineaa,  I*m  aure.** 

I     "More    fool    he!**    ejacaYated 

I  "  Heart,  indeed !   As  if  butchera 

hearted  than  other  folk  !    I  '11  tell  yon  wfcai» 

Mrs.  Duval,  no  good  will  come  to  the  baf 

whilst  you  let  him  sit  moping  all  day  with  a 

'  book  in  his  hand  amongat  thoae  raina. 

I  yourself  off !   Get  into  the  middle  c^  tk 

and  wean  him  from  that  diamal  place  ah^ 

gether.     Delicate,  quotha!    Well  be  MV, 

such  a  life  as  he  leads  there,  aittiog  apoa  ni 

:  poor  old  man*8  grave  along  with  the  lildi 

dog,  just  like  two  figures  on  a  tombatoee.  Ai 

to  the  poor  brute,  I  don*t  blame  hiaa,  baeaaM 

*t  is  his  instinct,  poor  dumb  thing,  and  bacaa^ 

help  it;  but  Louis  can— or  yon  eae  Ibr  bbiif 

if  you  will.    Dang  it !"  contioued  Ibe ' 

butcher,  warming  as  he  puraued  hia^ 

*'  dang  it !  you  women  folk  are  all  all1te,yo«B| 

and  old.     There  is  my  daughter  Baaay^ 

caught  her  this  very  morning 

Master  Stephen  to  let  the  maid  waah 

my  young  gentleman  squalled,  and  kieked,  aal 

roared,  and  would  have  coaxed  and 

if  he  could  but  ha*  spoke;  and 

grandmother,  and  nurse,  were  all  going  la  fM 

off  the  washing  till  another  time,  for  ftar  of 


throwing  the  urchin  into  fita,  he  being  teiieaH^ 

forsooth  !  when  1  came  in  and  aettled  Ibe  aii- 

ter,  by  whipping  up  young  maater,  and  flaj^ 

ing  him  into  the  water-tub  in  the  yaid  befttfe 

'  you  could  say  *  Jack  Robinaon ;  *  and  Dr.  D^ 

,  vies  says  1  was  right,  and  that  ay 

;  will  do  the  boy  more  good  than  nil  ' 

',  dling  with  warm  water.    So  the  joang  | 

.  tlonian  is  to  be  ducked  every  motaing,  and 

doctor  says  that  in  a  month  he*ll  bavache«w. 

like  a  rose.    Now  this  ia  what  yon  aboold  de| 

with  Louis." 

;     *;  What !  duck  him  !**  inquired  Mm. Dnvri,! 

smiling.  j 

''No,  woman!-*  replied   Stephen,  vash|| 

'  wroth,  *'  but  get  away  from  thin  draaiy  phHbl 
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mt 


I  Slid  fling  him  loioiig^t  oilier  boyt.    Pat  liim 
I  lo  ik^bool  for  »  vc«r  or  two,  if  he  is  KiirK  n 


t«v«  thftt  old  Friary*    N 
eilbf*r  of  you  w^'^*  r^ " 

**Well,  auil  I 
Kure  vou.  Mr.  I 


•i  com«  to  I 
i\it*  ruins,  I  aft- 


tt^ut  eiUicfr  to  a  glazier  and  batise-piiinler,  or 

to  All  o»|  jiud  col<nuu\ii» :  but  thn  lmy«  <«!"  t 

'  rr,  put  his  phv4t4»  in  i 

uin  TiipiUhmt^ntf  ao  i.^ir 

lo  p  14  cast*,  (»itice  ^  '   ami 


UrauitiVii 

and  uitli  l 
j  ^-and  Loui*  r 
;med  Stephen*     •*  U    aome  of  the  * 

I  he  rj*  '. 

pILSS 

i\w  ' 


I  i   Kcii  awk4_y  t«jf  ik  d^y  i 

--■1  'f-  "   I'  '-'rik  he  may  be  rights 

oa  account  uf  u. ,  ,  ' 

**  Vour  drcarti  ' 
th«  woniad  mad  T' 

"  Did  you  ncvc^r  hct^r/*  resumed  Mra.  Du- 
•-^   *  '   ■  '  -        -      ^  *i-     r  ■  ■'    iiculation, 

I  of  gold 

* .>   Ifuc  my 

'ir       .  <    fulling   upon  Ibc 

j»    w    A  lii     (uri  ~  J  that  1  aoiaetimt a 

think '' 

*'Tbe  woman  V  «ra«y !"  inlcrrapiwi  Mr. 
Li'u\  lulling  oflf;  for  thb  dii»cu»&ion  had 
I  iL  u  p|ac«  at  ih^  amatl  pkte  leading  up  Iq 
liiit  cottago  :»**  ahe  *a  maoder  than  a  March 
hmnl  ofiQ  tnisrht  aa  well  ottL*mpt  to  drive  a 

htfdofwtV 

W  bring  h' 

Iftty   nianitgiL      iu.iMtia     mi     iron     >*  J  >  ,     I'M      i      •!. 

doM  with  het.'*    And  oflT  uiarchad  St«ph«Q 

Haa  deacription  of  Louis  and  Bijou  was  not 
iOfth  unUk«  the  truih.  The  f<itthful  d'^. 
tth  thr  rcmarkabtn  inatinct  which  charur 
hia  ntcci  lay  far  houra  and  hourt  un 
pin  fla^'«tono  marked  only  with  hia  ii.iuk 
id  the  d^lo  of  bia  dr»th  (thnt  of  \iIh  birth 
Uiown)  whi  '  I  iin« 

u^r.     Anii,  .on 


iliry 


I  like  K»gUi»h,  ^ikd 

I  a  to  occupy  him<— 

'^♦!tj  the  llofAc*  which 

!iti:.icy, — daya  aod  w«eka 

*  chango  10 

La  taking 


nc«a  from  memory,  ("  this  atr  con* 

'juer  ns**— xvhy  ahoiiid  vre  reat-  when 

a  cit  oocnrrodf  which  temii*d  mora 

ihai!  ''Mild  hnvo  dr>n^  to  diiriHTt  hif 


MiL 


uapot(tiof»t  tlMl 
and  »iioiMuif« 


hlH  I 
one   1 

and    tiia   • 

if  of  a  br 
Uiiili  ii!t^  d»rk  > 

had  i   the  old   s: 

tall  Pcar-ULi  la  f^H  bloaaom  tUiit  urefhuiJii  41, 
brraking  with  Ita  pala  ^rf«n  liiav«a  and  ita 
ivory  bioasoma  tho  di^p  blue  of  tha  atoiCMt 
c*toudl9aa  ilcy« — wbon  hia  mvithirr  «mtl«4  him 


urauing*   with 

%  (he?  tttudica 

i^d  iiui  fvr 

mttruc- 

and  cften 

r  a  monu- 

;  oi  hia  aDW^ 

i. 

^  hh  memorv. 

Ball),  r»gv 

^Ohj#ct^.     1 

fltable;  at. 

1  mottle  r**> 

li>i  »" 

wi^ 

H^of  1 

bia 

VMVlCkDol    1        ^ 

.               .*  Ii^- 

;;■ ' ■ 

'     '.ah»  taid, 
vho«  after 

i.r.ivi.  hia 

gooc. 

the  t 

boy*!!  tiuiipir  pikiii.      Vitr 

it  talent,  prtrticr,  tattp» 

di*r  hu  h  ^ 

but  two  t. 

II  ta 

poor 

rifugbt  ta 

H  irrew  UD* 

,  wluch  n^mfp4 

wU^in  hn  had 

Utttf, 


Id. 


hia    rifincipai  occupation*     If  Stephen 

had  beard   fn  tSn  *Mid   of  tli«*  atory  of 

[<il9aroing  of  a  1  ^  and  finding  an  old 

liat-poU  and  L  n^d  to  have  h»d  any 

litii  in  tbe  legfiiJ,  hv  bvnutd  havf«  construed 

i  diflar^ntly,  and  ha  to  bound  Louis  upon  the 


thn 

uftA^r 

and  bta  ' 

vour;  "I 

b«  aomn  l'  */' 

i     •*  N*'*  *'  ^ lainlyt  nor •  gratl  trltK,*' 

ff^pliad  tliv  9UAni;i  r,  amiling.     **  I  am  a  young  J 
I  acolptor,   or  rath«r  1  itudent  of   aculptur^  < 
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j  driven  by  medical  advice  into  the  country, 
I  and  in  search  of  some  cheap,  'quiet,  airy  lodg- 
,  ing ;  —  if  your  apartments  are  vacant,  and 
'■  your  mother  would  venture  to  take  into  her 
house  an  unknown  youth — "  And,  in  five 
'  minutes,  the  affair  was  settled,  and  Henry 
;  Warner  established  as  an  inhabitant  of  the 
i  Friary  Cottage. 

j  To  a  boy  like  Louis  the  companionship  of 
.  such  a  person  as  Henry  Warner — for,  in  spite 
'  of  the  differences  of  station,  age,  and  acquire- 
ment, companions  they  speedily  became  — 
f proved  not  only  an  almost  immediate  cure  for 
lis  melancholy,  but  an  excellent  althoujrh  un- 
conscious education. 

The  vounsT  sculptor  was  that  rare  thing,  a 
man   of  genius,   and   of  genius   refined   and 
heitrhtened  by  cultivation.    His  father  had  been 
a  clerk  in  a  public  office,  and  having  only  one 
other  child,   an   elder  daughter  comfortably 
,  married  in  her  own  rank  of  life,  he  devoted 
all  that  could  be  spared  of  his  own  income  to 
the  improvement  of  his  promising  boy,  scnd- 
;  ing  him  first  to  a  public  school,  then  to  the 
I  Royal  Academy,  and  from  thence  to  Italy ; 
:  but  even  at  the  moment  that  he  was  rejoicing 
.  over  a  printed  letter  dated  Rome,  which  men- 
tioned Henry  Warner  as  likely  to  become  a 
,  second  Canova,   apoplexy,  caused,  perhaps, 
by  the  very  excess  or  pleasurable  exciieipent, 
seized  him  with  that  one  fatal,  and  therefore 
.  merciful  grasp,  with  which  that  tremendous 
disease  sometimes  sweeps  away  the  hardiest 
and  the  strongest.     He  died,  leaving  his  be- 
loved son  to  struggle  with  the  penury  which 
he  was  by  nature  atul  by  temperament   pe- 
culiarly unfitted  either  to  endure   or  to  sur- 
mount. 

On   his  return  to  Encrland,  Henry  found 
himself  alone  in  the  world.     His  mother  had 
long  been  dead ;  and  his  sister,  a  wrll-mean- 
injj,  but  vulgar-minded  person,  differing  from 
him  in  appearance,  intellecf,  and  character — 
as  we  often  see,  yet  always  with  something 
.  like  surprise,  in  children  of  the  same  parents 
•  — and  married  to  a  man  still  coarser  than  her- 
I  self,   had   no  thought  or  feeling  in  common 
I  with  him,  could  not  comprehend  his  hopes, 
I  and  was  more  than  half  tempted  to  class  his 
:  habits   of  patient   observation,   of  strenuous 
!  thought,  and  of  silent  study,  under  the  one 
sweeping  name  of  idleness.     She  could  not 
understand  the  repetition  of  eff«)rt  and  of  fail- 
\  ure  which  so  often  lead  to  the  highest  excel- 
lence; and,  disappointed  in  the  sympathy  of 
his  only  relation — the  sympathy  which,  above 
all  others,  would  have  soothed  liini,  our  3'oung 
'  artist,  after  collecting  the  small  remains  of  his 
failu^r's    property,    withdrew   fr(»m   a   house 
where  he  susj)ected  himself  to  be  no  lonj^er 
welcome,  and  plunged  at  once  into  the  mighty 
.  sea  of  London. 

His  first  outset  was  unexpectedly  prosper- 
I  ous,  A  nobh'nian  of  acknowledged  taste, 
I  whom   he  had  met  at  Rome,  not  only  pur- 


chased a  bust  of  the  Grecian  Helen,  in  wUeh 
he  found  or  fancied  a  resemblance  to  kb, 
youngest  and  favourite  child,  bntengafred  km, 
to  accompany  his  family  to  their  coontry-^evi,: 
and  execute  a  group  of  hia  two  dangtHen,; 
then  on  the  point  of  marriage. 

The  group  was  most  aoccesafallT  begaa— . 
one  figure  quite  finished,  and  the  other  amff.' 
so,  and  the  nuptials  of  the  elder  sister  wfii! 
celebrated  with  all  due  aplendoar,  an<f  idnrarf* 
by  the   varied   talents  of  the  accompliiM! 
sculptor,  who  united  stron«r  masieal  taite  t»a< 
slight  turn  for  lyrical  poetry,  and  fKHired  fortj 
his  united  gifts  with  unbounded  prodigality! 
on  this  happy  occasion.     But,  a  few  dayik^' 
fore  that  fixed  for  the  marriage  of  the  yomf ! 
and   lovely  Lady  Isabel,   the  artist,  wham 
manner  had  latterly  assumed  a  reckless  piiff 
little  in  accordance  with  his  gentle  and  moM 
character,  suddenly  quitted  the  Hall,  leafiaf 
behind  him  the  fine  work  of  art,  now  so 
its  completion,  and  a  letter  to  the  Earl,  vkiek 
excited  strange  and  mingled  feelings  in  ik 
breast  of  his  noble  patron.    **  Wajward.  fn^ 
sumptuous,  yet  honourable  boy  !**  was  kiii^ 
ternal  exclamation,  as  the  open  and  artlcw 
questions   of   the  unconsciooa    Isabel,  whi 
wondered  with  a  pretty  and  almost  chiMiik 
innocence  why  a  person  whom  she  liked  ss| 
much  should  leave  her  fiirnre  unfinished  w4\ 
run  awny  from  her  wedding,  convinced  iht 
anxious  father  that  the  happiness  of  his  faTQS^ 
ite  child  was  uninjured.     The  nuptials  wm 
solemnized ;    the  noble    family  rptnised  is 
Italy ;    and   Henry  W^arner,   retiring  to  kii 
London  lodgings,  strove  to  bury  thoagbt  asdj 
recollection  in  an  entire  and  absorbing  dev^ 
tion  to  his  great  and  noble  art.  ^    i 

Trom  this  point,  hifl  history  w^s  bat  a  Swiss  j 
of  misfortunes — of  trembling  hopes,  of  Utttr j 
disappointments,  of  consuming  anxiKt*  aW 
final  despair.  Every  one  knowa  the  dtflBcsiiy 
with  which  excellence  in  art  bursts,  often  ss 
it  seems  by  some  casual  accident,  throofk  ikt 
darkness  of  obscurity  and  the  crowd  ol  roa* 
petition.  Doubtless  many  a  one  has  Mt.BS 
Henry  Warner  felt,  the  aching,  buraing  con- 
sciousness of  unrecognised  genios— the  af|^ 
nizing  aspiration  after  the  fame,  always  witfia 
view,  yet  always  eluding  his  pursuit.  Mr. 
Moore,  in  one  of  the  finest  songs  that  efcn  ks 
ever  wrote,  has  depicted  a  glittering  itssel, 
laden  with  fairy  treasures,  sailing  lightly  over 
a  summer  sea,  followed  by  a  little  boat  rowed 
by  one  single  mariner,  closely  ckasiagt  Jfrt 
never  overtakinfr,  the  phantom  hsik.  The 
sun  rises,  and  the  sun  sets,  and  still  sets  the 
magic  ship  floating  onward,  and  the  snlHsfy 
boatman  labouring  after  at  one  antaried  dis* 
tance,  ever  near,  but  never  nearer ^wcaiiag 
away  life  and  stren^rth  ff>r  an  illusion 
mocks  whilst  it  allures.    That  lonelT 


might  be  the  ty[>e  of  many  an  artist  of  kigk 
hut  unacknowledged  talent,  more  espectall] 
many  a  young  sculptor,  since  in  that  pws  1 
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lofty  branch  of 

rair  tiw^fji,  no  i 

obtcuriiy  ami  ^, 

To  aUnin  Uii 

th  ^IMiy    it(  Hl'Ur^    \\ 

h.     1  rxhauaicd,  ii  \n 

n,  he 


no  room  for  sccond- 
I   fn  tv^et^ti  hopeless 
ri. 
f  wns  rtM  tlitf 

lil    Q 


(  air, 

iuk  it 


desolate   to   thoftc   who   11  v« 


L  .,  I.  „..„...    . 


nA     I 


h«;ilih  —as  hm  own  desponding  Bplrit  whit- 

V  Collage  he*  found  unexpected 

> '  Ii  I    i       i       ijUiel  was  dclii^hiful  to  liiui ; 

lituatiuni  at  unee  mt^lanofioly  and  nictu- 

1,  ft'il  in  with  hi»  Uste  and  hiB  feelings  j 

1th  th*^  ch<*erful  kindnc««  of  Mr«.  Dnvaj 

ihn  ardent  admiration  of  her  enthusiaatio 

>y,  it  was  inii'       '  ' 

lirnry  wa%    : 

»<*raon*i  who  stciu  ..-■lu  i 

till    grti'f*   thftt   wi*re  f* 

Clever  ajT|pearf*il  ijiiiu   th* 

wa(i  p'nui\  pi  t 


Hi  being  I 

"i*  waa  I 

i-  wan- 
-ht  and  I 


fled 


c>st  gay  i  and 
felt,   and   the 


which  \w  acknowledged,  any 

11,   would    have    won    colder 

,]  those  of  Louia  and  his  mother* 

'  charm  of  hia  BtnilH  and  th#i  Ktinny 


I  the  h 
n 
ing»    ;ui«l 
vpcsikiiigr 


_riiileand  ttnj»rrten*!- 
.),   when    I 
I  art,  (t^TV*  I 


new  works,  which,  under  ih 
vival  cautied  hv  cf»nni;!o  of  *(i 
be  in  bia  b^pi 
possible  thitt  l.^ 

Hia  great  pUa^uri.,  huucvc;,  vvu»  ui  rarn* 
hling  with  Louis  thr*iUi^h  the  laneu  and  mca- 

'  dowa,   now  in  thv  *'   and    pride  of 

I  May,  green  and  ti<  eye,  cool  and 

rln&tic  to  the  tread,  im  in  .uui  frugrant  tn  the  1 
Hcent,  pleasant  to  every  «enati ;   or  '     * 

,  rowt^'i  *'V  Ith  i"  1  littlo  boat  ( 

I  a  «k^  jnbtc  wall 

'  the  t  I  J*  of  the  i; 

'  iwpen  hcrch-wooda  with  tbn  > 
drring  with  such  an  inttrchnni: 

I  shadow  over  the  uu 

'' frvah  young  lops;  fT  .it-^a  ri,,i!iir;>, 

hemnu*d  in  by  turfy  hilia  ;iiid  bow  w  i  1   i  , 

'  beautiful  solitudas  from  which  ihe  \s    tii    i^ui 

I  the  v-    ^"  '*     .:    .  '         '    V   •    .111']    they 

,  and  !  ^    Si  fight 

'  watti,  luuj  «8j'.-'r^t-   '■  la'  '^-hone 

Hfi  pr»ieefolly,  and   y  i  rr^  m    I,  If 

sr<-;u.f1   To  bear  alui.^   .,..      ...luifr  huu^liis  of 

rig  willow  a«  they  stopped  to  ktas 

in, 

!  In  such  i  ic«De  M  tliia,  Uenry*s  soothed 
apirit  would  lOineCiiiici  burat  iatocong — auch 
aong  aa  Loui«i  felt  no  onm  had  evctf  hotrd  be> 
fore.  It  wa9  in  troth  n  ittyl*-  of  icin^ng  s« 
rare  .:  '"  ^^i  waa 

com;  I   tbo 

iy  an 
^  n>- 
I  the 
.   thu 

f'd  to  malw  ,   Li;  J 

that  con-  'hit 

CJCtra   I  111   I  ^    LLi   u  n(  ttutiv   and    nXvcutJoUt 
I  80    cnsiniv   atr^sMiiiry   la   tlic  feelbg   of  ilia 
verae. 

One  grwit  charm  of  Henry '•  ainging  ww 
tta  ipontr;        -   ■     manner  iti     '  \rili»d 

by  ihn  iji  ,  it  iiuah«  the 


ttcuiariy  interealed  him  ;^  or  formuig  pimos  for 

*llb«  litlten  oil  Srulplar*  w^r*  nddreavd  to  Hvi* 
mo,  wtwiat  pupib  iWaa*  llftley«  tti*  poet'*  only 

t  ic  iriip  WMl  ■Lrung  ffiuretwun  ji 

the  Miilbfiiiga  and  deailKir 

^^  youth.  }•  to  m*  iUifulaffy  | 


and 

of   {\u      ,  ,:      ,, 

tunl  Avundo!*' 
'*  Ay,^*  rrjoincd  Ilnniyr— 

"  Tb<«rti  m  a  pyf*  and  tkoly  fnell 
tn  ati  *w«ii»l  Bundto  an  Mith  ihai  dw«ll  i 
I1i«  |M4<iuiint  hum  of  ibv  rarfy  be». 


admiisiitM  Oir  ail  lliai  ia  pMl  aait 

lanioirlnart 
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The  whir  of  the  mailed  beetle's  wing. 
Sailing  heavily  b>'  at  evening ; 
And  the  nighlingiile,  m>  pueta  my. 
Wooing  the  ruse  in  his  matchless  lay. 


,  ^rden.    I  withdrew  as  tilently  n  wMtible, 


There  is  a  pure  and  holy  spell 
In  all  Hweet  sounds  on  earth  that  dwell ; 
The  Indian  shell,  whmie  faithful  strain 
Echoes  the  song  of  the  distant  main ; 
The  streamlet  gurgling  through  the  trees. 
The  wek-ome  sung  of  the  cool  night-breeze ; 
The  cataract  loud,  the  tempest  high, 
Hath  each  iu  thrilling  melody." 


the  more  so  as  I  saw  another  yoanf  (ad|f,  her 
.  sister,  approaching,  who,  in  eadesfoofiBf  to 
dispose  a  branch  of  the  bay-tne,  to  a*  to 
shelter  the  fair  sleeper  from  um  ma,  iwakea- 
ed  her." 

*'  What  a  subject  for  a  groap  !**  cachiiarf 
Louis.  ''  Did  yoQ  never  attempt  to  model  the 
two  sisters  1" 

'*  It  is  a  fine  subject,**  replied  Hearj 
it  has  been  attempted,  bat  not  completed.  Do 
"Yes,"  continued  Louis,  after  warmly  you  not  remember  singling  out  a  afceteh  of  tfcs 
thanking  the  singer  —  for  though  the  matter  |  recumbent  figure,  the  other  dar,  wbea  joi 
was  little,  the  manner  was  much  — "Yes!  ,  were  turning  over  my  drawinga  !" 
and  how  much  beauty  there  is  in  almost  every  **  Yes,  and  saying  how  like  It  was  to  At 
scene,  if  people  had  but  the  faculty,  not  of  exquisite  bust  marked  'EAEN'H.  — Hekml 
looking  for  it — that  were  too  much  to  expect '  I^ut  all  your  female  figures  are      -      —  » 


I  — but  of  seeing  it  when  it  lies  before  them 
I  Look  at  the  corner  of  that  meadow  as  it  comes 
I  sloping  down  to  the  water,  with  the  cattle 


like  that  Helen.    She  ia  year  goddew  of 
beauty." 

Perhaps  so,"  rejoined  Henry.  **  Bat  when 


'  cluslcred  under  the  great  oak,  and  that  little    are  wc  now  ?    Is  this  Uie  old  church  of  Ci«It> 
j  thicket  of  llowery  hawthorn  and  shining  holly,  ,  bar  which  you  were  promising  to  show  at, 

and  golden-blossomed  brown,  with  the  tangled    ^^''*^  •*«  Konmif.il  tmror.  .n^ 

sheepwalk  threadini;  it,  and  forming  a  bower 

fit  for  any  princess." 

Again  Henry  answered  in  song : 


**  She  lay  beneath  the  forest  shade 

As  'midst  its  leaves  a  lily  fair — 
Sleeping  she  lav.  young  Kalasrade, 

Nor  dreamt  that  mortal  hover'd  there. 
All  as  she  slept,  a  sudden  smile 

PlayM  round  her  liiw  in  dimpling  grace. 
And  soOest  blushes  glanced  the  while 

In  roseate  beauty  o'er  her  (iice ; 
And  then  th<we  blushes  pass'd  away 

From  her  |»ure  cheek,  and  Kalasrade 
Pale  as  a  new-blown  lily  lay. 

Slumbering  beneath  tine  forest  shade. 

Oh !  lovely  was  t^at  blush  so  meek. 

That  smile  half  playful,  half  demure, 
And  lovelier  still  that  fnllid  cheek— 

That  look  mi  gentle,  yet  so  pure. 
I  left  her  in  her  puritr. 

Sluml>enng  beneath  the  f!irest  glade ; 
I  fear'd  U  meet  her  waking  eye. 

The  young,  the  timid  Kalasrade. 
I  left  her  ;  yet  by  day,  by  nieht, 

Dwelh  in  my  siiiil  thiit  image  fnir. 
Madd'nmii  as  fhoughtn  of  |n«i  delicht. 

As  guiliy  h<i|)e.  us  fierce  desfnir." 


with  its  beautiful  tower,  and  the  great  yev 
I  trees  1  Yes,  it  must  be.  Yoa  are  right  ii 
j  your  admiration,  Louis.  That  tower  it  bcai> 
I  tiful,  with  its  fine  old  maaoniy,  the  qoal 
I  fantastic  brickwork  left,  to  the  boooor  of  iki 
rector's  taste,  in  the  rich  tinting  of  its  ovi 
weather-stains,  uadaubed  by  whitew«ik,aid. 
contrasting  so  gracefully  with  the  Tirid  Iih' 
liage  of  that  row  of  tall  limea  behiad.  A 
strange  tree  for  a  churchyard,  Loaia,  ibe 
honeyed,  tnsselled  lime  !  And  yet  how  oAia 
wc  see  it  there  blending  with  the  darkfuMdl 
yew — like  life  with  death  !  I  ahould  like  to 
be  buried  there." 

"  Nay,"  said  Louis, "  a  churchyard  is  toa^ 

times  devoted  to  gayer  purposes  thaa  boridi. 

Hark  !  even  now  !*'  and  as  he  spoke  the  bcUa 

struck  up  a  merry  peal,  the  cliurcb-door  opt^ 

ed,  and  the  little  procession  of  a  mstie  w«^ 

diner,  —  the  benign  clergyman  lookiog  gaol 

i  wishes,  the  smirking  clerk,  the  hearty  joOj 

I  bridal-father,  the  simpering  bride-oiaident,ilit 

'  lauuhing  bridesmen — and  the  pretty, " " 

modest  bride,  listening  with  tearful 

the  fond  and  hajipy  lover-husband,  on  vl 

I  arm  she  hung — issued  from  the  poich. 


^     ^     '  '  *^  '  \  arm  she  hung — issued  from  the  poich.    •*! 

"  Is  that  subject  quite  imaginary  ?"  Louis  j  should  like  jusr  such  a  wife  as  that  nyselC** 

i  last  ventured  tu  irxjuire,  taking  care,  how-  j  added  Louis,  talking  of  marrying  asadevar 

irer,  from   an   instinctive  delicacy,  that  he  j  hoy  of  thirteen  likes  to  talk;*  **shoaU  aol 


at 
ev 

would  have  found  it  difficult  to  account  for,  to 
resume  his  oar  and  turn  away  from  Henry  as  > 
he  spoke — "  or  did  you  ever  really  see  a  sleep-  i 
inn  beauty  in  a  bower,  such  as  1  was  fancy- 
ing just  now!"  , 
**  It  is  and  it  is  not  imaginary,  Louis,"  re-  1 
plied  Henry,  siirhinff  deeply;  **or  rather,  it  . 
IS  a  fancy  piccr,   grounded,   a«  rhymes  and 
pictures  often  are,  on  snnu-  slijiht  foundation 
of  truth.     Wandering  in    the  neiijhbourhof'd 
of  Home,  I  stniyed  accidentally  into  the  pri- 
I  vate  grouiiils   of  an    Kni>lish  nobleman,  and 
saw  a  beautiful   ijirl  sleeping  as  1  have  de- 
scribed under  a  bay  tree,  in  the  U'rraccd  Italian    altered. 


you] 

*  It  was  somewhere  about  that  ripe 
clever  friend  of  mine,  travelbag  in  Us 
young  clergyman,  his  pn%aie  lulur, 
iher  a  letter  beguuiing  as  folk>wa : 

**  Gretna  Oreen, 
"  My  dear  mother.— Here  we  are.  in  tti  very 
of  love  and  matrimony ;  and  it  is  a  ihoaHad  ] 
that  my  hide  wiie  is 'not  here  with  oa.  for  Mr.Gi 
iN'iiiir  at  hand,  we  could  strike  upa  medduif 
IdMi  of  time,  and  my  father  and  Mr.  D.  laoa 
riottiing  t(»  do  hut  tu  settle  the  income  and  the  dowiy 
at  (heir  leisure."    So  lightly  are  those  aalll 
sidrrf>d  at  thirteen !    At  three  and-tiuity.  Ibe 
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Hut  Honry  made  no  answer — he  was  nousincr 
on  another  wedding;  and  after  a  silence  of 
Boitie  duration,  in  the  course  of  which  they 
had  rowed  away  almost  out  of  hearing  of  the 
joyous  pi-al  that  still  echoed  merrily  from  the 
church-lower,  he  broke  again  into  song: 

"  Forth  the  lovely  bride  ye  bring : 
(iayeHt  flow  era  hef(>re  her  fling, 
Kn>m  your  liigh-piled  baskets  ipread, 
MnideiH  ui  liie  lairy  tread ! 
Sirew  ttiom  fur  and  wide,  and  high, 
A  nxiv  Mhowrr  'iwixt  earth  and  sky. 

Strew  ahrMit !  strew  aloul ! 
LnrkHpiir  trim,  and  poppy  dyed, 
Aiul  IrcakVl  carnation  ■  biiniting  pnde. 

Strew  atiout !  strew  aUnit ! 
Darkeyeil  |»iiiks,  with  i'nnges  light. 
Km  h  i|;or:iniiiin0.  riiiMtering  bright. 

Strew  ftUmt !  strew  a^xiiit! 
Flniintiuf;  (>ea.  and  hnrehell  blue, 
Aim!  (Iuma!«k-nji>e.  oi  deepest  hue. 
And  purest  hties.  Maidens,  strew! 

Strew  atx}ut!  strew  about! 

Iluine  the  lovely  bride  ye  bring: 
(MioK-ot  ilovverM  tietore  her  iling, 
'IMl  dizzvinc  streams  of  rich  perfume 
l-dl  the  fofty  banquet  rt>om! 
Sirrw  the  tender  citron  there; 
The  cruHh'd  magnoha  pmud  and  rare, 

Strew  about!  strew  at)out! 
Oraiiue  b!«wsoins  newly  dropp'd« 
(hauis  from  high  acacia  cmpp*d, 

Sirew  ahoiil!  strew  about! 
I'lle  musk-rose,  so  light  and  fme, 
Cloves  nnd  stars  of  jessamine. 

Strew  aUmt!  strew  about! 
Tofin  of  myrtle,  wet  with  dew, 
Nipp'd  where  the  leaflet  sprouts  anew, 
Frugmnt  liay-leaves.  Maidens,  strew, 

Strew  about !  strew  alwut."* 

Louis  was  about  to  utter  some  expression 
of  adtniration,  which  the  ringing,  air,  and  the 
exmiisite  taste  and  lightness  of  the  singing, 
well  deserved,  when  he  perceived  that  the 
artist,  absorbed  in  his  own  feelings  and  re- 
collections, was  totally  unconscious  of  his 
presenc*.*.  Tnder  the  influence  of  such  asso- 
ciations, he  saner,  with  a  short  pause  between 
them,  the  two  following  airs: 


"  They  bid  me  strike  the  harp  once  I 
My  pivesit  song  they  bid  me  |M>ur, 
In  (lealiDg  notes  of 'niinstrel  pride 
They  bid  me  liail  Sir  Hubert's  bride. 
Altm!  alas!  the  nuptial  strain 
Faltering  I  tr>'  and  try  in  vain; 
Twos  plensaiit  once  to  wake  itatpeii— 
But  not  tor  Lady  iKabel. 

Thev  bid  me  vatint  in  lordly  lay 
Sir  fliiberi  H  mien  and  spint  gay. 
Him  wiilf  deiue?'iie«  and  lineage  high. 
Ami  all  the  prule  of  chivalry. 
Al.w!  al.i^'  the  knightly  lay 
In  irembliiiGT  miinnurs  dirs  away; 
"V  Wire  nwci  I  the  warrior's  fame  to  tell- 
But  not  to  I^dy  iKubcl. 

•  Thi«  «4>nir  nnd  (tiio  or  two  of  th«  others  IjHonf  to 
two  t'ortlicoiiiinK  «>|M-raH,  alffady  ml  to  niu»c  under  lh« 
aii«>|>i<  <  •>  of  the  niitli<>r«-»4.  Slie  has  thniifht  it  right  to 
Bn**riiiori  iltii  (ncK  to  prevent  the  porsibility  of  their 
iMiiiS  ^I'Titni  lor  nucU  an  hnaour  by  any  other  cora> 
poM-r. 


They  bid  me  blend  in  tenderest  song 

The  lover's  feora,  unutter'd  long. 

With  the  bold  bridegroom's  rapturous  glee, 

And  vows  of  endleiis  constancy. 

Alas!  alas!  my  voice  no  more 

Can  tnle  of  happy  passion  pour ; 

To  love,  to  joy,  a  long  farewell  !— 

Yet  blessings  oo  thee,  Isabel !" 


**  Bless  thee !  I  may  no  longer  stay ! 
No  longer  bid  thee  think  on  me; 
I  cannot  'bide  the  bridal  day — 
But,  Helen,  I  go  blessing  thee. 

Bless  thee!  no  vow  of  thine  is  btoke ; 

I  ask'd  not  thy  dear  love  for  me ; 
Though  tears  and  sighs  nnd  blushes  spoke— 

Yet,  Helen,  I  go  blessing  thee. 

Bless  thee !  yet  do  not  (|uile  forget ; 

Oh,  sometimes,  sometimes  pity  me ! 
My  sun  of  life  is  early  set — 

But,  Helen,  i  die  blessing  tbee." 

And  then  the  minstrel  sank  into  a  silence 
too  sad  and  too  profound  for  Louis  to  venture 
to  interrupt,  and  the  lady — for  Kalasrade,  Isa- 
bel, or  Helena,  (*KAKNII,)  was  clearly  one — 
the  Helen  of  the  lover^s  thought  was  nev^ 
again  mentioned  between  them. 

His  spirits,  however,  continued  to  amend, 
although  his  health  was  fluctuating;  and  hav- 
ing, at  length,  fixed  on  the  Procession  in  hon- 
our of  Pan,  from  Keats's  **  Endymion,*'  an 
the  subject  of  a  great  work  in  basso-relievo, 
and  having  contrived,  with  I^ouis*  assistance, 
to  fit  up  a  shed  in  the  most  retired  part  of  the 
ruins,  as  a  sort  of  out-of-door  studio,  he  fell 
to  work  with  the  clay  and  the  modelling  tools 
with  an  ardour  and  intensity  partaking,  per- 
haps, equally  of  the  strength  of  youth  and  the 
fever  of  disease,  of  hope  and  of  despair. 

These  mixed  feelings  were  in  nothing  more 
evinced  than  in  the  choice  of  his  subject ;  for 
eminently  suited  as  the  passage  in  ^ucstjpn  | 
undoubtedly  was  to  his  own  classical  taste 
and  graceful  execution,  it  is  certain  that  he 
was  attracted  to  the  author,  not  merely  by  bis 
unequal  and  fitful  genius,  his  extraordinary 
pictorial  and  plastic  power,  but  by  a  sympa* 
thy,  an  instinctive  sympathy,  with  his  destiny. 
Keats  )iad  died  young,  and  with  his  talent  un- 
acknowledged,— and  so  he  felt  should  he. 

In  the  mean  while,  he  laboured  strenaouslj 
at  the  Endymion,  relinquishing  his  excursions 
on  the  water,  and  confining  his  walks  to  an 
evening  ramble  on  Sunham  Common,  pleased 
to  watch  Bijou  (who  had  transferred  to  our 
artist  much  of  the  allegiance  which  he  had 
formerly  paid  to  his  old  master,  and  even  pre- 
ferred him  to  Louis)  frisking  among  the  gorse, 
or  gambolling  along  the  snores  of  the  deep 
irregular  pools,  which,  mingled  with  islets  of 
cottages  and  cottage-gardens,  form  so  pic- 
turesque a  foreground  to  the  rich  landscapes 
beyond. 

Hetter  still  did  he  love  to  seek  the  deep 

* Ykle  note  1, at  the  end oTlht  psptr. 
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solitude  of  the  double  avenue  of  old  oaks  that 
skirted  the  upper  part  of  the  common ;  and 
there— 

**  like  hermit,  near  hit  croa  of  110116, 
To  pace  at  eve  the  silent  turf  alone. 
And  lofUy  breathe,  or  inly  mute  a  prayer." 
RJiymtd  Flea  far  ToUrance* 

More  fitting  place  for  such  meditation  he 
could  hardly  have  found  than  that  broad  ave- 
nue of  columned  trunks,  the  boughs  arching 
over  his  head,  a  natural  temple !  the  shadows 
falling  heavily  as  between  the  pillared  aisles 
of  some  dim  cathedral,  and  the  sunbeams  just 
glinting  through  the  massive  foliage,  as  if 
piercing  the  (iiothic  tracery  of  some  pictured 
window.  The  wind  came  sweeping  along  the 
branches,  with  a  sound  at  once  solemn  and 
soothing ;  and  to  a  mind  high-wrought  and 
fancy-fraught  as  Henry's,  the  very  song  of  the  ' 
birds,  as  they  sought  their  nests  in  the  high 
trees,  had  something  pure  and  holy  as  a  ves- 
per-hymn. 

The  sweetest  hour  in  all  the  day  to  Henry 
Warner  was  that  of  his  solitary  walk  in  the 
I  avenue.     Quite  solitary  it  was  always ;  for 
:  Louis  had  diseovtired  that  this  was  the  only 
,  pleasure  which  his  friend  wished  to  enjoy  un- 
i  shared,  and  with  instinctive  delicacy  contrived 
i  to  keep  away  at  that  hour. 
i     The  only  person  who  ever  accosted  Henry 
j  on  these  occasions  was  our  good  friend  Stephen 
Lane,  who  used  sometimes  to  meet  him  when 
returning  from  his  farm,  and  who,  won  first 
by  his  countenance,  and  then  by  his  manner, 
and  a  little,  perhaps,  by  the  close  but  often 
unsuspected  approximation  which  exists  be- 
tween the  perfectly  simple  and  the  highly  re- 
fined, had  taken  what  he  called  a  fancy  to  the 
lad,  and  even  forgave  him  for  prognosticating 
that   Louis  would  some  day  or  other  be  a 
painter  of  no  common  order, — that  he  had  the 
feeling  of  beauty  and  the  eye  for  colour,  the 
inborn  taste  and  the  strong  love  of  art  which 
indicate  genius.      "So   much   the   worse!" 
thought  our  friend  Stephen ;  but  such  was  the 
respect  excited  by  the  young  artist's  gentle- 
ness and  sweetness,  that,  free-spoken  as  he 
generally  was  on  all  matters,  the  good  butcher, 
on  this  solitary  occasion,  kept  his  thougbu  to 
himself. 

In  strenuous  application  to  the  Procession, . 
and  lonely  twilight  walks,  the  summer  and  : 
part  of  the  autumn  passed  away.    One  bright  I 

*  A  \*yom  of  which  [if  it  wore  iu*t  pretumptiiuiis  in  ' 
me  to  prniHC  ffiich  a  Wftrk;-  I  nhoiilii  nay.  llial  it  united 
the  presnniil  *e\\*e  and  llie  hraiiliiurvpniifiration  of 
Fofie.  the  elo(|uent   philononhv  of  Wordnworth.  the 
I  wide  humanity  of  Sc«>tt,  and  the  fervent  holmen  of 
I  C()W|ier.  wiih  a  ft^Mrit  of  cliantv  oil  its  own.    That 
;  litiie  Vfihimo  is  a  jufit  pmuf  (if  Rurh  were  needed) 
how  enlin-ly  inteilot-i  of  tlie  \erv  highent  claa  be- • 
lonif*  to  virtue.    The  work  in  out  of  print:  must  it' 
'  rontuiue   wi '     In   it  ipiiie  (ftnwiHtrnt  in  one  imbued  • 
i  with   H)  Htncere  a  htve  lor  hiM  l«>llow-i'reatures  to . 
withhold  Imm  them  aurh  un  o\crflowing  «uurce  of 
profit  and  delight  I  I 


October  evening,  Stepbeo,  who  had  beao  ab- 
sent for  some  weeks  00  a  viait  to  m  married 
daughter,  met  the  young  acnlptor  in  his  aanal 
haunt,  Sunham  Avenae,  and  waa  atnck  with 
the  alteration  in  his  appteiance.  Ciabbc  has 
described  such  an  alteratioa  with  hia 
graphic  felicity. 

"  Then  his  thin  cheek  samned  1 
And  all  the  ruee  to  one  small  s 
They  call'd  it  hectic;  'twss  a 
Afore  fix'd  and  deeper  than  the 
Hia  paler  lips  the  pearly  teeth  di 
ptbekoftbi 


And  lab'ring  longs  t 


d  tpeecheBBBHi' 
i\mafcJ^iSrr 

Rut,  perhaps,  Haler'a  aecoant  of  hia  ssa 

still  more  resembles  Henry  Wamor*  ~ 

it  adds  the  mind's  strength  to  the  body*s 

tenuation.    **CouId8t  thoa  aee  him  dow"« 

he  is  addressing  Flaxman-^ 

«*  Thou  might*ft  suppose  I  had 

A  Christian  martyr,  by  Ghiberti 

So  nain  has  crush'd  his  form  witi 

And  so  the  seraph  Patieooe  arm'd  his  sonl.* 

M^rttnM  en  ocaiyteifr 

He  was  leaning  against  a  tree  in  the  fall 
light  of  the  bright  Hunter^a  mooD,  whsa  Sl^ 
phen  accosted  him  with  hia  naual  io«gh  kii^ 
ness,  and  insisted  on  hia  accepting  tlie  aappoil 
of  his  stout  arm  to  help  him  home.  Hssiy 
took  it  gratefully ;  in  truth,  he  eoald  Imdj 
have  walked  that  distance  without  aoeh  m 
aid ;  and  for  some  time  they  walked  on  slowly 
and  in  silence ;  the  bright  moonbeams  check- 
ering the  avenue,  sleeping  on  the  moaa-greva 
thatch  of  the  cottage  rooYa,  and  playiag 
a  silvery  radiance  on  the  clear  poii£ 
starred  the  common.  It  waa  a  heentifal  m 
and  Henry  lingered  to  look  upon  it,  whai 
companion,  admonished  by  toe  fidlae  laataa 
damp  and  dewy  under  foot,  and  the 
sighing  through  the  treea,  begged  him  not  la 
loiter,  chiding  him,  aa  gently  aa  Slaphce  c 
chide,  for  coming  so  far  at  anch  an  hoar. 

''It  was  foolish,**  replied  Henry;  "hal  I 
love  these  trees,  and  I  shall 
again.^*  And  then  he  smiled, 
ing  cheerfully  of  the  bright  moonbeama,  lei 
their  fine  effect  upon  the  water;  and.SUfhm 
drew  the  back  of  his  hard  huge  haed  ac 
his  eyes,  and  thought  himaelfamatlbol, 
wondered  how  sweet  smilea  and  LopaAJ ' 
words  should  make  one  aad;  9 
acorn  dropped  from  a  tree  at  hia 
natural  tnought  passed  throngh 
"  Poor  youth,  so  he  will  fall !"  fi  ^ 
nothing  for  it  but  to  hem  away  Iha  choking 
sensation  in  his  throat,  and 
the  invalid  in  good  earnest. 

After  landing  him  safely  in  hia  own  parioor, 
and  chartring  Louis  to  take  care  of  hb  fiicad, 
Stephen  drew  his  ^ood  hoateaa  to  the  gate  of 
her  little  garden  : 

''  This  poor  lad  must  hare  the  heat  adfioib 
Mrs.  Duval." 

''  Oh,  Mr.  I<ane !  he  won't  hear  of  iu  1W 
expense—" 
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>msn  [  be  thali  have 
<jn ;  **  he  muiit  and 


T. 


I' 


ilivr 


Ivdri 

*'  Oh,  Mr.  Lane !   I  huve  bcg^   and  «i- 

'  ^!r«.  Duvdl,  "nnd  »o  h^ 

mt\  For  all  he  p;iys  mcf 

'  ,,.,,  ;  ..,.,  ^are  ihat  he  is  poor— very 
I  h}  lJTc«s  upon  next  iu  nothing  i  unci  is 
'.  if  1  g«i  him  anv  IfJr  ihinw  lietter 
,  '  1 1!  I "  V ;  —  and  Lr  'him  the 

■i    irr  Mt«;r?ng  hi«  -I  and  caetB, 

Uing  up  his  books^  mai  m  riling  letters 
thfm  1*^  n^m^  ]^entl«mmi  in  London,  to 
'i*t  rjidt  and  §avc  iiic  troii- 
i . — I  thought  Louii*  would 
iiT'-Kt Hi    his  iit^urt*     He  I     *         '    upon 
#rlltn|T  that  fio*^  work  in  Uio  — ilit) 

IVoccsaion  —  I  forfjet  what  Uv  v  r-m  n,  and 
it*«   fttmoftt   finitthrd;  but  he's  too  weak  (o 
■Anrl    M  u^n  It  iinvv,  and  !  know  ilmt  it  fretn 
:h  he  noviT  nttcis  a  compUtnl.   And 
1^'  dicn.  ritv  po.it  In  V  ^^i^l  \\\^  U>oV^ 
•♦  Couid  not  him  lakf- 

•onu?  inoru'y,  ^  ,    r  a  giftt*' 

tm)uirird  Sti^ph*  ti,  Wxh  \\,iuA  iitvoimittrily  seek- 
ing hi«  hrf*?rhf'ft-pockci,  and  pulling  out  a 
well-  vrmA  hsigf, 

♦»  '  d  Mm*  Duvml,  •*  lhi»t*s  fmpoa- 

•iblf .     i  fH    p  torer  be  getsi,  the  prouder  b« 
grows.     Vou  could  DO  more  get  him  to  \xAk% 
than  to  scud  for  a  doctor," 
•*Diintr  it  I  h<?  fthall,  thoug-h/'  returned  hon- 
'  fStf  phen.    •*  Wo  'U  si-e  ^bout  thai  in  tin- 
morning.    In  the  mean  while,  do  you  go  l< 
with  me»  and  see  if  you  and  my  mistresa  < 
ind  in  met  h  tog  tliat  th«  poor  lad  will  like. 
She  has  Itoen  makinir  «om^  knick-knacks  to- 
'ilay,  I  know,  for  filiJe   IVggyi  our  grand- 
^0{fht4«r«  whr>  has  b«^n  ill,  and  whom  wo 
r>r  change  of  air.    Doubt- 
A*y  to  tipare,-— atid  if  theru 
.orst/' 
iiour  Mrs.  Dural  rrtorncd 


mtiking«     lU  as  \w 
I  -  a  sick  man*B  appe- 
k\m^  uur  iuvuiid,  who*  Itke  t^very  body  that 
IcfrraiscR  her,  lovixl  MMrgAret  I^oh,  could 
j0et  the  timndf  which  earoo  to  recom« 


at**d  '....    ,-■ -  V,.,..  .    ,. 

judijc,  to  be  ¥uro,  hut  I  likt  it,  > 
[5  and  I  Ul  U*ll  you  why  1  like  it.  K. 
"nil  of  spirit  and  lifo,  like;  th 
tVi^*     Dans  it!   look  at  th 
8d  ?  howheS  io««iin^  it  h:it*k  !     And  lh«i 
[ilPs  iH'tticoiir,  how  lijihi  und  dancy  it  »erms  1 
~1  that  lamb,  poking  iis  little  hetid  out  of 
basket,— ay«  that'«  right,  bl«at  aw!»y ! 

■-  /, 


One  would  think  yen  bad  be«o  aa  much 
amotiu^t  them  »a  f  have.** 

IJenry  was  eharxned  at  Stephen^s  criliciam, 
and  ffsinkly  kdd  htm  ao. 

»^  Well,  then  r*  err  '  Mr  f  -nc,  «siocMi 

you  think  mr  such  i  ,  lur  handi- 

work, you  ii\M*i\  let  i.*.  .-..>  ..*  i  ^U  me  your 
price*'  added  he,  pullinj]:  out  an  enormous 
brown  leuilum  Imok,  weUniutTud  with  hank- 
notes;  "I  ■  i  for  a  <|uick  barg"ain." 

♦*Buyii  !  But,  my  dear  Mr.  Lanev 

what  will  yuu  do  with  it  T*  replied  tlm  anisi. 
•♦  f  l^ndsome  as  your  new  house  at  Sunham  iS| 
ihi^  requires  space,  and  distance,  a»J  ■-    ** 

*♦  I  'm  not  going  to  put  it  in  any  houais  nf 
mine,  I  promise  yuu,  rov  lad,"  n 
Lune,  half  affronted.     **  I  hope  1  V 
what  IS  fitting  f  -      -  V  ■:  *--  '     — 
don't,  my  M.i 

COV 

th-.  !    ____ 


i  It  i 

you 


n,  to  put  up  in  the  uiwii-h^iL     1  *ve 

^rr  phigue  to  them  nil  my  life,  and  ll 

i«  l»ui  iiimdvome,  now  that  I  am  goini;  Awny 

as  hf  as  8unhnm,  to  m;tko  up  with  thrm ;  00 

1  shall  send  them  this  as  a  parting  giH,   Dang 

it!   how  well    it'll   took  in   the  old  hall  1*^ 

shouted  he,  drowning  with  his  loud  pxclama- 

titms  poor  !Icnry*a(  earnest  thnnkw,  and  un- 

ft^itjned    reluci;vnfe  — for  Henry  fi»li  the  real 

motive  of  a  purchase  so  much  out  of  the  good 

in,t<i,..r%  it  .v'    1. 1. 1  ified  to  comb.it  h>.  r,  ,,;ii,. 

11^  I  tell  you!   I 

I  you'll  sc«  a  ^ 

,  and  that  you  are  not  to  touch  th« 

.  <n  again  till  he  gives  you  leave.     1 

eefUihly  eh^i'u't  send  it  them  till  the  sprinpf. 

And  now  tell  me  the  price,  for  have  it  I  will  r* 

And   the  price  was   settled,    th'  h 

considerable  difficulty,  of  an  um] 

thi^  Ci^timalc  of  the  patron  being  muco  rii^ncr 

than  that  of  the  artist.     '11k»  purebaso  wtM 

—  .1  .,,,\ — jjyj  ij,^  wmk  wa*  f      •  "  inh«d 

the  bat  acorn  fell,  foftt- 

WtTI-       \\i-'r[\\\W\\lK\\^*'A  '111 


loTC,  wcrw  laid  at  rest  in  the   1 
The  only  work  of  his  now  fn 
fart)  is  A  monument  to  the  mi^i^ 
|ioor  Abbt^,  executed  from  one  of  1« 
simple  deatgna* 


Note.  L— Tt 
nil  pm<irv  ol' 


John  K* 

Atvle  U11 


HI*' 


inprfh«lliioil 

1.1     1 


*  Vide  »pt»  1  allhs  sod  oTlte  ppsr. 
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PROCESSION  AND  HYMN  IN  HONOUR 
OF  PAN. 

I^eading  the  way.  yotine  damsels  danced  aluog, 
Bearing  ihe  burden  of  a  shepherd-aitng  ;^ 
Each  having  a  white  wicker  overbrimm'd 
Wilh  AnriPs  tendor  younglings:  next,  well-triinin'd, 
A  crowd  of  stiepherdii  wiiU  as  sunburnt  looks 
As  may  be  read  «ii'  in  Arcadian  books ; 
Such  as  sal  listening  round  Apollo's  pipe, . 
When  the  great  deitv.  for  earth  too  npe, 
Let  his  divinity  o'errtowing  die 
In  music  through  the  vales  of  Thetsaly : 
Some  idly  trail  d  their  sheep-hooks  on  the  ground, 
Antl  some  kept  up  a  shnll  and  mellow  sound 
With  eb()n-!ipj>ed  flutes:  close  after  these, 
JNow  coming  fn»m  beneath  the  forest  trees, 
A  venerable'  priettt  full  soberly 
Begirt,  wiih  minisiering  hwks :  alwa>'8  his  eye, 
j  Steadfast  upon  the  matted  turf  he  kept, 

And  after  him  hia  sacred  ventments  swept. 
I  From  his  right  hand  there  swung  a  vase,  milk-white, 
I  Of  mingled  wine  out-sparkling  generous  light ; 
I  And  in  his  left  he  held  a  basket  full 
Of  all  sweet  herbs  that  searching  eye  could  cull ; 
Wild  thyme,  and  valley-lilies  whiter  still 
Than  Leda's  love,  and  cresi«e8  from  the  rill. 
His  aged  head,  crowned  with  beechcn  wreath, 
Seem'd  like  a  poll  of  ivy,  in  the  teeth 
Of  Winter  hoar.    Then  came  another  crowd 
Of  shepherdM,  lifting  in  due  time  aloud 
Their  share  of  the  dilty.    After  them  appeared, 
Up-followed  by  a  multitude  that  rcar'd 
Their  voices  to  the  clouds,  a  fair-wrought  car, 
[•Easily  rolling,  so  as  scarce  to  mar 
The  treedi)m  of  three  steeds  of  dapple  brown. 
Who  BtoiMl  thoroiii  did  seem  of  great  renown 
Among  the  throng ;  his  youth  was  ftilly  blown, 
Showing  like  (Janymede  to  manhood  grown ; 
And,  for  tho*e  simple  times,  his  garments  were 
A  chioftuirvking's  :  beneath  his  breast,  half  bare, 
Was  hung  a  silver  bugle,  and  between 
His  nervy  knees  there  la^  a  boar-spear  keen, 
A  smile  was  on  his  o)untenance ;  he  seem'd 
T<i  common  l«)kers-<)n  like  one  who  drcam'd 
Of  idleness  in  groves  KlvHi^in  : 
But  there  were  wunc  who  feelincly  could  scan. 
I  A  lurking  trouble  in  his  nother-lip, 
1  And  see  that  ortcntiiiie«  the  rtiUH  would  slip 
I  Through  his  forzMlen  h:indM  :  ilion  would  they  sigh, 
i  And  tfiink  of  yellow  leaves,  of  owlet's  cry, 
i  Of  loew  pikvl  wili'iniily.— Ah.  well-iMlay  ! 
Why  should  our  young  fclndymion  pine  away  1 

'      S«n  the  assembly,  in  a  circle  raneed, 
SioikI  siU'iii  round  the  shrin** :  each  hnik  was  changed 
T»)  !«ud<l«*n  veneration  :  women  meek 
Beckon'd  iheir  (tons  tit  Hilenco  :  while  enoh  cheek 
Of  virgin-blooai  paled  ucntly  for  shghl  fear ; 
KiMJymi4>M,  too.  vvithoul  a  fore»t  (toer, 
Stt>xl  wan  ond  \n\o,  and  with  an  unriwed  face, 
Amon^  hi^  bn»thers  <»f  the  mountain-chane. 
In  midst  of  all.  the  v^nerablp  prit»st 
Kyeil  ihem  with  joy  fnmi  groalott  to  the  least. 
And.  after  lifliii:;  up  hw  aged  haiuls. 
Thus  fijiake  I.e : — "  Men  of  Ivitnios  !  Mhrpherd  bonds ! 
Wh«w»>  rar«  it  w  lo  nuanl  a  ihoutaiid  fl«Kks : 
Whoihi-r  di'*cend«*'l  fr«>rn  beneath  the  nx'ks 
That  overtop  yjor  in<»untnin!» :  whether  come 
Fn»in  \ullf>i*  wlitTe  the  pi|»f  ui  never  dumb ; 
Or  inmi  yo-ir  -vv«ll:im  tiovviiJi.  where  swcef  air  stin 
.  Bluo  Ijnr.l)*'!!'.  linhtly.  a:id  where  priekly  furze 
I  Biidx  lnv:?«h  z  'M  :  ''r  ve.  ulio^  pnTious  charge 
I  Nibble  ihejr  till  at  (Vraii's  very  ninrire, 
■  Wh'He  iiiellov\  rei-lii  arn  io.ti:h'd  \M(li  sounds  £>rlom. 
By  (he  tlini  im  !i  ms  (if  old  'rntun'ii  horn  : 
AlulhiTM  aii.l  \M\e- !  wli-)  il.iv  by  <li»y  prepare 
I  The  xiriji  with  nee.luK'nt«  lor  the  mounlain  air; 


litttocm 
Diir  great  fM  ni» 


And  all  ye  gentle  girl*. 

Udderlesi  lamba,  and  in  a  littto 
Will  put  choice  boner  fcr  i 

Yea,  every  one  attend!  fcr^ ._  . 

Our  vows  are  wanting  lo  our  ^ant  nd  I 
Are  not  our  lowing  beiftn  ilaeiMr  1MB      ^^ 
Night-swollen  muflhroons?    Ara  mt  oar  «iat ) 
S|)eckled  with  ooantlev  fkceea  V    Hiva  ««  Hi 
Green'd  over  Aprira  lap  T    No  bowling  wad 
Sickens  our  fearful  ewea;  and  wa  kavtt  md 
Great  bounty  from  Endymioo,  oar  loid. 
The  earth  is  glad :  the  marry  lark  baa  pnn 
His  early  song  agaimi  yon  bw— ^  ^~ 
That  sproads  so  dear  o*ar  our 

ThuB  ending,  on  tba  ahrino  bo  baonHd  a  i 
Of  teeming  sweeti,  enkiiidiing  aacnd  ins 
Anon  he  stain'd  the  thick  andapangjf  aod 
With  wine,  in  honour  of  the  ShophaiJfBd 
Now,  while  the  earth  was  drink|bg  il,  and  i 
Bay-leaves  were  crackUng  in  tba  fMraat  pi 
And  gummy  frankincense  waa  apaiUiiic  brii 
'Neath  srooihering  panlay.  and  a  hai^  bght 
Spread  greyly  eastward,  thua  a  cfaaraa  MBg: 

*'Othou!  whoee  mighty  palaco-ioof  doth  hH 
From  jagged  trunks,  and  ovaiabadowotb 
Eternal  whispers.  |[luDma.  the  birth,  life,  datfb 
Of  unseen  flowers  in  heavy  peaeafidoav; 
Who  lovest  to  see  the  banwdryada  draai 
Their  ruflled  lock*  where  « 
And  through  whole  solemn 
The  dreary  melody  of  bedded 
In  desolate  placet,  where  dank 
The  pipy  hemlock  to  strange  oy< 
l^thinkmg  thee  how  melancholy  Umm 
Thou  wert  to  lose  fiiir  Syrinx— ml  tboa  Mir, 
By  thy  love's  milky  brow. 

By  all  the  trembling  i 

Hear  us,  great  Pan! 


*'0  thou,  for  whose  eoul-notfaing  qoiat 
Passion  their  voices  cooingly  among  myftlai^ 
What  time  tliou  wandareat  at  avantida 
Through  sunny  meadows  that  outakirt  iba  ■ 
Of  thine  enrorined  realms :    O  tboa,  to  wboa 
Brood-leaved  Gg-trees  even  now  foredoom 
Their  ripen'd  f niitage ;  velkiw-girled  beaa 
Their  golden  honeycombs ;  our  vdlago  laaa 
Their  lairest-blossoro'd  beans  aod  popfaed  OM 
The  chuckling  linnet  its  five  jroiing  onbon^ 
To  {'ing  for  thee ;  low-creeping  itiawbefiMi 
Their  summer  coolness;  penl-u|>^bunefflica 
Their  freckled  wings ;  yea,  the  ' 
All  its  com|)letioiis — be  quickly 
By  every  wind  that  nods  the  ~ 
O' Forester  divine! 

*«  lliou  to  whom  every  faun  and  aatyr  fim 
For  willing  service;  whether  to  aurptaa 
The  sriuaited  hare,  while  in  halfalargang  fl; 
Or  upward  ragged  precipices  flit 
To  save  fioor  lambkins  from  the  eagla*a  mav; 
Or  by  mysterious  enticement  drew 
Ii<>wilder'd  Shepherds  lo  their  path  agaki; 
Or  to  tread  breathless  round  the  fiolby  maiik 
.And  gather  up  all  fancifulleet  shalb 
I  For  thee  to  tumble  into  Naiads*  calla, 
I  And.  ))eing  hidden,  laugh  at  their  oat-p 
Or  to  delight  thee  with  fiintaatic  Icapinf 
I  The  while  they  pelt  each  other  on  tba  e 
!  With  silvery  oak-apples  and  fir-conca  tan 
:  By  all  the  echoes  that  about  thee  hn^ 
Hear  us,  O  Satyr-King! 


"  Oh  hearkener  to  the  loud-clapping 
»  his  shorn  peaia 
winder  of  tna  bom. 


I  While  ever  and  anon  to  his  shorn 
ng:  wir 
When  snorting  wild-boars,  routing 


A  lamb  goes  bleatin 


'  ^nll•l 


iVb/«  i.'— Lh  not  Stenhen  T#um!*»  rfintfrtet 
in  no  in«tiin(^p  Oidt  cgn 

lanrl  ' 
1  !»«!>! 
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delicate  and  fiiiett  work  bY  the  Di*  ^i  .  | 

voosliire  And  olber  mea  of  taste  a  : 
higrb      '   "   r,  %rn»  slrtic);  *  ;*'   '  - 
— A  •*.' — in  a  «K 

8if(...,     ;h.  .jjijuiring  fur  -*..  1 

tie?ar  no  tidings  of  him  ;  but  t 
Mluip   nromlsL^I    lo  find   hilTi  i*  r 

tiffu  M^  lo%*cr  of  the  arts  called 

trt  V  .  ft,  but  ftlwAy«  uniiicffis- 

fall>',  until  iiljuat  ihrec  months  aOer,  when  he 
found  thul  the  person  h^  sought  wud  a  Mn 
Thuuiafi  Sydn^^y  Coo|>nT,  »n  Kni^liah  ortini, 
who  had  been  for  many  years  settled  at  Brua* 
b«?1b  ai  a  '  :   '  '      '    !  '         trifen 

from  Ihui  I  had 

deprived  imu  ^n   n  vhoai 

w  9r»  tome  members  ,  and, 

unihle  to  obtain  «ni|.   ,..~ 1.  a  as  a 

Mitle  painter,  hnd,  with  th(«  gt*nr«niu«  ael^ 

ddTolion  which  moat  ennobJos  a  m^n  of  gD« 

ntiu,  aiipported  hia  fam'tlY  by  making  IhEo- 

jjraphrc  drawin^m  of   fi\«htonnMr*  rnp^  and 

honneta,^ — I  gu ; 

litier,  iff  Botin    , 

tumim*    In  liieHiidatot  t 

aiid  af  iheae  caps  am! 

found  him;  and  dtrivin 

of  hia  akftchca  ami 

miction  of  hii  ijrniiis 

•loned  him  to  ntiint  h 

atibjoct  and  at  Vl-^ 

ftdvanca  as  ibr 

to  ace*T»t  on  a  i 

ll^Vi  iiul  hniitifiHi  nil 

fiti  i>.     Mr.  f^riM^ 


.1    a    rt-'j'jUtcLi'jiu      '• 
in|»U>te>d,  and  wbon 
"   Sh»  who  ti  not  a  : 
-^,  b«a(K>ke  a 

«MHf  ;....;  *^..i.  painfi'  •  -'■  • 

ffTcmt  niiiiib^r  of  «r 

ill!  nt/m  f'«I  111  nitiifi-- 


mil- 

^n9- 


•  own 


ir»d 

tro  waa  half 

tUtinhrd 

a  >: 

proii.. 

Lady     M                               .     who     t Aided    thu 

icvo  that  T  Eim  ri^^ht  in 

fhr 

Cooper  B 
<»xhibiti*.! 

•twy  wiiU                           ^vnrnith  with  which 

feti«nmt  pconlr  sjv                           v ; — and  I 
mm  now  befura  m<                          rte  of  the 

Gall..    ' 
tn. 

i'*  p-urrd 

MrtJCMi  concprned,   wisim   .,!  urs    Uiei   miUter 
beltifr  ttill.     But  lh:it   lrttr»r  !  must  not  trnn- 

h    .. 

^  was 

IfrncrouRl 

.Tiado 

Hl^.  and  L'vi.    \f-..i.i..,.        r,..  f..  ,.n-  ,.. 

l    r...t.'r, 

■  ..«-i.t. 

^Hli*  to  nit 

^^H^on.^ 

to  pr-  '                r  own  f  Jltirt  on  s 

1 

th«»                        wh<>    ftdmirw    a 

liber^luv  if:  t'^                      !   life* 

•     It 

Smtir'timr  1                    -  r  1831,  Mr,  Cflbb. 

an   c                    ^tiaor    tn   London^  a  *n]*Brb 

w^*  *o  iutun.i| 

90    Ufftjt    f 

''k   r]i  .ir>»rTrn>,tii%    to  1 

srti^(                ie«  Mwi  empioyed  to  th«  nadtt 

aiQiiaiof »     I  daiod  oot^comttiJt  such 

a  ircf  paaa 
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on  the  sacred ness  of  private  communication  ; 
but  I  shall  keep  it  to  my  dying  day,  and  leave 
it  to  my  heirs ;  so  that  if  hereafter,  some  sixty 
I  years  hence,  a  future  Allan  Cunningham  (if 
:  there  can  ever  be  another  biographer  like  him) 
;  shall   delit^ht  the  world   with  another  series 
'  of  Lives  of  the  Painters,  the  history  of  the 
I  English  Paul  Potter  may  be  adorned  and  illus- 
trated bv  the  warm-hearted  and  graphic  nar- 
rdtive  of  his  earliest  patron. 


i  BELLES  OF  THE  BALL-ROOM,  No.  IL 

MATCHMAKING. 

The  proudest  of  all  our  proud  country  gentle- 
women,—  slie  who  would  most  thoroughly 
have  disdained  the  unlucky  town  ladies,  who 
are  destined  to  look  on  brick  walls  instead  of 
green  trees,  and  to  tread  on  stone  pavements 
instead  of  gravel  walks,  —  was,  beyond  all 
doubt,  my  jjood  friend  Mrs.  Leslie. 

Many  years  ago,  a  family  of  that  name  came 
to  reside  in  our  neighbourhood,  and  being  per- 
sons thoroughly  enmme  ilfaut^  who  had  taken, 
on  a  long  lease,  the  commodious  and  credita- 
ble mansion  called  Hallenden  Hall,  with  its 
large  park-like  paddock,  its  gardens,  green- 
houses, conservatories,  and  so  forth,  and  who 
evidently  intended  to  live  in  a  style  suited  to 
their  habitation, — were  immediately  visited  by 
the  inmates  of  all  the  courts,  manors,  parks, 
places,  lodges,  and  castles  within  reach. 

Mr.  Leslie  was,  as  was  soon  discovered,  a 
man  of  ancient  family  and  good  estate,  who 
had  left  his  own  county  on  the  loss  of  a  con- 
tested election,  or  some  such  cause  of  disgust, 
and  had  passed  the  last  few  years  in  London 
for  the  education  of  his  daughters.  He  was, 
too,  that  exceedingly  acceptable  and  somewhat 
rare  thing,  a  lively,  talking,  agreeable  man, 
very  clever  and  a  little  quaint,  and  making  his 
conversation  tell  as  much  by  a  certain  off-hand- 
edness  of  phr.isp  and  manner,  as  by  the  shrewd- 
ness of  his  observations,  and  his  extensive 
knowledge  of  the  world.  He  had  also,  be- 
sides his  pleasantry  and  good-humour,  another 
prime  re«|uisite  for  country  popularity ;  al- 
though greatly  above  the  general  run  of  his 
neighbours  in  intellect,  ho  much  resembled 
them  in  his  tastes; — loved  shooting,  fishing, 
and  hunting  in  the  morning;  likrd  good  din- 
ners, good  wine,  and  a  snug  rubber  at  night ; 
farmed  with  a  rather  less  loss  of  money  than 
usually  liefalls  a  gentleman  ;  was  a  stanch  par- 
tisan at  vestri(>$  and  turnpike  meetings  ;  a  keen 
politirian  at  the  reading-room  and  the  club ; 
frequrntfd  races  and  coursing  meetings ;  had 
a  fanry  for  the  more  business-like  gaieties  of 
sessions  and  irrand  juries;  accepted  a  lieuten- 
ancy in  \\u)  troop  of  yeoman  cavalry,  and  ac- 
tually served  as  churchwarden  during  the 
second  year  of  his  residence  in  the  parish.     At 


a  word,  he  was  in  active,  •tirriog,  biutliM, 
personage,  wliose  life  of  mind  and  thofuop 
unaffected  ness  made  him  uniTeraally  acwpta 
ble  to  rich  and  poor.  At  firat  aight  there  wm 
a  homeliness  about  hiniy  a  careleaaneaa  of  a^ 
pearance  and  absence  of  pretension,  mhitk. 
rather  troubled  his  more  aristocratic  eooiMtn: 
but  the  gentleman  was  so  evident  in  all  tkil 
he  said  or  did,  in  tone  and  accent,  act  mi 
word,  that  his  little  pecaliarities  were  spesdily  | 
forgotten,  or  only  remembered  to  maie  Mm ' 
still  more  cordially  liked.  ; 

If  Mr.  Leslie  erred  on  the  side  of  gnpitlisJ  ' 
ingness,  his  wife  took  good  care  not  to  kXkm 
his  example :  she  bad  pretenaions  enongk  of 
all  sorts  to  have  set  up  twentj  line  ladies  oat 
of  her  mere  superfluity.    The  niece  of  aa  Ink 
baron  and  the  sister  of  a  Scotch  connteast  iht 
fairly  wearied  all  her  acauaintance  witk  lbs 
titles  of  her  relatives.    **  My  uncle,  Loid  L» 
ton — my  brother-in-law,  the  Earl  of  PaisIcT,*' 
and  all  the  Lady  Lucys,  LadT  Elixabca%; 
Lady  Janes,  and  Lady  Marys  of  the  one  acbh 
house,  and  the  honourable  mastera  and  wmm 
of  the  other,  were  twanged  in  the  can  of  Isr, 
husband,  children,  servants,  and  ▼iMteis,  e«e7i 
day  and  all  day  long.    She  could  notsayikM; 
the  weather  was  fine  without  qnotiof  mj\ 
lord,  or  order  dinner  without  referring  to  ay. 
lady.    This  peculiarity  waa  the  pleasure,  ilit I 
amusement  of  her  life.    Ita  business  vaili: 
display,  and  if  possible  to  marry  her  daafl-. 
ters  ;  and  I  think  she  cherished  her  graad  eos>' 
nexions  the  more,  as  being,  in  some  sort,  im- 
plements or  accessories  in  her  designs  aposi 
rich  bachelors,  than  for  any  other  cause ;  siaei^ 
greatly  as  she  idolized  rank  in  her  ows  funilyi' 
she  had  seen  too  much  of  ita  disadfantafss 
when  allied  with  poverty,  not  to  give  a  attov: 
preference  to  wealth  in  the  grand  psisait  ef 
husband-hunting.    She  would,  to  be  8aie«  hats 
had  no  objection  to  an  affluent  peer  lor  a  ao^ 
in-law,  had  such  a  thing  offered ;  but  aa  the 
commodity,  not  too  common  anywliefe,w 
particularly  scarce  in  our  county,  ahe  wiaaly 
addressed  herself  to  the  higher  order  of  coaahy 
squires,  men  of  acres  who  inherited  laigal» 
ritories  and  fine  places,  or  men  of  money  wha 
came  by  purchase  into  similar  posaeaaiona,  to- 
gether with  their  immediate  heirs,  leaving  ihi' 
younger  brothers  of  the  nobility,  in  coaimsa 
with  all  other  younger  brothers,  unsoaght  and ' 
uncared-for.  ■ 

Kxcept  in  the  grand  mattera  of  pedimas 
and  match-making,  my  good  friend  His.  Las- 


lie  was  a  sufficiently  common  pen 
vulgar  and  dowdy  in  the  moroinv,  vhM,  like 
many  country  gentlewomen  of  Iwr  a|se  and ; 
class,  she  made  amends  for  unnecesaaiy  finery ; 
by  more  unnecessary  shabbinesa,  and  trotted 
about  the  place  in  an  old  brown  stuff  gova«, 
much  resembling  the  garment  called  a  Joseph 
worn  by  our  great-gnindmothers,  aomoaatfd . 
by  a  weather-beaten  straw-bonnet  and  a  saf^i 
burnt  bay  wig ;  and  particularly  atalely  ia  as 
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thry  had  been.    To  •*  wither  oo  the  vir- 
fttalk,**  se^iw#'ii  iheir  deBtiny. 
low  thia  happrnod  is  difficult  lo  lell.    The 

f»rovoked  mo1he<r  kild  the  fiiult  p;irt)y  on  the 
n^rtttcsj  of  her  hu^hnnd,  who,  lo  say  iruih, 
had  wnlchod  h^r  ranna^uvres  with  some  amiise- 
iDirntf  hift  without  using  ihe  (^lightest  means 
t^  assist  her  srhemes ;  and  partly  on  the  ro- 
fraclorinesft  of  her  son  and  heir,  a  young  gen- 
tleman who,  althouoh  sent  first  to  K ton*  riiosl 
nrisiocrtitic  of  public  schools,  and  then  to 
Christ  (Miiircht  tnost  lordly  of  collpjjes,  with 
the  espe<^ial  mriternal  injunciinn  in  form  (food 
connexions,  so  that  he  might  pick  up  an 
heiress  for  hiiosji?lf  und  mnn  of  fortune  for  his 
sistersi,  had*  with  unexampled  perversi!y>cul- 
ttvat<»d  th<9  friendship  of  the  el«Ter,  the  en- 
tcrtnininji,  und  tlin  poor,  and  was  now  on  the 
point  of  Uford  without  having  made 

asjngltj.i  ;e  worth  knowing*    **Thi8, 

this  was  ihfci  uakindest  cut  of  all  ;**  for 
Richard,  a  lad  of  good  person  and  lively  parts, 
hffi  always  heoii  in  her  secret  soul  hia  rno- 
.Wr*!  favourite ;  and  now,  to  find  him  turn 
fiound  on  lurr,  ^iid  join  his  f:)ther  in  laying  the 
blame  of  her  several  df foals  on  her  own  bad 
genemlship  and  want  of  art  to  conceal  her 
dMigns,  was  rfdlly  loo  vexatiouB,  especially 
ai  Uarbani  and  Caroline,  who  had  nitherto 
been  patterns  of  filial  obedience,  entering 
blindly  into  all  her  objects  and  doing  their 
b«El  to  bring^  them  to  bear,  now  bef^an  to  show 
•ymptoms  of  beingf  ashamed  of  the  unmaid- 
ealy  forwardness  into  which  they  had  been 
belriiy^-d*  and  even  to  form  a  resolution  (es- 
jieii  '  ''  '  ;ira,  whohad  moreof  her  father^s 
■11(1  sense  than  the  good-natured  but 

rfinjii.  t  H-ane)  not  lo  join  in  surh  mantru- 
Tfinir  Bffftin*  **  It  cannot  be  right  in  nie, 
mamma, ^"^  said  she  one  day,  "  to  practise  pia- 
lol-fthootiiiff*  with  Mr.  Cireville,  when  no 
other  liidy  docs  so;  and  th«frefore,  if  you 
please,  I  shall  not  oro — I  am  sure  you  cannot 
wish  me  to  do  any  thing  not  right.^' 

•*  Particularly  as  there *s  no  use  in  it,"  add- 
ed Richard  :  **  fire  as  often  as  you  may,  youUl 
never  hit  that  mark.*' 

And  Mr.  Greville  and  the  pistol-ahooting 
were  given  up;  and  Mrs.  Leslie  felt  her  au- 
thotihr  ehakeii. 

Affairs  were  in  this  posture,  when  the  ar- 
rivnl  of  a  visiter  after  her  own  heart — youof, 
rich,  unmarried,  and  a  baronet — renewed  the 
hopes  of  our  match-maker. 

For  some  months  thw  Iiad  had  at  Hall  en- 
den  Hall  a  very  uti;  ,  but  in  my  mind 
m  wry  amiable  itn  ry  Moriand,  ihe 
only  daughter  of  Mi.  I.^t»lie*8  only  tisteft 
who,  her  parents  being  dtsad,  and  herself  and 


•Thm 

to  r 
Ui. 


Infflf*«   •fioiiiri    TiHtrtk^r  n^•,U^\-ahnf\^^n9  10   nrit 


her  brother  left  in  in''-"— • 

accented  h«^r  uttch  '  d  to  9mU«  In  kk 

family  as  long  as  i. htit  cna^taimma^ 

and  was  now  on  the  point  of  d#p»ftbf  |e' 
keep  her  brother's  house,  — «  yociQ^  ctorrr*' 
man  recently  ordained,  who  Itiiefidi'  ' 
out  the  i^catity  income  of  his  curary  h  v 
pupils,  for  which  ardaous  o!!ice  he  wj^  4i> 
nently  qualified  hy  his  fitrf»ll»'fit  pnvmir  d** 

;  racier  and  hi ^h  scholar ti  uenta,  J 

Mary    Moflar»d   wns  y   Mi^Mi 

thing,  an   nmillVcicd,   i  Tiaeef  wi^ 

man,  well-rend,  well-int  Ay  aaiea» 

veraable.  8he  had  a  g»j  >^j  ^i-..  ^^bicr«Mlt*t 
acuteness  and  tuli^nt.  and  a  rein  of  |4knflMl|^j 
which  dilTered  from  his  onlv  as  tnsek  aifl»i 

I  sanlry  feminine  ought  to  diflVrr  fftm  plismilf  I 
masculine:  he  was  humorous,  mmi  ebf  WB' 
arch*  I  do  not  know  that  I  €rer  beaid  Mf 
thing  more  agreftable  than  het  How  of  ip%ls> 

I  ly  talk,  always  tight  and  sparkling,  T'*"' 
and  easy,  oflen  rich  in  liinr^^rr  aljitiswt. hi 
ntvfr  drs^fnirntinf^  toto  1  r  1  of  pe^seliy. 

She  was  entirely  devo:  Lisnal  l^"**' 

lady  accomplishnirr'  u>«|«akiMiiiW! 

in  that  house!)  i\*  cd, 

drew,  nor  daiy"""i  ,.  ,  J 

no  claim  oo  ,.anil 

free  from  di^^     j         iVnn  afl»ctitiea  li 

||  exercise  of  her  grest  conveiwmtionl 
Such  a  person  is  sure  to  be  mltaed*  ^'wWie 
she  may;  and  cver>'  one  capabt«  olafjisKMSil 
ing-  her  many  ef>g»i(ing  cjualitica 
Mr.  Leatie,  that  her  \(m  woolii  bt 
at  Hallenden, 

The  evil  day  however  arrivcdt  m  ssdi  4qi 
are  wont  to  arrive,  all  loo  eoo«*    WlHisill 
Mortand  was  actually  come  to  eifrf  hii  oMv' 
to  tli*Mr  distant  home;  for  tli«y  w«»  eClihe 
»*  North  ' 'i  ,'*  und  bis  eirriey  waisilB«li 

by  an  0^  i  ilow  and  tn<iaiitf  teiwi,  b' 

whose  carnage  Mary  and  himavlf  weft  •» 
perform  their  long  Journey  ;  sod  it  was  oo  t^M 
Kind  companion,  rich  and  yoQOft  ft  ImMI, 
and  a  bachelor,  that  Mrs,  Lslit  it  OSM  iil' 
her  heart  for  a  son-in-law. 

Her  manopuvres  bemin  tim  yttywsiiJMi^ 
bis  arrivsL  She  had  been  liawl  It  Mise  iW 
land  from  the  moment  she 
she  was  a  plain  though  ladlj4llit 
six-and-twenty,  wholly  ooaooqmiiil<l  ti i» 
sense  of  the  word,  and  eHogmer  ^  whM 
uhhkely  person  in  the  world  to  rWil  lit  iwv 
belles.     She  had  he*  n  Eil^avn  iiod  ls**poar 

'  dear  Marv/*  as  sh-  t  m  tmm  ■• 

she  he  held  8ir  An 

I  very  fondpfit  of  auiiu,  m»i(»Uti 

I  should  I'urtiish  her  wardro4MP«  eiid  Coeliat 
paint  her  portrait,  and  that  th«  wMe  p«f<y 

I  should  stay  until  thi^e  operatkMM  w&m  mm*  , 

seemed  to  eoiMtBtii  a  fsifli , 
>  •    -ion  for  hit  two  friiWi— ; 


o,  the  only  ehildnm  of  Ikm 
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the  parish,  had  bi««n  hit  ol^l  coiiipaiiiotiM  and 

laymatet  at  ilu*  mjinor-hoo««,  and  from  whom 

le  hod   been   parted  durinsr   n  long  tour  in 

rei'ice,  Italy,  «nd  S|miri,  —  con^ent^^d  with  a 

ery  jpood  i^tACA  to  thia  nrj.  /      '     umro 

•o  •■«  himteir  a  lively  anil  per- 

€clv»dt  apparently  with  ^s^  .*^  <■  '>< 

disigiiB  of  his  hostess,  and  for  ' 


Ciirfiime*9   hatidlwurS^^    urid   iiyi^ii   prt.*- 
to  have  aprninad  hia  ankle,  that  be 
it  divert  htuitM'lf  by  ob^rvitig^  in   how 
[iy  w«y«  th«*  itrtme  fair  Uil? — ^who,  a<')me- 

r  more 
>  by 
M  be 
I  ikicr 


a  with   t 

•id  %vuttir 


.^ii'jia 


ihrr'i  fini 


4*oiintrv  f- 


11  ml 

..iior 

'    Sflbyt 

f  V  century 

It  ti\l\rUl  bHV« 

f«^  how  arar 

,  ytft,  as 

14  wnrm- 


10  ting  oirery  evening, — 1  firai ' 
pflT«nn  who  had  ever  v<  the 

lias©  not*?s,  which  i  l)lrd 

ling'  of  a  macaw  tiii»^  of  a 
runnari  beioflf.     To  he  Burc,  h«  nm 
— tbnt  would  havt)  been  too  much 


.  r, — who,  thns  h^ft  t 
to  sit  in  a  com«r  1j- 
Wiilmm  Murlnnd  with  a  sincerity  at: 
nfi«9  of  atttMition  very  ditTeront  from  i 
bolievi!  admiration  which  ah«$  had  ht^u  ii\>:d 
to  show  by  her  mammals  ordem  to  the  clever 
men  of  fortune  whom  she  hud  "  '  for- 

ward to  jUtra<?t.    Thnl  Mru.  f-  i  tiM? 

what  waa  going  forward  in  ih 
marvellous;  but  her  whole  an^ 
^d  by  (hif  dmire  to  clnteh  Sir 
Jong  as  he  eollod  on  CaroUno  1 
bravura,  for  8c**n;i  uftrr  ^< »  ii;i,  ^  ^  ^. 

Mr.  L  ti  to 

■:«OCh  prnr,.  !UOT« 

one 

:  and 

'   abuul  ?"  "'i""T 

111  a  maniH  \  iih 

"       '  ,  "  A 

I  am 

'.  hi\ 

H-n.'' 


and 

lior,  a»id» 
vynrd  to  0 
not  ipiite  u  11, 
and  Ro  you  w 

And  with  tb 

Tlie  next  rrn 
cUmtion  of  bi-^ 
rf»peived,  by  pORi,  » 
nfTrrti'd  him  rrrr:iiU\ 
Ham  Mori 
tinn  ♦  bin 


(n«nts.     L  wbci 


filJ  of  bftr  aevrnil  ^rhrmca,  Is 

that  her  hopr-  ri<»  wure  ui  fuU 

on  tb<^  prear :. 
wan,  indt'cd,  pcrbcllj  evident  that  ah« 
p«>etr*d  to  bail  i^'arulint}  aa  Lady  8elby  b«- 
nnny  tnonlha  v    - 

ftfaaon  for  the  ^  Urn  tiap- 

to  bar,  inasmuv:,  ».  .,.  ,;,;„., r  i    ♦  ■«•■'» 
yUded  with  the  heel  pcNisible  (^met  r 
MiHd  tfitreaiiea  for  tti#  poHtiMiruttt). 
Joatiiey,   but  actually  pm 
#06ltderaMe  atieniinn,  w: 
e»f  bar  portrait  of  Mi^s  Mufl^h 
tier  not  only  by  ndvif?**  but  a««- 
ltll*p» 
eirr^i 


il     ilrki 


you,  thill 
.ng  to  tbnt  ■- 
part,  [  dc'f 
m*^f»^Jy  liJ 

to  Bab*     "  A  i-NC  , 

tchenirf    v  ibn  \ 

*<U*i  had  '  wife  of  a 
Ucn  bap-  I      **  A  ooi 

'd    Mm.    I.- ..». 

4iiiaz4^mrnt  and  horror. 
*'  And  th«  otbi^r,'*  ptuiiMd  Mu  I^wUa,  ^ta 
dy  I  old  maid/' 


»g  up  h<r  boikdf  in 


**  \ti  r.td  maid  r  reiterated  Mn,  Le^!K  m 
I  ilismay — **  An    I 
>>n  rnd  ;  and  wl, 
^4id  waa  interrupted  by  tii«  «:t;Lnixicv  uf 
r-cuied  party* 
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"  I  ain  come,  Mr.  Leslie,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
— »*  do  not  move,  Mrs.  Leslie — pray  sta}',  my 
dear  cousin, — 1  am  come  to  present  to  you  a 
double  petition.  The  letter  which  I  received 
this  mornin{]^  was,  like  most  human  events,  of 
miiiurled  yarn — it  brought  intelligence  of  good 
and  of  evil.  I  have  lost  an  old  and  excellent 
friend,  the  rector  of  Hadley-cum-Apploton,  and 
have,  by  that  loss,  an  excellent  livincr  to  pre- 
sent to  my  friend  William  Morland.  It  is 
above  fifteen  hundred  a-year,  with  a  lar^re 
house,  a  fine  garden,  and  a  park-like  {^lebe, 
ahotrether  a  residence  fit  for  any  lady  ;  and  it  , 
comes  at  a  moment  in  which  such  a  piece  of  | 
preferment  is  doubly  welcome,  since  the  first 
part  of  my  petition  relates  to  him.  Hear  it 
favourably,  my  dear  sir — my  dear  madam  :  he 
loves  your  Barbara — and  Barbara,  I  hope  and 
believe,  loves  him."  i 

"  There,  Mrs.  Leslie !"  interrupted  Mr.  Les- 
lie, with  an  arch  nod.  **  There !  do  you  hear 
thatl" 

»*  You  are  both  favourably  disposed,  1  am 
sure,"  resumed  Sir  Arthur.  "  Such  a  son-in- 
law  must  be  an  honour  to  any  man — must  he 
not,  my  dear  madam  1 — and  I,  for  my  part, 
have  a  brotherV  interest  in  his  suit." 

**  There,  Mr.  Leslie!"  ejaculated  in  her  turn 
Mrs.  Leslie,  returning  her  husband*s  nod  most 
triumphantly.  "  A  brother's  interest !  —  do 
you  hear  that  1" 

"  Since,"  pursued  Sir  Arthur,  »*  I  have  to 
crave  your  intercession  with  his  dear  and  ad- 
mirable sister,  whom  I  have  loved,  without 
knowing  it,  ever  since  wo  were  children  in 
the  nursery,  and  who  now,  although  confess- 
ing that  she  does  not  hate  me,  talks  of  want 
of  fortune — as  if  I  had  not  enousrh,  and  of 
want  of  beauty  and  want  of  accomplishments 
— as  if  her  matchless  elegance  and  unrivalltHl 
conversation  were  not  worth  all  the  doll-like 
prettiness  or  tinsel  acquirements  under  the 
sun.  Pray  intercede  for  me,  dear  coUi«in  I — 
dear  sir!"  continued  the  ardent  lover;  whilst 
Mr.  Leslie,  without  taking  the  slightest  notice 
of  the  appeal,  nodded  most  provokingly  to  the 
crest-fallen  matrh-inak«'r,  and  bejrged  to  know 
how  she  liked  Sir  Arthur's  opinion  of  her 
system  of  education  .' 

What  answer  the  lady  made,  this  drponent 
saith  not — indeed,  I  believe  she  was  too  ani;ry 
to  speak — but  the  result  was  all  that  could  be 
desired  by  the  younjj  people :  the  jourii»-y  was 
ag-ain  postponed  ;  the  double  marriaife  cele- 
brated at  Hallcnden;  and  Miss  ('arolino,  as 
bridesmaid,  accompanied  the  fair  brides  to 
**  canny  Northumberland,"  to  lake  her  chance 
f(»r  -a  hu>liand  amongst  ^*  fresh  fields  and  pas- 
tures new." 


MRS.  TOMKINS,  THE    CHEESE- 
MONGER. 


Perhaps  the  finest  ehirtcter  in  all  )lolimi 
is  that  of  Madame  Pemelle,  the   noMuf ; 
grandmother  in  the  *'Tartufe;**  mt  IcMt^tkict 
scene  (the  opening  eoene   of  that  f^kirieat 
play,)  in  which,  totterini;  io  at  a  pare  wUeh 
her  descendants  have  difficulty  in  kwepiaf  if 
with,  she  puts  to  flight  her  ffraDdaon«  aad  kv 
daut;hter-in-law*s  brother,  (think  of  aukiif  J 
men  fly  the  field !)  and  pau  to  aileote  kri 
dau|rhter-in-law,  her  gframf-danghter,  and  efcaf 
the  pert  soubrette,  (think  of  making  veasj 
hold  their  tongues!)  and   finally  boxes  Intj 
own   waiting-maid*8   ears    for  yawninf  »i| 
looking  tired, — that  scene  of  matcbleea  eriM-' 
ing  has  always  seemed  to  me  nnrtvalled  ia  Aa 
comic  drama.*    The  English  Yenrion  of  h  ii 
"  The  Hypocrite"  is  far  leas  amuains,  the  cU 
Lady  Lambert  being  repreaented  in  uat  pirts 
rather  as  a  sour  devotee,  whoae  fiery  ical,  oi 
her  submission  to  Cantwell,  and  even  to  Slav- 
worm,  form  the  chief  cause,  the  maiaapfinf— i 
as  it  were,  of  her  lecturea;  whilat  Madant' 
Pernelle,  although  doubtleaa  the  effect  of  krj 
harangues  is  heightened  and  deepened  by  ka\ 
perfect  conviction  that  she  is  right  and  that  all  i 
the  rrst  are  wrong,  has  yet  a  nataral  giA  aCi 
shrewishness — is,  so  to  say,  a  aeold  born,  aai 
would  have  rated  her  daugfater-io-tew  aad  an| 
her  descendants,  and  bestowed  her  eafls  epoe  i 
her  domestics  with  equal  good-will,  ihoegh ' 
she  had   never  aspired  to  the  repatatioa  of 
uiety,  or  edified  by  the  example  of  M-Tutifc. 
The  gift  was  in  her.    Not  only  has  MdiM 
beaten,  as  was  to  be  expected,  hia  ova  Eag* 
lish   imitator,  but  he  has  achievtd  lbs  mr 
higher  honour  of  vanquishing,  in  dib  fiifle 
instance,  his  two  great  foreruofnera,  ^' 
Shiikspeare  and  Fletcher.     For,  althoagb  tbt 
royal  dame  of  Anjou  had  a  conaideiable  tahel 
for  vitu|>eration,  and  Petruchio*B  two  wivaa^ 
('atherine  and  Maria,f  were  scolds  of  prawaai 
none  of  the  three,  in  my  mind,  coald  bt  sail 

*  I  cannot  remit  the  temptation  oTaolyaaia^ aliba| 
en«i  uf  ihiK  |)n|)cr,  iMime  |«irt  oi'ibat  inimitable  HaHii 
l»riie\inir  ihut.  like  othrr  gmt  wrileis  of  an  *MV| 
(lai4*.  Molieri'  ban  been  tomewhst  ■*  poriicd  fiva  kaj 
nKniI  "  b\'  latrr  ilramatitim  and  ii  more  talked  of  Aaa 
rend.  Al  nil  ovenis.  nny  one  who  docs  ivmsmbvi 
Mnilnmo  Pomelle  uill  mil  he  torry  Io  HMct  miA  bwj 
ngaiii. —  Vitie  nntf,  at  Ike  md  n/*  tAts  f^tr.  \ 

t  Shak»|ip.iiT'ii  tine  extm^aganfli.  "Tba  Thaiif  ^\ 
tbo  SlircM,"  mi\ v n*e  m nn  eiiiiailv  p^eamaf  caaaaa^ i 
u<Mi  hv  FlHchrr,  rntitlod  "I'hr  UVimaali 
Tlip  Tinner  'rnmni  ;'*  a  play  lml»  kiMMa. 
the  pntfeiotpd  Invore  of  the  iMd  dramflL  iawkiKb  f^ 
tnK'lii".  huvine  Imit  hit  scmmI  wife  Ci 
tRiyeil  iiiio  a  k>cihh1  marriage  Io  ■  georir.  ^■■K.d^ 
miirp  duiiiM'l.  callod  Marifi.  hIio,  afWr  Ibnr  Mfaal^ 
rhiiriirf'ii  iiii'i  nn  nhMiliite  fury,  toma  ihe  uUc  ^A 
him  itimplrioiy.  nml  Biir(-«*ed«  in  ralabliahiiig  Iba  ^ 
iiifilo  iliiiiiiiiinii  ij^nn  the  tifmeat  poaiitilr  ~ 
ttiilf'tl  ilrnMiKh'Mii  tn*  a  mrt  of  cbonia  of 
men  fitim  town  and  country. 
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luckless  man-of-all-work  of  that  old  and  well- 
accusiomed  shop.    Bribery,  under  the  form  of 
hitrh  wa^es  and  unusual  indul^noes,  did  to  a  ! 
certain  point  remedy  this  particular  evil ;  so  I 
that  they  came  at  last  only  to  change  ser- 
vants about  once  a  fortnitrht  on  an  average, 
and  to  lose  their  apprentices,  some  by  runnina 
away  and  some  by  buyinor  themselves  off,  not 
oftener  than  twice  a  year.     Indeed,  in  one  re- 
markable instance,  they  had  the  good  fortune  ■ 
to  keep  a  cook,  who  happened  to  be  stone  ; 
deaf,  upwards  of  a  twelvemonth ;  and,  in  an-  | 
ollirr  still  more  happy  case,  were  provided  . 
with  a  permanent  shopman,  in  the  shape  of 
an  old  pliant  rheumatic  Frenchman,  who  had 
lived  in  some  Italian  warehouse  in  London 
until  fairly  worn  off  his  legs,  in  which  plight 
his  importers  had  discarded  him,  to  find  his 
way  back  to  la  belle  France  as  best  he  could. 
Happening  to  fall  in  with  him,  on  going  to 
the  London  warehouse  with  an  order  for  Par- 
mesan, receiving  an  excellent  character  of  him 
from  his  employers,  and  being  at  his  wit's  end 
for  a  man,  Mr.  Simon  Tomkins,  after  giving 
him  due  notice  of  his  wife's  failing,  engaged 
the  poor  old  foreigner,  and  carried  him  home 
to  Queen-street  in  triumph.    A  much-«»nduring 
man  was  M.  Leblanc  !    Next  after  his  master, 
he,  beyond  all  doubt,  was  the  favourite  obji»ct  | 
of  Deborah's  objurgation;  but,  by  the  aid  of 
snuff  and  philosophy,   he  bore   it    bravely. 
'*  ^faii^  je  suin  phiiomphe  /"  cried  the  poor  old 
Frenchman,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  and  tap- 
ping his  box  when  the  larum  of  his  mistress's 
tongue  ran  through  the  house — **  Toutefuig  je 
mi.i  phihmtphe  /"  exclaimed  he  with  a  patient 
sigh  ;    and    Deborah,  who,  without  compre-  i 
bending  the  phrase,  understood  it  to  convey  ; 
some   insinuation   ag-ainst  herself,  redoubled  ' 
her  clamour  at  the  sound. 

Tobacco  in  its  various  forms  seems  to  have 
been  the  chief  consolation  of  her  victims.   If 
snuff  and  philosophy  were  Leblanc's  rosour- ' 
ces,  a  pipe  and  a  tankard  were  his  master's ;  1 
and  in  both  cases  the  objects  to  which  they  | 
resorted  for  comfurt  drew  down  fresh  lectures  I 
from  their  liege  lady.     She  complained  of  the  ' 
smell.    And  of  a  surety  the  smell  m  an  abomi- 
nation; only  that,  her  father  and   her  seven 
brothers,  to  say  nothing  of  half-a-dozen  uncles 
and   some  score  of  cousins,  having  been  as 
atrociously  given  to  smoking  as  if  they  had 
been  born  and  bred  in  (lermany,  so  that  eight 
or  ten  chimneys  had  been  constantly  going  in 
one  room  in  the  old  f.irm-houso  of  Uevis-land, 
tlie  fumes  of  tobacco  might  be  said  to  be  her  . 
native  air;  and   Mr.  Tomkins's  stock-in-trade 
consisting,  besides  the  celebrated  cheese  which  , 
had  80  unluckily  brought  him  acquainted  with 
her,  of  soap,  candles,  salt-butter,  bacon,  pic- 
kles, oils,  and  other  unsavoury  commi»diii«^s,  ' 
one  would  really  think  that  no' one  particular 
stench  could  greatly  increase  the   ill  odours 
of  that  most  unfr.igrant  shop.    Slie,  however, 
imputed  all  the  steams  that  invaded  her  nos-  i 


trils  either  to  her  shopman**  fnaff  or  her  bi» 
band's  smoking,  and  threatened  ten  timet  a 
day  to  demolish  the  pipes  and  the  bom, 
which  were  good  for  nothinff,  as  she 
but  to  keep  ^Mhe  men-folk  idle  and  to 
every  Christian  thing  about  them  ;**  an 
which  both  parties  endured  with  a 
lence,  which  only  served  to  ezasperale  kr. 
wrath.*  I 

Find  it  where  he  would,  naiich  need  kad- 
poor  Mr.  Tomkins  of  comfort.     Befoie  lb- 
marriage,  he  had  been  a  spniee  dapper  Unit 
man,  with  blue  eyes,  a  florid  cofnpIenoB,ad 
hair  of  the  colour  commonly  called  aaadj^— 
alert  in  movement,  fluent  in  speech,  and  mtA. 
addicted  to  laughing,  whether  at  his  ows  jobi 
or  the  jokes  of  his  neighbours;  he  belosfil, 
to  the  bachelors'  Club  and  the  Odd  FeUevi. 
was  a  great  man  at  the  cricket-i^roand,  asd  ai 
person  of  some  consideration  at  the  veMy; 
in  short  was  the  beau  ideal  of  the  yoaaf  lliih 
ving  country  tradesman  of  thirty  yean  afoi    t 

He  had  not  been  married  half  a  year 
such  an  alteration  took  place  as  really 
have  seemed  incredible.  His  dearest  fritidi 
did  not  know  him.  The  whole  mas  wm 
changed — shrunk,  shrivelled,  wiiheied,  d«i» 
died  into  nothing.  The  benpeeked  baftei 
in  the  farce,  carr}'ing  his  wife*s  clo|^  is  sat 
hand  and  her  bandbox  in  the  other,  and  Xin^ 
on  the  **  tough  drumsticks  of  turkeys,  sad  As 
fat  tlaps  of  shoulders  of  mutton,**  was  bsl  s 
ty]>e  of  him.  The  spirit  of  his  yootk 
departed.  We  gave  up  attend inff  the 
house  or  the  cricket-ground,  ceawd  to  joke  Sf 
to  laugh  at  jokes ;  and  he  who  had  had  at  dab 
and  vestry  ''  a  voice  potential  as  doabis  ss  ths 
mnynr^n^^^  could  hardly  be  brou^t  to  SOSm 
Yes  or  No  to  a  customer.  The  mss  wat  sfi- ' 
dently  in  an  atrophy.  His  wife  laid  the 
to  his  smoking,  and  his  friends  laid  it  to 
wife,  whilst  poor  Simon  smoked  on  and  sbUI 
nothing.     It  was  a  parallel  case  to  Plefer  J^ 

*  .Nothinc:  is  »n  pruvoking  in  an  advenarr  ■■  Aaa^ 
niiriiii;  (ho  great  diNoutp  in  France  about  the  AaoHft ' 
niui  MiKlenui.  in  Madame  f>irier*s  nine,  cne  tf  At 
oirnbatniit*  publishe<l  a  pamphlet  with  ibe  iMii.  J^' 
ufmtt*'  (tu  Sili  Ha  fie  M.  tie  ht  Multe.  I  oiMiiHi  AM  I 
have  w)mp  fymfAthy  with  the  writer.  It  «a  bsl' 
the  ollipf  day  ihul  I  ami  another  lady  were  *SMi'  . 
in  on  nnrum'ont  with  one  of  the  ttmijrer  apt.  sat  Bid  ' 
jiiHt  U'Hioii  him  out  of  the  field— were  oa  At  vvy 
pi^int  of  ^iviiiK  him  the  cmtp  de  grarr,  when  ■■  M  8 
V  genilrman  made  ua  a  kw  bow.  sad  d^ 
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L  justice*  flht*  uu  ,  a  good  i' 

[tf^r,  in  the  low«*«it  itvu^iv  oi  xiw  ii*rm — wi 
leoBmiotily  speakin^f  m«ikn»  oa\y  frugnli — 


aul  4lV«ill   »p«!llk 

«  wrjiTtdin^  n?bt 

I  ^     b4)/*Ullutu\%     W4«     Ul4<lf 

l»et>,      l*her9   lh*v    «al    i 
-iiOfflltl^tO  f  1    ' 
xlWiltllf  p^ 
1H.1  iioifOHrytdt  Wun  Hint  inarscfiD.i* 

.itid  purity  of  dr«Mi  iimI  ptf»oii<  and 

L..*-   ••'^Atlv   of  dmnjuMur,   lor 

I'M  Is  io  Menlly  di»* 

•  nil  rootd  Mrft«  ToniktiM 

ttbouf, — but  if  OTW 
•  igbhour,  »ti«  liAtod 

^ighl  of  tM«  objeet  of  Htr  dc^ 
f  rourvit,  one  of  thf*  «irili  of 
prot|foroua  lifo}— but  ilit^  bad 
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many  others  to  fight  with — most  of  them,  of 
course,  of  her  own  seeking.  What  she  would 
have  done  without  a  grievance,  it  is  difficult 
to  (Tuess ;  but  she  had  so  jn^at  a  genius  for 
making  one  out  of  every  thing  and  every  per- 
son connected  with  her,  that  she  was  never  at 
a  loss  in  that  particular.  Her  stepmother  she 
had  always  regarded  as  a  natural  enemy ;  and 
at  her  father's  death,  little  as  she,  generally 
speaking,  coveted  money,  she  contrived  to 
quarrel  with  her  whole  family  on  the  division 
of  his  property,  chiefly  on  the  score  of  an  old 
japanned  chest  of  drawers,  not  worth  ten  shil- 
lings, which  her  brothers  and  sisters  were  too 
much  of  her  own  temper  to  relinquish. 

Then  her  son,  on  whom  she  doted  with  a 

peevish,  grumbling,  fretful,  discontented  fond- 

!  ness  that  always  took  the  turn  of  finding  fault, 

I  was,  as  she  used  reproachfully  to  tell  him, 

just  like  his  father.     The  poor  child,  do  what 

■  he  would,  could  never  please  her.    If  he  were 

well,  she  scolded  ;  if  he  were  sick,  she  scold- 

.  ed  ;   if  he  were  silent,  she  scolded ;   if  he 

;  talked,    she    scolded.      She    scolded    if   he 

:  laughed,  and  she  scolded  if  he  cried. 

!     Then  the  people  about  her  were  grievances, 

'-.  of  course,  from  Mr.  l^ierre  Leblanc  downward. 

I  She  turned  off  her  porter  for  apprehending  a 

j  swindler,   and   gave  away  her  yard-dog  for 

I  barking  away  some  thieves.    There  was  no 

.  foreseemg  what  would   displease  her.     She 

I  caused  a  beggar  to  be  taken  up  for  insulting 

her,  because   he,  with  his  customary  cant, 

blessed   her  good-humoured  face ;   and   she 

complained   to  the  mayor  of  the  fine  fellow 

Punch  for  the  converse  reason,  because  he 

stopped   before  her  windows  and  mimicked 

her  at  her  own  door. 

Then  she  met  with  a  few  calamities  of 
which  her  temper  was  more  remotely  the 
cause;  —  such  as  being  dismissed  from  the 
dissenting  congregation  that  she  frequented, 
for  making  an  over-free  use  of  the  privilege 
which  pious  ladies  sometimes  assume  of  quar- 
relling with  their  acquaintance  on  spiritual 
grounds,  and  venting  all  manner  of  angry 
anathema  for  the  love  of  God  ;  an  affront  that 
drove  her  to  church  the  very  next  Sunday. 
Also,  she  got  turned  off  by  her  political  party, 
in  the  heat  of  a  contested  election,  for  insult- 
ing friends  and  foes  in  the  bitterness  of  her 
zeal,  and  thereby  endangering  the  return  of 
her  favourite  candidate.  A  provincial  poet, 
whose  works  she  had  abused,  wrote  a  song  in 
her  dispraise ;  and  three  attorney's  brought 
actions  against  her  for  defamation. 

These  calamities  notwitlistanding,  Debo- 
rah^s  life  mi^ht,  for  one  and  twenty  years,  be 
accounted  tolerably  jirosperous.  At  the  end 
of  that  time,  two  misfortunes  befell  her  nearly 
at  once,  —  Pierre  Leblanc  died,  and  her  son 
attained  his  majority. 

**  Moihtrr  I"  said  the  youncr  man,  as  they 
were  dining  together  olf  a  couple  of  ducks 
two  days  after  the  old  shopman's  funeral ; 


**  Mother  !*'  said  John  ToaikiiWv  rnvstcmg  wf 
his  courage,  **  I  think  I  was  one  mod  tvcttj 
last  Saturday." 

''And  what  of  that!**  replied  Debofah,  fel- 
ting on  her  stormiest  face;  *'l*iii  mitlnjM 
here,  and  mistress  I  *ll  contiDoe :  yoor  fath«^ 
poor  simpleton  that  he  was«  wms  not  Ibal 
enough  to  leave  his  house  and  bnsuieas  to  m 
ignorant  boy.  The  stock  and  trade  an 
sir,  and  shall  be  minet  in  spile  of  all  the  ^ 
dutiful  sons  in  Christendom.  One  and  tm^ 
ty,  forsooth !  What  pat  that  in  year 
wonder !  What  do  you  mean  by  talkisf  rf 
one  and  twenty,  sirrah  V* 

''Only,  mother,'*  replied  John,  meiU^ 
"  that,  though  father  left  yon  the  booss  aal 
business,  he  left  me  three  thousand  poadK 
which,  by  your  prudent  manaffemeni,  an  aev 
seven  thousand ;  and  uncle  William  Fori,  Is 
left  me  the  new  Warren  Farm ; 
ther,  I  was  thinking,  with  yoor  good  villtli 
marry  and  settle." 

"  5larry  !'*  exclaimed  Mrs.  Tomkim.  IM 
angry  even  to  scold—*'  marr^  !**  and  she  lail 
down  her  knife  and  fork*  as  if  cfaokisg. 

"Yes,    mother!**    rejoined    Jobs,  takj^f 
courage  from  his  mother's  nnezpeeted  ^mIp 
ness,  "Rachel  May*s 
Rebecca;  she  is  but' 
for  her  mother  was 

with  your  good  leave—**  and  wmaA  weal  all 
that  remained  of  the  ducks  is  poor  JokB*8 
face ;  an  effort  of  nature  that  _ 
Deborah's  life,  and  enaOled  her  to  ghe 
to  an  oration  to  which  I  haTO  no  jow  ^  do 
justice ;  but  of  which  the  noaeni 
decided,  that  John  and  his  pretty 
were  married  within  a  fortniffbtt  ai 
happily  settled  at  the  new  Wanea  Hean; 
whilst  Mrs.  Tomkins,  haTing  bind  a 
humoured,  good-looking,  slrappinff  In 
of  three  and  twenty,  as  her  new  nlti■aM^  li 
said  to  have  it  in  contemplallon,  by  va|«m 
she  says,  of  punishing  her  son*  to  make  kii^ 
the  aforesaid  Irish  foreman,  saoeesAor  to  S* 
mon  Tom  kins,  as  well  as  to  Pism 
and  is  actually  reported,  (thoogb  tbt 
seems  incredible,}  to  have  * 
under  the  influence  of  the 
to  have  passed  three  days 
any  body  in  the  house  or  oat.  Tkt  little 
of  Love  is,  to  be  sure,  a  powcrM  dri^t  et- 
pecially  when  he  comes  somawlMt  eM  el  Si^ 
son ;  but  this  transition  of  chanetord 
to  me  too  violent  a  change  even  lor  a 
much  more  for  this  true  history;  an!  I  baU  il 
no  lack  of  charity  to  continue  dosbdal  ef  D^ 
borah's  reformation  till  after  the 


By*s  preuy  gnnd-daifkttr 
It  half  a  Qaaker»  yoo  ksov, 
I  a  Charchwomaa :  and  so^ 
■ttsck  went  all 
la  noor  JokB*s 
pnbsbljmTsd 
iMr  to  me  vest 
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I  VoMt  BArelMS  d'uti  l«}  |iMqti'gii «  pain*  4  voiw  *iti«fi. 
It i tune  f«m,vcux 


I' quo  Ton  voi 


n  rom  Ton  •*aci)itUl«t. 
vcHiB  iurt«t  fi  vttet 


•   T  >|ii9  je  no  pui«  vMt  Unit  re  tnMaf^ci. 

'    I    ,'  «•    Alfl    dp    flit';' 

I      f  £1  c:'f«i  Uiui  juiUdttifftit  U  tour  du  rcM  Pdmud, 

^- 

I       Ml 


Oa  n«  paut  fdjre  ntn  <)ii  qn  ne 
Cfcr  U  ountrAtft  Iqui«  ee  cnUi(ue  x^^ 

£t  tout  e«  qa'U  oontf^le  Ml  to  biaii  oemtMlA. 

MJII141IS  rilK9<ElxX.  a  Etmir*. 
VoUi  km  camm  bieui  qu'ii  voui  tkut  pour  fwaa 

*oo  Mt  chtt  voua  {nmiAintii  iJ«  it  liira  1 


fci!^'. 


Vou  «k«,  m*  ait,  Ui  1  '  f  0 

Vn  p(ru  trriff  fitttft  011  |<i  imp<»iUneiitej 

Vmm,  vouf  milts  sur  luut  tiu  Oi/e  v^tn  mvi«< 


Mui 


U  A  DA  UK  nta^fCLLX. 


mon  (U>: 


•Jim  uruuiHK  tum  lur  il *uu  to^dMOi 
ioi  doBDnte  )imiii  que  dtt 


(jM..  I..  .  n>i.  lu  btaain,  i*«o^iit_»tivnyA 

'  I'.'Lii  r*-.l^»^»'^f  *«  tnud  votri*  i^uril  i^iurvnviK: 
I  Qut.  pour  V 
I  Kt  q<j  il  nv 

Hotii  Uw  mil 

■  >r\  mn  n  M  hoimi*  {Milt 

...^  vi  ihi  ti«ii  €i  ilu  «|uiirt. 

rw  wrote  ont  leun  ikum  ttoobUm 

i(rur  ttH  Ion  bioi. 

Car  k  ihikul  liu  letif  d«  ruilii^t 

K(.  p  r  <id  €•  intfU  r««igiif«t . . 


KAiUPffKK. 

El  mtt*  ihy  loudiM  (^,  tatu  v<mm  Mmbku  iloiicAtlB! 

Mui  il  Qfvft  cotume  on  dit,  pir*  iniq  qo«  Tmu  qui  dart; 
El  i^Mii  meuei,  wai  c«|ie«  iin  tnin  qu«  j«  hoii  fort 


Viiiffi 


i-f» 


i ,  am*  I 

t  ^  itrr  MuJitniMitt 

Mti  Uu,  UA  y»u  bt^auui  Ut;  lAot  d'lU 


iipir^  tout . . . 

lUDAMK  PEHlfSU^ 

r  mutmmturmm  ft^rv* 

Bitoff.  «i  ram  r^vir* ; 
>  ni«n  111*,  «ii  ^pMit. 

tie  %<Mi«  ^*r,itf4^  U4M^  U>n  ri«  n'mitfvr  pMAl  <A« 
Kmw  t—B  vuu»  (kr<^  h«*i  rlr*  mAiiaiM  d«  vlirr* 

<^h  '    -'   '  ' *'  - '  -  "  -"  dofveiu  (oifil  tuiirfMi, 

I*  c*iMS  14  luuu  huiiMur* 


ra^nf  d«  rrititjun 


I  h«»unMii«  mm  dcHU*. 


Volfii  nw!K«iiritr  *1 


I  Jmip  piM  Mitiirrir.  iiiiri*  11  m^  luoitnp  Ml  cnumrafk 
>  It  «iwr  qtj«f  eller  |*u^  un  fbu  < 


I  -  qui  VOU9  donoenl  A  hrt. 

fn  tJmtfr  ) 

Et  «u» . « .  A4Ua«  m  lini{  )•  n*  fAut  i^tui  ri«n  dift. 
tpl  r|i  tntfttru  \»  pl^ 

u  r  je  laiiiii  vous  ffoti«t  &■§  <)fdlliib 

TAftTUri^AOTS  U  86CM8  I. 
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OitLroHn  Is  so  r>^pn1r.ii^  a  pla^e,  iml  the 
iutfi).  thii  \h)t 

iiii  ail  ordiimry  Imi.  Su  i^sLtiy  M  tbrM  or  four 
o^cloek  ill  ilie  w^mifi^,  iii«»  ht^n^y  wm^^tm 
(one  Willi  a  cm  '  '  P«** 

OUT  lioaiic,  nv  tay 

nolhinif  of  th'  '     . 

from  Ui«*  hun»l 
aim!  hoiti  of  h 
mwa  oricii,  **J 

mil*  ■'  ' 

in  Oh 

days  uf  mo  wet^K  juii  lojpmifr.     ajui  u   up 

f(i«l  Iho  •ttmilf  piOfMMfil  of  **  lumrkci-ikj*^ 
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80  Strongly  in  the  country,*  it  may  be  ima- 
gined how  much  it  must  enliven  the  town. 

Saturday  at  noon  is  indeed  the  very  time  to 
see  Bel  ford,  which  in  ^neral  has  the  fault, 
not  uncommon  in  provincial  towns,  of  want- 
ing bustle.  The  old  market-place,  always 
picturesque  from  its  shape  (an  unequal  triun- 
glc),  its  size,  the  diversitlcd  outline  and  irreg- 
ular architecture  of  the  houses,  and  the  beau- 
tiful Gothic  church  by  which  it  is  terminated, 
is  then  all  alive  with  the  busy  hum  of  traffic, 
the  agricultural  wealth  and  the  agricultural 
population  of  the  district.  From  the  poor 
farmer  with  his  load  of  corn,  up  to  the  rich 
mcalman  and  the  great  proprietor,  all  the 
"  landed  interest"  is  there,  mixed  with  jobbers 
and  chapmen  of  every  description,  cattle- 
dealers,  millers,  brewers,  maltaters,  justices 
going  to  the  Bench,  constables  and  overseers 
following  to  be  sworn,  carriers,  carters,  errand- 
boys,  tradesmen,  shopmen,  apprentices,  gen- 
tlemen's servants,  and  gentlemen  in  their  own 
persons,  mixed  with  all  the  riff-rafT  of  the 
town,  and  all  the  sturdy  beggars  of  the  coun- 
try, and  all  the  noisy  urchins  of  both. 

Noi$:e  indeed  is  the  prime  characteristic  of 
the  Belford  market-ilay — noise  of  every  sort, 
from  the  heavy  rumbling  of  so  many  loaded 
wagons  over  the  paved  market-place,  to  the 
crash  of  the  crockerj'-ware  in  the  narrow  pas- 
sage of  Princes'  Street,  as  the  stall  is  knocked 
down  by  the  impetus  of  a  cart  full  of  turnips, 
or  the  squall  of  the  passengers  of  the  South- 
ern caravan,  uj)3et  by  the  irresistible  momen- 
tum of  the  lladley-mill  team. 

But  the  noisiest,  and  perhaps  the  prettiest 
nlaces,  were  the  Piazza  at  the  end  of  Saint 
Nicholases  church,  appropriated  by  long  usage 
to  the  fmiale  venders  of  fruit  and  vegetables, 
where  cirtain  old  women,  as  well  known  to 
the  hnbituiif  of  tlie  market  as  the  church-tow- 
er, were  wont  to  jli^tt  at  each  other,  and  at 
tlieir  customers,  uiili  the  genius  for  vitupera- 
tion for  which  ladies  of  their  profession  have 
long  bron  ceU'l»nited ;  and  a  detached  spot 
called  the  Butler-market,  at  the  back  of  the 
Market-place  proper,  where  the  more  respect- 
able basket-women,  the  daughters  and  wives 
of  farmers,  and  the  belter  order  of  the  female 
peasantr}',  used  to  bring  eggs,  butter,  and 
poultry  for  sale  on  Wednesdays  and  Satur- 
days. 

A  pretty  and  a  diversified  place  was  the 
Butter-market;  for  besid(!s  the  commodities, 
dead  and  alive,  brought  by  the  honest  coun- 
trywomen, a  few  stalls  were  set  out  with 
straw  hats,  and  caps  and  ribbons,  and  other 
feminine  gear,  to  temj)t  them  in  return ;  and 

•  Mv  «l<»ir  \y.\»h,  who  rt'culnriy  ultend.t  his  master 
to  the  [kiuh.  where  he  \n  the  oiilvilog  admilteii.  aiul 
a  enal  |ni.  kiiov\»  Sutunl.iy  a*  u'ell  os  I  ilo;  liiliown 
my  laihi  r  jih  rlt"s«  ly  a.-  \\w  hhaildw  Inmi  the  momi'iit 
ihal  ho  nuiu-  dnwii  ^tuln*;  aiui  wouM  iin»bal»Iy  hrt-ak 
throimh  ihc-  lii-ir  or  jump  ihniuuh  a  K'\i»v\\  window, 
nilhir  ihun  culler  (he  {ihaeton  to  acI  oH'  without  hini. 


I  here  and  there  an  urchin  of  the  more  caidU 
sort  would  bring  kit  basket  of  tune 
J  or  wood-pigeoos,  or  jouog  ferrets,  or 
i  ing  guinea-uigs,  or  a  nest  of  downy  ovis  m 
I  gaping  jackdaws,  or  cages  of  UodcIs  mI 
I  thrushes,  to  tempt  the  townsfolk.     Nay,  is 
i  the  season,  some  thoughtful   little  maid  if 
ci^ht  or  ten  would  bring  nosegays  of  «rij 
primroses  or  sweet  violets,  or  walMoircn,w 
stocks,  to  add  a  few  pence  to  the  fiunily  atati 

A  pleasant  sight  was  the  BQtie^ 
with  its  comely  country  wItos,  its 
lasses  and  neat  children,— jpleaennt  si 
ful,  in  spite  of  the  din  of  so  many 
buyers  and  sellers,  all  talking  togetbsr,  aj 
the  noise  of  turkeys,  geese,  ducks,  cfaic* 
and  guinea-pigs; — but  the  pleasaniesi 
there  was  a  young  damsel  fanooas  for  cm 
and  poultry,  and  modest  beauty,  knovsly 
the  name  of  **  pretty  Bessy,**— but  noCaisffr 
lar  attendant  of  the  market,  her  goods  hosf 
in  such  request  that  she  seldom  hadoetsMa 
to  come  so  far,  the  families  round, 


among  the  rest,  dealing  constantly  widi  hs. 
We  are  persons  of  great  regnlaritr  is  oar 
small  affairs  of  every  class,  mm  tas  psBf 


dealings  of  housekeeping  to  _ 

merce  of  acquaintanceship.    Tlie  ffioadi  wks 

have  once  planted  ua  by  their  fireside, 

made  us  feel  as  if  at  home  there,  eaa  as  i 

get  rid  of  our  occasional  preaanee,  thas  Acy 

could  root  out  that  other  tenaeioos  vsgctakK 

the  Jerusalem  artichoke ;  even  if  they  was 

to  pull  us  up  by  the  stalk  and  tosa  \ 

the  wall  (an  experiment  by  the  way, 

to  do  them  justice,  they  have  never  tiicd^  I 

do  verily  believe,  that  in  the  eooias  of  sKV 

months  we  should  spring  up  agaia  ia  Ifcs  vtiy 

same  place :  and  our  tradespeople, 

is  the  advantage  to  be  derived  fni 

tom,  may  yet  reckon  upon  it  with  .^ 

tainty.  They  are,  as  it  happens,  eiTil, 

and  respectable,  the  firat  people  in 

in  the  j^ood  town  of  Belford ;  but,  wars  riM 

otherwise,  the    circumstance  would    kvi^ 

affect  our  invincible  constancy.  Hie  wsrids 

divided  between  the  two  great  smidias  if 

habit  and  novelty ;  the 

generally  in  the  train  ol 

reign,  whilst  we  of  an  elder  generatii 

with  similar  fidelity  to  the  ondea  ripmi,   l 

especially,  am  the  very  bond^ave  of  habile 

love  old  friends,  old  faces,  old  boo^  oM  ses^ 

ncry,  old  flowers,  old  associstioas  of 

sort  and  kind — nay,  although  a 

one  not  averse  to  that  degree  of  dsi 

which  belongs  to  the  suitable  sad  tfcs 

ing,  I  even  love  old  fashions  aad  old  clothes; 

and  can  so  littl^  comprehend  why  we  sboald 

tire  of  a  thin^  because  we  hsTS had  it  loaf, 

that,  a  favourite  pelisse  having  bceoos  ihab- 

by,  I  this  very  day  procured  with 

ciilty  silk  of  the  exact  colour  and 

having  ordered  it  to  be  made  in  direct  ea^ 

formity  with  the  old  pattern,  shall 


e  Tonng  following  pnay 
of  the  DO  w-&n||M  ss» 
1  elder  generaHoa  sdhHS 
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eilon  next  Sumlay  of  doniiifig  •  ww 

wliicii  tuj  oeif  hbouft^  the  shoemaker's 

'-^^  •!««  bdker*s  diliigiiirrs,  who  have  in 

an  sbftolutd  in? eniory  of  my  appa- 

.    LillILIv  tnUliiki'  t'.r  (lir.  4*1(1  wi,*'. 

Liini  the  friutiv  **  iiuU*biig*«jiie''  fcrUng, 

h  le^iJii  me  to  thiuk  novrMels  sofra^mtit 

^^  liich  firrow  on  a  (^trUm  sunny  bank 

iv       ^  L;tne,  and  no  cherries  to  swcol  as 

t  th«>  grcHt  insyd(jk«,  on  ihe  souUi 

if  old  garden,  should  slso  induce  roe 

,\\\  omugos  ibo«e  which  eotne 

»<*s  »ho|f«  at  iho  corner  of  ihe 

it  op  which  wc  haTo  frfiquented 

vv  wtiBi  an  ornnge  was  ;  aiuli 

iMJtu  lo  r.itik  tirfifri'  all  the  hlt- 

uin  most 


tbn  want  of  an  addiiional  mat  for  tn^  men 
house,  towards  the  end  of  last  April,  inoue«d 

me  t'> '    ' 

I 
lo  Li^  .   ^  ,       . 

old  ms  (maker.  Mat  (lie  w  v 
rorisidiBniUon  arn!  riutc  isi  i 

1  could  have  c\  m^^  m  a  word,  one 

of  ibii  hotiest4f:5  ,  )»i)d  tuo«t  ioduslri* 

0U9  men  In  the  ncJglil>oi;rliood. 

He  lived,  1  fmitid,  in  Harkliam  Dln^leT  * 
deep  WOO''"     '    '  "  ith  a 

larj^e  tract  uons 

.   to 
J  his 

broaoia«of  «)r 

•aiahlisiied  s  ii 

atmoet  equally  celebrated  for  dur<« 

i'^r«n*»nco  with  Ihe  articles  thai  h»H 

:iy  ycnrs.    lu  Uarkhim  DingU  liv«d 

ikCW,    with    n    ^r:*fiiM?*Mf»ht*»T|  who 

,  1  tuund,  aUo  r*  and 

1  humour;  and,  irds 

'     '■  \      '.  T 


.  >i>nM  uiih  whom  we  I-    ' 
li  way  lit  and  whom  we 

I,  ws«*  old  ihr  mntHt'ller. 

Am  cutely  aa  Pebruviry  *^miwt  ^^  ^      Sow 

pveseet  his  hent  person  aiul  wt  ugh 

V  fsoe  at  our  door,  wiih  tUe  three 
which   be  knew  liiAt  our  cottage 
ri*r|uifr-ti ;  und  as  sur«  !      "   '  Tieeo 

ahilUngs,  lawful  m'  t  io 

•emrii  for  bis  couiiu> 
oaoaaiousl  rcmonstr 
botSMuidor  domiui^.... 
tttdfltvoor  lo  aend  him  otV 
dnl  his  nricc  was  doubl* 
MDMI  l! 
Ofe^:^! 

alwv 
veapo; 
failed  U)  .s< 
tioo*    In  J 
llonaatlj  wcrriu 
Iq  this  ease  Ih*' 

fair  hsrgaict,  d#iMMi;4  »  Mn  .n*  "*<> | 

and  relieving,  in  tlto  best  way — iU 
oloymeal-^ihe  wsnis  of  n</'^   'rn!  ^i 
m,  allik^ufh  MattbewV 
talelf  ekan  and  tidy.  au*i 
cbtH'i  &»  U,i\**  iniil   finli'.y  »%  ;» 

flMSitSi  and  the  anar* 
slmoat  iloiible  nnd  vt 


1  ovaii  know  where  ha  leaidod,  luiUl 


i>j'-U4t.-ii,  uul   ij'jy   juii 


ul    1:.ir   It.i 


tJtanc   111^    ijut 


f^dgh  a  lahvriuth  of  cross* 
I  tingled  with  tiny  patches 
^    ^  \hare  efery  here  And  ihrn* 

a  score  or  two  of  sheep,  tlie  BmaV 
some  petty  f^irmer,  w^n«  nvstled   ^^ 
louhg  lamha  amon^  the  golden  ^T>r«c^  aitd  ibo  i 
f(talh<^ry  hrr>om,  and  which  stitrtcd  up,  bkat* 
ing,  mI  o(  our  HhtMrU  smi  the  atghl 

of  P  >  welUhred  s  dog  to  dieam  ef 

molrxung  tiunn  r  p«aocfitl  prooesslon 

had  really  heei*  to  be  frightened  st. 

i>  .  I  .,  -,......  ••  I,,  ,.4„,j.  B„,,i^e  rtuj  hMds,weod- 

loroaa  iha  fields ;  ihe  slifiU  ory 
iuiied  with  the  sweat  tang  ^i 
ifigivle  and  the  mooolonona  eaf] 
I ;  whilst  erert  hr^^e^i  echoed  mtb 


r»d  notca  of  t)» 

jfu'^h,  and  **r\y 


of  esUoW 


!iotis,  the 
tlon  was, 
tilosaom 

•o  bedgaa, 
1  ihf  ds.'ou. 


tli»  lin- 

1    of  thfl  ' 


'.  In  I 


-Si 


I  .werof  ttir 

,ng  lo  difTi 

igranee  ti> 

Uie  most  1^ 


espoauraa. 


'1 


'  r    Hie  M) Jii-iit- xit 

f uu**    himseif  I 
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icd  rather  bright  thin  warm :  the  seaBon 
IB,  ill  bhort,  full  thrve  weeks  baokwarder 
f,..nM  hftTe  been  accordincj  to  the  al*- 
m  I  it  wna  sprintj,  beautiful  spring ! 

an  ,  !rew  n»»«r  lo  the  old  b©*?ch-woo<i 

calicd  Hrtrkhain  Dingle,  we  felt  in  its  perfec- 
tjon  itll  iht?  charm  of  the  seenp  und  the  hour. 
AUhou^rh  lUe  country  itnmediaidy  round 
wnsi  unenclosed,  as  had  been  fully  proved  by 
the  Idst  half  mil«*  of  undubticig  common,  in- 
lerepersed  by  old  ehnjjgy  trees  and  patches, 
(ialet«*  BB  it  wero)  of  tanglfd  underwood,  as 
ell  ^*i  by  a  few  roug-h  ponies  and  :small  cows 


belanging  lo  the  country  people;  yet  the  lanes 
I«iding  to  it  had  b<?©o  intervened  by  frequent 
•  '^  tr»M  of  which  H  pretty,  liule, 
i,  to  whom  I  had  tossed  a 


rosy, 

|>etmy  1  ^  ^  it,  had  sprune^  across  the 
eouiinon,  like  a  f.iwu,  to  be  rendy  with  her 
Benriees  Rt  that  leading  into  the  Dingle,  down 
which  a  rude  c&rl-tr^ck,  seldom  ueed  unless 
for  the  conveyance  of  fagots  or  brushwood, 
ted  by  a  picturcdque  but  by  no  means  easy 
descent* 

Leavlngr  chiiise,  and  tleed,  and  driver,  to 
wait  our  return  at  the  (pie,  Dash  and  I  pur- 
iued  our  way  by  a  winding  yet  still  precipi- 
tous n.ith  to  the  bottoiu  of  the  detl.  Nothing 
could  bf^  """"  tirom'ifiit  thin  the  scene.  On 
e?ery  banks,   clothed 

with  ni  t'ches,  the  ^owtb 

of  ceiM  :ided  gradually,  like  BOme 

Ytst  aic,  ,  to  a  clear,  deep  piece  of 

water,  I>uig  Uke  a  uiirror  in  the  midst  of  the 
dark  woods,  and  letting  licrht  and  sunshine 
iato  the  picture*  The  leaves  of  the  beei^h 
were  juat  hnri^tinyr  into  a  lender  freen  from 
lb' !      '  '  iiid  the  oaks  bore  still 

lb  !  of  their  unnumberwl 

tini>  tj  |M-,ii^.(,,  iiiL-  irj%olietsi;  but  every  here 
arid  there  a  souttered  hoFBe*chestnnt,  or  plane, 
or  aycaiuore,  '^  "•  ■••^'^nnted  its  summer  ver- 
dure:  the  v,  n-h,  "the  lady  of  the 

woods,-*  wa^  ^  from  the  bud,  the  holly 

fflttierin^  in  its  unvarymg  glossiness,  the  haw- 
thorn and  the  briwr-rose  in  full  leaf,  and  the 
If  y  and  woodbine  twisting  their  bright  wrratha 
over  the  mwy^ed  trunk**  of  the  gigantic  foresl- 
tf^ ;  so  that  green  formed  even  now  the  pre- 
vatlindr  eoluur  q(  the  wood.  The  ground, 
rodeeo,  was  enamelled  with  flowers  like  a 
parterre.     Primrose*,  cowslips,  pansiet,  or- 

«ht- -"      - '  '-- '  "   'flbyucinths,  were 

%U  li  with  the  bright 

w<  ...,.  ,,      ,,  j^nemone,  and  the 

dv  ..<!,•  which  sprang:  from  the 

m<'     \.  I  he   beeches^   unrivalled    tn 

gmoe  and  beauty,  more  elegant  even  than  the 
filjr  of  Ihe  valley  th^t  grew  by  its  side*  No- 
Utirig  could  exceed  the  delightfulness  of  that 
windhig  wood-walk. 

1  aooo  came  in  sight  of  the  place  of  my 


*Tb«r«  k  «  pi  ok  variety  of  tbi*  bmunful  wikl 
dffwer  j  but  the  peadlM  white  i«  tho  matt  elegool. 


destination,  a  In  v.-  * 
perched  like  s  v,  twst  wH  4»  wt  I 

edge  of  the  pi-^rA,  itoded  ky  aim  I 

garden  rcdfoiP-i  Ii-mm  "  .,  f<»r«M— i  iBdi| 
cleanngtVithi']  ctiiuvjivil  Aowktv,  u4  hmh 
of  berry-bnshea,  and  p«ttr  mmI  ebefry  ttiBk  ta  { 
full  blossom,  contrastml  firgike^lj  |«i  p^ 
aantly  with  the  wild  scenery  firo4iii4*  ] 

The  cottage  was  very  amaM*  jwA  it  l«4  A»f 
air  of  snugness  and  comf'vrt  wkirli  osi 
lo  associate  with  the  dwelM»^  c#f  tli# 
trious  pea^atttry.    A  goodly  in§^pUm^m4m> 

key-shed,  and  a  pif^ty  erid«l»lly 

confirmed  this   imprcasion ; 
ducks  swimmini;  iti  ihe  w  aier«  «w  hvb^vi 
straying  Mboui  ibe  dour^  tdd»d  lo  1^  tkt^i 
fulness  of  the  picture.  I 

As  I  approached,  1  r»cogtila>ii  wm  did^ 
quai(»tance  in  a  young  giH,  wlio,  wtlh  ^mm\ 
basket  in  her  hand,  was  viif{«g«4  IB  Wtafj 
Uie  cocks  and  bens — no  icsm  a  paia^  ^m 
pn^lty  Bessy  the  young   mafkel-«i«aiB,  ti  I 
whom  I  have  before  apokeo,  enliahiital  it 
roaring  the  earliest  ducka  aii4  tl»e  tons  mI' 
whitest  chickens  iiircr  •emi    to  iksMitfi^ 
Any  Wednesday  or  8aliiti<dtty  oianiiiig,  dafi^i 
the  spring  or  auTrs—-^-    ......i-.  ^^_Maf  km  mm 

on  the  road  to  Br  iloo^  If  lli 

side  of  her  little  l..  „   ^    lamr  ttas  ij 

whe<^lbarrow,  drawn  by  a  sedate  im  n 
donkey,  and  laden  with  coop#  fall  oC 
or  babbling  iotiiatesi  together  with  " 
fresh  eg^ — for  Bassy^s  conttiKMiitafli  «#•»  as 
much  pn2ed  at  the  hreakfuM  as  Mlltm^mm 
table.  £Sbe  meant,  as  I  hare  miAi  la  lam  lif 
market;  but,  somehow  or  otbar*  sfes  woal 
reached  it;  the  quality  of 
being  held  in  such  esttmalioi 
around,  thnt  her  coops 
rally  empuwl  before  they 
of  destination. 

I^iirfi  Uj^     iKh     rinniil 

r;     . 

pletely  realize  ih' 
py,   innocent,  cun 
grand-daughter.      Frtrah   and   fair* 
cheeks  mantling  with  hlusheSv  wmd  J 
lips  breaking  into  smil«&,  slie 
mllk^maid  of  Isaac  Watlofii 
an  old-f;asbioned   noataeas  «a 
complete  absence  of  all  fiosty^  im 
i^^..i..,..,  .,1. , A^^,  <^ww^tMtBmlnk0wmi 

UN  ineoofseisasHMMf  hat  I 

c!  M|EillaMi^«iict<| 

bill  '    ;^tliattid  <wif  ■•Mes*  < 

No  one  ttiat  ever  had  seen 
I)eai«y*8  innot^ent  smiles. 

At  present,  however,  tfca  o»oof  fill  wa«  e^ 
dently  in  no  fimllinv  aioott;  ia3,  aa  I  was 
ihridding  ^i?  i  Ukottr  Iks 

of  an  oak  it  I   so 

which  lay  a<  r<'<^!»  uir  pstht  lo 
provenwat  of  its  pietatesqi 


THB  YOUNG  MARKET-WOMAN. 


i0W  obj#ets  th . 

of  WiOoijlftfMl  Hr 

itiwri  '*f  11^    ' 

diat1l»el    »rvin* 


N  »nhinc!«  the  hemitj 
II  pied  Ih© 


— I  daro  wiy  f  ou  know  Jem  t  h«*i  a  giKi^  lad 
and  a  'i!o«irii>«ii-^trnl  rav  Hm*iy  there* — vmd 


* 


door,  a»  '  '  'i"6^ 

fotwtirU  %%  -t  un- 

til I  w]i«  aetualiy  by  h^f  isitle,  A£tii  c^Uetl  her 
by  naoift  thftt  %he  perceived  tne. 

Th«  fifrerrtcKiti,  amiough  bright  ami  pletvant 
far  the  BPA«on,  wna  ont*  tyf  ihoufi  in  wnich  the 
Buti  pomt  II 


after  1  cjunf 
bad  5tirttio\tnt<?d  ihi>  ' 
of  xUp:  oukf  iiiirtin  tj( 
frai  fain  to  Kcninibl 

thrOtn't!.     AU<\     lll.l     I 

d<M<r, 

the    , 


i  an  imRi«>diat0  and 


i   !|\   U       ^Tnir"' 


I  hey  wer* 
.rldt  down 
,    liud    M'Hr 

I  .      .^,  /;:,_■        _  .:vi    be    fftJ.34?'!r    __        .    ^'• 

my  ffiri." 

*•  I  nerer  kf»«w  that  he  courted  hof,  ma*om, 
till  laat  nijjht/*  iniprrupted  ihn  fjirmer. 

*•  And  who  does  ho  wani  Jem  to  marry  1*' 
ptiratied  tbi^  old  man,  warmin^^  a^  ho  wmn  on, 
**  Who  but  Farmer  JJrookea^s  fine  dau|thter 
'^    ista — Mias  'iliinia  n^  i  '  "  '    \ 

itomn  hack  from  ll<li 
!Toe«  about  the  couii<r>  i  I 

-;ititi8,  with  hi>r  veil«»  ami  !  I 

,,,_.^, — \ih(\  but  ahc!    an  if 
born  like  madi^m  there  *    Now  i 

"  1  have  not  »  word  to  *ay 
ftiyain  iniemjpted  the  farmer  ;  ♦•  •hc's  n  good 
girl,  and  a  pretty  girl,  and  an  indti^trlnui  ^if\t. 
\  htvtt  not  a  word  to  say  a^ainat  BeAny.  Iltil 
the  fiiet  19,  thai  I  hwTe  Imd  «n  oflcr  of  iha 
Holm  Farm  f  ^  ^ 

**  And  a  fiiK  i  Ilrocikiii 


^(id,   with   th«   n:i(urai  i 
rMo  such  an  intrusion.  It. 

'  I'tfertHl  me  by  Beaay  and  ^ivt^u 

n  to  her  gfnmd  father.  Mom  I 

away,  saying  that  I  aaw  they 

>t  the  rain  waa  nothing,  that  1 

I  -  -  '  '         '    ,-:ii  ■.  .Lll.l  --  \  'I'Ai — 

iipU  to  «K«ft 

My  <^xca«ii  wm%  tiowsTtr,  tltogitlicf  iit^ 

BcMy  vodild  n<»t  bear  of  my  do|Nntaf« ; 

White,  my  fellow-vlaiter,  astured  roe 

i  tl^e  Txin  was  lominu  doHnii  harder  than 

\  and  the  old  matmaEisr  dcchued  thvU  «o 

I  my  b«^tn^  in  the  way,  all  the  world 

lit  hear  what  he  had  to  aa^,  and 

<^n   wi^hin^  for  lome  diacreet 

II (1  gp  of  the  farmefa  behartoor*    And , 

iro^Mlug  Itimaalf  wiUtig  that  I 

-^te  aeqiiviflted  with  the  matter, 

r.'4d»  to  abld«  by  my  omnion — 

,iujcidmi  with  his  own — I  rveum- 

f  mami  opfioaice  to  Matthew,  whUet  poor 

,  bluihiri:^  und  a&hamitd,  plaoi^d  hortelf 

'  coriter  nf  ih«  little  room, 

I  begtii  i  nend*  with  [>i«HH. 

•**Itiif  («i*g  .liai  the  short  of  ibi.i 

*  ()Uoth  old  Matthew,  **  that  J 

IB 


itiilk,  and 
k,  and    wa 
poultry^ — there  art»  not 

krnt  n;^  BenTT*i  f'-r  trn  mi^ 


and 
Aih 

rtd  to 

Bel. 


lying  a  word  ae«iiiii  Beeey^** 

White ;  "  ahA  a  fooi|  fktU 

rl,  as  1  said  before  •  and  l  im 


lord 

•*  I  am  not  eayin] 
mptied  Farmer 
and  «  pntt^  firl 

fcry  aorry  for  the  whole  alf'air,  Hut  the  Holoi 
Farm  is  a  targiah  eoacorn*  and  will  takA  A 
gwi  eum  of  mooey  to  stock  il — more  money 
Uiaa  I  can  eommaad ;  end  AofUAia  0rooket| 
beetdea  what  htt  father  ean  oo  for  her  at  hia 
diMith,  has  four  hundred  po«mla  of  her  own 
h*ft  htr  by  her  ^m»»dmother,  which,  w  iih  what 
1  can  iparo,  will  bo  about  enoujrh  for  tl»e  piir> 
p«>9e;  9vn\  that  mwde  me  think  of  the  matebi 

You 
:  that 
isr^ny,   (jnr.n   gin  ,i.^  cne  H,  Tjfjurmi   iiiivfi  any 
naooev— — *• 

*•  (Jb,  that's  it  V*  exclaimed  the  old  man  of 


the  mats. 

th<^r>. 

for 

•♦•1: 

Ihrr 


You  don*t  obJ«K:t  li>  the  ui^neh 
>i«*r  old  gnmdfather,  if  "'twas  not 

Ft* 

i'  least,**  rrplird  the  farmer; 
girl,  and  a  pretty  girh  1  like 
!  as  Auguaia  Brookes,  and  I  am 
II  (ikes licr  much  betUfr.  Ami, 
r,  Maater  Blatthew,  why  I've 
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known  you  these  fiAy  years,  and  never  heard 
man,  woman,  or  child  speak  a  misword  of  you 
in  my  life.  I  respect  you,  man  !  And  I  am 
heartily  sorry  to  vex  you,  and  that  good  little 
girl  yonder.  Don't  cry  so,  Bessy ;  pray  don't 
cry  !"  And  the  gfood-natured  farmer  well-nigh 
cried  for  company. 

*♦  No,  don't  cry,  Bessy,  because  there's  no 
need,"  rejoined  her  grandfather.  **  I  thought 
mayhap  it  was  out  of  pride  that  Farmer  White 
would  not  suifer  Jem  to  many  my  little  girl. 
But,  since  it's  only  the  money,"  continued  the 
old  man,  fumbling  amidst  a  vast  variety  of 
well-patched  garments,  until  from  the  pocket 
of  some  under-jacket  he  produced  a  greasy 
brown  leather  book  —  "  since  't  is  only  Miss 
'Gusta's  money  that's  wanted  to  stock  the 
Holm,  why  that's  but  reasonable;  and  we'll 
see  whether  your  four  hundred  won't  go  as  far 
as  hers.  Look  at  them  dirty  bits  of  paper, 
farmer — they're  of  the  right  sort,  an't  they  V 
cried  Matthew,  with  a  chuckle.  **  I  called  'em 
in,  because  I  thought  they'd  be  wanted  for  her 
portion,  like;  and,  when  the  old  matmaker 
dies,  there'll  be  a  hundred  or  two  more  into 
the  bargain.  Take  the  money,  man,  can't  ye  1 
and  dont  look  so  'stounded.  It's  honestly 
come  by,  I  promise  you, — all  'dustry  and 
'conomy,  like.  Her  father  he  was  'dustrious, 
and  he  led  her  a  bit ;  and  her  mother,  she  was 
'dustrious  too,  and  she  left  her  a  bit ;  and  I, 
thof  I  should  not  say  it,  have  been  'dustrious 
all  my  life ;  and  she,  poor  thing,  is  more  'dus- 
trious than  any  o'  us.  Ay,  that's  right  Give 
her  a  hearty  kiss,  man ;  and  call  in  Jem — I'll 
warrant  he's  not  far  off— and  we'll  fix  the  wed- 
ding-day over  a  jug  of  home-brewed.  And 
madam  there,"  pursued  the  happy  old  man, 
as  with  most  sincere  congratulations  and  good 
wishes  I  rose  to  depart,  '*  madam,  there,  who 
looks  so  pleased  and  speaks  so  kindly,  may 
be  sure  of  her  mat.  I'm  a  'dustrious  man, 
thof  I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it ;  and  Bessy's 
a  'dustrious  ^irl ;  and,  in  my  mind,  there's  no- 
thing beats  'dustry  in  high  or  in  low." 

And,  with  this  axiom  from  the  old  mat* 
maker.  Dash  and  I  took  our  leave  of  four  as 
happy  people — for  by  this  time  Jem  had  joined 
the  party^-as  could  well  be  found  under  the 


HESTER. 

Amoxost  the  most  prominent  of  the  Bel- 
fordians  who  figured  at  the  Wednesday  night's 
club  at  the  King's  Arms,  was  a  certain  person- 
I  ajre,  rather  broader  than  he  was  long,  who 
:  was  known  jrenprally  through  the  town  by  the 
familiar  appellation  of  Nat  Kinlay.  By  call- 
ing, Nat 

"  Was, — could  he  help  it  ? — a  special  atlorncy ;" 

by  habit  and  inclination,  a  thorough  good  fol- 


low—played the  best  robber,  mv  the  best 
song,  told  the  best  storj,  made  the  beet  pack 
— and  drank  the  most  of  it  when  made,  of  sij 
man  in  Belford.  Besides  these  eecoaplMlh 
ments,  he  was  eminently  agreeable  to  nea  cf 
all  ranks ;  had  a  pleasant  word  forevetybodr; 
was  friendly  with  the  rich*  geDerovs  to  m 
poor,  never  out  of  spirits,  never  ont  of  hi 
and,  in  spite  of  the  qaips  and  eranks  io  wkkh 
he  delighted,  never  too  clever  for  his 
the  most  popular  person  in  the  plaea  was,  6^ 
yond  all  doubt,  Nat  Kinlay. 

In  spite,  however,  of  his  QniTersal 
ty,  and  of  a  gentle  tendency  to  owrale  hk 
collonuial  talents,  no  attomej  in  the  town  had 
so  little  employment.  His  merits 
him  in  his  profession  almost  as  stroofflyss 
his  faults :  frank,  liberal,  open-hearted, 
indulgent,  as  well  as  thoughtless,  can' 
daring,  and  idle ;  a  despiser  of  wcddlj 
dom,  a  hater  of  oppression,  and  a  rseoDcikr  of 
strife — he  was  about  the  last  person  to  wImb 
the  crafty,  the  overlifearingr,  or  the  Ihifioas,: 
would  resort  for  aid  or  counsel.  The  pradsatj 
were  repelled  by  his  heedlessness  sod  ps^ 
crastinauon,  and  the  timid  slsmsd  at  kis 
levity ;  so  that  the  cirenmstsnee  which  beloU 
as  a  good  joke  at  the  club,  of  a  •pjder  haviaf 
spun  a  web  over  the  lock  of  his  offiee^oor  (ss 
over  the  poor-box  in  Hogarth*8  fuaoss  pie^j 
ture),  was  no  uncommon  oceonenee  at  hiB| 
residence.    Except  by  a  few  of  the " 


and  wildest  of  his  boon  compjsnioiiSt  psssi  ' 
less  clients,  who  lived  at  his  tabis  all  ths» 
while  their  suits  were  pending,  and  took  can 
to  disappear  just  before  their  caoss  was  lost,', 
— the  mysterious  looking  brass  kaoh,  with 
*'  Office-Bell"  underneath  it,  at  Mr.  Kiahy's 
excellent  house  in  Queen-stieet,  wtnaaaU  m^ 
runs  from  term  to  term. 

Startling  as  such  a  circnmstanes  woali  hava 
seemed  to  most  professional  men,  it  was  issf ' 
before  this  total  absence  of  piofitabls  ssiplny 
ment  made  the  slightest  impvessioa  oa  Ntf  | 
Kinlay.  The  son  of  an  affluent  tndsaasss  is ! 
a  distant  county,  he  had  been  sitidsd  la  si 
solicitor,  rather  as  a  step  in 
towards  gentiliu,  than  with  any 
money-making  facilities  of  that  ii 
ing.  His  father,  judging  from  his  owa  AmI 
habits,  thought  that  Nat,  the  odj  chul 
amongst  a  large  fomily  of  wealthy 
would  have  money  enough,  withoat 
himself  a  slave  to  the  Iv 
early  death  of  his  parents  put  him  in 
si  on  of  thirty  thousand  pounds  lawM 
of  Great  Britain,  besides  the  gical  drapers 
shop  in  the  little  town  of  Cranley  wl 
money  had  been  accumulated,— tony 
of  the  stock  and  good-will,  and  diw 
suages  and  tenements,  gardena  and  croAs.  is, 
and  about  the  aforesaid  town~-Nat  was  mert , 
decidedly  of  the  same  opinion. 

But,  extravagant  in  every  senss  of  the  woid,  • 
luxurious  in  his  habita,  prodigal  in  his  fV^i 
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inf  And  r; 

too  unwi  .,.-.^ 

doubted! V  ibn  ciitiiV 

of  ihe  »i'    -  .,        tliiny  Oiou 

poanda  molted  aw  ay  like  snow  in  tho  sun- 
tliine ;  ibp  produce  of  ttiii  nhoji,  giard^ii!!,  croft«, 
mcittuigi^St  »nd  t<MiefneDi»"-<iT«n  th«  humble 
direlUn^  in  >%bicb  bt4  fAttter  had  bt'cn  born, 
Slid  bin  ^nindriiibpr  b«d  liiid  th«  futiudaUon  of 
Ihfi  faiailv  fifospeniy  in  the  humble  vocaiion 
of  ;;  '  jtfAppOAred  wtlh  *%uh\  ntpiditr ; 

sfid  .  was  00  the  yery  f  erge  of  nim, 

wbtti  un  f  ^  -.-.u  ...,,ip  fclicTcd  hitn 

from  hi^  led  him  lo  te- 

COiTift'- I  (ialion. 

!i  I  fisw  yenrs  bi»  foods  were 

t|r3i'  ^i'()f  A"^  «t^in  he  WAA  ro- 

liefed  by  the  becineat  of  a  doting;  Dtini«  whom 
Iwo  of  bet  brotbrrii  indig^nant  ai  the  hope  of 
tbf4  bou«<Of  bad  niAdo  their  hcireaf ;  And  the 
onlf  Ifs&on  that  her  dijiiful  nrphrw  dft*w  from 
thii  %«;cond  ivnd  near  sippfoach     '  \  WAi 

»  vajjMp  confidrncc  in  his  ov  mne, 

iatid  ihAl  callousnesti  to  a  p-^rurnmr  danger 
whleh  If  the  r«Aiih  of  rqxAted  eacApe  from 
tbe  AAioe  oort  of  peril.  Good  Advice,  which, 
of  aU  rAloAbU  eommoditiea,  ie  the  one  moftt 

frequrnlly   wasted,   wa«*    liitrtl^^-nl  irly    throWO 

a  WAT  in  I  lucky  «tir 

— Napoh  I'stly — uod 

rrptied  to  bii  friundty  nd  via«r»  only  by  a  ktiOW> 
iit^  wink,  A  good'huinoured  nod»  And  a  icrtp 
of  ioine  g»y  AoAcreootio  t 

*•  PliAMd  let  m  tnHc  liJe  Awiy* 
And  tbmk  of  tmm  wbeo  we  |row  old*** 


^iH  of  Art  Aod  of  T' 
<»ye§**  on  A  lov^ 


M  "Abaio 
Up  red  pro* 


I 


I  Krnlay, —  seemed   to   her  uncle   not  mevelj 
fnonf^trou^f  but  impoAsjhIc. 

Such,  however*  waa  Uja  GAie«  And*  perhaps, 
OiAny  of  the  slrikiiig  dlAcrepAOcies  fh«t  ^^ttted 
between  them  in  chariirtet  an.1  i  lend- 

t«cl  lo  footer  their  mutual  alTe'  r  thun 

to  check  its  growth.     To  *^ 
ed  to  the  best  female  6 


Wlfftt  »     " 

^  i^n  hit  motto. 

T\ 

bia  pocoliAf  ^ood  fortune  waa 

ao« ' 

'"  hU  own  eyet,  or  in  tho*^*^  "^ 

yt  ■ 

.  Jutl  AA  Aunt  Dor 

tBIIat 

1  fi'  ijoinL?  vviirrc  so  rt. 

K^nh 

.  Nat  had 

thr  ] 

1^  of  a  very 

u  of  ci>rit>ideniblt!  jortutie«  and 

.*f?^f»on«,  Ninf'#«  **hf  wnn  thf*  pfp- 

aIU 

bouri..^  ^ , 

tivAting  th;iii  the  (im 
ahowy  dashing  v\l 
which  he  was  famil 


wji 


with 


have  we  not  al!  ^f*rn  *^me  - 
damsel  of  six- 
coy »  as  the  pr  ^ 
—earned  oft  !  ol  a 
bttoyaot.  men  ni^U 
less.  •  '^-r^ 
tall 

in  Uk'  ..t.j„  ..„  ,,,.>  M-,M  M.ai 

bmd  was  good,  nn«i  nr  or  flv^- 

and-thirtv  wn^  T^v  -irfitlv    i«i  ' 

It    X 
SAti-v 

Doaa  80  rrnl,  that  ]ic:r«onitl  bcituty 

nothing  in  tho  comparison*    There  v  , 

of  romance  in  the  affair  too«— a  hor  I 

run  away ♦  and  had  been  sioppMl  hy  t 

Asd  address  of  the  l      ' 

bvth  said,  aod  thou 

I|le«      Cotlld  she  du  i*  'i    Hmn  n«:T<Ht'    111,11  llTV 

to  his  happinexn  1     And  wheo  lie  rowed  iMi 

%.,if>  K«r  fot  jijg  cotupanioii  and  ffutd#i  ht 

ver  fto  astray  again,  could  sue  do  leas 

vn  bim? 

Accordingly  the  *    '  of  age,  her  pa* 

r#ntA  dead,  and  her  Kf  abaoluielj  lo 

bcr  power,  thiry  wrr«  iuarn«*d,  with  no  other 

drtiwbtek  \t^  her  Hi^pfftrtesti  than  the  total  and 

'be  kind  uncle  who 

L     Nat  indi^d^  with 


■,  opposed  the  match  aa  riolenl- 
l  •mild  do.     His  partialities 
ef)oa11y  against  such 
ion  for  bia  niece  made 


M 
ly  iH 

and  !  ^^ 

acof.  !'      nfection 

liim  dnriid  the  uiisrry  which  must  follow  a 

Ivntoo  with  b  rmtfirnird  tpfrftdThrtft ;  ,int!  ht^ 

wnpersv^^ 

m  ; 
many  yt'urj  lu-i  frir*cipil  • 
[Irieod*   That  a  yiMing  woman » 

a  stately  reiirmnent,  immiirt  a   auuuit  %nv 
lendid  sJlilude  of  Cmnley  Park  iri  the  pur- 


u\ 


Jj'rf 


6Im 
tislk 

and 


rig;  but  Kliaah.  I  . 
Mir  determined  and  ^ 
which  they  bad  to 
boding  that  the  *< 
aoon,  however,  fory 
and  e^sitemeni  oft 
in  the  total  at; 
which  ensued  > 
married  life. 

One  of  the  few  stipulations  which  bis  fair 
bride  bad  made  was*  liut  ^fat  ehonld  ebange 
his  fssidonce  and  resume  bis  profeeaton.  Ao* 
eordtngty  be  b  '  '  bouse  ani  baeinesa 
of  old  Johii  i*  ^f  te  taoAt  tbfiring 
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,  practitioners  that  ever  laid  down  the  law  in  Bel- 
ford,  and  soon  became  an  eminent  and  popular 
denizen  of  the  good  town,  whore  he  passed 
his  time  much  to  his  satisfaction,  in  furnishin;^ 
and  alterinrr  his  already  excellent  house,  throw- 
ini?  out  bow-windows,  stickin(T  up  verandas, 
.  adding  to  the  coach-houses  and  stahles,  erect- 
ing a  conservatory,  and  buildinn  a  srnrden-wall. 
He  took  a  pasture  farm  about  half-a-mile  off, 
stocked  it  with  cattle,  built  a  fancy  dairy,  and 
bought  a  flock. 

Tliese  were  his  gpraver  extravagances,  his 
business  way  of  spending  money.     Society, 
or  rather  perhaps  company  in  all  varieties  and 
degrees,   formed   his  gayer  mode  of  outlay. 
Parties  at  home  and  parties  abroad,  club-din- 
ners  and   tavern-suppers,  —  meetings   of  all 
sorts  and  degrees,  so  that  they  ended  in  cards 
.  and  jollity,  from  the  patrician  reunions  of  the 
hunt,  to  which  his  good  songs,  and  good  sto- 
I  ries,  and  good-humour  gained  him  admittance, 
down  to  the  pig<jon-shooting  matches  at  the 
,  Rose  and  Crown,  of  which  he  was  the  idol, — 
;  wine  and  billiards,  whist  and  punch, — divided 
his  days  and  nights  amongst  them ;  and  poor 
Elizabeth  soon  found  how  truly  her  uncle  had 
pronhesied  when  he  had  told  her,  that  to  mar- 
'  ry  Nat  Kinlay  was  to  give  herself  to  present 
care  and  future  penury.     She  did  not  cease  to 
love  him ;  perhaps  she  would  have  suffered 
less  if  she  had.     Selfish,  utterly  and  basely 
selfish,  as  he  was  in  pursuing  his  own  ignoble 
pleasures  at  the  expense  of  his  wife's  happi- 
ness, there  was  still  that  about  him  which  it 
was  impossible  to  di^ilike — a  sweet  and  merr}' 
temper,  a  constant  kindness  of  look  and  of 
word,  and  a  never-failing  attention  to  procure 
everything  which  he  even  fancied  could  give 
her  pleasure;   so  that  Elizabeth,  who,  con- 
scientiously refraining  from  every  sort  of  per- 
sonal expense,  took  care  never  to  express  the 
desires  which  he  would  be  so  sure  to  have 
gnitified,  often  wondered  how  ho  could  have 
divined  her  wishes  and  hf;r  tastes.     No  wo- 
I  man  could  dislike  such  a  husband. 
i      They  had  no  child  ;  but  after  they  had  been 
I  two  or  three  years  married,  a  beautiful  little 
I  girl,  about  four  years  old,  fair  as  alabaster, 
I  with  shining  ringlets  of  the  texture  and  colour 
I  of  undyed  silk,  made  her  appearance  in  Queen- 
I  stn*ct.     They  called   her  ilester;   and  Mrs. 
:  Kinlay   said    to   those   of   her  acquaintance 
'  whom  she  thought  entitled  to  an  explanation, 
I  that  the  child  was  an  orphan  whom  Mr.  Kin- 
j  lay  had  permitted  her  to  adopt.     It  was  ob- 
served that,  once  when  she  had  made  this  d^?- 
claration   before  him,  the  tears  st«»od  in  his 
eyes,  and  he  caught  up  the  little  girl  in  seem- 
ing play,  and  buried  his  face  in  her  silky  curls 
to  cf>nreal  his  emotion.     On»;  or  two  of  his 
old  (Vanley  friends  remembered,  too,  a  vague 
story  cnncMTuing  a  pretty  country-girl  in  that 
neijxlih.iuihood.    She  had  died — ;uul  some  had 
,  t:aid  that  she  had  died  in  childbed,  about  four 
I  years  before;  and  her  name  had  been  Hetty. 


Re  that  as  it  might,  the  little  Hettpr 
firmly  established  in  the  house,  the  darliof  «f 
the  gay  and  jovial  master,  and  perhaps  efea 
more  decidedly  the  comfort  of  i&is  mild  and 
pensive  wife. 

Time  wore  on;  Hester  wa«  WTen,  eight, 
nine  years  old,  and  this,  the  fourth  fortoi 
that  he  had  spent,  began  to  wax  low.  Elisa- 
beth's prudence  had  somewhat  retarded  the 
evil  day,  but  poverty  was  fast  approaef  * 
and,  with  all  his  confidence  in  his  own 
fortune,  and  in  her  uncle's  relenting,  erei 
began  to  be  conscious  of  his  situation.  Of 
the  forgiveness  of  her  rich  relation,  tndfcd, 
she  well  knew  that  there  was  no  hope.  Bai 
news  seldom  fails  to  reach  those  most  iol^ 
rested  ;  and  she  had  heard  from  aathoritj 
which  she  could  not  doubt,  that  the  adoptioe 
of  Hester  had  annihilated  all  chance  m  pu- 
don.  Severely  strict  in  his  own  morals,  the 
bringing  home  that  motherless  innocent 
ed  in  his  eyes  a  dereliction  of  feminine  dif- 
nity*  of  wifely  delicacy,-— an  encouragemeat 
of  libertinism  and  vice,  which  nothing  coald 
induce  him  to  tolerate.  He  was  inexorable; 
and  Elizabeth,  determined  not  to  abandon  the 
helpless  child,  loved  her  the  better  for  the 
justice  of  which  she  was  the  object. 

In  herself,  Hester  was  singularly  ' 
ing.  Surrounded  by  comforts  and  lurariMi 
and  the  object  of  constant  and  aflectiooale  a^ 
tention  from  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kinlar, 
was  about  her  a  touch  of  thoughtfulness  and 
melancholy,  a  mild  and  gentle  pensiveaesSi 
not  a  little  striking  in  so  young  a  giri.  Nai, 
when  at  home,  spent  more  than  half  his 
in  playing  with  and  caressinor  her;  hot  his 
jokes,  usually  so  exhilarating,  filled  toealivra 
Hester:  she  smiled  at  them  indeed,  or 
she  smiled  at  him  with  fond  and  iai 
gratitude ;  but  no  one  ever  rememberad  10 
have  heard  her  laugh ;  and  to  read,  or 
devour,  in  the  room  which  she  was  peraitlfd 
to  call  hers,  whatever  books  she  could  eoae 
by,  or  to  wander  in  the  extensive  and  highly* 
cultivated  garden  with  a  beautiful  Italian  gicv- 
honnd  belonging  to  Mrs.  Kinlay,  or  to  lamhss 
with  the  same  graceful  companion  through  the 
picturesque  fields  of  the  Dairy  Farm,  romed 
the  lonely  child's  dearest  amusements.  W 
ther  this  unusual  sadness  proceeded  from  bar 
being  so  entirely  without  companinoa  of  ' 
own  age,  or  was  caught  nnconsciouelf  ' 
Mrs.  Kinlay *s  evident  depression,  and 
an  intuitive  perception,  belonging  to  chiMiea 
of  quick  feeling,  that  beneath  an  outer  show 
of  gaiety  all  was  not  going  well— or  whether 
it  were  a  mere  accident  of  temperameat, 
could  ascertain.  Perhaps  each  of  theee 
iniuht  combine  to  form  a  manner  most  ui 
at  her  age ;  a  manner  so  tender,  so  gentle, 
diffident,  so  full  of  pleading  sweetness,! 
it  added  incalculably  to  the  effect  of  her  soft 
and  delicate  beauty.  Her  look  seemed  to  im- 
plore at  once  fur  love  and  for  pitj ;  and 
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fniHt   hnre  been  Uia  bpart  th«t  eould  resitt 

Kvrry  Any  iorroasi^d  Hr*ter'ii  i«idn*^9  and 
Mftt.  KiitU)'*^  clt*prc5(iBion ;  but  the  re*cklrM 
gM9iy  of  xim  ntaM^r  of  »bt^  hou»e  «tiir*^ri*c|  ru* 
iimifiutlon.     It  hiid^   howfsv«nr«  rhnn^rrJ  its 

'-■-— *     U..«..J......5^,1. 

<.*d 
'  \- 

:    .Jed 
i    enough    to 


r>d  mt  Tor  tliv 


DCM  bad  raaUhi 
Itwliisciabb  ooo.i 

— it  w»«  r« 
pwUtijf  a  ] 
siniuiian,  and   not  j 
wtihf  or  at  I^m  U)  c^. 


Ikoa  of  hii  own  con&cui(tc«}  liut  he  wished* 
for  bit  dff4ib,  he  n«*vrrfh^tcs«  allowed  bimtelf 


iiU)  to  liufik  Uitit, 

ut  a  wttl«  or  With 

:  fii'i.vi,  ;tl|  would 

Hi         (»fo§prf- 

,11!'  -f  I'lt'aa  once 


a  eer- 
ie*   IIhI 


Hi«  owtt 


(■o  do  w«  cho<ii  ^ 

If  hf*  ahoulij  die, 

a  will  drawn  op  in  ;i  o  i  nt  • 

•gib  fo  rifhi,  and  he  ii  h. 

duf  arrd  happy;  aiid*  tl  i    f     m     i 

•dmnuMi,  h«*  cooii  brj»  *  i  i     r  ^  - 

tainty  the  apecdy  druUi     t 

halu  niiin  of  diity,  and  ihi 

of  one  of  the  nK>At  t^tt^rn  ^ 

that  rver  beat  in  a  humiio  bo;«Dm. 

wlationa  b»d  f^ifjfivpn  him  : — why  should  tiol 

hta  wif«^s  f    Thry  had  dt<Hl  just  aa  the  monpy 

Wtt  urgi»ntly  wnntml : — why  ithmitd  nni  h«  I 

He  waa  not,  li  '        iri- 

ferUble  ta  thia  f  ha 


ti-'rr-  ■. 

Iv  and  madlv  in  I 
^ortuncrt.    it*  T*' 
brood-niarr^ 
cannU  amJ 
io  his  prui^ji 

Ciek  up  at 
mda«v 
beal« 


hpf 


-h- 

eida 
vraa 
I  out 

I'irit 


li 


Tliea*  moMUfca  bad  at  leaat  tho  effect  of 
ibortafi&n^  tba  grieiroua  mtacrj  of  auirpetiso 
without  hooA,  t\iv  liii^rini^  aifoiiy  of  waitin|p 
for  ruin,     Alnioit  as  aooo  as  poor  Nat  kii«w 
tli«  fart  himtalf — perhapa  evea  More— bia 
crrditora  diaeov«r«a  that  be  wia  ptnaiJsM, 
and  that  bis  debta  far  rmeeMled  bia  leaelai  a 
^oektfi  waa  atrurk,  aaalgocea  appoinlad«  tbe 
whole  property  ^\frn  up,  (f     '* 
bet  tinprtidrnt  and  haat\f  r,, 
Imud  lim  prrcatiiion  of  1ia\ 
iMrown  mofiQV  avttlod  upo^ 
deetltuta  family  r>  ••  >v.  j   i 
a  month  bfforr« 
Itrvy h»und«  bad  il 

(aa  ohW  and  hi  h  than  H» 

m«ve)  oref  i!ir  I  '  prrtrr  fr 

but  now,  a^  ' 
fuUy  UiuAo  - 


often 

taat  ii 

b#!rfy-trct' 

^tlier,  sIm 

hor  quiet  grue   uhhi 

frn^ant  rose  unique,  i 

and  ibatf  if  it  pleaacti  i<^^<,  ^..<.  lv.»um> 

tent  to  die  too. 

Sill  I  more  did  that  f«M»lin^  jr^'w  ut 
on  th<^ir  removal  to  a  dnrk  and  . 
in  a  dreary  aubarb  of  tli  a  iiw 
every  nnk  and  dr^v 
ed  p«»nury  to  thr  m^s* 
iti  appropn 
theirs ; — m 

ch e«rf III ncsM ,  w a t n i r » <^ c ^v i , 
Itn^aa  or  the   bolacu  of   ^ 
w  ■ '  ■  ■.  •  r  ■:     •:■:  '     V  ^  .  . 
1  Ji.   (r  It  in  hia  vefy 

Ik.i.v^  ^  ..,  ».,v r^ V  *i4d  of  a  life  m 

ptaaaun* ;  and,  whan  he  looked  ar^nil  bin 

iriil  «.ivv  ihc  two  being*  whom  ba  loted  beat 

i  in  tb«  irrf^nadiable  oooee- 

I  n vn  Ji n CO  1  oondam iiad,  for 

vatftdequalid  waatt 

^  own  ta!f»MolgMil 

.  Imi  in  bi<  fondeat  and 

(aind  and  body  pvf  way 

waa  aeis^Ni  wiih  a  dao^ 

u;r  lyin?  for  many  weaka 

-    k  aaan  Infant* 

f  a  Drvmatttre 

.  ,;...,  ,Av*,„ay  Of  all  — the 

power  of  eierlion  i    Oh«  if 

Ai\  hilt  li.ive  nallad  U^irl  otm  |«ar  uf 

,  of  abos  t !     Tlie 

!(a»  b  a  1^  '»«*;  but 

a  wife  went  teaca  ol  j^y  and  aof^ 

I  lui  atneere  tnoiti^  tardy  expiatioo, 

«Slia  bad  a^rnin  wriit«*n  U>  ht*r  uncks  and  bad 

iweeieed  a  hAr«h  mid  hritit  reply  : — **  l««afe 

Mhy  of  you,  and  the 

Ilia  inllu«iK?e  pre* 

v4(i«lmi  fin  jhu  t*j  uuujii^  .mil  I  conaent  to  r^ 

ceire  yon  ta  my  heart  and  my  dwelling;  but, 

r^*>v..i-  .ii.ii^i  t.....  ^liiMi  mij,  J,  f(^j,j  pteferunce 

I  iionion* — n(sver«  €T#n  if 

f  Ji    ,  ym  abandon  boUi,  will  1 

aaaiat  you  aa  a  triestl,  or  own  you  aa  a  kina* 
woman/^ 

Mra.  Kinlay  fell  ihta  letter  to  be  final,  and 
•pplivd  nc»  (utjr4».  Indeed,  bad  aha  wiaitrd  w 
addreaa  the  oh d unite  writer,  aba  knrw  not 
where  to  dir«<t  tr>  bim;  for  abe  aacvriaintfd 
:'  '  '  !  '  '       (hood  of 

data  of 

ftce,  ibe 


hiA  UnU,  t 
puninhrf),  ; 

and  Ij 

pllTf^t 

undtif  \Uv 
ifr^roua  illrj* 


itt  not  the 


many  ^,„__ — „,    , 

,  ibe  eemiala  ditebarfed* 

f  the  maater  beyoM  a 

V  aa  leae  abroad. 

y  aadroaaed  Uiemeelvea 

jvT  a  bambU  living,  and 

ile  euougb  to  find  aa  M  fnaod,  a 

gfiBi  piifitioe  aod  bi|b  ebaraaler. 
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who,  although  he  had  of  late  years  shunned 
the  prosperous  prodigal,  was  most  ready  to 
I  assist  the  needy  and  repentant  one.  Nat, 
I  always  ouick,  adroit,  and  neat-handed,  had 
been  in  nis  youth  a  skilful  engrrosser;  and 
I  Mr.  Osborne,  finding  on  trial  that  he  could 
:  depend  upon  him,  not  only  employed  him  in 
his  office  when  his  failing  health  allowed  him 
to  leave  the  house,  but  trusted  him  with  deeds 
to  take  home,  in  the  completion  and  sometimes 
the  entire  execution  of  which  Mrs.  Kinlay, 
applying  herself  to  master  the  difficulties  of 
the  art,  proved  a  most  able  and  willing  assist- 
ant. Hester,  too,  helped  them  and  waited  on 
them  to  the  extent  of  her  little  power;  and, 
once  plunged  into  the  healthful  tide  of  virtu- 
ous industry  and  active  exertion,  the  impover- 
ished family  found  their  sufferings  greatly 
diminished.  Even  poor  Nat,  after  a  hard 
day*s  scrivening,  felt  his  mind  lightened  and 
his  conscience  soothed.  But  this  was  a  solace 
that  become  more  and  more  rare ;  the  attacks 
of  disease  pressed  on  him  with  increasing  fre- 
quency and  added  severity,  and  Mrs.  Kinlay 
and  Hester  were  the  chief  bread-winners  of 
the  family. 

In  the  meanwhile,  all  their  property  at  Bel- 
ford  had  been  disposed  of, — plate,  china,  lin- 
en, the  superb  collection  of  greenhouse  and 
hot-house  plants,  the  trumpery  pictures  and 
the  handsome  furniture ;  and,  persons  not 
otherwise  unfeeling,  had  committed  the  com- 
mon but  unfeeling  act  of  crowding  emulously 
to  the  sale,  and  talking  quietly  over  the  ruin 
of  the  acquaintance  whom,  not  a  month  be- 
fore, they  had  visited  and  liked, — for  not  to 
like  Mrs.  Kinlay,  under  all  the  disadvantage 
of  low  spirits,  was  impossible.  Even  the 
dairy-house,  with  its  pretty  garniture  of  old 
china  and  Dutch  tiles,  was  dismantled  and 
sold  off;  a  dividend  was  paid  on  the  debts, 
and  every  trace  of  poor  Nat  was  swept  away 
from  Bel  ford  ;  the  house  where  he  had  resided, 
which  had  hung  longest  on  hand,  as  being 
almost  ton  exp(>nsivc  a  residence  for  a  town, 
having  at  last  found  a  purchaser,  who,  if  out- 
ward indications  might  be  tnisted,  was  as 
different  as  possible  from  its  late  jovial  but 
unthrifty  proprietor. 

The  new  occupant,  who  took  possession  in 
the  dusk  of  the  evening  and  retired  immedi- 
ately to  the  back  drawing-room,  which  had 
been  fitted  up  for  his  reception,  kept  himself 
so  close  within  his  citadel,  the  garden  and  the 
apartments  looking  into  it,  (the  shutters  of  the 
front  windows  not  being  even  open<*d,)  that 
the  inhabitants  of  Queen-street,  especially 
our  friend  Mrs.  Colby,  who  lodged  in  one  of 
a  row  of  small  houses  nearly  opposite,  and 
kept  a  prt'ily  keen  look-out  on  her  neighbours, 
p;irti('ularly  on  a  fresh  arrival,  began  to  think 
that  iiii-y  liad  be«»n  misinformed  as  to  the  sale 
of  the  lions**,  atid  that  a  cross-looking  old 
woman,  and  a  siri>ng  homely  counlry-sjirl  wlio 
seemed  to  officiate  under  her  as  a  drudge,  and 


might  be  seen  every  morning  npon  her  ki 
scrubbing  the  stepi  before  the  door.       ■■ 
steps  which  no  foot  ever  defiled !)  ven 
put  in  by  the  assignees  to  tnke  ewn  «t  ^ 
premises.     Influenced   by  thene  ; 
Mrs.  Colby,  who  felt  at  once  defhmmi 
affronted  by  not  being  able  to  answef       h 
ral  questions  respecting  her  oppoaiw 
hour,  and  not  eTen  knowing  whether  bv  i 
an  opposite  neighbour  or  not,  t4 
tunity  one  fine  morning,  when  b<  v 

and  the  old  woman  were  at  the  uuw.       ». 
at  her  usual  scrubbery,  tho  other 
some  butcher's  meat,  to  inoairo  if  Ikv 
ter  were  arrived.  The  poor  lady  to      i 
by  her  motion ;  the  Cinderella-lo 
was  stupid,  and  cried  Anan !  the 
surly,  and  banged  the  door  in  her  &e«. 
inquiry  ever  appeared  more  completoly ' 
and  yet  Mrs.  Colby  bad  preUy  nearW 
herself  as  to  the  ostensible  object  oft 
tion,  (t.  e.  whether  tho  purchaser  wars  sni«rf«) 
having  caught  a  glimpse  in  the  tray  (mtbmm 
Stephen  Lane  used  to  say  that  Blia-Ulf 
could  see  through  a  deal  board)  of  eooie  anai 
rump-steaks  and  a  quarter  of  hoase-lMybb 
viands  usually  reserved  for  a  Biaater*s  iMt; 
and  having  also  discerned,  standiaf  a  Urii 
back  in  the  passage,  as  if  cogiuting  thif 
tion  *  Shall  1  bark !'  a  beautiful  Italiaa  fN9^ 
hound,  so  closely  resembling  the  deea 
Juliet,  who  had  been  of  Mrs.  Colby*8 
quaintance,  that  if  such  a  thing  a*  the  ghMl 
of  a  dog  had  been  erer  heard  of,  8*4  Ail 
shrewd  and  unimaginative   lady  had  bsM  a 
believer  in  the  unprofitable  mystetias  of 
Gothic  superstition,  the  light 
little  animal  might  have  passed  for  aa  ifft^ 
rition. 

A  week,  nay  a  month  passed  si 
still  Mrs.  Colby,  although  keeping 
watch,  had  not  been  fortunate  eaoof 
the  stranger.  It  would  almost  saem  thtf  Is 
had  returned  her  compliment^  and  kept 
over  her  goings  and  eomings  likewiss;  fv 
twice  at  least,  as  she  had  the  moitificalisa  to 
hear,  he  had  gone  out  during  the  short 
that  she  had  been  off  guard ;  ones,  ss  it  ip 
peared,  to  visit  the  nursery-gaidsB,  fivsh  tM 
tho  hothouses  and  greenhouses,  sad  hhs  SBil» 
able  gardeners ;  the  second  time,  to 


his  roomy  and  excellently  situatod  pew  la  i 
Stephen^s  church,  (in  the  fiuing  vp  ef  wM 
poor  Nat  had  spent  much  money,)  iBTSMnll 
niche  in  an  obscure  nook,  which  Indassm^ 


Dpaal  aiiEht  gs 
itioa,  sad  hei^l 


iqf. 


ly  recommendation  but  that  of 
a  side-door  at  which  the  oocoi 
out  or  come  in  without  obserTatioa, 
so  })laced  that  it  could  be  sui 
brass  rod  and  a  green  curtain  withoat 
annoyance  or  inconvenience  to  any  oae. 
This  last  circumstance  gave  an  inaifl 
his  character  which  every  subsequent 
tion  strengthened  and  confirmed.    Thm  BM 
was  evidently  that  plant  of  English 


BESTEE. 


fftinad  an  oddity.    He  neither  r«eoiv«d  nor » 
jfvtofiipd   risita«   m&dc   no  BequiiifiUii<«e   nod 
•^1  la  liiiir«  no  miftociftte  iii  iUi9  world  be- 
tiift  cfom  houscker|ier  nrid  his  beautiful 
I  ;    uJiuilly  he  fell  Uilci  »f     ■    ■ 
•  «trMit«t  ttnd  «9ijl<^nti 
—  ^  calii^d  him  i  aiiu  ui.  .i  n  v*.ib 
^  a  Idll,  ertfri,  elderly  gKniln- 

I  oti  ih«  crr»wn  and  | 
by  »hoft  curly  dark 
I  wuli  jjrry,  a  fitai  inUsl-  i 
r.id  «  ^riirrai  air  of  care* 
.^,.f,uiii> — {\w  air  of  on»j  too  aura  of  hia 


wb«nh©r  Mr,  Catltun  (if  CiiHton  yfr 
Win  rmmp— if  hr-  wire  aol  ralh*»f  *.- 
I  MiiMnd  Ui9  ^ 

■*  or  lite  ^ 
<    Hiritr*     Then  sfn 
^ed  at  bis  politiea,  b 
.  ,  v^  ...  or  Tory* 


~m\ 


uLv.  anything  like  trouble  in  lU 


VitMr  a  tiai«  ha  be^D  tohatsnttke  book- 
aallera^  ahopSf  And  ahowed  bicnaelf  a  mini  ^^  ' 
aoqiiainted  noi  only  with  Ulemturet  btit  ' 


tol.iJ 


.ejomnUottt  ill 
'  AtheTf  B8  that 
1  he  eleo  eiau- 

rdaira  mod  hia 

1 1  tun  wma  the  ebop  of  an 

""  •' "V  -'-:)  be 

Milt* 


^IllUl   up  \\  ! 

s  iioae  of  m 

I  «nirance; 

wud  t^Uiih  lU  colUiUfb — v^bu,  iivc«  the  mo»t 
taal«ifijl,  odrp  fint)  tli«  ploiiRun^  tb**ir  pioiure* 
ftSbrd  10 
by  their 
•rally  re«d> 


i^ed 


From  the  rrj 
tbeae  ma^iTic^ot  ^ 
DtMtnd  ta»lafulo«i« 
Wttb  hia  largw  order 
tttoong«t  ibt)  d  i  iTtirr  M  i 
«  itAvfitf  and  pr^t].!! 
Ibe  riidtt»e*s  j 


printaatier  of 
f  the  lieh. 


i 

bynn 

over  were  a  *ei» 
by.  1  buvc  not  in 
tinj;,)  that  tirii«*  Im^ 
and  lbi^  i^onijc?!]   p- 

r.      H«    It 


F'ropbet-— the  moBt 
'  in  no  STii 

.h\x    fr.r  11 


'^If.  Kin«»  Hnr- 
of  a 
dnd 

\    ]  lit  to- 

lo   Mri«. 

-i^vp"  rally, 

of  obsMlT- 
r,r>    that 

md, 

■  ;5<?d; 
><HT  pr<Hi»ncp  ul  eba- 


.llr<?tora  of  n 


imaeff 


H<x:tLly ;  v^  liiiitt   Ivin^   hiui    prorided  bimaeif 
wilh  a  lHif*r  frf^in  a  younjf  rl*»r<vym»n,  who 

publi 

KarJ 

ore  ^^ 

end  iki    •vim  u    aiTLfQiiiiTu 

of  C>  ►n. 

1  »  ith   lUi*  do««m»nt,  » 


mint 

iu)d  w;ijH 
plan  whir  I 
01  the  roi  I 
at  the  aat> 

1)V  cnff.i»M 


kno^.   Mf.  H»rwu4 


Of    U' 
fOUtt 


r««i    cMJimuioiiiii 
ad  hrm\  iu  xUv 


iVU  Lli«|t   it    M 

^  the  fcrer  of  cui. 


I    III    UiT    imna«   sitici    kdow    tiin«   1410 

ii  elape^d  iMiweMi  tlli«  ilMdillf  «•» 

».*d  bia  rapid  exit  wie  tnetly  hm 

IV  and  forty*itim  aoooiida.  «iid  fktl  Mr. 

•tl  Wiin  a  bmia !  Upon  which  ri»?i^<ijntif«^ 
by  fortbk  1 
tiin,  and  rti  i 
iieia«l^-^4ifioiia,  periiapa,  lo  know  wiiai  *«i#i 
uf  bruit  tiM  mif  hi  find  him* 
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The  lady  was  admitted  without  difficulty,  < 
and  found  herself,  with  a  facility  which  she  ' 
had  not  expected,  and  which  put  her  a  good 
deal  out  of  her  play,  in  the  presence  of  Mr. 
Carlton,  and  compelled  by  his  manner  to 
plunge  at  once  into  the  affairs  of  the  charity. 
"  A  penny  society !"  exclaimed  her  host,  with 
an  expression  of  sarcasm  which  only  a  long 
habit  of  scorn  can  give  to  any  lins ;  **  you 
come  for  a  penny  subscription  !  Madam,  I 
have  just  had  the  honour  of  a  visit  from  a  gen- 
tleman, who  is,  he  tells  me,  called  King — 
King,  doubtless,  of  the  Busybodies  !  Do  not 
compel  me  to  tell  a  lady  that  she  is  well  fitted 
to  bo  their  Queen." 

And  Mrs.  Colby  found  it  convenient  to  take 
up  her  papers  and  march  off,  as  her  luckless 
predecessor  had  done  before  her. 

From  this  time  Mr.  Carlton  continued  inac- 
cessible and  unmolested,  holding  intercourse 
with  none  but  the  poor  of  the  place,  whom  he 
relieved  with  great  munificence  and  some  ca- 
price, lie  was  evidently  a  man  of  fortune 
and  education  ;  of  retired  and  studious  habits, 
of  very  good  principles,  and  very  bad  temper 
(soured  probably  by  some  domestic  calamity, 
for  it  is  our  English  way  to  quarrel  with  the 
whole  world  if  injured  by  one  individual); 
and  as  the  BelforJ  people  got  used  to  his 
oddities,  and  ceased  to  watch  his  comings  and 
goings,  and  he,  in  his  turn,  came  to  regard 
the  persons  amongst  whom  he  lived  no  more 
than  the  passing  and  unobservant  crowds  of 
London  or  Paris  —  those  mighty  streams  of 
human  life,  amongst  which  an  isolated  indi- 
vidual is  but  as  a  drop  of  water  in  a  great 
river,  —  his  dislike  to  being  seen  insensibly 
wore  away,  and  he  walked  in  and  out  of  his 
house  as  freely  and  quietly  as  his  neighbours. 

It  was  now  more  than  four  years  since  the 
Kinlays  had  left  Belford,  and  little  had  been 
heard  of  them  during  their  absence.  Poor 
Nat,  who,  at  his  height  of  popularity,  had 
won  only  the  undesirable  distinction  of  being 
liked,  but  not  esteemed  even  by  the  thought- 
less, whilst  by  the  sober-minded  he  was  uni- 
versally condemned,  had  been  succeeded  by 
another  "  good  fellow"  amongst  the  parties 
which  he  frequented,  whose  newer  songs  and 
fresher  jokes  had  entirely  effaced  the  memory 
of  their  old  boon  companion  —  such  are  the 
friendships  of  men  of  pleasure ! — whilst  his 
wife,  though  universally  respected,  had  shrunk 
so  completely  from  every  sort  of  intimacy, 
that,  amongst  her  many  acquaintances,  there 
was  not  one  who  lived  witii  her  upon  more 
familiar  terms  than  is  implied  by  a  polite  in-  ' 
terchaniTft  of  visits.  Well-wisliers  she  had 
many,  friends  she  had  none;  and  almost  the 
first  iidin;rs  that  were  heard  of  her  in  Belford  • 
during  tli'ise  three  years  were,  that  she  had  i 
returned  there  a  wid(»w ;  that  her  husband  had 
died  after  a  t»*dious  illness;  and  that  she  her-  ' 
self,  in  a  state  of  failing  health  and  utter  po-  \ 
verty,  had  arrived  in  the  town,  accompanied  i 


only  by  Hester,  had  taken  a  taall  Mgof 
nearly  opposite  her  own  old  hoate,  and  laiaf 
ed  to  support  herself  by  needlework. 

Why  she  chose  for  her  place  ef  aboia  a 
spot  so  well  calculated  to  leriTe  melaacMy 
recollections,  can  be  accounted  for  oaljoaiba 
principle  which  none  can  underatand.  bat  aB 
have  relt,  that  endeara  to  ua  the  aeena  of  mm 
sufferings.  Thia  waa  undoubtedly  her  cm 
reason ;  although  ahe  aometimea  aaid  to  h» 
self,  with  desperate  calmneaay  **  Tliia  ia  Bf 
parish,  and  I  will  not  j^ve  the 
trouble  of  removing  me  in  caae  I 
to  apply  to  them."  Another  eanae  for  her  fi> 
ing  in  Belford  might  be  found  in  ita 
residence  of  a  favourite  old  9emnt«  m 
respectable  mantuamaker  in  the  town, 
was  likely  to  be  uaeful  to  her  in 
employment,  and  to  whom,  in  caae  ( 
death,  she  could  entruat  the  child  of  hcrpl^ 
and  her  love — her  own  dear  Heater. 

Through  this  attached  old  aerranU— «lf 
did  I  say  that  she  bad  no  friend  in  Belfoidf-- 
it  waa  soon  made  known  to  the  ladiea  of  iba 
place  that  Mrs.  Kinlay  declined  all 
and  all  assistance,  but  would  he  thankfal  fiv 
employment  at  her  needle,  at  the 
rate  of  payment ;  and  ahe  and  Healer  (h« 
zealous  and  most  efficient  aaaiatant)  were  awa 
in  full  occupation;  any  intenral  in  tbetapflf 
of  plain-work  (alwaya  ao  precariooa)  bcr~ 
supplied  by  dreasea  or  millinerTv  to  becia 
to  finish,  from  the  shop  of  their  hamble  I 
faithful  friend  Mrs.  Boyd. 

Hester,  for  whom  Mra.  Kinlay  felt  ihMihi 
had  sacrificed  much,  and  whom  aha  1ofa4  aB 
the  better  for  that  aacrtfice,  waa  a  moat  awMl 
and  gentle  creature.  Tall  of  her  a| 
and  graceful,  though  rather  with  a 
willowy  grace— than  the  erect  def 
the  dancing-school — with  a  profnatoa  of 
ing  hair  darkened  into  the  uoti  colour  of 
ripe  hazel-nut,  a  skin  fair  and  poliahed  aaAil 
or  the  garden-lily,  a  high  open 


mild  grey  eye,  and  a  cheek  pale  until  ihi 
spoke  or  smiled,  and  then  fflowiag  wi ' 
very  tint  of  the  maiden-bluah-roae :  all 
and,  above  all  this,  that  amile  ao  full  ef  !■► 
derness  and  sweetneaa,  and  that  timid 
and  that  low  and  pleading  voice, 
ibly  charming.  And  her  mind  i 
ing  as  her  person.  Wholly  onaeeoaipliibad« 
since  for  accompliahmenta  ahe  had  kal  aa 
time,  she  had  yet  had  the  great  and  ealii  ad- 
vantage of  the  society  of  a  refined  aad  cnlti- 
vated  woman,  who  talked  to  her  aolaf  achiM 
to  be  instructed,  but  aa  a  companioa«  to  whom 
she  was  pouring  out  the  fulneaa  of  her  awa 
knowledge  and  information,  and  ualeekiaf  the 
stores  of  a  memory  rich,  above  all,  ia  tha 
highest  poetry  of  our  langna^  Evan  thi 
drudgery  of  the  (juill,  had  had  lU  aae  in  Ha^ 
ter*s  education,  hrst  by  forming  her  miad  to 
habits  of  patient  attention,  and  then  by  allav- 
iog  her,  when  the  mjatery  waa 


HIISTBR. 


I  tiki  tisk  of  ropy  tof  w  i 

»  ftt  Uttk  man    ' 
r  refi«otive  aofi 
r  bftd  ihe  filial 

(^rs  of  l.r 

let,  ■tmtigti 


II  into  a  Heber  littt  tiud  more  exceeiijug 

ir  plMsore  \n  rttamini^  to  Bolfordr— ^*  to 
f^miniry/*  m  %ho  rondlY  called  it — wqs 
tofotd  to  irpftli  air  and  ctoar 
loscnctts  and  (ft 00m  of  Lon* 
liOR  nAn  Mteuiua  10 double  th'  '  '        m  wbioli 
ibeJiAdbccQeowbiniiiNJ;  HI  uiigiiB 

m  ilfii  on  tlui  T«j  oulakirta  ot  im^  iawii«  In 
vyell  riifM  «ifiutaa*  run  would  trad  her 
iluoofh  the  bjfslaiui  ahe  knew  to  well,  ioto 
ibe  beaultfttl  neadovra  ftnd  paatums  of  the 
Darry  Faroi,  waa  a  bleaaltm  for  which  »tie 
eouid  cicvcr,  ih«  tbou^bt,  bt  £rrate> 

ial     A  (Vtw  *"•  oarunil  leara  ^  to  tho 

mmAOtr  of  ber  kind  ^roif^ctor^li^r  liiihtrt  hb 
ibe  bad  been  taught  to  cuU  him  :  Hut  for  hur- 
aolf,  and  ori»o  for  h«?r  dear  r  r  ♦♦  tno- 

Uiei^'  WM»  tbe  foiid  niini*^  I  !ii<  it»d 

slwaya  been  permitted  to  :iu.irrs.s  ^ir«.  Kin- 
lay),  abe  waa  full  of  bo|M».  *^  '{*bc  air  would 
reeiore  thai  dear  motherV  li«^gUhf  nnd  »h§ 
tlieiild  be  able  to  iuopart  U»em  both— *hc  waa 
aba  ah ou Id.  Half  an  haur*'<  '•>'>  ">  »be 
and  lanca  in  the  early  cnorru  e 

^•ik  of  twilight,    aiiii    :i  lon.j.    1  l<i 


AnoU 


fAiihfu; 
rrifd  - 

tliiiik  i 
advath 

waa   Juhrtt'*  ri?)'ii«'d   Ht?ster.     * 
ruiUhi^r,  come  and  arc  how  like  ii  .jg 

i«  to  her  in  all  her  pfcity  wayn.  6«4f  h^iu*  be 
fritoka  round  hU  nia^t^T  ^nd  jumpa  almoal  into 
bia  arma  !   Pray  look  T* 

And  turniiitf  round   to  demand  aiill  mofe 
tarfiMtly  MrN.  Kl       '  iu«hoB;iwb«r 

litllilig  back  in  I  >l  motioiil«e«« 

the  iieed1i?work  «  1  >»^  ii^id  been  eiB* 

ploycKl  fiilli'n  frwui  it  '  <  .Ja,  and  her  whole 
BUbcrarAnco  and  aiuiudt;  bespeak  it>ir  hi%r  in»» 
btlity  to  afKsak  or  move.    Sbe  b^  ^  d« 

»fid  jet  a  be  aeemed  acaroaly  con*  ihe 

cnreHaca  of  poor  Ikaler,  or  of  hi^r  riloria  to 
revive  and  rouav  her.  Her  f\ni  nrucujale 
worda  W(tre  a  d«air«  to  aei  '      d;  and 


bv  thr    thn#*   »h*«   arfiv*»d, 


-il  liu   u 
I rcrard 


ly  wee 
uxioua  girl 
in  private 


>  a  lonf 

Ul 

,.. ^j  An 

and  BgitatioD  00 


illOQir  erm;" 
hcrdenr 


-r. 

y  hsid 


d  Mra,  ftoyd — who  hod  lifcd  with 
Hra.  KinUy  from  rtiildhorMit  bad  preaa«id  her 
linf  to  Uctford,  and  had  engagi^d  (i>t  hirr 
nt  iodcring«  with  a  Tai^ue  intimation 
mu  eke  thou  1; hi  Uie  aituatioo  would  be  bene* 
Mftif  ind  hoped  her  dimr  miatvaaa  would  not 
iph|eet  to  ita  t ieioiry  10  bef  forvaer  dwelUug*- 
M  never  enirr.,!  nn  theeuhjeet  Tee  day* 
Iie4  paeaed  icir  kippeninK  to  »r 

their  m\ %zvi\^  I hmx f,  ulivri  %m*\  i» n v i  ■ 


I    4 

Ulti*.  Km 
Iff'"*  ' 


It 


boittf  bolb  to  ibi 


The  rvttull  of  I 
letter  writtt^n  by  .Vr^ 
to  ibe   post-utTjc'tf  by 
the  reply  arrived  on  iL: 
•vUbni  iurr«!iH)»«t  of  illm 
tJie  part  of  ilir'  wriii  r. 

!  of  A  lar^c  packet,  ap- 

iiought  frnm  a  tmn^trnl 

glance  uiiich  t»ht!  ua'i  tOf»  it^ 

of  b#r  di*er  m<v»h«*f%  own  K  jUi 

'  v^o  or  thfCf  "  onvt lupc*     \>  UiU'rcf 

iirht  he  t!  ,  the  ellect  waa  en^ul- 

fidinlui  t     iiiijr**d  aa  the  unhappy  lady 
if  been  to  aufl«rioe«  >ltia  atroke  teemed 

u.c   uioat  aevcfre  of  nt*     »   w.,.*.., 

•eeieoly  repmta  the  atl 
prompted  ucr  tw^iv 
that  ibie  new  %t\ 
Someway  or  otbtr 

Lu'het  own  iiund  wub  H' 

I  the  ev«o  thought  thai  ^ 
C»trliMU  omw  aeroea  her  aa  a  aottud 
famillAf  s  the  eoetd  not  recall  wbea  the  hmk 
heard  it,  or  v  i^h  trace  on  her  oie»onr 

waa  fnint  ai  1  aa  tlie  ftcoUtctloo  ei 

a  dream^-bui  ;i«>»itri:ot;^  the  uame  waa  not  new 
to  her.  A|f»in  and  afmio  ahe  wma  on  the  point 
of  making  aome  inquiry  ail^er  of  ^*  -^^  I-  <  1  ay 
or  of  Mra*  Boyd;  w  reapeet  ir  o* 

wl.iiji<i«  iiifii)    ili^liiviri;  \n  ifin    iftlu'r—  ve 

1  Tiio  00 iy  epproecb  lo  li  ib.*;  ■^ 

'  «  mmark  on  the  ain)(uUr  ^  .c 

•  n  Ihe  two  dofa :  **  iloiaeo  mi^  Juliel?<«  | 
it  waa  tlraii||er*  I 


/ 
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**  Both  are  common  names  for  Italian  grey- 
hounds/* was  Mrs.  Kinlay*s  quiet  reply  ;  and 
nothincr  more  passed  between  them. 

In  the  moan  while  Christmas  approach- 
ed, and  the  invalid^s  health  became  more  and 
more  precarious ;  and  their  united  labours  (al- 
thoufirh  liberally  paid)  became  more  and  more 
inadequate  to  the  additional  expenses  of  win- 
ter and  of  sickness.  Mrs.  Kinlay,  whoso 
hoard  of  jewels  and  trinkets  had  been  nearly 
exhausted  by  the  lon^  illness  and  the  burial 
of  her  husband,  now  disposed  even  of  her  laces 
and  linens,  reserving  nothing  but  mere  neces- 
saries for  herself  and  Hester,  and  a  small  but 
beautiful  and  valuable  repeater — the  last  gift, 
as  she  said,  of  a  dear  friend. 

This  resource  and  IIester*s  incessant  labours 
kept  them  through  the  dark  months ;  for  the 
poor  child  found  that  November,  and  Decem- 
ber, and  January  could  be  dark  even  out  of 
London  :  and  the  winter  passed  away  unmark- 
ed by  any  occurrence,  except  the  formation  of 
a  warm  and  lasting  friendship  between  her- 
i  self  and  Romeo.     One  day,  by  some  strange 
I  accident,  the  graceful  little  creature,  shy  and 
!  timid  as  a  fawn,  had  lost  his  master,  missed 
;  him  in  some  of  the  booksellers*  and  printsel- 
lers"  shops   that  he  frequented ;   ana   when, 
after  a  fruitless  search,  he  addressed  himself 
;  in  distress  and  perplexity  to  the  task  of  find- 
ing his  way  home,  he  encountered  a  tribe  of 
noisy  urchins,  the  pest  of  the  streets,  ripe  for 
mischief,  who  seeing  the  poor  little  animal 
panting  and  breathless  for  fear,  surrounded  it 
shouting  and  hooting,  halloed  their  own  curs 
upon  it,  chased  it  as  if  it  had  been  a  wild  beast, 
and  finally  followed  it  up  the  street  with  the 
cry  of  •*  A  mad  dog  I" 

I  In  this  plight,  Hester,  going  to  the  chemist's 
I  for  medicine,  met  the  worried  and  bewildered 
I  little  creature,  who,  on  her  calling**  Romeo!" 
I  camo  to  her  at  once,  and  sprang  into  her  arms; 
j  and  little  as  the  slight  gentle  girl  seemed  cal- 
1  ciliated  to  encounter  the  small  mob  of  mis- 
:  chievous  boys  already  emulating  the  hero  of 
I  Hotrarth'a  Progress  of  (?nu:lty,  and  promising 
j  candidates  for  a  similar  catastrophe,  yet,  strong 
;  in  womanly  scorn  and  righteous  indignation, 
j  she  sucreedLMl  in  rescuing  her  trembling  pro- 
j  tege  and  kept  his  pursuers  at  bay  until,  still 
I  carrying  him  in  her  arms,  she  took  refuge  with 
I  her  frightened  charge  in  a  respectable  shop. 
I  There  she  sat  down  with  him  in  her  lap,  and 
I  soothed  and  caressed  him  until  his  fear  seemed 
I  lost  in  love  and  gratitude  to  his  fair  preserver. 
I  Dogs  are  grrat  physiognomists, — that  is  ad- 
'  niitted  on  all  hands ;  they  are  also  voicc- 
,  fanriiTs ;  and  R-nneo  showed  his  discrimina- 
j  lion  in  Ixiili  ihi^sp  points,  by  l)t?ing  never  weary 
I  of  lookiiio  at  his  new  friend's  sweet  face,  or 
:  of  lisiMiiiiijr  to  h»T  iiit'lodious  tones.  They 
•  were  obli:;,,!  to  p.irt,  for  Hester  felt  it  a  point 
,  of  duty  to  rviuru  liiin  as  speedily  as  might  be 
to  the  master  who  seemed  to  love  nothing  else 
in  the  world,  and  accordingly  she  took  him 


to  the  door  before  be  had  beeo  even 

.  but  from  that  moment  ao  ettaehment  of  ibe 

!  warmest  kind  was  established  betwceo  thsa. 

Romeo  loved  Hester  as  the  most  gralefal  if 

all  animals  loves  those  who  haveaerred  hm;^ 

and  Hester  loved  Romeo  with  that  atill  i 

er  and  more  delightful  affeetioo  which  a  ] 

-  and  generoQS  girl  feels  for  one  when  tmkm'. 

I  served. 

I      Under  the  guidance  of  thia 

was  quite  extraordinary,  conaideiiDg 

:  either  party  went  out,  that  they  ebeeld  at  ifr 

ten  contrive  to  meet  each  other.      Bobm 

'  watched  for  Hester,  and  Heater  walthsd  §m 

Romeo.    It  was  an  innocent  TomaBci 

I  instance  of  a  clandestine  inteivoana 

'  guilt  or  shame.    Whether  Mr.  Garltoa  kasv 

I  of  their  meetinga,  never  appeued.  Mia.  K» 

lay  did,  and  felt  a  pleaanre  which  lew  tUifi 

now  could  give  her  when  Romeo  boaadtd  ■ 

stairs  with  Hester  to  pay  her  a  TiaiL    Fiifi 

as  they  were,  denyin^f  themselvea  all  hcti^ 

cessanes,  they  could  not  reaist  the 

of  keeping  a  supply  of  the  delieale 

which  that  choice  and  fra^nlerece  of  donas 

known  to  prefer  to  any  other  food ;  aaa  Ak 

meo,  however  difficult  to  corns  into  natiiy  ai 

his  own  home,  never  refuaed  the  caflas  pM* 

pared  for  him  by  the  fair  handa  of  his  mm 

friends.  It  was  a  very  aiogalar  and  wy  f» 

uine  attachment. 

The  winter,  although  gloomy,  had  base 
mild ;  and  even  in  the  Christmaa  weak  Hi^ 
ter,  who  knew  every  dell  where 


primrose  grew,  and  ereTj  hedge^row  what 
the  violet  blossomed,  had  cheered  the  wfc- 
room  of  Mrs.  Kinlay  by  a  noeegay  of  _ 
roses ;  whilst  during  the  whole  of  FohMy 
she  had  contrived  to  find  on 
and  in  nooks  sheltered  from  all 
wind,  covered  by  withered  gfaaa  or 
amongst  short  mossy  turf,  a  few«  and  a  v«y 
few,  early  violets; — for  thoee  awect 
know  and  obey  their  season,  and  al 
occasional  straggler,  tempted  by  the 
of  the  weather,  may  steal  into  day,  yat  tte 
countless  multitude,  the  maaa  nf  frsgiii  Ue^ 


if 

—a 


soms  (unlike  the  primroae,  which, 
not  checked  by  frost,  will  cover  the 
mid-winter,)  reserves  ita  aimple  ~ 
its  exquisite  perfume  for  ita  own 
March.  And  now  March  had  a 
March  soft  and  genial  aa  April;  aa 

Kinlay  appearing  much  revived  ^tha ^ 

of  the  weather  and  the  fresh  impwaa  givea  le 
all  nature  by  the  breath  of  apriag,  llsaUr  was 
most  anxious  to  win  her  into  walmf  with  hsr 
one  fine  Sunday  as  far  aa  the  pastairs  ef  the 
Dairy  Farm,  now  let  to  an  old  nilkmaB,  whs^ 
churlish  to  all  the  world,  bnt  eearlcoea  la 
Hester,  bad  extended  to  her,  and  to  haralsM^ 
the  privilege  of  gathering  violeia  in  hiahsdgs 
rows.    The  first  day  that  aha  had 


» Vide  I 


» and  af  dM  als^f . 
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Id  reriftit  her  old  hsttnlif  iba  bad  found  the 
hi^h-boardtfd  gute  which  Minnited  the  ttieet 
Crom  the  Inni^— a  bv-lAne  running  alon^  lh« 
Aide  of  Mr  Carlton  s  prr^mUes,  then  «indin|p 
b«lw«<«n  »  <louUk<  row  of*  lall  nhtis,  and  open- 
ing toto  the  rich  cnelosiirrs  of  tlio  Dairy  F;inn 
— «h«>  had  found  the  gate  triply  locked,  and 
bf-eu  %ctin  |»e**^>in^  wijiifully  through  the 
iTicf  by  Grlea  Cousins,  the  milkman  afore- 
iJ'-^who  had,  and  not  without  having  fairly 
rncd  the  title,  thii  reputation  of  b(*ing  the 
He«l  churl  in  Hclford — in,  as  it  teeroea,  the 
It  auttpicioiitf  iitomeot  tliut  could  ha?o  been 

m  for  such  an  encountr  -   - naeh  at  ha 

w«i  an  the  very  act  of  dr.  r«  him  a 

amall  rahblo  of  riotoun  bv,  ^  .  ,.  ui  he  had 
cuught  breaking  his  fence*  in  search  of  a 
gle.««iug  of  haacl^nuta.  The  yotuig  imps 
(*  au;  of  that  same  band  of  ne'6r-<lo*we]l  ur* 
i;tuu4  who  iub8e<}uently  signnliiod  themselves 
ID  ihe  attack  on  noor  Honyeo)  resislt^d  amain, 
aeniamiog,  and  ahoutinjr,  and  ^frn^^v'li^?  it>  ^11 
liner  of  ways;  but  Ci]      '  ncd 

lib  the  long  and  powerfut  ii  he 

BCciistomcd  to  gathrr  10^4- mrr  a  in  tie  of 
firfy  cowa,  was  loo  tiiany  for  the  gentlemen. 
o  drove  them  lo  U»e  gate,  unlocked  it,  und 
ru!»t  Ihcm  forth  into  the  street.     Hester  was 
kly  iiirning  away;  hui  1^*0  ^tmc  strong 
hand  thut  hud  tlirustthe  ri^^  rooghly, 

kind  1  y  »etxed  the  gentle  gi  r  w  her  in ! 

**Mifis  Hester!  to  be  sure  it  is  Miss  Het- 
!  and  how  she  is  grown  1     Don*t  you  go, 
pray  don^  you  go.    Vou  have  a  right. 
If*,  to  coine  here  whenever  you  choose;  and 
hiif  madam^l  beiird  uho  was  to  come  lo 
ird ;  and  Til  send  you  a  key,  to  let  your* 
in  as  often  as  you  Uke.     The  cows  are 
quiet  as  quiet  can  be;  and  my  dame  will 
bi  f  lad  to  see  voo  at  the  cottage — main  gtsd 
abrll  be.    It  looks  quite  natural  to  tee  you 
•gain." 

Poor  thing  !'*  thought  he  within  h!iiiaelf« 
bo  tiirni'd  awny  frtun  Hcat<^r*a  tMrful 
thanks  {  **  poor  thio^ !  sha  must  have  known 
bard  uttage  up  in  London,  if  a  kind  word 
makes  her  cry.  And  §uch  a  pretty  barratess 
«r»aljure  as  it  ia  !  Just  as  harmless-looking  as 
when  it  was  00  higher  th. 
ginning  to  tug  sway  at  the 


1. 

b«bg 
ffaio. 
havin£r  hy 

caiinij'  liH 

I.' 

! 


k  Timms  ou^L 

not  having  pull 
"     "  '*'    night  -ttU 

lies  a  week 


k,"  (be- 
d  weed) 
I  of 
I  as 
iod 
ar- 


Ut«  lluw  iiiAtn  mUu  iheif  kitid* 
,  jiit  Miss  Heiler  !    I  must  get 
i>  W  send  her  a  piit  of  butter  now 

L  ,nd  a  fttW  apples  from  the  old  or* 

cbaid  ;  \)vv.  her  and 

madam  lii  i  d  morn- 

ing.     Wo  lu.iM  ijiTir«T  iiutys  11;  itiuj  II  we  did 
raiaa  it,  it  *s  no  mora  than  we  ought  to  do.    I 


shall  nerer  forget  how  main  kind  poor  madam 
was  to  my  mistress  and  me  when  we  loit  our 
Utile  Sallv.  To  my  mind,  Miss  Hester  fa* 
vours  Sally — only  sht's  more  delieaie,  like. 
We  must  send  her  the  kny  and  the  apples, 
and  manage  about  the  milk. 

And.  with  a  downright  heartiness  and  hon- 
esty of  kindness  that  Mrs.  Kintny  eould  not 
resist,  the  affair  of  the  mtlk,  so  mat  n  com- 
fort to  an  invalid,  was  mansjred;  and  Mrs. 
Cousins  being  quite  as  fateful  as  her  hus- 
banditind  •  "  '"  fancy  of  Hes- 

ter's reteti  bom  they  had 

lost  —  the  )L.,4n-r^^i  uuM  iiir:  iavotiritc.  —  sbo 
had  run  to  the  TVdiry-house  to  see  them  as 
often  a^  she  could  ;  though,  so  ch^srly  whs 
she  occupied,  that  ihiB  her  brief  half*hour*a 
holiday  occurred  f«rloo  rarely  for  their  W'l^hes. 
Her  last  visit  hod  been  on  that  Sunday  morn- 
ing, when — in  walking  up  the  little  puth,  that 
led  from  the  gate  lo  the  house,  belwew  two 
borders  thickly  f«?t  with  bunches  of  anemones 
of  the  rich  reil       ^  t",  »h  vivid  as  those 

colours  in  old  n'  »,  the  8*>cret  of  prf>- 

dueinj?  which  h  saui  in  he  lost  noW|p-doyii, 
(luckily  Njiture  never  lo^f^m  hrr  wecrets,)  aller* 
naiint;  with  tufts  of  double  primroses,  and  of 
the  pretty  otant  called  by  the  country -people 
tlio  initk-blossomt  backtd  flr^tt  by  a  row  of 
stocks  and  wall*<lowers,  and  then  by  a  taller 
lange  of  goooeberry  and  currant  buihes  steal- 
ing into  feaf'^-and  finally,  in  arriving  at  the 
rustic  porch  where  the  sweet-briar  was  putting 


:h  drawn  out  by  the 
(o«  K»lmy  nhower, 
ih«  iweei 


forth  iL«  t\ 

bright  sun 

— Hester  had  iult  in 

in^uence  of  the  bw<  >  >ns.  and 

had  detennlned,  \(  \u  -  ■.  '    *' 

Kinlay  into  parti!   l     !i 

least  as  her  streu^t^i  \\oul.i  ,'. 

if  QOi  to  the  dwelling  itself,  at 

of  the  nearest  meadows  of  Hp 

At  the  outset  of  the   • 
with  delight  thnt  her  e\, 
ceeded  beyond  her  cxpectaUon.   Tiie  diy  wa» 
delicious  —  bright,   sunny*  bs-t^ry.-^ffir  thr 
light  and  pleasant  air,  tho, 
try  side  of  the  vernal  eqi 
and  balmy  to  deaerv»»  ifu  j;  — 

her  dear  companion  &**  r    1  -    1,    !  1  ,        1 
est  extent  the  delighl1>       x  ,  > 

described  by  Gray,  u      ,    1         '       , 
his  owT»  somew  hat  art  k  r .      !     I 
ceeded  in  bringing  ^^  j     i   j  ! 
for©  us  the  commonest  -^wi  m^j^i  1........: ..  ad- 

iiigt  of  oor  nature: 

•*  ]$««  itie  wrtirh  thai  kmf  hm  aM 
Ou  the  thttniy  b«d  uf  pm 
At  tength  repair  hk  vifoor  kat« 
And  brracli*  md  walk  i||ain ; 
Tile  nuamiii  floweret  ot  the  val*. 
TIm  iinplal  noie  thai  twsib  ibc  sale* 
The  eoamoo  miw  ilie  au.  tbe  Mktm, 
Tu  hin  are  ofwnins  pamdiMi/* 

Vttimuhtd  Ode  m  U^  Fim»^n»  mri§uuf/km 
FlajHliirf«^.%Uaoa*s  Mjjft  ^  th^f. 
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The  season  and  the  scenery  were  alike  in 
harmony  with  the  buoyant  sensations  of  re- 
tiiniinp:  health.    The  glorious  sun  was  career- 
iriir  in  the  deep  blue  sky,  dappled  by  a  thou- 
sand flercy  clouds  which  float^d  at  a  distance 
around  tho  bright  luminary,  without  for  a  mo- 
j  mint  dlmmimjr  his  elTulQrence:  tho  sunbeams 
!  glanced  brlwoen  the  tall  trees  on  the  grassy 
'  margont  of  the  lane,  striking  on  the  shining 
.  garlands  of  the  holly  and  ivy  with  a  sparkling 
i  radiance ;  glittering  through  tho  dark  leaves 
i  of  the  bramble,  as  though  each  particular  leaf 
I  were  a  pendent  emerald  ;  dwelling  with  a  pur- 
I  plish  flush  on  the  young  shoots  of  the  wood- 
'  oiiie;  and  illumining  the  tender  green  of  the 
j  wintry  mosses,  and  the  pure  hues  of  the  pale 
1  primrose  und  the  crimson-tipped  daisy,  with  a 
j  mingled  brilliancy  and  delicacy  to  which  the 
most  glowing  colouring  of  Rubens  or  of  Ti- 
tian would  bn  faint,  dim,  and  spiritless.     A 
slendi»r  firooklet  danced  sparkling  by  the  road- 
side ;  young  lambs  were  bleating  in  the  mea- 
dows;   the   song-thrush   and   the   black-bird 
were  whistling  in  the  hedge-rows;  the  skylark 
was  chnntii^.g  overhead  ;  and  the  whole  scene, 
animate  and   inanimate,  accorded  with  Mrs. 
Kinlay's  profonnd  and  devout  feeling  of  thank- 
fulness  to  the  Providence  which,  depriving 
her  of  artificial  luxuries,  had  yet  restored  her 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  commonest  but  purest 
gifts  bestowed  on  man — the  ever-varying  and 
never-cloying  beauties  of  Nature. 

She  walked  on  in  silence;  beguiled,  partly 
by  the  real  charm  of  the  scene  and  the  hour — 
the  shallow  pool  on  the  top  of  which  the  long 
grass  went  trailing — the  vigorous  and  life-like 
look  of  the  leafless  elm,  into  which  one  might 
almost  see  the  sap  mounting — the  long  trans- 
parent sprays  of  the  willow,  seen  between  the 
eye  and  the  sunbeams  like  rods  of  ruddy  light 
— the  stamped  leaves  of  the  budded  cowslip 
—  the  long  wreaths  of  ground-ivy  mingling 
its  brown  foliage  and  purple  flowers  with  the 
vivid  reds  and  pinks  of  the  wild  geranium, 
and  the  snowy  strawberry  blossom  lurking  in 
the  southern  hedge;  and  partly  by  thoughts 
sweet  yet  mournful — the  sweeter  perhaps  be- 
cause mournful  of  friends  who  had  trodden 
with  her  that  very  path  in  by-gone  years,  of 
all  that  she  had  felt  and  all  that  she  had  suf- 
fered in  those  (juiet  scenes ; — when,  after  pass- 
ing a  bit  of  neglected  wild  plantation,  where 
the  tender  green  of  the  young  larch  contrasted 
with  the  dark  and  dusky  hue  of  the  Scotch 
flr,  and  tin*  lirown  sheaths  of  the  Imrse-chesl- 
.nit  just  bursting  into  leaf ;  where  the  yellow- 
flowers  of  the  feathery  broom  mingled  with 
the  «le»'p"r  gold  of  the  richly  scenletl  furze, 
an«i  ilie  earth  was  carpeted  with  primroses 
sprinirjr.j  amidst  layers  of  dropped  flr-cones; 
at'icr  p.i«isirejr  this  wild  yet  picturesque  bit  of 
sceniry.  which  brought  still  more  fully  to 
recolUeijiri  till*  finlly  but  kindly  person  by 
whom  the  little  wood  had  been  planiie<l,  she 
became  suddenly  exhausted,  and  was  glad  to 


sit  down  to  rest  on  the  trunk  of  a  laij^  bctck 
newly  eat  by  the  side  of  the  lane,  whilst  Hc^ 
ter  passed  into  an  adjacent  field  to  fill  hm 
basket  with  the  violets,  whose  exquisite  odov, 
drawn  out  by  the  sun,  penetrated  throagih  tht 
hedge  and  perfumed  the  sheltered  retnsi; 
which  she  had  chosen.  She  sank  isto  her 
lowly  seat  with  a  placid  smile,  and  ditiaiid  j 
her  young  and  affectionate  companion  lo  ber- 
pleasant  labour,  with  a  charge  not  to  honr— i 
to  ramble  where  she  liked,  and  enjoy 'As  j 
beauty  of  the  flowers,  and  the  aQnuDrr-Iik; 
feeling  of  tlie  light  and  fragrant  air.  ^ 

And  Hester,  as  she  bounded  like  a  hw^ 
into  those  sunny  meadows,  abandoned  beittlf 
to  a  fulness  of  enjoyment  such  as  for  bmj 
years  the  poor  child,  surrounded  bj  dimcM 
and  difTicuIty,  and  thoughtful  fir  b^osd  ber 
years,  had  not  experienced.  ETery  sesse  vai 
gratifled.  The  sunshine,  the  flowers,  the  boa 
of  insects,  the  song  of  birds,  the  delidoof  * 
l)reath  of  spring,  and,  more  than  all,  thst  feel- 
ing—  to  her  so  rare,  the  unwonted  smeof, 
liberty !    Well  sings  the  old  Scottish  Port— ; 


Ah!  freedom  ii  a  noble  thinf ! 
Freedom  roakee  man  lo  have  Itkiof ! 
Freedom  all  aolace  to  men  | ' 
He  Uvea  at  eaae  that  freeh 
Bass 


■n  givca; 
ely  hxmr 


And  Hester  tripped  alongr  the 
light  as  the  yellow  butterfly  i>Tougfat  into  life 
by  that  warm  sunshine,  and  as  oosyu  the 


bee  wandering  from  blossom  to  blossoss.    It 
was  a  lawn-like  series  of  old  pastures,  dinded 
by  deep  ditches,  fringed  by  two  or  three  of  tbt 
wild  irregular  plantations,  edged  by  shs|EfT 
bits  of  mossy  paling,  which  I  hsve  sttemptoi  ' 
to  describe ;  and  dotted  about  bj  little  isusdi 
of  fine  timber  trees  and  coppice-like  ■Bde^ 
wood,  the  reliques  of  hedge*rows  now  losf 
cut  down,  breaking  and  almost  cooeesliss  At 
massy  buildings,  the  towers,  and  tpirss  wibt 
town.     One  short  bank,  crowned  by  hifb 
elms,  projected  a  little  way  into  the  pastanii 
like  some  woody  headland,  at  right  ss^ 
from  the  hed^e  under  which  she  was  walkisf;- 
the  hedge  bemg  thickly  set  with  while  TioicH. 
those  *'  pretty  daughters  of  the  earth  and  sen.** 
whilst,  all  around  the  loftv  elms,  the  vtrr 
ground  was  covered  by  the  deep  purple  whirl ^ 
forms,  perhaps,  the  sweetest  Tsrieiy  of  lbs; 
sweetest  of  plants.     In  the  hedge-row,  loo,! 
were  primroses  yellow  and  lilse  and  while,  j 
all  the  tints  commonly  known  blossoming 
under  the  pearly  buds  of  the  blaekthorm  those  | 
**  locked  buttons  on  the  gemmed  tifes  ;**  and ! 
Hester,  as  she  stooped  to  fill  her  basket,  first 
mused  gravely  on  a  problem  which  has  po«ed 
wiser   heads  than  hers,  —  the  mystery,  stilt 
unexplained,  of  the  colourins|r  of  flowers— and 
then,  with  a  natural  transition,  applied  henelf 
to  recollecting  the  different  epithets  gives  ID; 
these  blossoms  of  spring  by  the  greatest  cfi 
poets;   for  Hester  loved  poetry  with  an  is-j 
tensity  which  might  be  said  to  have  paitij- 
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„i.^^^.^,  —v^  to  bear  Mrs.  Kitilaj 
«<ifii«*  of  thf  uttrriitg 
ihcs,   bad   bi^a.  the 
ti^nou9  labours. 
**  i  i  lleiter  to  her««lf» — 

"upon  fatiit  pnfnroifc  bed  ft  **'-**  vtoiett  dim'* 
— '•ihi"  RfHldiiiK  violet" — What  picliiro*  *  and 
how  oftpfi  hft  returns  to  them,  so  beautifully, 
and  HO  fondly  !  Burely  he  tnust  have  loTed 
them !  And  he  ipealcs  of  the  rob in-ri>d breast, 
tooT*  addrd  ihe^  aa,  startled  by  her  gvntW 
moTom^nta,  ihi^  hen^bird  fit'w  from  b«r  care* 
!««•  mossy  nest  in  a  stump  of  hawthorn,  ex- 
hibhf—  *—  ^'Vf!  pale  eggs  with  red  spols^  to 
on«  I  tiol  have  harmed  them  for  the 

frr-  Udford.    8hcpaa84Nl  on  ropi-tlv. 

iftly,  that  tbp  frig^htpned  bird  i\ 
r  return  to  lipr  cb3r^«i ;  and  arn 
titid«r  ibo  clump  of  rlmt,  was  amused  by  an- 
othff  Sft  ot  ne*t-buildera,  ihoee  pagnaoioua 
birds  the  rocrks,  who  had  a  colony  oftrkead, 
and  vft^n  lightinar  for  each  other^s  clumty  ttiek 
maiitirtrm— as  if  ih»y  bad  been  the  cleverest 
■rcliitc'cts  that  etcr  wore  feathers*  The  sight 
of  thrHf*  b)rt<*li  ?entl«folktt  made  a  chnn^e  in 
the  current  of  I  tester's  poetical  recolUctiiuiM, 
and  she  begiin  ♦*croonini"  over  to  herself  tho 
elrijant  and  patb«*tic  ballsd  of  **The  Three 
Ravens/*  one  of  tbt>8«}  simple  and  tef>der  e^- 
Biotjs  which  b;ive  floated  down  ibo  stream  of 
time,  IraviniT  the  author  still  ungueeaed. 
Then,  by  some  iioperceived  link  of  associn- 
tion,  her  niitid  drifted  to  another  anonymous 
ditty  of  a  still  earlier  age,  the  true  and  plea* 
aant  satire  enlled  •♦  Sir  Penny  ;**  smi  when  she 
had  donr  '  .si  little  rom  "  .*'  she 

by  sn  Oil  n   began  -  •   fine 

entxn'  ti  ■'  i  lie  Soul*8  KrTjrii],     .wiil  al- 
lied to  8ir  Walter  Raleigh ;  and  had  juat 
]  at  the  stania^ 

-Tetl  fuftuA*  oT  her  bUiHlntv, 

Tf!!  uidlMiB. 

'I..        .  .  .,i 

AtKl  ir  xfif'v  wiK  irpjy. 
Then  give  tbero  all  the  lie^'* 

wb^fi  she  was  aware  of  f(»ot«tepe  paaaing 
along  the  adjoining  Une,  and  little  Romeo, 
crr'ti  Mrb  the  thick  hedge,  flung  him- 

aelt  rniH* 

ihiiiM,^  11*  I  poetical  ouotatjona  abe  had  ga» 
ibert'd  evrn  to  satiety  trom  the  purple  bank, 
hnd  f*f*  rr.,.,i  t..  ii,.»  Ui«,*.r*.,rMW  fiear  the 
for  the  white 

i#  \%  I  n ;  so  that 

file  was  now  the  pottit  where 

uhr  hnd   Irft  M  :  \%*n?.  the  tmin- 


*l,    *..„.  ....L 


tnd,  but  1 


>^it  down 
mgh 


r  Mr,  CarlloiK 
r»t   sentence  that  she  bf^id  rooted 
the  spot*    lie  aeemed  to  have  peaa- 
i»ve  intended  passing,  and  to  bave  re* 

I.vi.ijT  M  i^u  aome  unexplained  but  uncontrollable 
impolse.    His  voice  was  ut  tirst  low  and  calm 


— itudion-'"  -■'— 
came  im| 

»*Eiii.t  . .-. :  ;,,.,. 

again,  1  entreat  you,    V  <" 
to  stand*     You  muat  hs\A ' 

"I  have  been  very  ill," 

"Ay,  you  art*  greatly  altered.  We  are 
both  greatly  altered*  Yoa  have  euifioiNl 
much !'' 

"  Ob,  very  much  !*' 

•*  Yea !  wo  have  both  suffered  1  I  am  no 
man  for  gene rV  ,  or  for  the  Might 

and  trivial  con  rh  this  selfxah, 

bustling  worlii    u<^  ^g    the   name  of 

friendship.      I   liv>  i    know,  in  n»y 

linniksi,  and  in  ti**"  y  tic  wliirlk  •till 

lected  me  v  ►rid.  FdV  ^ 
I  iherless,  ilu  d  of  my  i  , 
you  were  to  me^  Kitstabcth,  as  my  own  daitgh* 
ter— endearwl  to  me  by  the  cares  of  twenty 
years,  by  bi^bit,  by  kindred,  and  by  taste* 
And  when  you,  whom  t  loved  as  a  dsnghter« 
wboin  ]  irutit«d  as  a  frii^nd, — when  you  aban- 
doned mc  for  one  so  unworthy^ 

**  He  is  deud.  1  beseech  you»  spare  bli 
menxjry  I  He  was  kind  to  me— 1  loved  htm ! 
For  my  sake,  for  your  own,  spare  hb  memory ! 
—You  would  not  wish  to  eeo  me  di«  hen  m* 
fore  jroor  eyes !" 

**  When  for  him^  tJieo — being  cticb  as  he 
was— you  deeerted  me,  if  eeemed  as  tf  the 
earth  were  sinking  under  my  feet,  as  if  the 
sun  were  extinguished  in  the  heavens  ;  books 
ceased  to  interest  me — ^my  food  did  not  aoar- 
iah«  my  sleep  did  not  refresh  me — my  blood 
was  turned  to  gall :  I  vowed  never  to  ^eo,  to 
|iardon,  or  to  succour  you,  (for  well  1  knew 
that  you  would  soon  want  luccour,)  whilst 
you  remained  with  him,  and  acted  under  his 
guidance;  an^^  i^^  •<-"  k  and  mleerable,  I  l«l\ 
the  home  in  \\  i  id  been  wo  bappy,  to 

wander  over  U  m  eeaieh  of  ihv  m-^ire 

and  oblivion  which  I  tailed  to  find 
nnder  some  strange  and  moody  \\  1 

settled  here.  In  the  upot  that  1  ithouid  tooel 
have  avoided,  to  feed  my  spirit  full  with  bii- 
ter  recollections,  Kltxiiheth,  those  tears  and 
soba  aeem  to  r»»spond  u»  my  feelings.  They 
acem  to  say,  tl  r  part  also  uie  old  and 

holy  love  of  n  I  and  loog  aeaodaiioo 


'^  '*\  ,,y  ,..;  then  aocede  to  my  condttlon— 
my  single  eondUlon,  and  relem  witli  me  to  ths 
beautiful  and  deeerled  boiDO  of  our  commott 
tneeatort.  Its  hetrete  tod  iti  in  (stress  1  Comt 
with  tne^  my  deareel  nieee«  and  be,  a«  yon 
once  were,  my  companion,  my  almoner*  ny 
friend  I  Come  with  me,  aa  the  comfort  aim 
d  age,  I 
abode  of 
sitate  t 
I  eeitate."* 
*  i.  i,  ii^^  Lo  dismiaa  ki$  deugbier-^tbe  0' 
legituuate  c»(lspnng  of  a  low 


solace  of  my  old  age,  and  find  health  and 
heptane HH  in  the  abode  of  yottr  youth  ! 


ab 


Why 
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passion— one  whom  it  was  an  insolt  to  brinj^ 
into  contact  with  his  pure  and  chaste  wife  !** 

"  One  who  is  herself  fli  that  is  pure  and 
innocent,  and  gentle  and  good  !  I  do  not  de- 
fend iDj  own  conduct.  In  abandoning  yon, 
my  more  than  father,  I  deserved  all  punish- 
ment. Grievously  as  I  have  suffered,  I  have 
felt  the  cliastiscment  to  be  merited.  But  if  I 
were  to  desert  this  orphan  child — his  orphan 
— the  grateful,  tender  child  who  has  shared 
all  my  sorrows,  has  nursed  me  in  sickness, 
has  worked  for  me  in  health ;  if  I  were  for 
any  worldly  good^-even  for  that  best  of  all 
blessings,  your  affection — to  cast  her  friend- 
less and  helpless  upon  the  world, — I  should 
never  know  another  quiet  moment — ^I  should 
sink  under  grief  and  remorse  !  What  would 
become  of  her,  growing  as  she  is  into  such 
elegant,  such  exquisite  beauty,  and  with  a 
mind  pure,  graceful,  and  delicate  as  her  per- 
son ?  What  would  be  her  fate  ?  Her  mother 
has  long  been  dead.  She  has  no  kindred,  no 
natural  friend — none  but  myself,  poor,  feeble 
helpless,  sick,  and  dying  as  I  am ;  hut,  while 
I  live,  I  will  never  abandon  her  —  never! 
never !  It  breaks  my  heart  now  to  part  from 
you.  But  I  cannot  desert  my  Hester;  as  yon 
have  felt  for  me,  so  do  1  feel  for  her.  Do  not 
ask  me  to  abandon  the  child  of  my  love  !** 

**  I  ask  nothing.  I  offer  yon  the  choice  be- 
tween her  and  me.  I  am  rich,  Elizabeth; 
my  large  estates  have  accumulated,  during  my 
long  absence,  until  I  can  hardly  count  my  own 
riches ;  and  you  are  poor — grievously  poor — 
think  before  tou  decide.** 

**I  have  decided.  Poor  I  am — grievously 
poor;'but  in  giving  up  your  affection,  I  resign 
more  than  riches.  I  have  decided  —  I  have 
chosen — I  do  not  hesitate.  But  say,  Good- 
by !  Bid  God  bless  me !  Do  not  leave  me 
in  unkind ness.  Speak  to  me  before  you  go, 
or  you  will  break  my  heart.  Speak  to  me,  if 
only  one  word  !" 

**  Farewell,  Elizabeth !  May  you  be  hap- 
pier than  I  shall  be!** 

"  Oh,  God  bless  you  !  God  for  ever  bless 
you,  my  best  and  eariiest  friend  !** 

And  then  Hester  heard  Mr.  Carlton  move 
slowly  away — she  felt  rather  than  heard  that 
he  turned  away ;  and  Mrs.  Kinlay  remained 
weeping  bitterly.  Hester  was  glad  to  hear 
her  sobs.  She  herself  could  not  cry.  Some- 
thing rose  in  her  throat,  and  she  felt  as  if  it 
would  suffocate  her — but  she  could  not  cry. 
She  lay  upon  the  ground  lost  in  thought,  with 
her  little  basket  by  her  side,  and  Romeo  still 
in  her  arms,  until  he  sprang  from  her  at  his 
master*8  call,  oversetting  her  violets  in  his 
haste :  and  then  she  roused  herself,  and  rose 
from  the  bank  on  which  she  had  been  lyinj, 
picked  up  her  scattered  flowers,  and  walked 
with  a  stranjre  c:ilinnpss  to  the  other  end  of 
the  field,  that  if  Mrs.  Kinlay  should  seek  her, 
she  might  not  be  led  to  suspect  that  she  had 
overheard  the  conversation.    And  by  the  time 


"II' 


Mrs.  Kinlay  did  Join  ber.  « 
composed  to  conMal  bei  f  ■ 

On  the  Friday  of  the  ommi      « 
and  timid  knock  was  heard  jau.  . 
at  the  house  of  Mr.  Carltoo  ; 
the  door,  the  housekeeper  we»  «» 
ished  and  perplexed  to  dieeorer  Y 
inquired  gently  and  firmly  ff  i 
her  master;  and  who,  oa  hie 
dentally  through  the  hall,  \       I 
herself,  by  advandng  wita 
cision  and  modesty,  and  rea' 
with  him.    Perplexed  e^ 
wondering  houaekeepery  U«  jo* 
possible  to  repulse  the  idaoeeai 
leading  the  way  into  the  neueeC  n 
down  on  the  first  chair,  end  modobva  tm 
to  be  seated  also. 

It  happened  that  this  roem  wee  the  < 
which  Mrs.  Kinlay  had  principellj  Iheoy 
where  Hester  had  psssed  the  Inppisal 
of  her  childhood.    The  windows  tmamw 
the  pretty  velvet  lawn  on  whidi        vi 
great  mulberry  tree ;  and  her  a% 
garden,  the  flower-bed  that  was  obImb  ■ 
and  sowed  and  planted  bj  her  <         Im 
der  Mrs.  Kinlay*8  direction,  t 
her,  glowing  with  the  p>lden  jumq^.*»  mm 
crisp  curied  hyacinth — the  eholoesl      i 
the  season.    There  too,   on  n 

where  she  had  so  often  playeu  wibi  a^i 
fond  and  faithful  dog,  lay  the  eqnally 
faithful  Romeo,  basking  in  the  fast  rsvw 
setting  sun.    The  full  tide  of  sad        \ 
recollection  gushed  npon  her  ha     , 
ness  which  she  had  summoned  loi        i 
sion  deserted  her,  her  lip  qniYSti       «■ 
burst  into  tears. 

Stem  and  misanthropie  tlioagli 
Carlton  was  not  only  a  man,  hat  a 
by  birth,  education,  and  habit ; 
see  female  tears,  especially  in  hia  owa 
and  caused,  as  he  could  not  bat  aaapecC,  If 
himself,  without  feeling  more  diseoMosii 
than  he  would  have  cared  to  aeknewis<|fc 
He  called  immediately  for  water,  for  wiBa,lt 
revivinji^  essences,  and  himaeif  adi  ~  ~ 
a  plentiful  aspersion  of  eoi*  tk  CMsgae, 
loosened  the  strings  of  her  eottafs  boaas 

Whilst  so  engaged,  he  coald  ast 
dwelling  on  her  exquisite  and  deli 
''How  like  a  iilyr*  was  the  thoagbt 
passed  through  his  mind  as  he  gaaed  aa  At 
fair  broad  forehead,  with  its  pro&doa  ef  mli 
brown  ringlets  hanging  down  on  eUbv  tflit 
the  soft  dovelike  eyes,  the  peneillad 
and  the  long  lashes  from  which  the  tsHidis^ 
ped  on  the  polished  cheeks ;  the  fiae 
of  the  youthful  features,  the  daaaicBl  naw 
of  the  swan-like  neck,  the  pliant  jpraee  Jt  At 
slender  figure,  the  elegant  mould ing  of  ^bsM 
trembling  hands  with  Uieir  long  ivoiy  ' 
and,  above  all,  the  mixture  of  aweedi 
intelligence,  of  gentleneaa  aad  parite,  fey 
which,  even  in  her  present  deadalloa,  the  m* 
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ti   srirl  was   to  « i   ' 
tiiij  wor«  motirr 
limif  of  tirr  drv«s,  uicmgu 
imnd  tlw  eoiniEioiiett  mmv 

^►letxlMII  fAif1M*ti  tyf  ^*- 
like  a  lilv!  bow  < 


uly- 

bef 

i  her 


bow  puro !    wmH  th' 

Mr.  Carltofi ;   and   when, 

almriftit  bjr  a  vtronfr  rflfort,  tf 

world,  ike  nnst  hi«  fiied  oa  her  with  a 
^  of  kindooM  which  ahe  did  not  think  those 
i  f«atoitM  eotild  have  worn. 
et  first  wimia  bantahed  the  unwonted  aofU 
»  ftod  reeatJed  all  the  hau^tinesa  of  hii 

\  Mpwaaioii. 

^  I  b«ff  ]foo  to  foTgife  me,  air,  for  hafin^ 

n  to  rooliah  aa  lo  cry  and  to  oreasion  yon 

his  trouble.     But  I  could  not  help  it.    Thit 

[loom  !*rorjs|rbt  to  tnj  mind  comanjr  past  acptiea 

!   iOTfOWt  and  ao  many  frpMids  that 

1 1  .Of  tee  afatn — dear,  dear  Mra.  Kin- 

Uy  ' — «nd  my  poor  faiher  I  it  aeema  but  yea- 

I  terday  that  he  waa  sitiing  by  thi»  fireaide  just 

re  you  do  now,  with  me  upon  bin  knee, 

Mt^  ao  gmily  and  wo  kindly  !    And  to  think 

ifl  deaa«  and  how  he  dutd  !"  —  And  | 

luraed  awry  and  wept  without  re* 

l^ho  WIS  mroQsed  from  her  grii*f  by  the  aterti  ; 
HtoMt,Tv  nf  ^fr.  (  iir!u>n:  ''I  uadefstood 
^lal  \  ro  mel"  1 

**i  *  nj  Tflply;  **but  thia  ' 

foolishness!" — and    for  a  moment  | 
rptnaed.  She  resumed,  however,  aUoost 
^nitly ;  her  sweet  roice  at  firii  a  little  fal- 
'/,  htit  Hcijniring  slrentftli  as  she  proc4?«*ded 
y,  which  Mr.  Carlioa  heard  in  at* 
uce. 

king  to  sptik 

ufvss  tn  yoo, 

wrong,  that  b** 


'•  I  11  uj  lAke  iIk>  li'i 
W^ith  yan,  liir,  that  f 

whul  pffhap'*  y 

i»g  within  Uf^,\: 


jnday  of  your  coo- 
t  v     I  f efnttined  an 
I  wasointaiiily 
uy  knowledge. 
i  1  be  hedge  accidents 

J    ^       .  1  1  suppose — t  date 

'  IV  -ihut  I  (>ugia  Ui  hive  comi?  into  the  Une* 
IL  "  I  cAiilil  not  fnore;  I  was  as  if  spell-bound 
^'         y«»n  said,  and  what  she 
^  thin^  which  had  put- 
1 1  If  long,      '*'        '   taught  to 
^and  a  kii  he  Wat  to 

''•■f^uci.  a  i.i..*  .if  as  nertr 
ah  !— I  yet  knew,  1  cno-  | 
1      ii»oot  theirrh'hri'.l  I  liiiti  .' 
I  Qfti^i  lo  itMrik  iliai  i  was  som 
—  «jch  as  iiiili'*^  I  am  J  —  wh 
nees  hud  adopted.     Hut  thai  which   I  rraily  j 
was,  I  neter  suffH°ict<'d, — fur  leas  that  I  had 
b«eo  the  msaiis  of  separating  my  he ncfac tress  , 
firom  such  a  kinsman — ^sueh  a  fn^tHl !    When 
1  beard  tAaU  and  f«m#iDbered  ak]  ber  gaodtrntn 
iod  ail  ber  ntlTerifigftf  I  tboogbt  mj  tmj  bent 


would  have  broketi !  She  did  not  «ay  a  word 
to  nie,  nor  1  to  her.  Hh**  does  not  know  that 
I  overheard  the  eonveraation;  but  all  thseven- 
1  to  it\^  she  was  so  aad,  and  so  ill — so  very,  very 
ill!  Oh,  if  you  could  but  have  seen  her  pale 
fnc^e  and  hmve  heard  how  she  sighed  !  1  <^ould 
not  bear  it  t  ho  iis  uoon  as  it  was  lirjlit  T  sin* 
m<)d  out  oi  ,  and  ran  up  to 

Farm  to  I  its  Cousin*  and  i 

who   havt?  been  very  kind   to  me,  und  who 
wimld,  I  know,  prevent  my  acting  wrongly 
when  1  most  wished  to  do  right,  as  a  young 
girl  without  the  advice  of  her  ddef«  mi^ht 
do»     They  both  agreed  with  me,  tl 
my  pUin  duty  to  remove  the  cause 
between  two  aijch  neitr  nr  '  '     - 
going  to  service;  and  ha] 
Mrs.  Cousinnt^s  sister,  ulr    .,  -.  -^  ,,.  .*  .  ..  - 
gyman^s  family,  had  written  to  her  to  look  out 
for  some  younff  person  to  wait  on  her  mis* 
trees*s  two  little  girls,  walk  out  with  themi 
an.d  tcdch  them  to  rond  nnd  spell.     Mrs.  Cent- 
sins  wrote  immcdisitoly,  and   all   is  settled. 
Her  husband— oh,  how  kind  \U<?y  hiive  bts^n ! 
—  her  good  generous  husband  has  advanced 
the  money  wanting  for  tho  jounit'y  tind  some 
nt^edful  trifles,  and  won*t  he>ir  of  my  p'tytliff 
hirn  out  of  my  wages:— but  God  will  rewttfS 
him!'*  pursued  poor  Hesii?r,  r  --■     '    r^tii 
into  gmt^ful  teura:    •♦God  oi  .v 

ttuch  goodness!     He  ts  even  ^  ...^  ..,.h  me 
t>i  the  very   house.     I  stofvp  to-ntght  at  llie 
Dairy  Fwrm,  and  wo  set  off  to*morro\v  morn- 
ing; —  Mrs.  KinUy,  who  knows  i 
my  intentions,  imugiuin^  only  that  I  ^ 

to  ajffist  MrM.  Cousins  in  some  net-dlii^orU, 
Oh,  whAt  a  thing  it  was  to  see  her  (*jt  tiie  last 
titnct  and  not  to  dare  to  say  farewell !  or  tu 
ask  her  to  bless  me ;  or  to  nmy  for  her  on  my 
bended  knees,  M;,>d  b leas  her  for  ber 

gaedeeee  to  tl)<  han.    What  a  thing 

to  part  from  sumi  *i  nn-ud  for  -•■  •-  tf  we 
were  to  meet  to-morrow  f    Bi  ii%  t 

am  anre  that  U  ts  ri^^^t — mv  <,  i  f^oj. 

tn^  tells  me  ao,     A^  r  be- 

fore slie  inj3»he«  m*-.  nc  to 

yotir  J  in  the  lu  ^neh 

a  trv  11,  smaller  ^  Jart. 

Ai)d  y<>ii  tuutsi  tell  her  th^t  i 
comfortable,  very  saf*?»  for  I  nn 
people,  with  whom  i 
wrong;  and  that  in  i 

t  ebafl  hnd  hup,  t-nd,. 

flr>  to  tell  hvr  i 

tntrufion!   1  coun.  u  i  ^.^lu  ^^^,^y  m. 
— I  could  not  write,  for  I  trjpd ;  and 


vard 


i\\iT*n  ivtis  unl^   you  ihui 
ly  for  th«  lofa  of  ci 
:i  ;iK  kind  aM  tf  i^he  wi  ri 
t>h,  sir,  tell  her,  1  heaeech  fu 
Hester  it  nr.!  nnijntrfu!  *    ]l  I 
from 


.(  I*  thief 
besidei. 


|ioOr 

.  It  is 
jw,'*  s^id 
J  her  fsir 
It  Is,  '  mioni  Mile,  tiiiitTTg  up  a  volume 
whieb  lay  open  oe  tbe  table,  and  which  even 


poor  ! 
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in  her  emotion  and  excitement  had  caught  the 
eye  of  the  verse-loving  girl — **  It  is  on  the 
principle  of  these  beautiful  lines  : 

*  I  could  not  love  thee,  dear,  lo  well. 
Loved  I  not  honour  more  !* 

Tell  her  this,  I  entreat  of  you !    Tell  her—" 

**  I  shall  not  tell  her  a  word  of  this,  Hes- 
ter," interrupted  Mr.  Carlton,  taking  her  hand 
and  drawing  her  kindly  towards  him, — "  not 
a  single  word !  But  you  must  tell  me  one 
thing,  must  answer  me  one  question  : — You 
that  seem  to  have  a  taste  for  the  rough  and  the 
crabbed — a  talent  for  softening  the  veriest 
churls, — do  you  think  now  in  your  little  heart 
that  you  can  ever  like  me  half  so  well  as  Giles 
Cousins  1" 

**  Oh,  sir !"  ejaculated  Hester  hopefully, 
yet  doubtingly. 

"  Can  you  forgive  me  V  added  Mr.  Carlton 
more  seriously ;  *'  can  you  pardon  the  foolish 
and  wicked  prejudice  for  which  I  can  never 
forgive  myself?  I  believe  that  you  can,  and 
that  you  will :  and  instead  of  setting  off  to 
this  place  of  yours  to-morrow  morning,  we 
must  send  your  good  friend  Giles  to  make 
your  excuses ;  and  you  must  make  my  peace 
with  Elizabeth,  and  we  must  all  go  together 
to  Cranley  Park.  And  here  is  Romeo  knock- 
ing to  be  let  in,  and  jumping  and  skipping  as  if 
he  were  conscious  that  his  best  ffiend  was 
come  home.  I  must  give  you  Romeo,  Hester ; 
for  he  has  given  you  the  best  part  of  him,  that 
loving  heart  of  his,  long  ago.  And  now,  my 
dear  little  faithful  girl,  we  must  go  to  poor 
Elizabeth.  To  think  of  her  having  taught  you 
to  love  the  poetry  of  Richard  Lovelace !" 

Six  weeks  after  this  interview,  Hester  and 
Romeo,  two  of  the  happiest  creatures  in  ex- 
istence, were  tripping  gaily  along  a  pathway 
which  led  from  the  Ine  mansion  of  Cranley 
Hall  to  a  beautiful  cottage  at  the  edge  of  the 
picturesaue  and  neatly-wooded  park.  It  was 
the  day  famous  for  the  ancient  sports  and  cus- 
toms of  England — the  lovely  May-day;  and 
the  green  earth  and  brilliant  sky,  the  light  air 
and  the  bright  sunshine,  were  such  as  to  realize 
the  most  enchanting  description  of  the  old 
poets.  The  young  grass  was  studded  with 
cowslips,  and  cuckoo-tlowers,  and  the  enamel- 
led wild  hyacinth ;  and  the  thickets  no  less 
richly  set  with  the  fragile  woo<l-ahemone,  the 
elegant  wood-sorrel,  the  brightly  coloured 
wood-vetch,  and  the  fragrant  wood-roof.  The 
bright  green  beeches  with  their  grey  and  shin- 
ing bark,  and  the  rich  brown  foliage  and  rug- 
ged trunks  of  the  oaks,  set  off  the  old  magni- 
ficent thorns,  whose  long  garlands  of  pearly 
blossoms  scented  the  very  air;  huge  liorse- 
chestnuts,  with  their  pyramidal  flowers,  were 
disperst^d  amongst  the  chase-like  woodlands ; 
and  two  or  three  wild  cherries,  of  the  size  and 
growth  of  fort'st-trees,  flung  their  snowy  blos- 
soms across  the  deep-blue  sky.  A  magnifi- 
cent piece  of  water,  almost  a  lake,  reflected  the 


beautiful  scenery  by  which  it  was 

— the  shores  broken  into  woodv  euci  mi 

lawny  bays,  in  which  the  dappM  Mr 

basking,  listening,  at  it  ceemea,  tothceoi 

of  nightingales,  whose  clew  iMlody  fflii  At 

air. 

All  spoke  of  affluence,  of         .  of  trnm 
enjoyment    To  breathe  thk» 

gaze  on  that  lovely  landscape,  «. m       ^i 

unmingled  happiness.    She  booirfed 
as  the  pretty  ravoarite  who  frolickad 
her,  her  sweet  fiakce  radiant  with  pless  ■. 
her  melodious  voice  borating  istc 
quotations  of  the  thooaaiMl   ezq«nw«;  **""*| 
which  the  spring-loving  poets,  Aoai  ChaHi 
to  Milton,  have  consecratad  to  the 
month  of  May.  ■ 

One  chant  of  the  season  partienl;     r  h 
ed  her,  and  wot$ld  not  go  oot  of  her  i 
though  she  repeated  it  over  and  over.  ■■      \ 
to  get  rid  of  it, — the  charming  littlejpo 
''  The  Paradise  of  Dainty  Devieea,^  oi  « 
this  is  the  burthen :—  . 

"  When  May  it  ffoot.  of  all  the  year  I 

The  pteaisnt  lims  ia  pasL"  | 

Now  it  was  with  this  barthen  that 

quarrelled. 

**  When  May  is  gooe.  of  sll  theyev 
The  plesMRt  lime  ia  post," 

quoth  Hester. — ^*  But  that  is  a  sto^y.  is  it  ML 
Komco  V*  added  she :  «^  at  least,  1 1 
cannot  be  true  at  Cranley  ;  for  Jans  wui 
roses  and  lilies,  and  strawberries,  and  mj- 
making,*'  continued  Heater*    And  thsania^ 
ing  into  her  ditty, 

**  May  makes  the  cfaeerfnl  hoe— ** 
'*!  won't  think  of  that  pretty  story-teffiig 
song, — shall  I,  Romeo  t    June  will  hsfs 
and  lilies;    July  will  have  jessaiaiae 
myrtle,"  said  Hester.    And  tbsa  agaiB  As 
strain  came  across  her— 

**  May  pricketh  lender  lMarti^ 
'rheir  warbling 
Full  Ktnmge  it  is~ 

*'  There  is  nothing  so  stranffs  aa  the  way  is 
I  which  these  lines  haunt  me,  poisasr*  *" 
:  Hester: — 

"  When  May  m  gone,  of  sU  dM  yew 
The  plesMuit  lame  is  part." 

'      ''  One  would  think,"  added  she  i 
**  that  I  was  spell-bound,  to  go  on 

i  these  verses,  which,  pretty  aa  they  wm  _ 

!  no  truth  in  them ;  for  at  Cranley  aU  tHMS 

■  all  seasons,  spring,  summer,  anti 
must  be  pleasant.  Oh,  what  a  v 
is !  and  what  happiness  to  live  hei«wiihdMr« 
dear  Mrs.  Kinlay,  and  dear  Mr.  Carllos! 
to  see  her  so  well  and  cheerful,  sad  hn 
considerate  and  kind!— so  veiy  kind!  0^ 
how  can  I  ever  be  sufficiently  thaakM  §m 
such  blessings  !'*  thought  Heater  to  hsrwdt 
pausing  and  clasping  her  hands,  while  Ihs 
tears  ran  gently  down  her  fair 
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of  lt»r  teodar  grititnd*;  mud  thi*  Muy- ;     **  Oh^  it  ii  too  miio!!  Iiarr 
ntm  mum  eifiretuaLly  banbhiHl  frnm  Iter    Hester.    **  How  tlnnft^ 


^^—  tM i_ 


by 


Uiif  ttrong€f  impuliie  cf  ftfT' 
"How  can  I  ever  be  H^li 

II*  or  Ukr  }n!r  cuioumU  piiiub 


a  w  l&h  psflsM  thmufrii 
sees  it,  and  makes  U  come 
shall  be  too  liapny  !**  crle«! 


,  ii 


M  who  «<*0tii-  much  at  |  teara  chasing  eacn  other 

I  aa  th^r  f 'i  :m>iv  hnppy  i  like   maiden^roa^a  ;  "  I  >. 

I  am! — I  i^ht  to  be!'"  thought    and  I  never  can  bo  thnnktai  t^uough  1     VV^aa 

l««t«r«  »;  towarda  the  bcauti*    erer  any  one  half  so  h^ppy  hefori?  t — tiid  »v#f 

Italic  buii.  fj;ul  now  ne»fly  I  any  one  de«»etva  turi                             "  utncd 

had;    **  tlt^  ii   cannot   pams  |  Heater*  aa,  her  tear  ^                                   ^ster, 

'  .V  or  other  Mr.    iihe  flung  heraelf  into  ivir.  i.;irHoti  s  anna. 

i  ii.i-i  Mit  '^itt  l*unp  iiicuumiandf 

LladUiu!  , -h ousts  now  !  I  did 

liiiU'  (I,  :  thi<  iilJ  im**  it  fh']. 


t'ui  a«  It  ia, — ri 
tcful  girl ;  •*  ( 

iia  wiUi  hia  ^  om*^  me 

y  uacd  io  do  t'  ,p  a  hun- 

uny^  lor'  Io  ukiu^  the  iiiiV- 

could  ill  i^clvcs.     Dear<ii! 

ins!  —  Iir»  umi  wai  called  to  crabbed^ 
and  who  wa^  so  |/oncruua,  ao  dtflioat^i  to 
kind  ! — Dear«  dear  i^  ilea  Uousina  !  how  glad 
h^  would  hi*  to  aei4  itiD  ao  happy !  I  wondor 
wh.it  t  e,\u  tii-uii  him,  defir  old  Gilea  I  Ohi 
how  ■  see  him  I" 

Tn  <jh(  had  broaghi  I  feeler 

to  the  rufHi  t  the  Dairy-hot^ 

watfaaalh  i,  ^m  enlnrcfr^d and  i 

copy  of  tir^t  ;il  Uk^Uord,  c  <  U4ih  tins 

ma^irjil  Ap^^  which  wv  mio  lamp 

of  Al  in  command,  to  gnittfy  a  fancy 

w\u<  oipffaft«d  on  her  firat  arrival 

atCr^ui.'v  i  ark.     Ff"    ^       -'         ....       . 
l«fctiona  of  ht?r  good 
th«k  porcb,  -' ' 
lent  iasu 
•aw  bt?for 
—  Ilia  T* 
Ibiukinc;,  ^ 
of  ^ 


iVya.— Thill  tli«t  bfSDnful  rare  of  dog*.  ih<«  tmlian 
graylmnMl,  i*  Biiar4>ptih|e  of  1  pofiKmal  [mrnnbty  ih** 
nnet  fyom  Ihe  common  aUMSUMBt  of  o 
maiiar— a  prafafsncw  Ukat  may  alaaM  It  c ' 
■hifv  I  hava  had  a  vary  j[>IriiMant  and  con^ 
in  ray  own  |>erv>n.     Fr  ' 

tverM  H»lh  «  htijlilv-' 


tutly 


with  a  Tery  1^-  <  ^tooixl.  baionginf 

ID  theyovng  r"'^ 

U  who  had  trom  rnjiurKHjti  ino  jovr  of  diifi.  which 
»  iocottiijAflt  mid  to  diaUntuish  Um  foiure  old  ai«al* 
wm  wichantad  wilh  iha  pUyfuI  cttut  ^rMrt7rutcr««iuiw» 

IrgAfidv  and 


.^    rw,.. 


who  houndwi  atwut  iho  ho«j>f 
apofiitanav  of  a  titiiM  (awti 


in  its  constmciion,  ah^  |  skooMha  rsallty  and  sincam 

!   uh**  liflit^ye  hcf  ev<'H  ^    t>nW  rainniad  my    '" 


ahe  had  i 
itV  with  a  i:i 
mug  hi«(  nigged  eouiilD- 
!-'  pe^^piujj  ow  hia  thoul- 
it  and  Mrs.  Kinky  in  the 
d  wiln«Asc9  of  the  joyful 
^.  tie  oi4^ped  her  in  hid  armH,  and 
her  an  be  would  have  kissed  the  dsiugh- 
hotti   he   fancied   aho   resembled ;   and 


proles 
'1  not 

'I'jwtd 
^lyfaiy 


rked  prafiuaaoi  Jhr  m\ 
*  th«  hail  IbUow  IB«  uti 


QM  to  my «  •  ^1^ 

ttr  and  n^  it4lr 

part  of  th. 
me  Io  Iheif 

reano  ibr  n-,  :.l_,.^„:    ._  :_„_l .,-.^--u 

yo«iuf  peo|il«. 

In  Anurt*  it  was  a  ivfular  iirtaikto;  and  w^mii  I 
want  awmy*  n«it  Io  tKn  dear  atid  eine(l«ol  ^imtdt 


I,  ieia«)d  with  a  sudden  rocoIli^cUon  of  tim  f  *?!*»*»•  *  ^  »*atii«.  I  tameniad  the  •ewwaliun  torn 

mw»  of  atation,  be  begsad  pardon,  and  i  ^^T    ^^^^^^  ^*  t^\t»  f  **"Sl^*'T 
»«Hw  w  «»*Mvu,  HO  wv|t^^~  |»«iuw»,  ujM  |  ^^^^^  |  ^^^^  uiih<Mit  oftp  ?)  «!»!  thai  doe  aAMtioaiUi 

and  braunfuL  I  yM  mmfd  the  beaotinal  and  ad^ 
iionAte  lutian  srayhotind.  And  BfMnao  mimmi  wb. 
My  IHaoda  wiMe  m«  wont  that  he  waadaisi  «p  A* 
hMiaa  and  down  4  viailad  all  my  aaaal  hamn  t  pMfoi 


toio  avert  ram  wharv  ha  had  ever  i 
I  Io  every  ano^  { i 


_   ,^^  _  and  braunfuL  I  yef  mmfd  the  beaotiAal  and  wttko^ 

'Oh.  Master Coufttn a !    cfi til  niNtrvr,  htill 

tiia  hard  r 

her  d#Ucatr 

il  bow  very,  v<iiy  glad  i  am  to  •«»  I  to  everylino^Vand  waa  Ibriefeial  days 

your  good  dame!    It  was  the  only  |  ufwuy  m  if  ha  hod  kat  hk  own  l^riBlain 

I  1  had  in  ihe  world.     Oht  I  aball  be  too  »     Twii  y«i«  pa^vti  hefiire  I  again  viaiied  Newmao* 

And  you  are  come  lo>eUy  1—1  know    "^^    «>J  <*"'"'  cnwmug  ihe  ball  in  oonvaiaeiiiin 

I  er«i  Cttine  to  tiay !  *  Vt^  a 

'^  Te  be  aura  I  be,  Mlaa,**  reapocided  honest  ,  '^ 

I :  **como  to  stay  till  you  be  tired  of  mei  i  wuii  tof  "p^*^  »i  ngmtiinf  Kiini«u  i|if«n^  tiovm  a 

I  ««<ome  for  good/*  I  wtete  lUfthi  of  mim,  and  Ihiew  Mmmii  «n  ay  h> 

3D 
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mn,  trembling  and  quivering  with  delight,  and  nest- 
ling hii  delicate  gNimv  head  close  tu  my  fheek,  as  he 
had  been  occuttomea  to  do  during  our  former  inter- 
courae. 

Poor,  pretty  Romeo!  he  must  be  dead  long  ago! 
;  But  Mr.  John  Hayter  may  remembor.  perhaps,  giving 
'  me  a  dra\%ing  of  him,  trailing  a  ureaih  of  rut»es  in 
front  of  an  antique  vase; — a  drawing  which  would 
be  valuable  to  any  one,  as  it  combines  the  fine  taste 
of  one  of  our  most  tasteful  painters  with  the  natural 
grace  of  his  elegant  favounte ;  but  w  hich.  beautiful 
as  it  is,  I  value  less  as  a  work  of  art  than  as  a  tmmt 
faithful  and  characteristic  portrait  of  the  gentle  arul 
loving  creature,  whom  one  must  have  haci  a  heart  ol 
stone  not  to  have  loved  after  such  a  proof  of  affec- 
tionate  recognition. 


FLlRTATIOxN  EXTRAORDINARY. 

Therr  is  a  fashion  in  everylhinrr  —  more 
especially  in  everything  feminine,  as  we  luck- 
less wearers  of  caps  and  petticoats  are,  of  all 
other  writers,  bound  to  allow  :  the  very  fault si 
of  the  ladies  (if  ladies  can  have  faults),  as 
well  as  the  terms  by  which  those  faults  zrv 
distinguished,  change  with  the  changing  time?. 
The  severe  but  honest  puritan  of  the  Com- 
monwealth was  succeeded  by  the  less  rifrirl, 
but  probably  less  sincere  prude,  who,  from 
the  Restoration  to  George  the  Third^s  da\\ 
seems,  if  we  may  believe  those  truest  paint- 
ers of  manners,  the  satirists  and  the  comic 
poets,  to  have  divided  the  realm  of  beauiy 
with  the  fantastic  coquette — VAlUciro  reigri- 
ing  over  one  half  of  the  female  world,  //  Pen- 
sermu)  over  the  other. 

With  the  decline  of  the  artificial  comedy^ 
these  two  grand  divisions  amongst  women, 
which  had  given  such  life  to  the  acted  drama, 
and  had  added  humour  to  the  prose  of  Addison 
and  point  to  the  verse  of  Pone,  gradually  die  ri 
away.  The  Suspicious  Husband  of  Dr.  tload- 
ly,  one  of  the  wittiest  and  most  graceful  of 
those  graceful  and  witty  pictures  of  manners, 
which  have  now  wholly  disappeared  from  the 
comic  scene,  is,  1  think,  nearly  the  last  in 
which  the  characters  are  so  distinguished. 
The  wide-reaching  appellations  of  prude  and 
coquette,*  the  recognized  title,  the  definite 
classification,  the  outward  profession  were 
gone,  whatever  might  be  the  case  with  the  in- 
ternal propensities ;  and  the  sex,  somewhat 
weary,  it  may  he,  of  finding  itself  called  by 
two  names,  neither  of  them  very  desirable, 
the  one  being  very  disagreeable  and  the  other 
a  little  naughty,  branched  off  into  innumera- 
ble sects,  with  all  manner  of  divisions  and 
sub-divisions,  and  has  contrived  to  exhibit 
durinsf  the  last  sixty  or  seventy  years  as  groat 
a  variety  of  humours,  good  or  bad,  and  to  de- 

♦  Pi*rhnj«  flirt  mny  \to  held  to  be  no  bad  sulMtituto. 
Ycm!  flirt  mid  co<{uotte  may  pasif  fi>r  syiioiivmiHis. 
But  uiidor  what  chiM  of  woinrn  of  this  worltl  nliall 
we  find  iho  prude  ?    The  very  species  seems  extinct. 


serve  and  obtain  as  many  epithets  (nott  of 
them  sufficiently  ill-omened),  at  iU 
.  and  capricious  fellow-biped  called  mi 

Amongst  these  epithets  were  two  whieb  1 
well  remember  to  have  heard  applied  soae 
thirty  years  ago  to  more  than  one  fair  lady  ia 
I  the  good  town  of  Belford,  hot  which  have 
I  passed  away  as  completely  as  their  dispaia^ 
,  ging  predecessors,  c(>quette  and  pmde.    Tte 
'  *'  words  of  fear"  in  question  were  **  satirical^ 
and  ''  sentimental.'*     With  the  first  of  tfaca 
sad  nicknames  we  have  nothing  to  do.  ChiM 
as  I  was,  it  seemed  to  me  at  the  ttme«  and  I 
think  so  more  strongly  on  recollectioo*  that  is 
two  or  three  instances  the  imputation  was 
wholly  undeserved ;  that  a  girlish  gaiety  sf 
heart  on  the  one  hand,  and  a  womanljr  fii 
of  observation  on  the  other,  ffaTe  rise  to  m 
accusation  which  mixes  a  little,  and  a  rmj 
little  cleverness,  with  a  ^rreatdeal  of  ill-nataia. 
But  with  the  fair  satirist,  he  the  appelli 
true  or  false,  we  have  no  concern ;  onr  1 
'  ness  is  with  one  lady  of  the  class  ftentimeatil, 
*  and  with  one,  and  one  onlj,  of  those  advafr' 
I  tures  to  which  ladies  of  that  class  are,  to  say 
the  least,  peculiarly  liable. 
I      Miss  Selina  Savage,  (her  detractois  i 
that  she  was  christened  Sarah,  founding  bmb 
certain  testimony,  of  I  know  not  what  mn, 
I  of  aunts  and  godmothers ;  hut  I  abide  by  htf 
.  own  signature,  as  now  lying  before  ine  in  a 
fme  slender  Italian  hand,  at  the  hotton  of  a 
'  note    somewhat    yellow  by  time,  bat  still 
I  stamped   in  a  French   device   of  j 
'  toucig,  and  still  faintly  smelling  of  octar  of 
I  roses ;  the  object  of  the  said  note  being  i» 
I  borrow  ^'  Mr.  Pratt's  exquisite  poem  of  Sym- 
pathy,")—Miss  .Selina  Sarage  (I  bold  by  tbt 
autograph)  was  a  young  lady  of  anceitain  a^e; 
there  being  on  this  point  also  a  small  Tartar — 
of  ten  or  a  dozen  years  between  her  own 
:  sertions  and  those  of  her  calumniators;  batsf 
a  most  sentimental  aspect  (in  this  respect  sB 
,  were  agreed) ;  tall,  fair,  pale,  and  slender, 
being  so  little  encumbered   with  fieah 
blood,  and  so  little  tinted  with  the  divsniqr 
.  of  colouring  thereunto  belonging,  — • 
;  pletely  blonde  in  hair,  eyes,  and  eon, 
i  that  a  very  tolerable  portrait  of  her  might  be 
cut  out  in  white  paper,  provided  the 
were  thin  enough,  or  drawn  in  chalks,  wliils 
and  black,  upon  a  pale  brown  grooML    No* 
thing  could  be  too  shadowy  or  too  vapony; 
.  the  Castle  Spectre,  flourishing  in  all  lbs  gleiy 
of  gauze  drapery  on  the  stage  of  Dbny-Laaa 
— the  ghosts  of  Ossian  made  out  of  Ae  mials 
of  the  hills — were  but  types  of  Bliss  Sslin 
I  Savage.     Her  voice  was  like  her 
,  sighing,  crying,  dying ;  and  her  cc 
as  lachrymose  as  her  voice :  she 
mental  songs,  played  sentimental  aiia, 
'  sentimental    letters,    and    read     sentii 
hooks  ;  has  given  away  her  parrot  for  langh* 
ing,  and  turned  olT  her  foot-boy  for  w^*~^ — 
a  country-dance. 
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Tlio  tbode  of  thlft  amiable  d:imse)  ti  at  a 

nail  nral  dwelMnif,  ftotupwhnt  nUy 

liltijitrd,  Ml  ihe  back  of  ibp  H  ,  be- 

Ihc  Abhry  Mill 9  on  ibe  uu^  »ul»v,  nm\ 

gw^at  timbrr-wharf  on  Ibe  olber*  with  ibe 

[•tre}ii;  '  i!ie  earringe-fwl  anil 

I  tho  ii  I  unite  iJiem  bot  n 

a»rrov%    I  \^iiich    must    nw^da   be 

fiscnl   ii  !i(*rH.     It  bad,  however, 

ert»'"      T'  ii.i.i      iif»ir>.      ri.nr*.      tbaO 

||it'-  ,1,  ■:  -  _,  ,irea»- 

it  ano  cod  of  the  conn ;  in  the  Uront  of 
lana&oii   Itivo  well-grvwn   weeuing-wil- 
;  an  addrefls  to  **  Holy  Brook  CotUp,*^ 
i^biMilfilf fr  iftmlttable  lo  aiich  a  eorrevpooJeot, 
and  n  moit  tdvaniageoa*  contrast 

witb  .  t^rrmces,  eroaeenti,  and  places 

of  wbu  t)  Ht'iiord  was  for  ibe  roost  purt  com- 
posni ;  nnd   a  very  fair  cJiHnce  of  t^xcellent 
materid   for  the  bo^h      '  '    -  •  <    -     ^  ■    -i 
abundant  easualliee  v 
nffoTiled  by  the  fooiL..,.^, 
utd   wofDtiii  Ihfoo  rnitstt  children,  and 
drunken  omo  having  been    ducked   in 
Btremm  in  Ihe  eourae  of  one  winter.     Drown- 
ing would  have  bt^eo  too  much   of  a  good 
thing ;  but  of  thai,  from  tho  sbaltownest  of 
the  water,  thrre  was  happily  no  ('haiKM** 

Mist  Savage,  with  two  ^  \^hu 

footed,  and  ao(l-epoken  tu-  Tfor 

•ome  years  the  aoliLirv   :  ]  ri^uy 

•OtMgvby  the  Holy  H  ]  !  '  i  !  I  ^t  h€r 
d«Ti"  -  ^  -  ^A^\y  tinUiliM*Hl  •  aud  the 
of  I  %  a  nent  quiet  old  lady, 

inu...,,  ..  .  carpet'Work  is  amongst 
tiM  earltest  of  my  recoUetHiona, — 1  could  draw 
%hm  pattern  now,^ — and  the  ubsence  of  her  bro- 
ther, a  married  man  with  a  larffe  family  and 
jh^mperoua  busineas,  who  reaidiHl  oonstanily 
loo,  —  left  the  iAir  S^^lina  tho  entire 
of  bttr  fortune,  ber  actions,  and  her 
!.  That  she  rrniaificd  in  Bolford,  nl- 
aicclaiming  a^aiu^t  tbo  place  and  its 
itj^— its  go«(»ijiin^  iwmm^  visits  and  ita 
■fMBinff  eard^parUi^s,  as  well  as  the  general 
mnt  01  refineoierit  amongsi  its  iohabttants — 
night  be  Imputed  partly  p*rbap«*  to  fiubit,  and 
ari  rsinn  to  the  tiooble  of  roovin<T,  and 
nt  friendship  belv(ec»D  hrrst-lf 
isrl  of  the  same  eliss,  a  gc»od 
deal  younger  and  n  trn^at  tUsX  stlUrrt  who 
lived  two  Hir^et**  oO',  and  whotu  she  saw  every 
y  and  wrote  lo  every  hour. 
Martha*  or,  as  her  friend  chose  lo  call  her, 
atild])  Marshall,  was  ibe  fourth  or  fifth 
iught4ir  of  IX  spirit'omerchant  iu  the  town* 
meetings  at  iht*  circulating  library 
'  the  fair  ladifs  to  etach  other,  snd  a 
ity  of  taste  brought  about  first  an 
itanee,  and  then  an  tntimaey,  whioh 
of  stAtion  (for  MUv  ??2iv:i»»<»  w^i*  <.f 
Ibe  liighott  circle  in  thi^ 
\  and  poor  Msriba  was  of  n 
,  arrmi^d  to  cement  the  more  hrmly. 


vnd  u 


The  Marshal  Is,  flattered  by  SeUna^s  notico 
of  their  dfiiij^hter,  and  not  sorry  that  that  no- 
lice  bad  falliMi  tm  the  leajii  usrj'ul  m^A  rb#«f  rful 
of  the  f.uiiily — the  one  tliat  uw  i 

young  people  thi*y  conld  the  in 
put  brr  lirtie  in  '  ' 
own  power,  or 
ess,    Mr,  '^V  - 
nnsA,  6rii 

without  It*^ 

ing  the  fortune  tn  i 

look  on  Matilda  as  ti      ,  i 

except  from  her  youneesi  brother  Will  mm,  a 
clever  but  unlueay  school bny,  wbn  drligbti^d 
in  placing  hb  stater  an  j  at  senti- 

mental friend  shipa,  this  i  >m  which 

all  but  one  memMfr  waa  &eUultju&ly  excluded, 
was  cherished  and  promoted  by  the  whole 
family. 

Very  ne<%ssary  w*as  Miss  Matilda  nt  the 


M 


■y  Brook  Cottage*     S' 
rtanl  parts  of  Iiauni^ 


tbcfu  the 
.  and  con- 
...  Livnest  and 
tbt*  mott  skil- 
uld  b»?e  fnilcd 
to  imituto.  hUe  read  the  ■unie  books,  san>( 
the  same  songs,  talked  in  tbf  siitue  tone, 
wn1kt*d  witb  the  same  air,  and  wore  the  same 
fashions  ;  which  upon  her,  she  bring  naturall  v 
short  and  stout,  and  dark-eyed  and  rosy,  had, 
aa  her  brother  William  told  hir,  atirnji  (he 
aame  effect  that  armour  similar  to  Don  Quix- 
ote's would  have  produced  upon  fc»ancho 
Pansa. 

One  of  her  chief  services  in  tho  character 
of  con^dant  waa   of  cottr*'!  «*»  U^u-i,  u%  tin 
several  love  poaaages  of  \ 
of  the  age  of^Juliet,  her  tV  ^     ^   '^ 

be  snid  lo  have  consistMd.  How  ahe  bad  r^ 
mained  so  long  unmarried  might  bare  moved 
some  wonder,  since  she  eeemed  always  Im* 
meraed  in  the  paeaion  which  Uads  to  unch  • 
concloaion  :  bu    •  ^hiog 

like  tho  streatc  or— 

a  ahallow  brook  mi,  vnsy  u>  say  mio.  Ami  easy 
to  slip  out  of*  From  two  or  three  imprudent 
engagmoenui  her  brother  had  eitricated  her; 
and  froa  out,  the  most  dangerous  of  alU  sHe 
had  been  eaved  by  ber  betrothed  having  been 
elatmed  the  week  before  the  nupttaU  bv  an- 
otbrf  wife.  At  the  moment  of  which  we 
write,  however,  the  (air  Selioa  eaemed  oeee 
more  in  a  fiir  way  to  change  her  name. 

That  she  was  lond  of  llii-rattire  of  a  eertain 
clnss,  we  hare  alretidy  intimated;  andt  next 
aftt<r  8u*rnf<  and  HousAeau,  the  claasics  of  be? 
order,  and  their  horde  of  vile  imilatorm,  wbe* 
ther  sentm         *  '    '%  Of  sentimental  ce- 

sayista,ct  imalbie*  ibe  delj  gilt* 

ed  in  the  i.v.i..^  ^,  i.^„..Atm  feralfieri  woooi 
GtHTord  demdiahed  i  in  oUier  wofda^  afler  bed 
prose  ber  nest  favoorile  nrndunr  wiA  bed  vecee ; 
and  as  lliis  sort  of  vers«  .i  eeey  to 

write  as  to  reed^*I  shoui  f  tlie  two 

raliier  eeeier — she  soon  bec^siiie  no  ii 


I 
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able  perpetrator  of  soDoets  without  rhyme, 
and  songs  without  reason ;  and  eleflries,  by  an 
I  ingenious  combination,  equally  deficient  in 
:  both. 

After  writing  this  sort  of  verse,  the  next 
step  is  to  put  it  in  print ;  and  in  those  days, 
(we  speak  of  above  thirty  years  ago,)  when 
there  was  no  Mrs.  Hemans  to  send  grace  and 
beauty,  and  purity  of  thought  and  feeling, 
into  every  comer  of  the  kingdom — no  Mary 
Howitt  to  add  the  strength  atid  originality  of 
a  manly  mind  to  the  charm  of  a  womanly 
fancy — in  those  days  the  Poet^s  Corner  of  a 
country  newspaper  was  the  refuge  of  every 
poetaster  in  the  country.  So  intolerably  bad 
were  the  acrostics,  the  rebuses,  the  epigrams, 
and  the  epitaphs  which  adorned  those  asylums 
for  fugitive  pieces,  that  a  selection  of  the 
worst  of  them  would  really  be  worth  printing 
amongst  the  Curiosities  of  Literature.  A  less 
vain  person  than  Miss  Selina  Savage  might 

I  have  thought  she  did  the  H shire  Courant 

I  honour  in  sending  them  an  elegy  on  the  death 
I  of  a  favourite  bullfinch,  with  the  signature 
: '  Eugenia.' 

It  was  printed  forthwith,  read  with  ecstatic 

admiration  by  the  authoress  and  her  friend, 

I  and  with  great  amusement  by  William  Mar- 

I  shall,  who,  now  the  spruce  clerk  of  a  spruce 

I  attorney,  continued   to  divert  himself   with 

'  worming  out  of  his  simple  sister  all  the  secrets 

of  herself  and  her  friend,  and  was  then  unfair 

enough  to  persecute  the  poor  girl  with  the 

most  unmerciful   ridicule.     The  elegy  was 

printed,  and  in  a  fair  way  of  being  forgotten 

by  all  but  the  writer,  when  in  the  next  num- 


ber  of  the  Courant  appeared  a  comolimentary 
sonnet  addressed  to  the  authoress  ot  the  elegy, 
and  signed  "  Orlando." 


I  Imagine  the  delight  of  the  fair  Eugenia ! 
She  was  not  in  the  least  astonished, — a  bad 
and  inexperienced  writer  never  is  taken  by 
surprise  by  any  quantity  of  praise ;  but  she 
was  charmed  and  interested  as  much  as  wo- 
man could  be.  She  answered  his  sonnet  by 
another,  which,  by  the  by,  contained,  contrary 
to  Boileau^s  well-known  recipe,  and  the  prac- 
tice of  all  nations,  a  quatrain  too  many.  He 
replied  to  her  rejoinder;  compliments  flew 
thicker  and  faster;  and  the  poetical  corres- 
pondence between  Oriando  and  Eugenia  be- 
came   so    tender,    that    the    editor    of    the 

H shire  Courant  thought  it  only  right  to 

hint  to  the  gentleman  that  the  post-office  would 
be  a  more  convenient  medium  for  his  future 
communications. 

As  this  intimation  was  accompanied  by  the 
address  of  the  lady,  it  was  taken  in  very  good 
part ;  and  before  the  publication  of  the  next 
number  of  the  provincial  weekly  journal,  Miss 
Savage  received   the  accustomed   tribute  of  ^ 
verse  from  Orlando,  enveloped  in  a  prose  epis-  | 
tie,  dated  from  a  small  town  about  thirty  miles  | 
off,  and  signed  *  Henry  Turner."  j 

An  answer  had  been  earnestly  requested,  . 


!  and  an  answer  tlM  IwAj  MOt ;  sad  Vt  imm\ 
I  of  post  she  received  a  it       •  to 

f^lied  with  equal  ilertnetai «  ■ 

etter  in  full  form*  and  tlMfi  «  «fl^Hn  k 
!  interview;  and  to  the  firattiM  I 
anything  bat  No!  end  to  the 
sented.  i 

The  time  fixed  for  this 
being  now  the  merry  month  oi         .  i 
o'clock  in  the  day.     He  had  inni— <§■  • 
her  alone ;  and  aceordinslT  hv  eaa  m 
had  dismissed  her  faithnil  e 
sing  to  write  to  her  the  reoBiwi 
was  goofi — had  given  ordei*  to  i  ■ 

but  a  young  gentleman  who 
ing  ticket,  (such  being  the  pMmm  ^       — 
the  inamorato,)  and  benn  to         i 
her  apartment  in  order  for  hiii  i« 
herself  in  an  elegant  dishahille,  Lhi 
ti  mental  and  pastoral,  and  1       m  i 

fusion  equally  elegant,  of  •  i 

flowers ;  Zimmerman  and  m^ava 
ble ;  and  one  of  those  dramas-      m  • 
dic9  bourgeoi3e$9  or  comSdieM  iartm 
it  seems  incredible  that  Beai 
wrote  the  two  matchless  pwjv  w  j 
could  have  wijtten— in  her  hsnd. 

It  was  hardly  two  o'cloek,  I 
fore  his  time,  when  a  doable  h^usm  i 
at  the  door ;  Mr.  Tnnier*s  csid 
and  a  well-dressed  and  well-la  ■ 

man  ushered  into  the  presenee  of 
ess.    There  is  no  detcribi 
view.     Mv  readers  must 
ments  and  the  blushes,  Uia 
part  et  d^autre^  the  long 
words,  the  sighings  and 
The  lady  was  satisfied;  %m 
no  reason  to  complain ;  and  ; 
he  left  her,  promisingr  to  r 
to  take  his  coffee  wim  heii 

She  had  just  sat  d  w 

friend  in  her  accustooicu  i 
the  contentment  of  ber  L. 
knock  was  followed  by  a 
et.    ''  Mr.  Turner  again !    Oh !  « 
has  remembered  something  of  e 
Show  him  in." 

And  in  came  a  aeepfid  and  a  di 
Turner!!    . 

The  consternation  of  the  lady  was  !■■» 
of  thegentIeBiaa,wha*s 


pressible !    That 

reason  of  her  astonishment  was 

him,  was  enually  vehement 

burst  into  eloquent  threats  sgaiMt  ibi 
tor  who  had  assumed  his  n 
who  had  dared  to  trifle  with 


*  I  tpeak,  of  coune.  of  the 
French  cofoedies,  and  doC  of  ifa*  o, 

gluh  or  Iioliui.  which,  retaining  'dMi  aleMM 
ardlv  the  ■itumtiom,  have  conpletely  sMofii 
wit,  the  character,  and  the  plfeianlij  of  ihs^ 
ful  oritnnal>>  and  have  almoac 
jure  Beaumarchaii'i  repatatioo  •■ 
dramaa. 
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••  the 

fill,  sitid  with  u  stmt 

der^d   hi*  word«i  tin 

h-.i.l    lu-rn    ;il!u\vrJ    In 


?►  II  lidye-lore;   iind   hciTi«j   rqunlly  | 

V  -1*  and  fin4»-«iK)k<*ii,  full  of  mpturouB 

TQWi  and  ardent  prolRStattonti^  atui  |>r4i«<*  iid- 
dfMted  equttlU  \o  the  womnn  and  iiuthoreM, 
*:  ^  '        V         'iiftted  8«lina  the  complete 

1  t, 

ii'  ^   r--.  .-.  tier  St  the  r-'*  '**  '-'f  an 

hour,  to  ascertAin,  if  poMJbU^  •  if^nt 

^ho  h:u|    uHiirpt^d    hi9   OtItllA  ftiul  ...  I»A- 

fi-i.,   p  j-p   -niu   to  r«rlurn  tri  the  e\ 
III*  rt   liri   [ihTul;  nod  ignin  the  w.i- 
dnwu   lo   her  wriun^*t3it}le,  to  exclaim  over 
thi¥%  extmordinary  adrt^ntiire,  and  to  dibte  on 
1'  ■      harm*  of  the  tfu«  Orlando^  when  thrrc 
k  Mnick,  Mild  a  Ihifd  knock  at  (he  door 
I  third  visiting  ticket,  and  a  third 
r!!! 
V  sjiy,  ;i\*kw»rt)*  ^iriipic  voulh  waa  lhii» — 
:jo  rt'iil  Simon  Pure !  — bowing  and  baah- 
-•  'votjld  have  r^-' 
even  if   I 
.n^r  thffii    r 
vviMJ  him,    Vrnv 
iig  heriM-lf  the  1  : 
hiynjix  of  tiii(»  lowti,  our  Kt^htimrnta)   Uir  utio 
fnrfcjr)t  her  refinement,  htr  delicacy,  her  fine 
ip*  .iking^»  and  her  affectation;  ond  Cfttlin^r  hi^ 
tl)al<i^  and  her  frxuboy  to  aid,  drove  out  her 
unfortunate  suitor  witli  such  a  atnrm  <ff  vitu- 
ptraiion  —  auch   a   torrent  of  plain,  honem, 
ft"-  ''         «  J      -       ■'    '  fUv  lucktes'^  '*  '      • 
^in^  htti  t 

Holy  Krorik,  and  Miergvd  - 
:     '  (  ;fod,  to  ihe  inAnitA  amuaeiip 
tin  po«  lorn,  and  of  William  Marsh  ail,  the 
Ihfer  of  the  jcai,  who  lay  prrtht  in  the  fi 
Wfid  told  ttie  ttory,  n«  a  jzreal  a«crei,  t«i  au 
Btfifiy  peraona,  that  before  the  next  dav  it  was 
Icnnwu  half  avtr  the  |d»tf^,  and  waa  the  even- 
tual c}ius<3  of  depriving  the  good  town  of  llel- 
ford  of  one  of  th«  moat  Inoflenalve  and  moat 
Sflatimental  of  ita  inhabiUnla.    Tlie  fair  8«- 

diacMiinp«d  in  ft  week. 


A«ik.  —  WhiM  cDrrertinf  the  prooMwat  of  Ikh 
^p»r.  iJmuttnry  lMth«  l^Ct&j  I  ■«•  wiUi  BDmtJ  amofir- 
■wnv  m  tbnt  adiairabia  btoeary  JoufiMl 
■Htai,  an  u(d  French  aModott  whidb  bnir 

t~kir>  ri-^'rvifii/iii.' r*  t'l    tS«*    AiKetlliirn  uj    >■»  ' 


WTrv.cu  irit-mi   i>ir.  >^  uuuin  .^ijinnmii  ni»»ir 


tm\t>  riiii> 


L  ID  moat  wub  tba  iiury  of  *  Laa  tRM  JKAoanb' 


i^ 
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Aiio9fG8T  the  most  recent  of  oof  enaniry 
bteiitieat  were  a  pair  of  fair  young  frienda, 
wliaae  mutuiil  att«ichmenv,  in  the  t^t  utiom 
of  the  word  romanUc^that  ia  to  aay,  fanrant. 


uncalculating,  unworldly— was  smiled  at  by 

one  part  of  our  Utile  world,  and  pr^iit^d  «nd 

admired   by  another;   but,   in 

perhapa,  oi  the  youth  and  the  n 

of  the  parties,  pretty  indnV 

by  all*     Never  was  a  ck- 

rocJe  tog^ether,  walked  toi^ 

sang  together,  sat  in  the  ^ 

:itu!  ilnnrr-d  in  the  same  qu- .. 

c  a  day  paast'd  without  «*< 
I  i\  tk  part  ft  (tauiff  t  and  lh  i 

tufvrt-day  at  Oakley But  I  niuat  tiot  ivut^ 

stall  my  story* 

Archery  meeiintrs  are  the  order  of  the  day. 
We  all  knuw  that  in  (he  duyH  of  ytir»i  the  bow 
wns  the  general  weapon  of  iht*  '  "  i  .i  the 
buttles  of  Crc««y  and  of  Poif  \von 

by  the  stout  Kn^liish  archers,  unu  mv.  Mug*a 
deer  slain  in  his  forests  by  thu  bold  outlaws 
^'  ^in  Mood  and  Little  John,  and  the  mad 
I  Frinr  Tuck ;  thut  battles  were  won  and 
J  N  taken,  nut  bv  dint  of  rockuts  and  can- 
non-balls, but  id  arrow ;  and  thai 
(to  return  to  mi  n-,  and  therefore  more 
tntervtting  illutitraliun^)  VVitli«im  of  Clovide^- 
ley,  the  English  William  Tell,*  sated  hia 
forfeited  life  by  shooting  an  apple  from  bit 
sofi*s  head,  at  six-score  paces. f  But  not  io 
revert  to  tiioae  limea,  which  wcfe  ' 
rather  too  much  in  earnest,  when  tl; 
or  the  battle,  or  the  life,  dt<pendril  n;;  i 
of  the  aim ;  and  th»?  weapon  (f  > 
i.r  1^1.  'it>4i3nce)  would  bo  as  unn   i 

vvarnor  as  the  bow  >      '  .  <  ;^ — 

!i.irk  to  that  golden    ^;;i  m|  .ir<!li«ry 

,  never  ttince  the  days  of  Jamea 

1  svVn*r»  the  bow,  althoiijfh  no 

toiitfif  tiir  weapon,  continued  to  btt 

the  favouii  .,v  of  the  mtdd)**  HaM6ttt$ 


1 1 .11 1 J 
iij  ta 


*  Alw!  that  ihw  pretiy  ■!• 

8wis  and   tl^w*    1  nclrkh  vopii 
Mi  t  fear  i) 
With  a  •nil 


I  Ilia 
Bat 


Calily*      In  •uun.   n   ip   |.in.>Oai*if   vtfv 

eonant  In  ilia  aiuiala  ef 


»l  ifua  in 
of  ih«  Ulualana  uibmotf  wyob  ftrrn  audi 
fifia  sti^^actt  dr  the  dniiMine  t«Ml. 
f  1^  yaidft.      tf e  had   previouily  elefV  a  wtUow 

ude» 

uiehili 
<  ot  itotaa 

tpnotad.  If 


t  If  Ibe  TacI  wen*  iv 


<  f  at 


Juntjur,  .  Tit  II  ■■  iijiii  i»  iii  **r\  *********  *^i**(»,  »»»*■  t*Hi» 

f^ushad  ihani  wUh  n  mmwf  lUnstranoni.  It  mm 
m  hmve  tmeu  ill*  bolakf  laaiinM  af  liia  biwai  cImbi 
and.  in  tha  abwnee  eC  cinfaa  Aid  a^wsfatpaM^  ti 
aliwm  dalle  eaer««ttoa  of  llM  miiMling  Mof  of  Hm 
feiUfy ;  and  jprofaably  eaniinnad  lo  ba  aa  ttp  is  Iba 
umm  of  iIhi  CooMaAwattltk  when  all  amuwiiiMiai 
w«ea  mmpmidad  bf  the  atstn  babtii  of  the  Pttnia» 
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have  bows  aod  arrows  been  so  rife  in  this 
E norland  of  ours,  as  at  the  present  time. 
Every  country  mnnsion  has  its  butts  and  its 
targrets,  every  young  lady  her  quiver;  and 
that  token  of  honour,  the  prize-arrow,  trum- 
pery as,  sooth  to  say,  it  g^enerally  is,  is  as 
much  coveted  and  cherished  and  envied,  as  if, 
instead  of  a  toy  for  a  pedlar^s  basket,  it  were 
a  diamond  necklace,  or  an  emerald  bracelet. 

To  confess  the  truth,  I  suspect  the  whole 
affair  is  rather  more  of  a  plaything  now-a-days 
than  it  was  even  in  the  later  time  to  which 
we  have  alluded  ;  partly,  perhaps,  because  the 
ladies,  with  the  soliuiry  exception  of  Maid 
Marian,  (who,  however,  in  Ben  Jonson's 
beautiful  fragment,  ^*  The  ^Sad  Shepherd,**  of 
which  she  is  the  heroine,  is  not  represented  as 
herself  taking  part  in  the  sylvan  exorcises  of 
her  followers,)  contented  themselves  with  wit- 
nessingr,  instead  of  rivalling,  the  feats  of  our 
forefathers ;  partly  it  may  be,  because,  as  I 
have  before  observed,  the  thews  and  sinews 
of  our  modern  archers,  let  them  call  themselves 
Toxophilites*  fifty  times  over,  would  tug  with 
very  little  effect  at  the  weapons  of  Clym  of 
the  Clough,  or  of  Little  John,  so  called  be- 
cause he  was  the  bicrgest  person  of  his  day. 
Or  even  if  a  fine  gentleman  of  the  age  of  Wil- 
liam the  Fourth  should  arrive  at  bending  a  200 
pound  bow,  think  of  his  cleaving  a  willow 
wand  at  400  yards*  distance !  Modern  limbs 
cannot  compass  such  feats.  He  might  as  well 
try  to  lift  the  Durham  ox. 

Nevertheless,  although  rather  too  much  of  a 
toy  for  boys  and  girls,  and  wanting  altogether 
in  the  variety  and  interest  of  that  great  national 
out-door  amusement  called  cricket,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  find  a  better  excuse  for  drawing 
people  together  in  a  country  neighbourhood ; 
an  object  always  desirable,  and  particularly 
so  in  this  little  midland  county  of  ours,  where, 
between  party  squabbles  and  election  squab- 
bles, (affairs  of  mere  personal  prejudice,  with 
which  politics  have  often  nothing  to  do,)  half 
the  gentry  live  in  a  state  of  non-intercourse 
and  con8e(}uent  ignorance  of  each  other's  real 
{rood  (qualities,  and  of  the  genial,  pardonable, 
diverting  foibles,  which  perhaps  conduce  as 
much  as  more  grave,  solid  excellence,  not  only 
to  the  amusement  of  society,  but  to  our  mutual 
liking  and  regard  for  each  other.  A  man  per- 
fect m  thought  and  word  and  deed  is  a  fine 
thing  to  contemplate  at  reverent  distance,  like 
some  rare  statue  on  its  pedestal ;  but  for  the 
people  who  are  destined  to  mix  with  their  fel- 
lows in  this  work-a-day  world — to  walk  and 
talk,  and  eat  and  drink  like  their  neighbours, 
— the  greater  store  of  harmless  peculiarities 
and  innocent  follies  they  bring  to  keep  our 


follies  in  oooDtenance,  the  batter  for  thnu  mi 
for  ourselves.  Laekily  tliera  is  no  Isdc  if 
these  congenial  elemeDts  in  bamaB  m 
The  only  thing  requisits  is  a  aecpo  far 
display. 

This  want  seemed  completdy  mpplicd  by 
the  Archery  Meeting;  an  approTed  nsstnl 
ground,  where  politics  coola  not 


where  the  Capulets  sod  Montsgnsn  of 
shire  might  contemplste  escn  othn's  mi 
Qualities,  and  be  coocilistsd  by  onch  otnai^ 
defects,  without  the  slightest  eoouBroaise  sf 
party  etiquette  or  party  dimity.  The 
of  the  contending  hoases  hsd  loDff  Sfo 
to  differ,  like  the  ohiefs  of  riTaT  faetioas  is 
London,  aod  met  and  visited  *  ezeeut  just  at 
election  time,  with  as  mach  good-baaoi 
cordiality  as  Lady  Grey  meets  and  Tisits 
Beresford ;  it  was  amongst  the  partisans, 
adherents  of  the  several  candidates,  that  lbs 
prejudice  had  been  found  so  inveterate;  sal 
every  rational  person,  except  thoae  who  ««i 
themselves  infected  with  the  ptevalent  moal 
disorder,  hailed  the  prescription  of  so 
a  remedy  for  the  county  complaint. 

Accordingly,  the  propoasl  was  i 
made  at  a  country  dinner-party  tha 
carried  by  acclamation ;  a  cooiniitiM 

Eointed,  a  secretary  chosen,  and  the 
usiness  of  projecting  and  antieipatinf  ei» 
mesced  upon  the  spot.  For  the  nest  wnk 
nothing  could  be  heard  of  bat  the  Axtkmf 
Meeting;  bows  and  arrows  wars  yoar  ssif 
subject,  and  Lincoln-green  yoar  only  wsi 
Then  came  a  few  gentle  diffiealties; 
cullies  that  seem  as  necessarr  pfelodes  Iss 
party  of  pleasure  as  the  winds  and  laii 
April  are  to  the  flowers  of  May.  TW 
mittee,  composed,  as  was  deeoroaSv  not  sf  ia 
eager  sons  and  zealous  daughteia  and  has  " 
mammas  of  the  principal  families,  bat  sf 
cool,  busy,  indifferent  papas,  eooT' 
chance  be  got  together ;  thsy  were  ha; 
or  they  were  justicing,  or  they  weta' 


iWsi^ 


the  House,  or  they  £^ad  forgotten  the  day,  ir 
they  had  not  received  the  letter;  ao  tbo^ii 
spite  of  all  the  efforts  of  the 
secretaries,  on  Monday  four  only 
out  of  twenty,  on  Tnesdsy  two  an 
nesday  none  at  all. 

Then  of  the  three  empty  hoossa  ii 
bourhood,  on  either  of  which  they  I 
ed  so  confidently,  that  ther  had  aetoallT 
over  their  demerits  sfter  the  manner  sTl 
at  an  auction  who  intended  to 
was  point-blank  refused  to  Mr. 
courteous  application,  on  the  graoad  sf  ikm 
mischievousness  of  the  parties,  tbs  dsmsi  sf 
their  picking  the  flowers,  and  the  esrtiiBty  af 


:  and  the  stirring  intereits  of  the  civil  wan.    After  the 
I  lUtitoraiion.  the  bi)\vltn^-frre<>ii  appean  to  have  token 

the  pluoe  of  ihe  urchcry-gruund. 
•  A  word  fnirii  the  Grnek.  nignifying,  I  believe,  •*  a 

boW'Uuin,"  "  a  lover  uf  the  buw." 


their  trampling  the  grass;  the 

having  been  twenty  years  on 

found  a  purchaser  just  ss  it  araa 

the  Archery  Club ;  snd  the  thiid, 

been  for  years  thirty  and  odd  snagly  ffoiai  ^ 

ruin  under  the  provident  care  of  tbe  Csart  if 
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Chtneeiy— a  ctM  of  disputpd  tiile,^^ — and  of 
which  It  had  be«n  proposed  to  take  (empoTBrjr 
^.pOf«««»ion  nt  ft  9ort  of  **  no  mao^s  Innd/*  fatind 
ilMlf  most  unexpectedly  adjudfed  to  a  le^l 
rtff  hv  iHf>  astounding  activity  of  my  Lord 
Tito  club  was  :it  ita  wit  i  end, 


tlii'solntion  before  it 
nan  m«y  bo 
uhcn  lurkily 

;i  111--!.  !..;.■]  :i"Ml  ;n-|tal 
ii.Lii-p.ii.  v».;s  iiriiL.  r  on 
And  who  painotically 

<d  his  fl(.>wt?r8  for  the 


I!. 

»i  to  cmnc  to 

wan  frtrnird,  (if  an  1 
prrtnittrd  to  ipeak  £jn 
a  tieisrlibrturinsf  M,  P., 
pf^raon,  whf»«**  An*»  M 
aal«  nor  in  i 
aaerifired  l 
public  jjoofi,  out  ft  11  iu9  biMiilif'ul  place,  and 
furnishrd  the  0;iklf*y  Park  Archery  Club,  not 
only  with  "  a  Ux-al  h;ibitatioii/'  hui  *^  a  nnme.'* 
IVn  came  the  jfrand  difficulty  of  all^  the 
•election  of  members,  ^^^''O'  ^<^>dy  knows 
that  in  I^oodofi  tbo  que^liuo  ol  csititt*  or  gtaiion 
— '-r.  to  u^e  porhnpa  a  better  Wnr<I,  nf  L"'n- 
li  ry  onsily  B4*ttl(*d,or  r;^V  Vs 

It-  1 1  funs  or  trouble.     lr>L  ,iy, 

thero  is  room  for  ©frry  body.  No  one  is  so 
hijrh  or  «o  low  oa  to  b«  wUhmu  hi«  cqualt; 
and,  in  tho  imm<  f  circles  into 

which  society  t«*  i^  insensibly 

into  th;it  d  L      '  i   h\-i  vAuk,  hta  forttirtir, 

hti  hubits,  v  iciatioiia  are  best  adapts 

•d.  In  tbi  ■.,-.....  ^^rovlnces,  ou  the  other 
if  thf!  division  is  erjimtly  ensyf  from  a  re- 
rcaion.  Tlit*r«»,  thf  inhabit'nnti  may  al- 
meet  be  compri»*vd  in  the  peasantry ,  the  yeo- 
Rwciry,  the  clergy;  and  the  old  nobtUty  and 

f gentry,  the  few  ond  dUtant  lords  of  the  soil 
kfin^r  in  their  own  stneeatnil  mansiona*  and 
inixint;  almost  exchmivcly  with  eaeh  other, 
not  from  ntrs,  but  from  an  abtolat«  thtnfipaa 
r»r  HI  unoDgat  the  edur      : 

%v  <em.    Byt  in  iheso  tu. 

cotniiM  s  rio«o  to  London,  w}iH«  inr  trf^'A\  es- 
tates hare  cbani^  noaatert  to  «f\en  i%at  only 
two  or  three  deaeendanta  of  the  ori^nal  pnv 
plfelora  are  to  be  fonnd  in  ft  etretiit  of  twenty 
milee,  and  where  even  the  estaitea  themaelree 
sre  broken  into  smaH  fractions  —  couniiee 
•rhertH  yoy  cannot  travel  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
without  burfliinjf  on  some  line  of  ncu 
enclo^tn^^  n  hf  h  f^f  eqn-jMy  new  phntn^  i 
ST'- 

Ot  'f  some  •*  cot  .1 

tih 


mily,  **  Mannere  make  the  man  C*  but  our 
country  practice  aerma  rather  to  be  grounded 

n-  ''       ...ir"--k  '-     ''  »' ^.1    k  .  .   \]f^ 

1 

gmwly  r«  I  otf  buaineaa  ;*' or 

on  the  still  uon,  to  admirably 

ridiculed  by  analher  jrT**»t  t'cniule  writ*»r  (Miss 
Austen,  in  **  Emmat")  where  n  Mr.  Sucklinc, 
a  Bristol  merchant,  who  had  r<?iired  from  trsoc 
some  eijfht  or  nine  y*vaf»  hack,  refu»<cs  lo  viiii 
another  BKitolian  who  had  purified  himself 
from  the  dree^  of  the  augai^w  a  rehouse  only 
\\    '''      -        '    "'     . 

de5t)itioQ,  besides  being 

Hk.M  1  ,.  M.i^ 1  compreheniivc,  had  the 

great  merit  of  being  clear  and  practicablo; 
and  our  good-humoured  srrnf  irv.  :%  man  of 
ttn  thousand,  welUhorn,  \'  v'el)-for- 

tuned,  and   thoronghly  Wi  ;  ned^-^t 

man  light,  buoyant  and  bound tujf,  as  fulj  of 
activity  ft«  Win  f:tvfturite  bhjo<1*hor«e,  and 
c  o»a,  —  would  willingly 

^  r,  90 d  was  by  no  meani 

«:  !    hia  invit^itlona  to  the 

II  vated,  rich,  and   liberal 

pertrinH,  \vrio(*e  r;iu»wra  were  atill  guilty  ftt 
travelling  to  London  ooee  ft  week  to  luperin^ 
tend  eome  ^^^-^  r»^,.«^»..u^.  foneem  in  Austin 
Friars,  or  or  even   u>  vi^it 

Lloyd^s  or  ii        inge.    Hut  unluck* 

ily  the  Mr,  ^<uck lings  of  the  neighbourhood 
prevailed,  "Standing"  (to  botww  an  ei- 
pressivo  Americnnism)  carried  the  divy,  and 
Mr.  Brown,  whoae  mother  eighteen  years  ago 
had  porvhaaod  the  liiawn  on  one  i^idw  of  Road- 
tnirly  Il49iith,f  had  not  only  the  h^ippinetii  of 
'■       '  ubo  had 

-month, 

oui  even  oi    u.imiig  oiii  iiit  Btjii  nenrcr  nie|g^« 

bour  Mr*  White,  wtio  bed  beta  vitaUliM 
in  the  Manor  Iloisae  theee  faftlMotea  yettfft« 


inr. 
Iffiej   u 


I  and  beporth' 


to  grant  or  to  reluae 


berri^  - 

vi 

lb-   ,  r^c. 

iVrhiips  the  vtiry  huest  definitiona  of  ft  geo* 
in  in  our  own,  or  in  any  other  languftfe, 
mar  be  found  in  Mr.  Ward*8  •*  De  Vert.,^'* 
ftod  in  the  motto  of  (I  think)  the  Rutland  lis* 

*  •  By  a  jfeiiilemsft,  we  mean  not  lo  draw  a  Ime 
flat  woukl  o«  mvidKfua  between  high  and  tuw,  rtnJt 


.  U^t-i]  »>  >>.•  ,111  Jiiiljf 

i«  no  inofv  tluui  tnie  i . 

V  inuit  whefi  II  nipot*  b«r, 
I  wlipfft  fhe  ii  IMH,,** 

th  I  err,  vxJ,  ti^  p.  tS 


till 

III  f!rt»f 

> 

tr 
if 
It 
"'K   ' >,.;.,... 

wittiout  Blii;t]Uni, 
byiovs*** 


f  the  vdhi , 


■T.' 
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Such,  at  least,  was  the  decree  passed  in  full 
committee ;  but  it  is  the  common  and  rightful 
fate  of  over-rifforous  laws  to  be  softened  in 
practice;  and,  >Ir.  White  being  a  most  agree- 
able, hospitable  roan,  with  a  very  pleasant 
clever  wire,  and  the  Misses  Green  ranking 
amongst  the  prettiest  girls  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, somehow  or  other  they  eventually  got 
admittance. 

These  greater  difficulties  being  fairly  sur- 
mounted at  the  cost  of  a  few  affronts  on  the 
part  of  the  forgotten,  and  many  murmurs  on 
the  part  of  the  omitted,  then  followed  a  train 
of  minor  troubles  about  dinners  and  crockery, 
targets  and  uniforms,  regulations  and  rules. 
Drawing  up  the  code  of  archery  laws,  al- 
though It  seems  no  mighty  effort  of  legisla- 
tion, cost  our  committee  almost  as  much  la- 
bour as  might  have  gone  to  the  concoction  of 
a  second  Code  Napoleon,  or  another  Bill  for 
Local  Courts;  and  the  equipment  of  half  the 
regiments  in  the  service  would  have  consumed 
less  time  and  thought  than  were  wasted  on  the 
male  and  female  costumes  of  the  Oakley  Park 
Archery  Club.  Twelve  several  dolls  were 
dressed  in  wiiite  and  green  of  various  patterns 
by  the  committee-men  and  their  wives ;  and 
such  a  feud  ensued  between  Mr.  Giles,  haber- 
dasher, in  King  Street,  in  our  dear  town  of 
Belford,  and  Miss  Fenton,  milliner,  in  the 
Market  Place,  each  maintaining  his  and  her 
separate  and  very  various  version  of  the  ap- 
pointed regulation  doll,  that  nothing  but  tlie 
female  privilege  of  scolding  without  fighting 
prevented  that  roost  serious  breach  of  the 
peace  called  a  duel.  It  has  been  hinted  that 
the  unfortunate  third  party  (that  is  to  say,  the 
doll)  was  a  sufferer  in  the  fray,  the  flowers 
being  torn  from  her  bonnet,  the  bows  from  her 
petticoat,  and  the  pelerine  from  her  bosom. 
For  this  I  do  not  vouch ;  but  for  the  exceeding 
ugliness  of  the  selected  regimentals,  whether 
male  or  female,  I  can  most  conscientiously 
answer.  It  required  some  ingenuity  to  invent 
anything  so  thoroughly  hideous.  The  young 
ladies,  m  clear  muslin  and  green  ribands,  ar- 
ranged as  they  thought  fit,  looked  like  pretty 
little  sheptierdesses ;  but  their  unfortunate 
maromas,  dressed  by  Mr.  Giles,  or  Miss  Fen- 
ton, according  to  the  pattern  of  the  demolished 
doll,  in  gowns  of  white  chaly,  barred  like  a 
hussar  jacket,  with  dull  and  dismal  green, 
had,  from  the  dim  colour  of  the  woollen  mate- 
rial, more  the  air  of  a  flock  of  sheep  or  a  bevy 
of  Carmelite  nuns,  or  a  troop  of  shrouded 
corpses  escaped  from  their  cof^^ns,  or  a  set  of 
statues  like  that  of  the  commandant  in  Don 
Giovanni,  when  seen  from  behind,  or  of  the 
figure  of  Orcus  (the  classical  Death),  as  re- 
presented in  the  Alcestis,  whrn  viewed  front-  , 
wise — than  of  a  group  of  middle-aged  Knglish 
ladies,  equipped  for  a  party  of  pleafture.  | 

In  spite,  iiowever,  of  jostling  interests  and  ( 
conflicting  vanities,  the  day  of  the  archery  j 
meeting  was  anticipated  with  great  and  gene-  ' 


ral  delight  by  the  jounf  p«op]«  id 
nor  were  their  expectations  disappointed.  For 
once  in  a  way,  the  full  fruition  of  enjoynsat 
outran  the  vivid  pleasoies  of  hope.  Evca  m 
a  measure  of  conciliation,  the  experimeat  sao- 
ceeded  infinitely  better  than  sueh 
generally  do  succeed.  The  diTerse'  factioas* 
Neri  and  Bianchi,  Montecehi,  and  Capaldti, 
met  at  the  target^ide,  looked  each  oihi 
the  face,  bowed  and  cartaied,  smiicd 
laughed,  talked  sober  senai 
nonsense,  according  to  their  aarerallaclia^ 
tions  and  capacities,  and  becune,  by  iIm  » 
sensible  influence  of  juxtapoaition*  tka  ana 
habit  of  meeting  and  speaking,  almost  as  food 
friends  as  if  sach  a  thing  as  a  eontcstod  dss" 
tion  never  had  happened,  and  nevai  coaM 
happen  again : — a  happr  state  of  fading  It 
which  I  can  only  sav,  JSUo  pndua! 

All  went  well  at  Oakley.  The  dinnsia 
excellent  and  abundant,  and  the  appetitss  cf 
the  diners  so  manageable  and  complaisaBla 
that,  although  of  the  class  whoee  uraal  di» 
ner-hour  varies  from  six  to  eight,  ther  wtasDy 
contrived  to  eat  their  principal  meal  at  tbns, 
without  showing  the  slightest  symptom  of  iis 
arriving  before  it  was  wanted,  llie  maM 
^^-as  also  good,  and  the  dancera  ontimble;  sal 
although  a  dose  of  pleaaoring,  a  eooiae  d 
shooting,  walking,  sating,  talking^ 
cingt  which  beginning  at  one  oVlock  psM 
meridian,  lasted  to  rather  more  than  tke  smm 
hour  the  next  morning,  rivaUing  in 
and  duration  the  excursion  of  a  mai' 
to  a  country  fair,  might  nataially  be 
to  produce  all  sorts  of  complaints  ama 
our  delicate  young  ladies,  1  did  not  bsar 
single  case  of  illness  ariainfr  from  the 
meeting.  So  omnipotent,  m  the  " 
stitution,  is  will. 

I  myself  found  an  unezpeeted  _ 
or  rather  an  unexpected  relief,  si  the  sad  d 
the  first  two  meetings.  1  had  taken  a  a«trf 
personal  aversion  to  the  female  regjmi 
the  regulation  dress  of  the  ladies.  Thm  Ihim 
affect^  my  nerves ;  1  could 
sight  of  it.  But  *•  there  is  some  sonl  of  gssi- 
ness  in  things  evil.**  The  odioos  cMy  wm 
found  to  have  one  capital  point:— it  vaaisstt 
sooner  than  anv  material  under  the  ana,  aai« 
difficult  to  make,  takes  care  very  apaidily  Is 
unmake  itself  by  fraying  in  ^eveiy  df 
so  that,  rent  and  ragged,  tattered  and 
hideous  ladies*  uniform  was,  at  the 
ing,  pretty  uniformly  cast  aaidc^ 
taste  again  resumed  its  proper  ' 
the  female  toilet. 

So  far  so  good.  But,  when  we  English 
people  take  a  fancy  in  our  beada,  we  are  ut 
to  let  it  run  away  with  ua ;  we  heist  all  ssu, 
and  cast  the  ballast  overboard*  And  sa  il 
happened  in  the  present  instance.  AAsr  Iha 
first  two  or  three  meetinga,  all  Iha  ganlMl 
population  of  H  shire,  men,  w* 
children,  went  archery  mad— a  Inaaoy  p»| 


KES  OF  THE   BALL-ROOM,  Ko,  IIL 


43) 


•^^'dn 


You  I 


■  Vi^a 


IJty  without  the 
I  without  bowB 
!»d  ifTowft  «cnt- 

iii^T  amusementii 

or-partids  were  at  an 

ire.       Xulfitfhr  wiiiM 


wn  but  pnvAt«f  hos^ 
"nys.     lUncing^,  li- 
of  a  covir»(ry  beauty,  wus  t'niy  totvniitHl  alter 
lh«i  anhrry,  becjiuw*  people  could  not  well  I 
flhoot  by  cotidk^lritht ;   mtwi,   as  thfl  autumn  | 
drew  on*  evrn  thait  other  bninrh  of  vhootiti^,  \ 
in  which  our  younj;  sportsincn  \i%pA  to  tjike  j 
ftuch  plt'oAeirc,  entirely  lost  its  charm,     liuns  | 
i»«ri>  out  of  UMiioiu    The  ec.*tt.iiie  fir*l  of  ] 
Stptembrr   bccaiim  n   common  day ;  and  to 
me,  who  had  walchf*d  t'v*  ""^v.iinjf  mania 
with  «onie  anMi»«rim'nt,  tt  ikely  that, 

unlos9  the  birds  should  jl  ,   'lii>ir  minda 

to  be  killed  by  bows  and  arrows,  (an  Lockatey 
brooieht  down  th«  wild  t^rtomsj  a  pro(rf«a 
mrhieh  I  did  not  Ihtnk  it  probable  thai  they 
Would  cofi«efit  to,  the  psirtridgvt  hereabout 
miitbt  hatrc  a  fatr  ohimce  of  living  on  till  the 


Arehery  waatheiiniveniiil  •uliject,  Areh#ry 
•ongv  stood  open  on  tho  piano.  Archery  en- 
gravr  '  -  -  '  *'  -int-liible.  The  "Arch- 
er*** *  t>ook  worth  o[Hjnint», 
c  only  topie  6c  to  dis- 
wit  no  ]nnfr«*r  h«ftrd 
or  tho  Kast  India  <|ae6- 
ir;  Don  Carlos  and 
pretty  fellows  in  their 
but  thmr  fui^tt  wmh  over.  What  waa  a 
it  speech  in  tho  House  to  the  ^lory  of  pla- 
«iitg^  thrtfo  arrows  in  thf>  iBrifcl !  or  a  great 
victory  to  a  shot  in  the  jrold  1*    Timii  was  no 


Folittcal 

drawinir-room, 
iMon  in  the  d\ 
llloci  Mi  true  1  h 


T'  i^unl.  made  Its  ndTitiilii42tstof  the 

nil  LI  The  bow  businfaa  became  a 

6h\  ''  ii(»rco;  yew*treaa  foso 

in  i:  7 nod  town  of  Belford 

wab  ,,.,.,.  or,.   ^,  i-H  than  three  daAhiiijr 

••  archery  ware-houses/*  and  a  t>ow  eoaoh 
i.tILmI  th*>  Dart.  Jinvcller*'  tshopw  glittered 
iematie  trinkets  ;  Cupids  fluttcrifd  on 
>  and  our  breakHi^t'Cnps  ;  and  the  ex> 
tiinple  of  a  certHtn  Mr,  D(h|,  -a  member  of  tlus 
Roxburghe  Club,  who  is  recorded  to  have 
b^cn  particularly  m:\d  on  the  t$uhject  **  of 
RobinhiMid   Aiid   Arch««ry  ^noj^s,"  was^   aa  1 

hiiv.  '  '      ;dl  II shire. 

'1  rred  in  the  pur* 

suit  ill   t  lU^  will  h^ip|)CQ 

in  tho  b*  wcfp  quite  inef- 

fectual iu  ..,,.■  '  ''"•  t'f..u,.^,.fM^ 

(Dal4»  and  fern  l 

throQ^h  t\ 
another  i 
lplovc^*;i '' 
of  V 


IM':i*      I- 

tt  from  ii 


iU« 


Aside  ns  worth icss  tru(nf>cry  t  toys,  in  any 
other  than  the  prevailing  shape,  were  on  al*- 
front. 

From  the  manly  Ktoinian,  pref«mnf  t  bow 
to  a  boat,  to  his  six  year  old  sister  taking  ber 
fairy  quiver  to  bed  with  her,  the  whole  rising 
IpenerAiiiM  ".  '   ''.  '.-].■■'.  ^^ 

band — a  • 

U  Btid  o<|uipped   their  dolls  witli 
ifid  artowa.f 


"^  Till*  m  nrrfsinlf  a  iiiiiid«m  iimovsixin.  Tn  filaes 
Lfi  thfi  H4Ailr  wju  ih«  amvitaiU  ttirtt  td  thn 
n,  M  liny  otm  r«iiivprMiMt  vi  iih  «il(l  |«)ftry 
..  K.  -.  ..r,.  of  qitrit«tii»«  from  Miv«u»gvr 


t  \  Kiof  dean,  thi»y  thfl  hnl 

*  play  Uuikg^  'Ai*u)i  ihr\r  eiiier* 
tm,    Wttsisaith  ihAt  gr^i  siiti 


.'     I  ri 
r^    (of 

liiomh 

loud  111  ly inly  Ucemlcd.  Ona 
shut  through  the  skirts,  and 
two  )ijuiig  Lulies  who  were  walking  arm  in 
arm  were  ninncd  to^aher  by  the  sleeve; 
whilftt  one  fair  i^f^^  Imr  in 

the  foot — the  fate  h  not 

with  the  arrows  of  in  r« mr  s, 

Thi'sn  CAtMuiitii'K  notwithstanding,  the  Oak- 
ley Park  Archery  mcelin-^  --.i.ti.Mscd  as  proi- 
porous  a?»  if  they  had  i  tfed  in  tlM 

county  newspujicri*.     Tt  r  had  hoali 

very  fmo  for  Lnt^li^h  weuthrtr  tn  the  monlht 
of  June,  July,  and  Aujjust, — that  is  to  sajt 
on  the  fifht  meeting  it  had  been  a  hurricane, 
which  had  blown  down  trees  and  chimneys f 
on  ttie  second  it  h.id  been  rather  wet  and  inr 
tolerably  cold,  so  that  they  uere  f;iin  to  hi^vt 
(ires ;  and  on  the  third  so  insulTcrTibly  hot» 
that  the  spectators  sat  fantting  theiuielvcs  uo* 
ditr  tho  deep  shadow  of  the  great  oak-treoa« 
But  what  are  these  cvib  to  a  r«*al  grnuinc  en* 
thnsia^ir)  ^ — rlr,...-  of  waiter  that  tuake  the  ftrO 
burn  bn  !  upon  the  lUmf.     Ou  tb# 

whole,    II  ,    nmcnt   h^a    succeeded  to  m 

HiirAcle,  The  members  had  the  pleasurt»  of 
being  crowded  nt  dinner  and  tn  the  ball-roouii 
«-«lt]io«t  as  much  crowded  as  at  a  Qtiwlvr 
Setaiooa^  dinner,  or  a  London  route ; — Jii«t  th* 
sort  of  griovanoe  which  pnpas  and  niamma« 
tike  to  grumble  at  And  the  sons  and  dkSugliF 
tor«  foitfid  tmiiMaiifit  ia  adtlferiitt  line ;— for 


ml 

thai  .  , 

iMlk  %fi    1>|JH«  «hd  art' 

Smil^  nntt  martin  srol 
wbActi  h*  pull  hifl  btty  I- 


iM1tllh^^^i  IMK I 

Unh  h«  not 
^  tk  tti  lilt  rliiUt^oorf  f 
.  the  compaoy  iaiA 


tt  niitn'i 


"  My  ilouibaira  Uid  u|<m  the  iti«ij; 
I  wn  a  •hulllsrurlk  iD)r«*Jr 

Th«  ti^Qtid  ktwrka  lo  and  fiv^^— 
Mf  mtthmty  m  all  trntwrti^l. 
And  gfi«r  afsiiwi  otrMttf  has  iimM 
My  anosM  tnd  nj  bow/' 
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I  tli0  iiobffnr^gnNtiid  proTcd  a  eapiul  flirting  i  of  miiti  hated  afioth#r,  (for  they  wmm  h^  is» 

l|iiti«,  mud  hetrtt  wm9  pieired  there  in  reality,   cellcnt  persoys  in  their  way,)  Ge»ef«t  Vi 

|at  wall  aa  id  tnataiihor.     For  the  rest,  arrows    hated  John  Page. 

I  were  loai,«  and  pni««  won,  and  dinners  eattn.  John  Piige,  on  hia  aide,  wlio  vicm^  I0  If 
and  loaaU  drank,  and  apeeches  made,  and  outdone  in  an  honest  English  a vpiaioa  IrvaOT 
danoea  d-aneed  ;  and  all  the  world  at  Oakley  tory  In  Chriatendom,  deteala4  tht  gmmnSmm 
wan  merry,  if  nf>«  wise,  equal  cordiality  ;  and  a  waffam  of  the 
So  pttB»^  the  Ural  ihree  meeting.  The  inveterate  aniiuosiiy  enaued  belwc««i  III 
fourth^  at  the  very  end  of  August,  was  antici-  tilt  places  where  it  was  poaaihle  tliat 
Dated  with  ^rowiii<r  and  atill  increaain sidelight  should  he  iaCrodaced,  it  vfftfrtcs  mad 
ty  the  mem  hers  of  the  Club,  whoae  incessant  meetin;^»  at  quarter-teaaioiim,  «ft4  mt  llM 
pmctice  had  much  t»liurpened  their  desire  of'  ly  bench*  In  thea6  sktrmiahaB  tlM  f 
exhibition  und  cotupt^iiiion ;  and  to  none  wma  1  had  iiitieh  the  beit  of  tbe  baltlii^  Not 
it  more  siu  object  of  dclis^h led  expectation  than  '  waa  his  p— -^  •••-'•  "-"^'*-'»  jin6  ttti 
to  Francva  Vernon,  a  ahy  and  timid  g^irl  who  |  but  his  h  Idtconrtlj,  |Mi»- 
generally  shrank  from  public  anuisementa,  but  vokinjr  g,  ;  ..  u>  words,  ftn 
who  looked  forward  to  this  with  a  qaite  dif-  him  much  advantarre  ornr  an  aiJevfaafy  keW 
ferent  feeling,  *ince  ^he  was  lobe  accompanied  an^rry,  and  peiuhint,  whose  frioi»da  li 
thither  by  her  only  brother  Horace,  a  young  dilBculty  in  re^tminin^  htm  withtD  tlii 
man  of  conaiderable  talents  and  acrjuiremenu,  |  ted  boitnda  of  ciril  dinputaiiofi.  An 
who,  aftcf  spending  aereral  yeara  abroad,  had  j  champion  wonid  have  btmn  driTcn  frooi  ifcia 
juat  returned  to  tuke  posa^si^ion  of  his  pater-  ^eld  by  such  a  ao^esaton  of  dffrau;  b^av 
aai  mansion  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Oatley.  reformer  (so  he  delighted  to  atylti  blf»a«tf)  bill 
qtifllitiea,  good  and  bad,  which  pfvfmtarf  ' 

Hj  t?  ,r  .L        »      yielding  an  inch*     He  waa  ffum/t  lo 

orace  and  Frances  Vernon  were  the  on  y    J^^^    ^^et  him  be  beaten  U  % 
children  of  a  rerv  gallant  officer  of  high  family    ^i„,^,,j„^  ^^  ^o^,j  ,^^^  ^' ^ 
and  moderate    fortune,   who   had  during  Uih  ^  ^^^  fifiy-first  aa  stoutly  ■«  a^f.     H«  WM  i 
lifetime  bt^en  one  of  the  most  ^^i^J^s  f^Mow- |  ^^     ^^^/„^  ^,^^^  j^^.,^  i^,  „„  j|^      ^^^^ 
era  of  the  two  faciiaus   (the   Lnglish   Mn«. ;      j^^^  Page  was  of  a  chan><?ler  oolliiiP nw^ 
te«.hi  and  CapulettO  who  divided  Hj—.h»r*.,    i„  j^^,  claaS  in  thi.  age  and  cauatry.     Autt 

f****  ***** '  *^  abundant  a  j  ^^j  ^j,^^^j  ^,^  snhjecU,  he  i^a  ytc  m\ 

'"K'^f  ***  ^'rT'^^Jr  *'''7    •""»"  favourite   topics   prejudiced,  obaiiai^J 

donijhonao,  Lu.,Mu....n,.K.n»  of  the  fifteenth  U  and   ioncctW,  a.  yoar  talM- 

century.  I  he  good  general  *  i.nme  aversion,  '  J^^^^^  ^^^  j,  ^,^„  j  ^^  ^^  :  adi  10  tiria  ibai I 
hia  pet  hatred,  had  oi  course  fdllen  upon  his  ^^  ^,,  irrit;ihle,  impetnooa  and  nalaat,  .i.j 
nearest  opponent  his  next  neiahhour,  who  he-  ^^  ^^^^  ^„  ^^^  elemenia  of  a  good  Inlar.  ih 
atdea  the  sin  of  espousing  one  interest  in  ;  ^j,^  ^,^^^  ^^^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^,  ^  ,ig^  OMrtar.  a 
TZ  '  ■'^'  *'  *'**  genera)  espoused  another  ho^pituhle  neighbour,  a  warm  and  gaMiat 
^{  being  an  uncompromising  whig  (Mdieal  1  ^^j^;,^  ^  ^^^^  brother,  an  affectlonala  iSbmL 
his  opponent  w;.s  fain  to  call  hjm,)  as  the  ^„j  ^  ^^^'  ,^^„,^,,  ^  ^^,  y^^^  thai  b#  w» 
general  was  a  determinmhory-had  committed,^  snuarc-made  Uttb  man,  wiib  a  Uar  bai 
he  unpardonable  crime  of  making  his  own  ^oclhumoared  countenaaoa,  a  Md  h«id.  sa 
large  fortune  as  a  Russia  merchant;  and,  not    «     j^  ^  |^j  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^  f^^^  ^  ^ 

content  with  purcha^infif  a  considerable  estate,  I  , j^j^^  ^^^  ^,  „^  ^^^,  ^^ 
wh  cii  the  gi^neral,  to  dear  off^old  mortgages,  1  [j,^  ^„^,i^^^  i^aar  will  hai«  a 
had  fecund  It  couvement  to  sell,  had  erected  a  j^^,  „f  jvir.  John  PM^a. 
will  J T^  red  house  with.n  sight  of  the  vVhether  ha  or  b&  ariMctatk  adfaiawy 
Hall  wiudows,  where  he  kept  twice  as  many  ^^^,j  ^^.j,  j^,^^  j^^  ^j^^  ^„^,,^  ^  ^ 
boHMja,  carriages,  and  servanu,  and  saw  at  ,^„^^  ^^^  in  the  vaitiy,  ane  only  M^  btta 
iSUl^n^riTi.'''  "^fJ"  companyaa  hia,,H^^.„.  Oaallt  alapp^  ia  and  doiAdid  lb. 
ariatocrattc  neighboaf.    If  erar  ooe  good  aort   ,,„^i,^„.    Tba  cPral,  a  apm,  ^^ 

•  n  hai  c^»n  been  a  punle  wh»t  income,  of  ihe  P""***.^?***  *f .r^^*!f **^  *?!^  ^f^If^  . 
innumerable  (miu  ihtl  nrt  ■eaiieretl  u%er  the  wide 
world,  ^l  il  ui  inuctt  iiHjre  difEculL  hi  gu»«i  (htf  tat« 
of  the  Ju«l  arrows,  nod  ti  i«  nmlly  mUimuUn%  liow 
muif  •«»  l^"f  The  gptitlenwn'*  tliaAi  ire  often* 
protiut'' 

mlly, 

(lo  U«i 

•«■ 

lna»iu. 

tety  indiult 
^rurnce  ^ 


unMst 


impossible,  waa  earfiid  tM  bv  lyipiigy; 
leaving  a  sickly  gmtlc-tc-mDiTiad  wtiaw  aai 
two  children  ;  a  ton  :  >aiisa«  wba  bad 

just  left  Cotlcgr,  ;ii  :  f%ti  a  loag  taaf 

through  half  of  Kurupi*  nuU  much  af  Am; 
and  one  daoghler,  a  delicate  girl  of  faafli^a* 
whom  her  mother,  in  consideration  oCbarows 

rMSjft  wander  porutf  sbuui    low  Spirits  and  declining  boaltli,  laait  Irnrn^ 

.dmirabl*  prMvenince,  but    iJi^tiily  U)  school. 

..u*dt;lr.X!t  C:'  '  ,  ^i*  y^ar*  had  eUpsed  batwaea  tha  f^U 
iM  mt  ife^uetuty  and  to  aonpleialy  un*  j  death  and  the  datit  of  my  llttia  otory,  waM 

1  Horace  Vernon,  roturniog  bocna  to  b4i  aAi» 


III  ih«  tre«>inp^  hul  tbow  ol  the  la- 

■  to  my  90  fsr  or  to  hif  b.  and  il*n«- 

i^r*  •lined,  drop  to  the  f  round.  Sfid 

r4»e)  gu  fiMAiJijT  sbuul  m  llie 
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relation  - 
btit  maiilyt  fm> 
crtn  bejcifid  tJi' 
tlii  ev«  of  the 
upon  bv 

to  »ttc  ( 


vfifd  by  long  tnivtflf 

iionf,  found  them  on 
'  mUmi^,  and  w»«  pr^ 
■er,  far  tuo  »iltnj;  i 
[ilttce^,  to  e«eort  htt 


1   to   hate  Mr. 
pUin  ftiid  liisa- 

Ihoughl 


Ibftv 


Veepern, 


md  h«f  ii,.., . .  ,..^a  f#m«l#  couftiD  on 
s  Titlt  It  th«  hott—  to  tb«  ttppointud  acene 
of  ifniiii#iiient. 

A  huppy  jiariy  w<^re  thej  thftl  Oferiing! 
Horace,  r«ttored  to  hiA  own  eountry  and  hij* 
9WQ  hu(o«,  his  birthplace,  and  the  aoeoe  of 
bia  carlieat  nod  happt4^%t  n^ollertjoai,  af»aled 
ween   bii   mild,  pUeid,  gracious  mother, 
nd  the  prHty  iiitiid  aifiter,  with  who«e  atm- 
aod   fiingleneas  of  mimi  ha  waa  aiH 
aaied,  aeamed  to  have  nothing  mora  to  de- 
on  <»arth*     He  waa,  however*  aeiniihlo  to 
itnjr  like  a  revuUtoo  of  fitoUfij;  for, 
rr  n  ilniit',!  ii^hefttor  of  hia  father** 
.  ht>  hid  oertaiii  an- 
-i!/iutU'%  wit! I  iF.iiin'^ 
anfi  r\ 
id'  aur.h  like 
f^ige.     Ho  did  ci^fUi**!^  feel 
diaapfiointmmil  ^hrn,  on  inqu 
family  x\*:u\H  which   hia   Ion  had 

rendered  so  intereating,  he  f  tUcir 

old  hort^itary  enemy,  the  mun  v\iii»fn  he 
Ihonti^ht  it  meKtoririoa  to  hnie,  tr»n%tiuiteii 
into  ihrir  chief  ad  viacr  and  friend*  Mr.  I'ngf 
find  put  a  atop  to  a  lawsuit  in  wliich  hia  mo- 
therms  dower  and  hia  aister^a  email  fortune 
were  invoUr.d,  and  had  aritled  the  fnatt*^r  for 
lfa«m  ao  advantafff^ously  that  thry  wore  hoiu  r 
~^than  before;  Mr,  Pa^e  had  diHcovert'l 
orered  the  family  jdiittj  ahgtrucU'd  t 
lhi*<ving  luitUr,  »nd  had  moreover  rontnvttd, 
to  the  un»ip*mkuble  comfort  of  both  hdiee,  thul 
the  thief  ahontd  not  be  hnngcd  ;  Mr.  Pag« 
liad  n*^\\\  out  to  Kuoni?!,  in  u  most  ndrunturrf^ou^ 
•iluation,  the  pet  and  pndigi  of  il 
Mr.  Page  had  tratiaporlad  to  the  h 
A  rautn'en  cousin,  the  family  pU^iK  ,  ur. 
Page  had  new-filled  the  cc^oeenralorv ;  Mr. 
Page  had  ncw-clothed  the  fardrn  w*ill;  and, 
Aoally,  as  Frdnct*§  declared  with  Uiarv  in  hrr 
Sir.  P.iL'e  had  fenvrd  her  drar  motlier*^ 
t  ^  Mr.  Brodie  in  the  erisia  of  a 

N  j(*e  of  time  w*hich,  conaidrrfni; 

disUiiCi.%  would  fte<*m  incredible.  ■ 
B&icrtion  completely  silenced  H^ 
who,  to  (he  previoijf}  feata^  had  exhibitrd  a 
mini^tt^d  ineredulity  of  the  beneiita  being  n*a11y 
cfonfc^rnxl,  and  an  annoyanee  at  reeeifiiig  ben- 
efiti^  fr  >tu  duch  a  quarter,  •uppoatog  them  to 
be  aa  ^r<^4i  as  their  frtowlir^  mttlcidt  rvpff^ 
eentc^.  He  said  no  more;  nut  the  hmmg 
*'r.i>iiN,i.  ,1,  and  when  poor  Ffanf?*a  be|ran  to 
dear  friend  and  fteboolfellow,  Lucy, 
1  only  child  —  of  her  talent  and 
I"  M<1  her  thousand  amiahli?  c{na1itie>9 — 

■aiui  ^^  V.  II  Mrs.  Vernon  added  a  gentle  hint  aa 
lo  lht»  largi;  fortune  that  ahe  would  inherit, 
Uorace  smiled  and  said  nothing,  hut  went  to 


he<l    »9    1 
,,  Page,  an- 

I  greeable,  tis  nn  nr^L-fAs,  i 

ptnilct  hate  done  for  the  i 

'  yonr  ain»,  my  dear  mother  u 

he  to  himself;  "  but  if  my  fortune  be  limited, 

ao  are  my  wi^hea;  and  (am  not  th«t  man  to 

I  enact  Maater  Fen  ton   to   this  Anne  Pn^e  of 

I  yours*  or  Luey,  or  whatever  her  name  may 

Irs  though  ahe  were  the  richaat  tallow-aior- 

chnnl*A  daughter  in  all  Russia*^* 

So  thinkiuf^  he  went  to  bed,  and  ^ 
he  aroie  the  next  morning;— the  gri 
of  the  archi'ry  meeting;  and  hU  splrt-n  was 
by  no  meant*  diminitilied  when,  on  looking  out 
of  hia  window,  the  great  ujjl         '  '     i-.m  of 
hia  rich  neighbour  stared  him  i  ;  and 

on  looking  to  the  ottier  aide  oi   in  ';r 

waa  diflferenily  but  almost   aa   un, 
liiT.^rf-  .i  i,v  Ik"  ..111.  rt  t,u  which  m- 
delightj^ 
^  1 1-  US  a  bird,  |  ^ 

\nd  almost  d;incing  wilh  jay  aa 
■•  nrftjw  within  the  \ffM  t  —  ff^r 
\  from  thi> 
irf»m  the  [ 


but  hiiil  uulnli' 
amusement,  \\  j 


m  the 


t  U4e 

.  xloiis 

^  Afu]  dtaptay 

one  aev,  ao3 


lowever,  too  well  to 

if 'a   of  mirrnii>tihi'    « 
nk  go  mui  ! 
!   bv  hf^r  11  i 

■-■  .      II'    I  M,,.  ii  hi*f. 


« ,  vthvii  all 
I   by  her  te- 


I  iipprobAiwn  ui  >  I 

I  tinn  on  her  pr  i 

I  ahe  would   win  thi  i 

I  hia  good  resolutions    v    r, 
ply. 

**  Oh,  brother  !**  said  Frances  in  a  fnelui* 

I  cboty  lone,  ^^  what  a  pity  it  is  that  you  should 

have   atayed   all    the   auniiner   in   Germany, 

where  you  had  no  opn.Ttiirutv  of  target  prae- 

lieev— orelie  you  t<  ve  won  a  ailtrer 

I  arrow,  the  gentleni^'  '  * 

*^  I  win  a  eiWer  arrow  V  exclaimed  Horace, 

Hr-arly  aa  much  astonished*  and  ouite  as  much 

.daUaed,   aa  Misa  \fHbelU  Morris  wheu 

.  atened  by   Poor  Jack  to  b«  made  a  first 

,  iieutettant  :<— ^*  1  win  a  silver  arruw  T' 

•*  Why  not  V'   rffjained   Franeea.     "  I  am 

I  atire  you  were  alwaya  eleverer  fJnaa  anybody  ^ 

j  you  alwaya  carried  away  th#  pritea  at  aehtMl 

I  aiid  the  houoora  at  College;  and  1  doa*l  aop> 

poae  you  have  looi  your  ambition/^ 

"  Ambition  r*  again  echoitd  Homoe,  who^ 
a  very  elever  young  man,  and  by  no  maaaa 
devoid  of  that  high  qualKy,  thought  Of  II 
only  in  ita  Urge  and  true  acnee,  aa  the  ia^ 
■piration  whioh  im|ieta  the  oonqaeror  of  na- 
tjona.  Oft  better  aitU,  the  eoaqoeroT  of  arta, 
the  painter,  the  aeiij{»cari  tba  |ioat|  Uie  orator» 
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in  the  noble  race  of  fame.  "  Ambition !" 
once  a^in  exclaimed  Horace — **  ambition  to 
make  a  hole  in  a  piece  of  canvass !" 

•'  Nay,  dear  brother,  surely  it  is  skill." 

"Skill!  What  was  the  name  of  the  em- 
peror who,  when  a  man  had  attained  to  the 
art  of  throwing  a  grain  of  millet  through  the 
eye  of  a  needle,  rewarded  his  skill  with  the 
present  of  a  bushel  of  millet?  You  remem- 
ber the  story,  Frances  1  That  emperor  was  a 
man  of  sense." 

•*  Oh,  brother !"  exclaimed  Fanchon,  shock- 
ed in  her  turn  at  this  irreverent  treatment  of 
the  object  of  her  enthusiastic  zeal, — "dear 
brother ! — But,  to  be  sure,  they  have  no  arch- 
ery on  the  continent," 

"  No,"  returned  Horace ;  "  they  are  wiser. 
Though  I  believe  there  are  bows — bows  made 
of  whalebone — amongst  some  of  the  rudest 
tribes  of  the  Cossacks.  They  use  the  wea- 
pon, in  common  with  other  savages ;  but 
wherever  civilization  has  spread,  it  has  disap- 
peared ;  and  1  don't  know,"  pursued  this  con- 
tumacious despiser  of  the  bow,  "  that  one 
could  find  a  better  criterion  to  mark  the  bound- 
ary of  cultivated  and  uncultivated,  intellectual 
and  unintellectual  nations,  than  their  having 
so  far  kept  up  with  the  stream  of  improvement 
as  to  abandon  so  ineffectual  a  mode  of  procur- 
ing their  food  or  slaying  their  enemies,  and 
taken  to  steel  and  gunpowder." 

"Oh,  brother,  brother!"  rejoined  the  dis- 
appointed damsel,  "  what  sad  prejudices  you 
have  brought  home !  1  made  sure  of  your 
liking  an  amusement  so  chivalrous  and  aristo- 
cratic !" 

"  Chivalrous !"  retorted  the  provoking  Ho- 
race: "why  not  go  to  the  fountain-head  — 
to  Chaucer — or  to  Froissart, — Scott,  who 
amongst  his  thousand  services  to  the  world 
has  taught  everybody,  even  young  ladies,  the 
usages  of  by-gone  ages,  might  have  told  you 
that  the  knights,  whether  of  reality  or  of  ro- 
mance, fought  with  the  lance,  and  in  armour, 
and  on  horseback.  You  should  have  gotten 
up  a  tournament,  Fanchon,  if  you  wished  to 
restore  the  amusements  of  the  days  of  chival- 
ry :  and,  as  to  the  bow  being  aristocratic  — 
why,  it  was  the  weapon  of  thieves  and  out- 
laws in  its  most  picturesque  use,  and  of  the 
common  soldiers  of  the  time  in  its  most  re- 
spectable. The  highwayman's  pistols,  Fan- 
ciictte,  or  the  brown  musket!  Choose  which 
you  will." 

"  Nay,  brother !  I  mean  in  a  subsequent 
age — as  an  amusement,"  a^ain  pleaded  poor 
Fanchetle.  "  1  am  sure,  if  you  were  arguing 
my  side  of  the  question,  you  could  bring  fifty 
quotations  from  the  old  poets  to  prove  that  in 
that  sense  it  was  aristocratic.  Could  not  you, 
now  !  Confess  !  you  who  never  forget  any- 
thinir !" 

"  Nay/'  retorted  her  brother,  laughinir,  "  it 
is  hardly  handsome  to  contend  with  so  cour- 
teous  an   adversary :    but,  without  pleading 


guilty  to  the  memory  of  which  yoa  ate 
to  accuse  me — for.  Heaven  have  mefrj  opoa 
that  man  who  shall  recollect  all  that  he  reallt! 
j  — I  do  remember  me  of  a  certain  paaaa^  terf 
apropos  to  my  line  of  anniment,  in  a  cer- 
tain comedy  called  'The  Wits/  written  bja 
certain  knight  yclept  William  Da¥enant,«h| 
if  old  Master  Aubre^*9  scandal  may  be  b^ 
lieved,  (and  the  gossip  of  two  handled  yean 
ago  assumes,  be  it  obserred,  a  far  mora  loftj 
and  venerable  air  than  the  tittle-tattle  of  y»* 
terday,)  might  boast  a  more  than  draoMtie  i^ 
lationship  to  the  greatest  poet  that  ever  Kiel 
— William  Shakspeare.*  A  daahinj;  gallaal 
of  those  days  is  promising  hia  fair  mistress  la 
reform  :  how  he  kept  his  word*  is  no  cooeen 
of  mine;  but  thus,  amongst  other  mattgnb 
saith  the  gentleman : — 

*'niia  debahed  whingard 

I  will  reclaim  to  cofoely  bow  ai^  anows. 
And  Hhoot  wiili  haberdtthen  at  Firabury, 
And  be  thought  the  gnnd-chUd  of  Adam  BriL* 

"  Now,  what  do  yoa  say  to  this,  fair  Mjf 
Ffaith  I  wish  that  for  just  ten  minotes  m 
longer — I  had  the  memory  which  you  impali 
to  me,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  smotherinf  joa 
with  (quotations  to  the  same  effecL** 

"  W  ell !  it  is  confined  to  the  sentry  now,  at 
all  events.  You  cannot  deny,  brother,  thai  il 
is  all  the  fashion  at  the  present  day.** 

"  Which  is  tantamount  to  saying^,**  letpoaJ 
ed  the  stubborn  disputant,  "that it  will  bssat 
of  fashion  to-morrow.  Aristocratic  Indesd!* 
why,  the  *  haberdashers*  apprenticea*  will  he 
shooting  in  every  tea-garden  round  Londm 
before  the  summer  is  over.  *  And  what  fcr 
no  r  as  Me^  Dods  would  say :  the  rtciaaiiaa 
is  just  within  the  reach  of  their  ability,  f^ 
cuniary  and  mental.  And  here  ia  theeo 
where  every  body  that  can  command  a 
grass  can  set  up  the  butts  and  ahooc  with 
ble  ends,  as  you  call  thernvWhy,  if  too  ei , 
to  keep  your  sport  to  youraelf,  Mist  FaMf* 
you  are  mistaken." 

"At  all  events,  Horace,  it  ia  c1 
said  Miss  Fanny,  pushed  to  her  last  defaet; 
"  and  that,  to  a  traveller  just  from  Giea 
ought  to  be  some  recommendation.  0i 
often  have  I  heard  you  say,  that  *  PhilocM 
is  the  second  tragedy  in  the  world,— that 
which  approaches  next  to  Lear  in  tlis  pnt 
dramatic  purpose  of  rousing  pity  ar''  '^'* 


•Sir  William  Davenant  had  ihs  lock  to  bs  «»> 
nected  with  great  names  and  grvai  evsab  1^  WKf 
noilung  uf  historical  roatten— with  whidi.  bwnw. 
he  won  much  mixc«l  up— and  ihe  king*  aai  asMaa 
and  princN  omuiignt  uhom  he  hved.  be  ■ 
liave  l>een  Shakspearc'i  illfgiliimie  son 
lieen  wived  Trum  excH'ulion  at  Milluo'a 
\%  hiHte  lilie  he  hod  the  honour  and  hamiincM  of  si^  _ 
in  return :  and  he  certainly  joined  ftUtibrw  l^cfceii 
nriMJunng  "  Macl>eih"  with  the  franikat  ■■■£$ 
fit'lped  Drvden  to  alter— that  m,  id  spoil — "Tbs 
TemfioAt  '^  had  (Hie  uf  the  two  ibcslnral  ~  ~^ 
inin Minced  pointed  aceuei,  and  was  ' 
Chaucer. 
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tioo!  Arid  what  in  *  '"'  '  ^  ''^«*  tbouW  from 
ir»l  to  liisl,  bat  Uu;  irow^  of  Ur>r- 

ruli^ii  ?  And  whirrfi  in  ^m  ii  uht^ — all  Popt'A 
lloiriiT,  I  iiif  :*n,  (for  I  do  ii">l  know  iht?  orijjio- 
il — I  wUh  1  didt)  can  wc  ^nd  iivr»rf^  bi^duuful 
Untfn  (hnn  tlioi»i}  whicK  descnbe  Ulj^Mes  bc-nd* 
ing  Uie  bow,  I  will  iiiAtcli  iriv  i^aolHiioo 
tgmijist  jours,  brotber,  if  you  will  coosiint  to 
tmi  tki«  cauw  nppn  ttiat  U«i»e,^^  continued 
Frmncet,  1-  'n  rc|i«at,  wiUi  great  ani- 

matipa  an  .  uosa,  the  Terics  to  which 

»h«  btd  tUuded : 


*  Atid  now  hia  w^tUkiiown  bow  tha  i 

TVim'd  on  all  lidaf,  m4  vi«w'd  it  o*cr  ind  nW: 

]>«t  uin«  or  woma  had  done  ttie  WMi^iun  wiofif. 

Iti  owittr  nbafut,  and  umtiml  mi  lung. 

Whita  Boma  dvnding »— ^llow  ha  ii»nM  the  bow ! 

8bma  (Hh«r  iike  it  aun»  ilie  auui  rnuil  know, 

Or  elw  would  eopy ;  or  in  bowt  h«  d«al>i' 

P«d)«|M  kit  laikfli  tbaoH-Hor  paftiapt  ha  aceala. 

IIn«dl««i  h<»  hfmnt  ili<«fn,  but  di«lam»d  rvfilf ; 
Thf  bow  pitntnn?  •"•'"  '--"-fMl  ieym. 
Tlit^fi.  ai»  aoaw  b*  i  r«1,  iiiiif  bt  lu  tins 

Hifh  tmtm  rm^ni  i  rotahluic  •!€!»$ « 

To  wiKtM*  oew  «tf«m  Hiian  ha  adanta  mm  lyra. 
Or  iho  dumb  lute  nil^  with  fooal  wira, 
Rf  l^ir*.  •tratm.  and  dftwa  ihaai  id  and  fto; 
'-'%'« flrroiit  maMar  drvw  tb«  mlfbty  bow : 

I  Jrrw  wiiti  «a*a.    Ona  hBiMialiin  ditptw'd 
!       fffliKling  bonM»  and  oimi  the  •tnfig  e«wy*d' 

II  bb  MMjfinf  h«i»d  iha  ithng  1«(  ily 

i  ^^  I rig*d abon  and  abarp^  lika  ib«*  Nhrill  •wmliow'i erf^ 
,  .\  gi'tmrn\  horfor  rwi  tluoitgh  aJI  tbe  nir«» 
I  Slink  1S-9M  ««jrti  heart,  and  pnle  wnt  every  lace. 
I  Inttn  ahiive  ffnfliiM  ;   th*  iiiitnldiiiif  mky 

'*  u  bigh. 


thy.W. 


r.f 


Kaw.  uitiriir  M  be  wiw.  tbe  oofd  ho  draw* 

'  -      '       r-   -^fietm  letellinf  h»  tiaw; 

»b«ft  releuad*  and  fava  it  wing ; 

«  vv  %nnifh*d  fVufn  the  fthilg* 

Sung  ori  dii  nng. 

UMBalklii'  Muis: 


--8 -^^luliete 

**  Bravo,  Panchon !"  exclntmrd  f lorset,  at 
jhta  aiatrr  pau**»d,  half  bl«-  m  di«pUy 

I  into  which  the  pnergy  of  !  bad  pro- 

id  her» — **  Bmvo!  my  owu  Jiiir  Uttlo  si*- 
'  Beautiful  lir)<ts  they  arf«,  and  tnost  bcau> 
[y  recited;  and  Pope's,  auro  enough  — 
»  of  Broome'a  or  Fcntoti*a  botchery.  Que 
a^  know  the  handiwork  o(  that  most  dolicat« 
Iftrtiat,  m««t  tt  whore  one  will. 

**0r  tbe  doinb  lute  rafito  with  vocal  wire.' 

Vho  but  the  tuneful  hanehback  of  Twickeo- 
eould  have  put  such  worda  to  auch  a 
ihtf    Then   tho  ri^pf*titton  of  the  aam#) 
,  like  the  repHiilona  tn  Milton,  or  the 
upon  the  air  in  Mandel !    Thank  you 
ITotuAiid  timvi,  tnv  dearest  Fanny,  for  auch 
\m  proof  of  your  food  tuate*     1  *|]  forgiTe  the 
*?ry,  (:  fr«ngth  of  it." 

'And  I  brother,"  porsued  Pan- 
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'        '*  "     :  '  -    V,— ♦^was  not  he 

I 

.i.^i.M, .,    .^|ii^^  ijcr  brother,  laugh* 

io^«  *'do  not  claim  too  tuuch;  tliaiV  uocer- 

^^  L^ncertain  !  How  can  you  say  ao  ?  Doq*I 
you  remember  tbo  firai  lirii^  of  Mr*  Mihiian'i 
poeo].  —  that  matchless  pris^e-poem,  which 
Mra.  Siddons  is  a&id  to  have  recit4«d  iu  the 
Louvre,  at  the  foot  of  the  statue,  and  in  pr<^ 
&euce  of  tbe  author ;  one  of  tbe  finest  compli* 
mentsi  as  I  have  hiuird  you  aay«  ever  paia  to 
mm  or  to  poet : 

*  If  eerd  ye  tbe  ervow  liuitle  in  the  iky  f 
f leeid  ye  ibo  drvgnn  nmneter*  dealbfuJ  cry  T 

^*  la  not  *  hurtle*  a  fine  word  T  And  are  not 
tbeae  great  autlioritieat** 

^*8opboclea,  and  Homer,  and  the  ApoUo, 
and  Mr.  Milman  1  Yea,  indeed  the?  are ;  and 
under  their  is'.inctioo  I  give  you  full  leave  to 
win  tlic  &illver  Arrow.*^ 

•♦  And  you  will  try  to  win  it  yourself,  Ho- 
race? 1  do  not  mean  to-day,  but  at  tJie  next 
meeting.*' 

**  No,  Fanchon  i  That  is  too  much  to  pro* 
mlae, ' 

**  But  you  will  go  to  the  archery  with  me  T*' 

*•  Vea;  for  1  wiah  to  aee  many  ^^'  f-  ■  i* 
—  amonjrat  the  reat,  the  kind  an' 
owner  of  Oaklrv,  :iru!  hi'*  huIjIi^  m> 
'  lady :  and,  aa  I  ! 

I  pcruiiaaioo  lii  > 

*^  I  ehoutd  tikn  to  do  so,  of  ail  thinge,*'  le* 
I  ptied  Fanchon,  **  in  tptte  of  your  contempt ; 
from  which  1  v  -y  bentttrruw  that  you 

will  soon  be  .  and  my  socond-beet 

that  J  rould  nuuit?  thu  converter.  But  my 
winning  the  priae  ia  ouiie  out  of  hope,*^  con* 
I  tinued  the  young  boy,  who,  thoroughly  un- 
lucky in  her  choice  of  subjectA*  had  no  aoon^ 
er  run  to  earth  one  of  H  ♦  ••*-  prejudicea, 
than  she  contrived  to  at )  **  there  la 

no  hope  whatever  of  iu>      ^  ihe  prize  t 

for  though  I  can  ahoot  very  well  here  aod  at 
the  other  house        ■" 

*^  At  the  other  house/*  thought  Horace,  aU 
iDoat  atarting,  as  the  ataring  red  irianslon,  of 
which  he  had  lost  aif;ht  during  the  art^hery 
dispute,  and  Mr.  Page,  with  nil  hia  ioiquitiee, 
paaaed  before  his  mind's  eye,  —  *Mhe  nthef 
bouse !    Arc  they  as  intimate  as  that  cornea 

tor 

**  And  ctD  evea  beat  Lucy,**  puraued  poat 
Fanchon. 

**^  Lucy  again  V*  thought  her  brother. 

**  When  we  ane  by  ouraelvea,**  conttnued 
she ;  *"  but  before  etrmngera  1  am  ao  awkwaid« 
and  nervoua,  and  frightened,  tiiat  1  always 
fail.  I  should  like  dearly  to  win  tlie  arrow, 
though,  and  you  would  like  that  I  ahottld  win 
it,  ]  am  sure  you  would,**  add«^  she  ;  **  and 
Lucy  aaya,  that  if  1  could  but  think  of  some 
thing  else,  and  forget  that  people  were  looking 
at  rae,  she  is  sure  I  ahould  succeed*     I  do 
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really  believe  that  Lucy  would  rather  I  should 
win   it   than   herself,  because  she  knows  it 
would  give  so  much  pleasure,  not  only  to  me,  i 
but  to  mamma.*' 

"  Nothinor  but  Lucy  !"  again  thought  Ho- 
race. "  It  seems  as  if  there  were  nothing  to  . 
do  in  this  life  but  to  shoot  at  a  target,  and  no-  - 
body  in  the  world  but  Miss  Lucy  Page.  —  j 
Pray,  Fanchette,"  said  he  aloud,  **  what  ( 
brouplit  about  the  reconciliation  between  Mr. : 
Page's  family  and  ours  ?  When  I  left  Eng- 
land, we  had  not  spoken  for  years." 

"  Why,  very  luckily,  brother,  just  after  you 
went  abroad,"  rejoined  Fanchette,  "one  of  the 
tenants  behaved  very  unjustly,  and  insolently, 
and  ungratefully  to  mamma;  and  when  the 
steward  tlireatened  to  punish  him  for  his  mis- 
conduct, he  went  immediately  to  Mr.  Page, 
knowing  that  he  had  been  'at  variance  with 
our  poor  father,  to  claim  his  patronage  and 
protection.  However,  Mr.  Page  was  not  the 
man  to  see  a  woman  and  a  widow,  an  unpro- 
tected female,  as  he  said " 

"  He  might  have  said,  a  lady.  Miss  Fanny!" 
again  thought  the  ungrateful  Horace 

"  Imposed  upon,"  continued  Fanny.  "  So 
he  came  straight  to  dear  mamma,  ottered  her 
his  best  services  on  this  occasion  and  any 
other,  and  has  been  our  kindest  friend  and 
adviser  ever  since." 

**  1  dare  say,"  said  the  incorrigible  Horace; 
"and  Miss  Lucy  was  your  schoolfellow! 
What  is  she  like  nowl  1  remember  her,  a 
pale,  sickly,  insignificant,  awkward  girl. 
Whom  does  she  resemble?  The  bluflf-looking 
father,  or  the  vulgar  mammal" 

"  You  are  very  provoking,  brother,"  replied 
poor  Fanny,  "and  hardly  deserve  any  answer. 
I)ut  she  is  just  exactly  like  this  rose.  She  *s 
the  prettiest  girl  in  the  county ;  every  body 
allows  that." 

"  Yes,  a  true  country  beauty,  a  full-blown 
cabbage-rose,"  again   thought  Horace ;  who 
had  not  condescended  to  observe  that  the  half- 
blown  flower  which  his  sister  had  presented 
to   him,  and  which   he  was   at  that   instant 
swinving  unconsciously  in  his  hand,  was  of 
the  delicate  maiden  blush,  made  to  blow  out 
of  its  season,  as  every  gardener  knows  how, 
by  cutting  off  the  buds  in  the  spring.     "  A 
full-blown  blowzy  beauty,  as  vulgar  and  as 
forward  as  both  her  parents,  encouraging  and 
patronizing  my   sister,   forsooth!  —  she,  the 
dauohter  of  a  tallow-merchant! — ^just  as  the  ; 
father   protects   my  dear  mother.      Really,"  • 
thought  Mr.  Vernon,  "our  family  is  much  in- ! 
dobted  to  them !"    A.nd  with  these  thoughts  , 
in  his  mind,  and  contempt  in  his  heart,  he  set ; 
olT  with  Frances  to  the  archery-ground.  | 

On  arriving  at  the  destined  spot,  all  other 
feelings  were  suspended  in  admiration  of  the  j 
extraordinary  beauty  of  the  scene.  Horace, 
a  travel U-r  of  no  ordinary  taste,  frit  its  charm 
the  more  stronoiy  from  the  decidrd  English 
character  impressed   on  every  object.     The  i 


sun  was  rather  veiled  than  shroaded  by  Kgll 
vapoury  clouds,  from  which  he  erery  dovmI 
then  emerged  in  his  fullest  ^lory*  casiiiif  iDi 
the  magic  of  light  and  shadow  on  the  inijiBii 
oaks  of  the  park,— oaks  searoely  to  be  rivaM 
in  the  royal  forests, — and  on  the  TeoeniUs  sli  | 
English  mansion  which  stood  eitioiiid 
amongst  its  own  rich  woodland.  The  hoHi 
was  of  the  days  of  Elizabetht  and  one  of  dv 
most  beautiful  erections  of  that  aim  sf  p» 
turesque  domestic  architectare.  MMf.ktf' 
windows  of  various  shapes  were  snnBoanlrf 
by  steep  intersecting  roofa  and  bits  of  gaU^ 
ends,  and  quaint  fantastic  corniees  and  hU 
turret^like  chimneys,  which  Jpve  s  aiafsv 
grace  and  lightness  to  the  buudiRg.  Tws  ti 
those  chimneys,  high  and  diamoi 
divided  so  as  to  admit  the  long  line  of  sly 
between  them,  and  yet  united  at  distant  iaHth 
vals,  linked  together  as  it  were  bj  a  ' 
work  of  old  masonry,  might  be  a  stady  at 
once  for  the  painter  and  the  architect.  IV  oM 
open  porch  too,  almost  a  room,  and  lbs  Ul 
with  Its  carved  chimney-piece  and  its  arebsl 
benches,  the  wainscoted  chambers,  the  osk 
staircases,  the  upstair  chapel,  (perhaps  ontny 
might  be  the  fitter  word,)  the  almost 
tual  architecture  of  some  of  the 
sages  and  the  cloistered  inner  coerts, 
perfect  keening;  and  the  admiraUs 
which  had  aostained  from  admitting  as;^ 
like  modern  ornament  waa  felt  by  theVhsfi 
party,  and  by  none  more  strongly  than  b?  mi 
fastidious  traveller.  He  imnsed lately  frukto 
conversation  with  Mr.  Oakley,  tbs  slad 
liberal  proprietor  of  the  place,  and  hiscb 
ing  lady,  (old  friends  of  his  familT,)  aad 
listening  with  interest  to  hia  detail  of  the  » 
iquities  of  some  former  Duke  of  St.  ~" 
who,  renting  the  mansion*  aa  being  cussi 
nient  for  the  exercise  of  hia  fnnctioa  sf  ba» 
ditary  grand  falconer,  had,  in  a  series  crif^si^ 
rels  with  another  powerful  noblenaan  (the  thM 
Duke  of  Beaufort),  extirpated  the 
which  had  previously  abounded  on  the 
bouring  heath,  when  a  startling  cbp  os  &■ 
shoulders  roused  his  attention,  and  that  aigb^ 


If  of  lbs  pKMSft 


*  There  n  another  ttill 
neciefl  with  Onkley.  An 
proprietor  was  iost,  bewildered, 
fume  tremendouB  •form  on  the  heath 
to,  and,  being  of  delicate  health  and 
had  fiiirly  given  up  all  bopea  of  rf 
huu«e  alive;  when  middeDly  the  rhuirb 
neit;hU>uriiig  town  of  W— ^atrilunji  §Km, 
to  make  iiRelf  heard  thrcNigh  the  wnuyS 
l?n\o  him  aunicient  iniimalioa  of  hiajpOMis 
him  rafcly  home.  In  mefDoiy  of  tua  iM 
which  he  considered  as  nothing  las  ikan 
tint.  Mr.  Oakley  assigned  Ibrty  ahilliii|B  a  yaif  hi  pqh 
mcnt  of  a  man  to  nng  a  bell  at  fbar  o'dvk  w  ~~ 
HMmiini;  in  the  parish  church  of  W^— >:  aad  bf 
tenure  the  estate  is  still  hekl.  Thii  is  tonally  Ina 
A  circimutance  somewhat  similar  nffwiiat  Is  As 
pn>f)ript(>r  o(  BamhiinNigh  Castle,  in  M^ 
iH  Kiid  to  have  been  the  cauaa  of  the  wicliae  af  As 
(ainoiis  lijjehiliouse  which  haa 
from  that  dangerous 
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rti;ir»'  of  Ii'h  iriruMri.ition*  Mr*  PaffCi  nXood  be- 
.  of  ij^-will,  tioisi*r  BRcl 
!  I  ever. 

iN<Ho(il^  Ml.  Vd^^,  fthakirivbotb  bis  handi 
wilb  II  swing  ihiit  nlinast  (Ji«K>ciileil  bi«  tbouU 
di^re,  but  Mru,  Paert",  ruci^ly,  porlfy,  and 
sniiiiri'^,  tho  vi*ry  f  mbtf^m  of  praco  and  )i)enty, 
and  Mr«.  P  ''         *'     *'      *    unmarrird 

fintrri   a  wortpn,  | 

r-  "■  -"■•  -,  Mi-vr-rHiKiu!^,  iii  .V  ujuir-iji  w^ay,  ind 

i  in  the  full  shroud  uniform;*  stood 
Jj  .   ,  II,      K{  a  liule  f'i-i  "•••'    i  -lU.jfr  lo 

hissi-;   1,     i:  ]  rvidenlly  e  r  on 

bis  rt^J.ini^  ^(,,,,,1  I^ucv*si;i^   _'  ^     --iii'ly 

driTs^cd^  a  liijlit  y  of  imk-ieavf^s  and 

acorns  havings  t>  i^t  bowB  which  made 

th*^  otb^r  young  Udie^  n^em  in  an  eternat 
flnrt<*r  of  fjn'en  ribands;  and  »o  delicti*,  «o 
Mi  modest,  so  flwc^t,  so  romplcto  an 

I  lion  of  innocent  and  happy  youth- 
tiiintss,  liiat,  as  lloraco  tuniH  to  at]JrF«H  b<^r 
and  caught  his  sister's  triumphant  eye*  the 
words  or  Flttcber  rosn  almost  to  hit  lip»— 

"  At  «  rjai«  nt  f4irp«l, 
N«*iih9r  ft  bud,  imr  bhmn" 

Never  v,'AH  H  twtfa  instant^nvouBeoTiferaion* 
•     '   i;j  that  his  fnH  ri>crption  bad 
,  went  back  to  shake  b«)nda 
:4  Mr.  Pagt?,  and  to  thank  him 
fvhva  and  attiMttiotii  to  bis  mother 
.ifiMfKM':   and  when   hia   old  op- 
y       '^   ■  much  warmth,  that  any 

III  *   u^i"  :  u.ivM  be^^ii  of  was  doubly 

rep.iid  by  the  hufi«jor  of  being  employed  by  so 
I'XolliMvt  a  Ktdy,  and  by  iha  tinapmkable 
■dvuntii^R  of  her  notice  to  his  Lucyt  Horace 
reiiWy  woridcrcd  how  he  could  ever  havo  di»- 
likod  bim. 

The  busmea*  of  the  day  now  h^gnn  — 
"  Much  ado  about  nothing,"  perhaps — but  sttti 
an  animated  and  pliuivant  aeeae.    T\w  pretty 

p^d  -  lUii 

vwitcni  sauntrTiuj^  in  the  park,  and  the  outer 
circle  of  country  people,  dclijrhied  speclaton 
tff  tlM>  sport,  formal  altogether  a  picture  of 
grent  varietv  and  mturesu 

Lury  and  Frances  were  decidedly  iho  beat 
shotj  on  tho  ground;  and   Unraci*,  %vho  wii« 


■I  11.  .  I.       IJI  n\   ,      ■ 

I         t  with  wit 
J  »ntrrl    til 

.^-    ■      ■  r  .irrow  III  II  '    \     ^.  L  _!/_,_:  :__     :_.;- 
'  F*t*nn«  of  a  fowar  rii«N»  in  «»»fteff  sfp  atwa)-! 


lie  r- 
b«*tni 

nvcr 

Ifel^  and  was  as  far  before  Pranrr*;  a^i  Fr  iisr*^s 
was  before  the  re»l.     But  f*ui 
fuTourile  c;tndidalt\  seemed  )<  m 

Iriurtiph  tlmn  h<'r  more  timid  fneod,  and  turned 
willingly  to  other  aubjeeta. 

*•  You  are  ndmirin^  my  bnautiful  dresa,  Mr. 
Vernon,  as  wi-ll  you  may,"  I'xef aimed  she,  as 
iihe  euut^ht  In-  ai  |i#»r  h<»auHful 

fij^ure  :  *^*  bol  n  nuffht  to  blut^h, 

for  this  delie^iif  ruiufiTinTv  ih  t;rr  vmrl;  ;iTif| 
her  taste,  oneof  a  ihousund  kill  '  -  r  v,  i  ,  fi 
the  and  dear  Mri,  Vernon  have  Ucvi\  Ahou<:r- 
inff  upon  mo  durin^r  the  lant  six  yeara,  She 
did  not  act  <juite  fairly  by  roe  in  thia  mutter, 
though;  for  she  should  have  allowed  me, 
though  I  cannot  paint  with  thi^  nttpdle  as  she 
does,  lo  try  my  ijkili  in  cnpyinij  her  handiwork, 
— and  I  will,  agninat  ibe  next  meeting,  al- 
though it  will  be  only  di^ptayinj;  my  ittftfriorifv^ 
I  never  saw  this  dresf,  or  had  a  notion  of  [t, 
till  last  ni^ht,  whtm  she  was  forced  to  send  it 
to  bo  tried  on*  Vou  do  not  know  your  aisier 
yet  V 

"  I  am  better  aei^uaintiHl  with  her  than  you 
think  1  am,"  t-y-i  >•'-"  .^  Horace.  "  We  have 
been  bMtJin^ -1  m**nt  this  momin$;: 

and  nothing,  \  ,  tJraws  out  .i  v^^nnLr 

lady  like  a  littte  con  trad  ictton.     \ 
tell  you  the  aobjecl,  for  you  would  ci  ; 

on  F  rancea*i  side." 

♦»  Yea !  certainly  1  should,"  interrupted  ihe 
f»itr  lady ;  **  be  the  tubjeel  what  It  might — 
right  of'wroiijyr,  I  ahould  lake  part  with  dear 
Frances.  But  you  must  not  r|UArrel  with  her 
—no,  not  even  in  jesl,^ — she  loves  you  so,  and 
has  so  Ion|;ed  for  vr  '  -  *  ■  i,  1  doubt  yuur 
knowing  her  yet,  cm  ii  you  have  had 

the  advantage*  of  a  tU  ^  .v  ,  a  h^rh  t««,  ni  you 
tay«  an  eieellenl   recipe  for   ^i:  t  ^      •  «rut  a 

Jfoung  lady*     1  do  not  think  \  .    half 

»er  merits  yet-— i>ut  you  wilt  i  lit  in 

time,     S!ir  H  sn  timid*  ihnt  shp 

conf ' 
and 

sen  her.     1  *iiu  uJui: 
10-day  ;  for,  trifling  . 
is  a  prett  V  r 
ed  nation  1 
jert  may 
con  fid  ear  I 


I  i\%  II     rriTr 


»*()uenee  lo  b«f 

-tie,   a*   Fr  Ttow 

nnd  the  Ir.^  rk  on 

Id**— ••  What  a  thotrMd 

1^  nt   hrT  rnvn    Hnrrei^t! 


i  ol  a  ^artsma. 
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to  Ih 
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After  dinner,  however,  when  the  geittlempo 
iolnecl  the  ladies  and  the  sports  recomraencpd, 
BAIss  Puge  WD9  nowhere  to  be  found.  Mrs. 
Page*  on  her  daughter  being  called  for,  an- 
nounced to  the  secretary  that  Lucy  had  aban- 
doned the  contest;  and  on  beingr  ansioualy 
questioned  by  Homce  and  Fmnces  as  to  the 
cause  of  her  absence,  she  avowed  that  she 
could  not  very  well  tell  what  was  become  of 
her,  but  that  she  fancitvi  she  was  gone  with 
her  father  and  Aunt  Dinah  in  search  of  the 
Ladye  Fountain,  a  celebrated  spring,  situate 
fiomewhere  or  other  in  the  seven  hundred  acres 
of  fir-wood  which  united  the  fertile  demesne 
of  Oakley  to  another  Une  estate  belonging  to 
the  same  ^renileman;  a  spring  which  Aunt 
Dinah  bad  remembered  in  her  childhood,  be- 
fore the  fir-trees  were  planted,  and  had  taken 
a  strong  fancy  to  see  ai^ain.  "And  so  Lucy," 
pursued  Mrs.  Page,  "has  left  the  archery  and 
her  chance  of  ihr*  Silver  Arrow,  and  has  even 
run  away  from  Miss  Vernon,  to  go  exploring 
the  woocfs  with  Aunt  Dinah/^ 

*'*  She  ts  gone  that  Frances  mat  gain  the 
prlae,  sweet  creature  that  she  is  I"  thought 
our  friend  Horace* 

Two  hoars  afterwards,  Horace  Vernon 
found  his  way  through  the  dark  and  fragrani 
fir  plantations  to  a  Utile  romantic  glade,  where 
the  setting  sun  glanced  between  the  deep  red 
trunks  of  the  trees  on  a  clear  spring,  meander- 
ing over  a  bed  of  mossy  turf  inlaid  with  wild 
thyme,  and  dwarf  heath,  and  the  delicate  hare- 
bell, illumining  a  figure  fair  as  a  wood-nymph, 
seated  on  thefantasiic  roots  of  tlie  pines,  with 
Mr,  Page  on  one  aide  and  Aunt  Dinah  on  the 
other.  "  You  have  brought  me  good  news,'* 
exclaimed  Lucy,  spriodring  forward  to  meet 
hin* ;  *•  Frances,  dear,  dear  Frances,  has  won 
the  Silver  Arrow !" 

"  1  have  brought  you  the  Silver  Arrow  for 
yourself,"  renlied  Horace,  offering  her  the 
little  prize  toten,  quite  forgetting  how  eiceed- 
ingly  contemptible  that  prize  had  appeared  to 
him  that  very  morning;  or,  if  remembering 
it,  thinkioET  only  that  nothing  could  be  really 
coutemptibte  which  gave  occ^ision  to  so  pretty 
and  so  unostentatious  a  sacrifice  of  "  a  feather 
in  the  cap  of  youth*" 

**  But  how  can  that  be,  when,  even  before  I 
declined  the  contest,  Frances  had  beaten  m©  1 
The  prize  is  hers,  and  must  be  hers.  I  can- 
not take  it;  and  even  if  it  were  mine,  it  would 
give  rae  no  pleasure.  It  was  her  success  that 
was  my  triumph.  Pray,  take  the  arrow  back 
again.  Pray,  pray,  my  dear  father,  make  Mr. 
Vernon  take  the  arrow." 

"  How  am  I  to  make  him,  Lucy  t**  inquired 
her  UiUi^r   I  .-irrhing, 

"  '  ,1  assure  you,*^  replied  Horace ; 

"an  1  eannot  taxe  it,  because  she  has 

just  such  another  of  her  own.  Did  not  you 
know  that  there  were  two  pri^tes  ?^— one  for 
the  greatest  number  of  good  shots,  —  the 
highest  score,  as  Mr,  Secretary  calls  it,  which, 


owing  probably  lo  your  teceetjc>o,  bss  ^sei 
adjudged  to  Franees  ;  and  snothi^  for  tW  beH 
shot  of  all,  which  was  fairty  woo  by  yas. 
And  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Pagr,  I.  in  my  !■% 
shall  apply  to  you  to  make  yottrdstigliisf  laki 
the  arrow  ;  and  then  I  must  appeal  to  h«r  te 
honour  me  with  her  hand  for  the  tve  tal 
sets  of  quadnlle^,  and  as  many  mare  iumm 
as  she  can  spare  to  me  during  the  i  fiMijaf  >^ 
And  the  young  lady  smiled  very  g[faciaMft 
and  they  danced  together  half  the  nigliC. 


"Well,  brother,"  asked   FniiKrr*,  a4  xiwt 
were  returning  home  togeilicr   fft'^iu  C>dkl#v 
Park,  "how  have  you  been  amunl  at 
archery  meeting!" 

"  Hem  *"  ejaculated  Horaee;  •*lhal*ea«iaiy 
question.  Nevertheless,  you  shall  bafv  iIm 
truth.  1  liked  it  better  than  1  expected*  Tli 
place  is  beautiful,  and  the  sport,  after  alU  ■§• 
tional  and  English." 

"Then  you  mean  to  beeome  atn  wa^ktrV* 

"  Perhaps  1  may/* 

"And  to  win  the  next  Silver  Airow  V* 

"If  lean." 

" There *s  a  dear  brother!  And  kofv  M 
yon  like  our  good  friend  Mr.  Page  I  DM  art 
you  hnd  him  national  and  Kngbali  alsor* 

''  That  *s  another  saucy  nueeuoo,  MUs  f ie> 
ebon,"  :v-  •'  '^'!  timed  Horaee:  *«lHitliB 
in  a  trull  iimoun     1  liked  fewfsid 

friend  e  ,  and  heeftUj  igfie  srMl 

htm   in  hat  the  iidailitkNi  sC  As 


country  i 


rough  the 


eni<* 


Oakley  and  Lady  MargaieC,iiiljtaiif  ikefanrty, 
and  the  crowd,  and  the  anlmneii  of  «  ftit 
with  the  elegance  of  a  fete  sAsayHirSt  Ibl 
by  far  the  prettiest  part  of  tlie  mnam*  Be  if 
very  English,  and  I  like  him  all  iIm  MovIp 
BO  being,^^  continued  Horaee,  wmnfMf*  ^Mi 
now,  my  dear  little  Fanny,  to  fbiMaU  Art 
sauciest  question  of  all,  which  I  kmom  m  Is 
coming,  I  give  you  warning  before  oor  fssi 
cousin  here,  that  I  will  not  tell  yen  bow  Itti 
Mr.  Pagers  fair  daughter  uniAl  I  asa  bi  a 
way  of  knowing  how  Mr.  Pa^*a  dm  te 
ler  likes  me/' 

"  Thank  Heaven  !**  tboaght  FrMoea;  **i 
was  all  that  I  wanted  lo  know/* 

*' And  so,  ladies  both,'*  iwlded  lIusMi^ 
the  carriage  drove  up  to  the  doot  eC  ibe 
and  he  handed  them  out«— ^  it  bs^ig  aew  i 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  1  baee  Ibe  bessv  ti 
wishing  you  good-night/* 


AKpte.— Th(«  iiiil*  lale  of  ibe  Ai>c^ 

longer  ttuiti  b  utuftl  with  me,    enl  Ibr  I 

lt»  |tr(!Nii*iit  race  uf  rsadsn^  whe  nsf  Mrfv  te  ii» 
fltimed  ki  have  had  wiougti  Of  tbeiol^etll  MS imSt^ 
u«wta[^n  and  m  country  contarwoecv  bet bawflV 
if  a  f«w  9tmy  copies  of  a  CnfUof  book  mmf  te  m^ 
mamtd  lo  Uvs  ftf  ten  or  a  iJcaMi  yean,  m  mM  M 
ODn¥#y  that  sort  of  sonMiMat  wlib  w%mek  we  aee 
and  ihea  eoatsmpJals  some  segpavim  of  a 
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nently  diiiinguished.    There  came  Barlow.  Duko  of :  noticed,  by  time*,  that  0VWT  BOW  aad  ikn 

8hnrMiftrh  r   CnvAll    Miimnia  nff^lApkAnurnll  ?    IVrwwl    ' .r  *«_-?_    _»ti'__*    r • _■__!■     ^ 


one  of  their  sillieflt  faodes  ahmll 
just  out  of  contrarineM.  So  it*s  u  wall  It 
humour  them :  and  beaidet,  if,  m  ny  Mif|i 
ret  thinks,  Madam  Sl  EIo^  shoaM  b«  takSf 


Shoreditch;  Covell,  Marquii  ofCMerkenwell;  Woodi 
the  Marshal  of  (he  archem :  the  h^rl  of  Panrras;  the 
Marqueans  of  St.  John'i  Wood.  Hoxton,  Shackle  well, 
•fid  many  other  excelient  marksmen.  digniHed  by  aim* 
ilar  popular  title*,  long  aiiice  forgotten.  There  was 
such  gliitering  of  green  velvet  and  satin,  such  flap- 
ping of  the  coloured  damask  ensigns  of  the  leaders, 
such  displaying  of  wooden  shields  covered  with  gay 
blasonry,  such  quaintly-dreased  masquers,  such  pa- 
geant-devicea  of  the  rariuus  London  parishes  which 
contributed  to  the  show— such  melodious  shouts,  songs, 
flights  of  whistling  arrows,  and  winding  of  horns, — 
that,  as  an  anthor  of  the  time  truly  says,  "such  a  de- 
light was  taken  hy  tlie  witnesses  theretrf.  as  they  wist 
not  for  a  while  where  they  were."    But  for  those  who 

would  enjoy  this  uogeani  to  perfection,  let  there  turn  her  brother,  poor  gentleman,  left 
over  the  leaves  ol  Marshal  Wood's  very  rare  tract,  of  nor  child :  and  she  mnst  be  WOlth  B  pewwrf 
-The  Bowman's  c;iory.*' which  really  Blazes  with  his  njonev,  besides  the  old  hoaee  mad  tbe  ffi^ 
minute  descnption  of  the  dresses  and  proceedings.  '"""«^J»  ut?»iuco  mo  wm  "»»"»  «■«  "  E^ 
Many  a  deed  of  archery,  well  befitting  the  fame  of  Nunnery  estate— a  mort  of  money,  eod  ■( 
Robin  HoihI  himself,  was  that  day  recorded  upon  the  to  leave  It  to  but  jnat  at  the  faBCiee!  I 
Finsbury  shooting-butts;  many  of  the  oompeti  tors  re-  legfacy-hunting,'*  pursued  the  good 
peatedly  hit  the  while,  and  more  than  one  split  in  |  checking  and  correcting  the  traia  of  hk  evt 

pieces  the  arrow  of  a  successful  shooter.  I  thouo-hta  " 

It  IS  clear  fn»m  the  admirable  dialogue  between  •  *"°"K"^ 
Silence  and  Shallow,  alluded  to  above,  (and  Shak-  j  snould 
speare  is  the  best  auihorityr  for  everyUiing.  especially  '  go  farther 
for  Knglish  manneni.)  that  in  the  days  of  Klizabeth  at    sav  in  the 


a  fancy  to  the  boy,  it  would  be 
ing  a  pot  of  gold  in  right  e« 
must  be  near  upon  teveotj  by  this 

she  was  a  fine  grown  yonng  lady,  ^ , 

about  upon  her  oay  pony  wheo  finl  I  whi 
to  live  with  Master  Jackeoo— end  that*a  fib 
years  agone :  and  she^a  a  aingle  wonaa  m^ 
and  has  no  kindred  that  ever  1  hemid  of;  fcr 


iglish  manneni.)  that' in  the  days 
least,  archeiv  was.  as  the  hero  of  my  little  story  truly 
eaid,  a  popular,  and  not  an  aristocratic  •mosemenL 


THE  YOUNG  PAINTER. 


\Xa  ;  "  but  bowsomdever,  if  the  old  hlf 

take  a  lilcing  to  Loaia,  why  ehe  w^ 

ther  and  fare  wonie.    Thaft^  all  1  iH 

the  businABa."  I 


say  in  the  business." 

Madam  St  Elor  was  a  pe         H 
consequence  in  Belford,  wbeito  warn 
larly  and  liberally  the  lar^  part  «m 
income.    She  lived  not  in  tae  to 
an  ancient  mansion  called  mie  ? 
across  the  river,  erected,  it  ia  to  Lv  - 
'  on  the  site  of  an  old  t 


The  death  of  a  friend  so  ardently  admired,  and  still  retaining  popuiany  lu 

so  tenderly  beloved,  as  Henry  Warner,  left  in  spite  of  the  endeavonra  ok  i»a 

poor   Louis  nearly  as  desolate  as   he   had  possessors  to  substitute  the 

been  when  deprived  in  so  fearful  a  manner  title  of  "  The  Place.'* 


of  his  early  instructor,  the  good  Abbe.     Bijou, 
too,  seemed  acrain,  so  far  as  nature  permitted. 


Very  harshly  must  ita  cooventoal 
have  sounded  m  the  ears  of  the  Ibar 


sorrow-stricken  ;  and  Mrs.  Duval  and  Stephen  !  branch  of  the  St  Eloy  family,  a  HaganflCi^ 
Lane,  both  after  their  several  fashions,  sym- 1  fugee  of  Elizabeth's  daya*  whoae  aoat ' 

pathized  with  the  grief  of  the  aflfectioDate  boy.  become  connected  with  that  moat  aniM 

The  food  mother  fretted,  and  the  worthy  monarch  James  the  First,  Irr  ■Mrryiaf  a  Wy 
butcher  scolded  amain;  and  this  species  of  about  the  person  of  Anne  of  DeoHtarfc,  aad  wht 
consolation  had  at  first  the  usual  effect  of  had  been  in  his  childhood  tliefavoariliatlM^ 
worrying,  rather  than  of  comforting  its  unfortu-   ant  of  Prince  Charles,  had  bequeathed  la  Hi 

nate  object     After  a  while,  however,  matters  successors  all  the  chivalroaa  lojaltf*  tfMdOT^ 

mended.     Instead  of  nursing  his  depression  tion,  and  the  prejudiceaof  a  eawier  of  AeGb* 

in  gloomy  inaction,  as  had  been  the  case  aAer  vil  wars ;  prejudices  which,  io  the  PHSn  if 

his  former  calamity,  Louis  had  from  the  first  their  latest  descendant,  Madeleiae  de  St.  K 

followed  the  dying  injunction  of  his  lamented  had  been  strengthened  and  deepMwd  hy 

friend,  by  a  strenuous  application  to  drawing,  having  lost,  in  the  conrae  of 

in  the  rules  of  which  he  was  now  sufiiciently  *    '      " 
pounded  to  pursue  his  studies  with  percepti- 
ble  improvement;    and    time   and    industry 

proved  in  his  case,  as  in  so  many  others,  the  ' 
best  restorers  of  youthful  spirits.  His  talent , 
too  began  to  be  recognized ;  and  even  Stephen 

Lane   had    given    up,  half  grumblingly,  his  ,. 

favourite  project  of  taking  him  as  an  appren-  mistress  of  herself  and  herpropertj, 

tice,  and  did  not  oppose  himself  so  strenuously  almost  entirely  from  the  oidiaary  I 

as  heretofore  to   the   connexion   which  Mrs.  of  the  world,  and  led,  in  ber  fiae  old 

Duval  now  l)og;in  to  perceive  between  her  own  a  life  little  less  retired  than  that  of  a 

dream  of  the    pot  of  gold  and  Louisas  dis-  ant  nun, 
covery  of  ilio  p:uiit-pot.  "  To  be  sure,"  thought 

honest  Sti'phiai,  *•  women  will  be  foolish  and  a  seel 

fanciful,    even   the   best  of    'em.     But  I've  ford 


only  brother  and  a  betrotlied  lover, 

ing  for  the  cause  of  French  loyalty  ia  tte  Miiy 

part  of  the  revolutionary  war. 

This  signal  misfortune  decided  All 
the  character  of  the  heireae  of  the  tl. 
Sprung  from  a  proud  and  atately, 
high-minded,  and  reserved,  ehe,  ea 


No  place  could  be  better  adapted  for  aaA 
seel  usion.  Separated  from  the  towa  of  Bhl* 
»rd  by  the  great  river,  and  the  rieh  aad  ftflli 
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tMn  of  fmndowi,  bhiI  ffcmi  the  prettj  f  i1l«fe, 
lo  whicK  it  more  ioiniedblelj  belonpred,  by  ft 
double  nvenue  almost  like  a  ^otr  of  noble 
onkt,  it  %va«  A^in  defenditYl  on  ihe  lAtidward 
side  by  high  walls  miTTf^umWnrr  i)i#k  builHm^, 
Udd  lradh(>(  through  I  < 
workniAnship  inu)  a  -^ 
■auth  friint  oppnt'd  iriii  ii  i^;iri:> 
•quftlly  hii>h  w)ilU  on  tttth<*r  bu\ 

Stht)  fiver,  lo  which  it  dc»c<jtiiii  .i  *  - - 

l^rr^cea  of  tinfubr  b«nuty,  [A.u 
evergrfefitaod  en ualiert,  mixed  wii! 
■nd  fttti-diftU  md  vates,  and  old- 1 
0owen  in  mtilchletit  luxuriiinee  and  |H 

Nothin||[  could  exceed  the  rtew  of  Beitard 
from  this  termced  ^rderi.  On  tho  otm  side, 
"!  •  irpy  niins  of  the  sbb<^y  and  ihtir  deep 
,  <  n  (1  gaiewnv ;  on  the  other  the  airy  oiegance 
vf  the  white-lronled  terniceii  tind  crescents; 
between  thsao  eattfetne  puinis,  and  harmonic- 
iii£ — toniogdown,  as  it  w<         '  'the 

olner,  the  old  town  so    n  I    in 

form  snd  eolouf«  with  ikiw  •••'«    ^'^ ^  wwers 

and  tapering  apirea  of  the  churches,  intenniJted 
wiih  triKH  Atu\  tt^ti\t*u^A%jttik«d  by  woody  hills, 
and  I  J  lid  mMdowa  alive 

witJi  <  clouipt  of  oakf  and 

!  jrd  %»uh  p«ip)iirs  Hdd  willows  leading  to 
iiiit  1  Icar  nml  wtfidtnjj  rtrcr — the  UTf»;it  rirer  of 
England,  ^  and 

|ta«yer-v.i:  ata. 

By  fafthefincfit  view  at  iSilt^rJ  wois  Irom  Ihe 
terrao^girdana  of  the  Nuituerv. 

Vary  few,  however,  were  admitted  to  parti- 
eipttltt  In  ila  biMUtiea.  Misa^  or  as  she  nitht»r 
rHfT*ti-  frt  hf  riMf'*,  vf'-  "^t   ^*l<>yi  gfadually 

>ecs  wbioh'tba 
iL'cl'adi  J  ij.ij.i_^  ■.'[  L-_:  .__..^^  bad  pefiniiiad 
Ihcni  lo  cultivate  amongst  iba  most  aristocratie 
of  the  oounirv  gentry,  aod«  eioept  a  numerous 
train  of  aid  domestics  and  an  oocaaiooal  viait 
fruni  iXic  i-lvfi;ym;in  of  the  parish*  or  her  own 
pliysician  and  apotlMBcaiy,  rarely  admitled  a 
single  person  within  h«r  galaa* 

Still  more  raritly  did  she  herself  paaa  the 
Iprecincts  of  tb«3  Nnnnery*  He(bfo  IM  aboli- 
tion of  the  nicest  indeed,  she  had  thought  it  a 
•ort  of  duty  to  parade  oner  around  the  coorse 
in  ft  conch  thirty  yr*urs  old  at  the  very  least, 
drawn  by  four  henvy  bbck  horsea,  with  their 
long  Ui\»  tied  up,  not  very  much  younger, 
driven  by  a  well-wigged  cuschnian  arid  Itt^o 
TetvfAti  postilions  (a  redundancy  »f  guidaneo 
S4.^  Steady  (|nadruped«  were  far  from 
.   nnd    followed    hy    three   footm**n 

I  -tt  <  J^  <4  the  same  age  and  breed. 
!                  ^  -!  I     I  the  races  deprived  Delford 

'A  4ii  itns  tion  uin  i>riK!«aaton,  wbick 

II  of  Oi.u  tiMi'         i  lo  oootenplfttA 

\v,M   ,1.,     ^',  .r.UVP  nn.l    :,,::nii.ilinn, th«  rUillg 

L*r;n':.il^..,    ;  i ,  , 'A  -  .k- 1  .t  •,   .    W    ".'.'i     |'r-lMSly    be    SO 


honour  lo  aoroe  vary  anatocralie  higti  sheriif, 

or  to  attend  the  funeral  of  a  neigbourtng  noble- 
man; the  parish  church  which  Mr^-  *Si.  Eloy 
regularly  attended  being  su  neiu*  that  notbittg 
but  age  or  inrirniity  cuuM  have  sngi^eetcd  the 
use  of  a  carriage^ 

Of  age  €>T  infirmity  the  good  lady,  in  splt« 

of  Stephen's  c.n  '    unee.    She 

was  still  a  n!i>  ,*  with  a 

'     :fit  eye,  a  cjrjr  ohv  ri,  and  a 

ler  yet  upright  and  \  ife.     IJl- 

'^''^'  mingled  in  scm.,.  .  ■, ,  i   -.-vt?  seldum 

jerson  of  her  age  so  much  admired 

^       ,.;   _r   M-<K,      'V\u^  ]:v\i*r^  .ill   IniiM'd    iU   piitis- 

ing  her  old4ush(ont  •!  urn* 

ing costume,  nevt*rcii  niifid 

in  ioken  of  grief  fot  ihv  ioas  ot'  h«i  iuver,  and 
the  stately  but  graceful  courtesy  of  her  man- 
ner on  any  casual  enoountt^r;  whiUt  the  gen- 
tlemen paid  her  llio  leas  accapt^ble  and  more 
queationabte  compliment  of  be«iegitig  her 
with  oflfers  of  marriage,  which,  with  a  cha* 
raet«riatie  abaenc^  of  vanity,  she  kid  entirely 
to  the  aoore  of  Uie  Nunnery  E»tat««  It  was 
said  that  thrte  in  one  family,  a  father  and  two 
sons — all  men  of  high  eonnricions,  and  all  in 
one  way  or  another  as  much  in  wunt  of  money 
as  any  three  gentlemen  need  be— had  made 
their  proposals  in  the  course  of  that  summer* 
during  which  she  ooiuplolod  her  ihtrteoolh 
luetruin. 

Certain  it  is,  that  the  lapse  of  time  hy  no 
mrans  diminished  her  mairimoniAl  mialifira* 
ticms  in  thei<«yea  of  nuch  ■peciilflling  bachelura 
as  were  looking  about  for  t%  tum  pttrii  .•  and  it 
la  at  Iffsst  etpmlly  certain,  th;it  no  woman  was 
arer  leis  likely  to  IaW  into  the  nuptial  tr»p 
than  Mrs.  St.  Kloy.  She  wiis  pri»teeied  from 
the  dsnger  by  every  circumitance  of  eharaeief 
and  situation;  by  hrr  »  ■-^'  M.ri.,..^  ..r 
ami  propriety — hy  r*  y 

romAni^e  of  ,ifi  f.irls 
of   . 
unlir 

minutr  chiiititi  ut  kiMbtl  Willi  v^liK'h  4i^»ii*  hiid 
so    completely   environed    herself,   that    tho 


sntf 
but 


[afUiotigh  the  atud  of  blaek 


*4  fliand  of  afiina.  no  loo(er  fnoog.  bat  stat  nost 
ehmfmlmf  In  mtnil  and  pafSMi*  tavs,  irom  sapsciewiee^ 
**  thai  It  II  a  line  tlune  to  be  a  mm  mmmn  mt  AH** 
eighi"  (Mur  Ml*.  Si.  Kloy  miffbi  Ytave  estlsd  beisalf 
IMI  yeeiM  aldiiv).    '*Ttia  men.'*  my  my  tfivu4,  *  are 
rail  alnttl  of  |m>v«iltifif  lUrrntiuo  or  (ei»tii<  into  s 
■cmpe;  «nrt  they  il* nut  know  >"'»  i  "•"^  ►-<^*  ^^"n 
a  tw>itiity  III  my  yi*uih,  and  tti> 
age  to  a  annn**  m  dveiir.  9t  ^ 
ciMiDty — Ihe  mililv  ■ml 
hsfe  bowed.    The  h 
•uti.  bot  cir^   ptraaed  > 


of  U»<*  ^tuti-  »**-..'■'  ''i*'"^'  " 
Be  nMHired  tbst 
vrrmnnal  lUiy^u 
ledy.  wboatmifiMvi  «>  «*  ^rw 
eiihsf  to  dfisi  of  muimmf,  u  ^ 


.'ffSSf 


BELFORD  REGIS. 


breach  of  etiquette  in  a  Qennan  court  would 
not  have  been  more  strikingrthan  any  infraction 
of  the  rules  of  this  maiden  household. 

All  went  as  if  by  clock-work  in  the  Nun- 
nery. At  eight  Mrs.  St.  Eloy  rose,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  a  room  called  the  chapel,  built  on 
the  consocrated  ground  of  th^  convent  church, 
where  Mrs.  Dorothy  Adams,  an  ancient  spin- 
ster, who  filled  a  post  in  the  family  between 
companion  and  ladyVmaid,  read  prayers  to 
the  assembled  servants.  Then  they  adjourned 
to  the  breakfast-parlour,  where,  on  a  small  ja- 
panned table,  and  in  cups  of  pea-^reen  china 
not  much  lars^er  than  thimbles,  Mrs.  Dorothy 
made  tea.  Then  Mrs.  St.  Eloy  adjourned  to 
the  audit-room,  where  the  housekeeper,  butler, 
and  steward  were  severally  favoured  with  an 
audience;  and  here  she  relieved  the  sick  poor, 
(for  she  was  a  most  charitable  and  excellent 

f>erson,)  partly  by  certain  family  medicines  of 
ler  own  compounding,  which  were  for  such 
things  exceedingly  harmless — that  is  to  say, 
I  never  heard  of  anybody  that  was  actually 
killed  by  them ;  partly  by  the  far  more  useful 
donation  of  money.  Here  also  she  received 
other  petitioners  and  complainants,  who  were 
accustomed  to  resort  to  her  as  a  sort  of  female 
justice  of  the  peace  for  redress  of  grievances ; 
an  oiTice  which  she  performed — as  women, 
better  partisans  than  arbitrators,  are  apt  to 
perform  such  oHices — with  much  zeal  but  lit- 
tle discretion,  so  that  she  got  into  divers 
scrapes,  out  of  which  her  money  and  her  at- 
torney were  fain  to  help  her.  Then  she  ad- 
journed to  the  drawing-room,  where  Mrs.  Do- 
rothy read  aloud  the  newspaper,  especially  all 
that  related  to  war  and  battle,  whilst  her  mis- 
tress sighed  over  her  netting.  Then,  weather 
permitting,  she  took  a  walk  in  the  garden. 
Then  she  dressed.  Then  at  three  o*clottk  she 
dined,  sitting  down  alone  (for  Mrs.  Dorothy 
did  not  partake  of  that  meal  with  her  lady)  to 
such  a  banquet  as  might  have  feasted  the 
mayor  and  corporation  of  Bel  ford — ^I  had  al- 
most said,  of  London  —  attended  by  the  old 
butler,  Mr.  Gilbert  by  name,  in  his  powdered 
pigtail,  his  silk  stockings  and  flowered  satin 
waistcoat,  and  three  footmen  liveried  in  blue 
and  yellow.  Then,  fatigued  with  the  labours 
of  the  day,  she  took  a  gentle  nap.  Then,  at 
six  precisely,  she  drank  tea;  after  which  it 
was  Mrs.  Adams*s  business  to  lose,  if  she 
could,  several  hits  at  backgammon.  Then, 
at  nine,  she  supped ;  at  half-past,  prayers 
were  read  in  the  chapel ;  and  at  ten  precisely 
the  whole  household  went  to  bed. 

The  monotony  of  this  life  was  somewhat 
solaced  by  a  passion  for  such  birds  as  are  com- 
monly seen  in  cages  and  aviaries.  Mrs.  St.  Eloy 
was  noted  especially  for  the  breeding  of  cana- 
ries, whose  noi^e,  atrocious  in  most  places, 
served  here  at  least  to  break  the  conventual 
silence  of  ihi»  mansion  ;  and  for  the  education 
of  linnets  and  goldfinches,  to  which,  with  un- 
wearied patience,  she  taught  a  variety  of  such 


tricks  as  drawing  their  own  water  in  a 
bucket,  fetcliing  and  carrying  m  bil  of  sttav. 
and  so  forth. 

Encouraged  by  soecess,  she  had  fartely  a^ 
dertaken  the  more  difficult  task  of  eoflnasi- 
eating  musical  instruciioa  to  a  bollfinehv  whkh 
already  piped  '  God  ssTe  the  King*  all 
well  as  the  barrel-organ  from  which  it  1 
and  was  now  about  to  enter  apoa  the  pepabr 
air  of  *  Robin  Adaii',  as  perfornied  by  thesuM 
instrument.  The  bird  itselft  and  the  Unit 
organ  from  which  it  leamedt  were  plaesd,  far 
the  sake  of  separation  from  the  caBaries  wUch 
filled  the  drawing-room,  in  a  apacioos  gaDfiy 
forming  one  of  the  wings  of  the  hoase  ss4 

running  over  the  laundry,  an  aiij 

apartment  which  Mrs.  Sl  Eiojr  called 
museum  ;  and  her  plessore  in  this  oeeapa 
caused  her  to  infringe  more  freqoently  ca 
long-established  mles  for  the  employ lal  rf 
her  time  than  she  had  been  known  to  do  in '^~ 
whole  course  of  her  spinstership.    It  was  i 
the  cause  of  her  acqnaintanca 
Duval. 

The  little  bird,  to  whom  she  and  Mrs.  Dsss* 
thy  Adams  had  somehow  given  the 
name  of  Bobby,  was  so  ume,  that  they 
accustomed  to  let  him  out  of  hia  caia,  mi  i^ 


low  him  to  perch  on  the  baiiel-orgaa  daiisf 
the-  time  of  his  music  lesson.     A  pretty  m 


he  was,  with  his  grey  back,  and  hia  red 
and  his  fine  intelligent  eye ;  a  pretty  hiii,ssd 
exceedingly  pretty-mannered  ;  he  weald  ksv 
and  bend,  and  tarn  his  gloaay  Mark  beei  to 
one  side  and  the  other,  and  when  oiand  si 
piece  oC  sugar,  (the  cate  he  loved  baas,)  wssUj 
advance  and  recede  with  a  Teiy  piqaaat  ■Op! 
ture  of  shyness  and  confidence,  afraid  Is  trim 
it  from  his  lady's  fair  hand,  and  yet  ao  Mfllf  | 
taking,  that  if  thrown  towarda  him  he  wssli 
pick  it  up  before  it  resched  the  tsUa.  1 
charming  bird  was  Bobby,  and  aoeh  a  psm 
never  bird  was  before.  I  will  ventare  la  sifi 
that  Mrs.  St.  Eloy  would  rather  haia  Um  a 
thousand  pounds  than  that  ballfindi. 

One  day,  however,  thstmisfbrtnaedii 
her.  It  was  on  a  fine  morning  towaida  lbs 
of  May,  when  the  windowa  of  tba  wast  gsl* 
lory,  which  looked  to  the  gaiden, 
Mrs.  Adams  grinding  the 
Bobby  perchml  upon  it  practising  *Sebii 
Adair,*  that  the  ola  butler,  opening  1km  desr 
with  unwonted  suddenness,  startled  Ihe  biid« 
who  fiew  out  of  the  window  and  wsa  bslf  ■sj 
towards  the  river  before  the  astoaadsd  femJaa 
recovered  the  use  of  their  tongaea.  TW  fm 
use  to  which  they  put  those  mtmbsis  was  sf 
course  a  duett  of  scolding  for  the 
butler ;  but  as  vituperation  would 
their  pet,  they  intermitted  their 
ordered  a  general  muster  in  the  gaiden  ia 


of  the  stray  favourite. 

There  he  was,  amidst  the  white-bli 
cherry-trees  and  the  espaliera  garii 
their  pink  blossoms ;  now  patched  as  a 


II 


;  now  (littirt^  ftcroAi  a  y«w  hedge;  now 
gtttnctti^  Tltt9  wny^  now  dartm^  ihut ;  now  ps- 
CHpin*^  from  iniili*r  t!j«»  *Mtti«nded  hand  ;  now 
•oarinif  aa  lujrh  ajf^in  an  thr  hoo»^,  Fooimen, 
(oiichttiiin«  poHiih(mi»»  hrmt^Pittaidt,  ^rdenersi 
dftiry'-auudfi,  Uundry- women,  cook,  scultion, 
housekeppi^r ;  thi^  luck(«*sB  butler,  lVfr«,  Doro- 
thy, and  Mm.  St  Etoy, — ^^11  joined  inlfif*ptir- 
tuiU  which,  for  tonin  tim^,  owing  to  the 
eo4|tielry  of  Bobbjr,  who  really  *>efmi?d  hat- 
iittcinf;  hctwer^n  th^  }etj9  of  liberty  and  the 
comforts  of  home,  had  the  proper  mixiuro  of 
hope  Jitid  fi^tiT^  of  anxiety  and  urieertaiiniy,  that 
belonfr  to  inch  a  scene ;  but  at  last  a  tremendous 
afjonti,  uttered  from  the  lungs  of  a  newly- 
htrpd  cockney  housemaid,  who  had  tro<l  on  a 
witerHiniikii  nod  ^irpactrd  nothin*;  leas  than 
death  to  en stie,— which  s<j\idll  wus  reinrrTrcrd 
from  the  rncre  powrr  of  *yriipaihy,  by  all  ihe 
femnlcs  of  the  party, — produced  a  spc>^ic8  of 
t;\vmin  t>o  )>jud  nod  di»if?ordantt  and  so  unac- 
coptiibfn  to  cite  musical  taste  of  our  accom- 
pli fibed  bt]tl5nch,  that  the  oatastrophe  which 
from  the  ^tnt  Mr*.  8l  KIo¥  had  dreaded  im- 
mediately  took  place — the  Dird  flew  Mroas  the 
rivf^r,  and  alighted  amongal  fome  fine  old 
hawiborns  in  the  opposiite  meadow. 

The  Nunnery  boat  wnaCtm  in  such  cases  al- 
ways happens]  locked  up  in  the  boat-house, 
and'  the  key  in  the  game-It eeper*s  pocket,  and 
the  keeptr  Ht'Sven  kn^^w  whir  '  '  ' 
w  js  half  a  mi  le  o^«  and  not  a  «< 
tior  a  craft  on  the  river  except  xnn  mur  ^imi 
boatr— and  that  boat  empty — moored  clove  to 
Ihe  hawthorns  on  (Wm  i.m, '.,;!..  nide.  The  re- 
ccnrery  of  Bobby  si  -  le^is,     WhiUt, 

however,  some  %verr'  ;  „      ihe  bridge,  and 

othcM  attiniptinff  to  cutoh  sijfht  of  the  str^y 
bird,  our  friend  Louis  emerged  from  the  Mviy 
buslMra,  huhtinch  in  hand,  jumped  into  his  little 
b<wit,  dartijd  arruss  tho  ri  vit*  leaped  nnhore,  and 
with  a  smtliritr  courtesy « -^  ■  i^e,  which 

won  evi*ry  fi^iiDilu  bwartin  i,  restored  ! 

the  trembling  favourite  to  us  at* lighted  mis-  i 
lrr«n. 

Louis  (noW  nearly  fifteen)  had  to  entirely  | 
the  air  and  bearing  of  a  ^entleman^s  son,  thnt  | 
Mrs.  St*  DUy  w<is  treatiotr  him  as  an  e^jual,  j 
mod  was  distressi^d  at  not  being  able  to  find  a 
n«\viird    niT<'qi»nte   to   the    Bervioe,  when   Mr, 
'  '  Sutler,  to  whum  he  was  already 

>  known,  and  who  was  rnchant- 
«*i  it>  Umi  \nH  own  miAdem«^anour  so  c^unfnr!- 
ably  ri'p.itfid,  stepped  forward  and  introduced 
bttn  to  his  lady  j»  r"  tii  lad  who  had 

det#cLi'd  \}w  poor  A'  rer. 

On  this  hint,  >trs.  .^k  i.i  y,  after  r    ' * 

thaiil»i«  uud  tttf.  kitiiitrnt  notice  both  • 
and  th*»  liu!«*  IJgoii,  w  ho  was  a*:  "-' 
pmiioQ  in  thebodt,  took  out  h>*r 
»linut  t^i  fig»rce  upon   him  a  inui 

r,  wbrn  sUn  wnB  Stopped  by  i«nui4,  who, 
VI  an  (sarnestuess  nnt  lo  b«  ovitrcome,  en- 
Itmi&ed  h«f  **  not  to  spoil  tlie  pleasure  of  one  of 
tlui  happiest  mamenu  of  bts  life  by  any  peca- 


rytin 


niary  «>irer.    If  hff 

sli^it  a  aenrice  as  '  wie 

a  frtvotir — *'  And  Loui-*  IjjU  r- |i*'ii!}uij  that 
he  had  said  so  much,  blushed,  hesitated,  and 
slop:--'  -'-  -. 

I  I  iweyer,  insisted  on  his  finishing 

his  fi, jiid  tlben  Louia  rnr-,i\,^^.^A  *•  that 

one  of  bis  chief  dexires  wus  i  rpd  to 

see  a  picture  in   her  poflsosM  ,      rriit  of 

Charles  the  First  by  Vandyke;  and  that  if  he 
might  he  allowed  that  favour,  he  should  con- 
sider himself  as  much  her  debtor  as  she  was 
pi  eased  I  most  erroneously,  to  profess  herself 
his.'* 

Charmed  at  once  with  the  petition  and  th« 
manner,  (tot  the  Vandyke   v  is  iha 

apple  of  her  eye,)  the  Lidy  unerv 

led  the  V    -     «■-     "■    '     .'  -   ^ 

oiieof  iti- 

qutsitc  p.;i,..,„p,  , 

heard. 
j       It  ia  singular  that  in  ti»     ^  >ts  of  thoie 

illustrious  persons  who  have  met  with  a  re* 
markahle  and  untimely  death,  tJie  cxpn'*t^ion 
of  the  conntettanre  ofian  seisms  to  i 
a  himrntable  end*  Lawreoce^s  poi  , 
Jr»hn  Moore,*  and  almont  all  of  the  nMuy  pic- 
tures of  the  Princess  t^harlotte,  whose  large 
my-^  ^%  with  111  i  ^      Inaaa, 

pr#'  aconlraiftii  loom 

'■"  '  -*"trt,  m»i>  sn>^    ,.,  uiitktmtir 

I  its  most  stnkin;;  con5rm«^ 

„i, to  be  found  in  thone  spUn* 

did  portr  irles  by  Vandyke,  which 

Mwtn  at  '  'w)dy  the  chamcti-r  mul  the 

destiny  '  taken  and  unh  i 

arch,     7"i  if*,  with  their  - 

cnstnmr  'Jess  |;nic«  «>f  ai;  und 

attitude,.  iihtsiorj.     Amid»»t 

the  profouud  mL'Uiichuly  of  that 
countenance,  we  rrco^nia^  at  once  iHede»| 
obstinate,  ftiiftpicious  king ;  the 
and  eleg^intU -minded  gentleman  S  dlt  puili 
down  of  liberty,  the  netter-up  of  lit  t  he  who 
with  »o  much  taste  for  the  nigbeal  litcrjiture, 
that  he  was  known,  as  reeofdi^l  by  Milum,  to 
make  William  Shakspeare  ^*  the  closest  com- 
panion of  his  solitudea,^^  yet  put  his  crown 
and  life  in  jeopardy  to  suppreae  thai  fmediil 
of  thoujrht  whtch  is  the  vital  breath  of  poetiy ; 
the  monnrch  who  was  in  bit  own  day  so  fstth* 
fully  supported,  eo  honeaily  oppoaed ;  and 
w  horn  in  after  time  hts  mo^t  admirinfr  partiaam 
cannot  but  blame,  ind  his  fifrrent  oppoaaal^ 
must  needs  pity.  The  poathumons  inflecnea 
of  beauty  is  not  mora  eioafty  evinci^  by  fht 
Inlerest  which  eltngf  n^Sd  tlie  memory  of 
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Mary  of  Scotland,  than  the  power  of  paintingr,  |  week  elapsed  without  his  ' 
.  by  the  charm  which  is  flung  aboat  every  recol-  !  she  sent  his  frwnd  Gilhen  ■»  <»■ 
,  lection  of  Charles.    If  kings  were  wise,  they  \  fine  moroing  to  the  Nuimeij, 
I  would  not  fail  to  patronize  the  art  which  can    to  dine  at  her  own  table. 

so  amply  repay  their  protection. 
I  Louis  felt  the  picture  as  such  a  picture 
I  ought  to  be  felt.  He  stood  before  it  mute  and 
!  motionless,  quite  forgetting  to  praise,  with 
I  every  faculty  absorbed  in  admiration;  and  Mrs. 
;  St.  Eloy  had  sufficient  taste  to  appreciate  the 
i  impression  which  this  noble  work  of  art  had 


Wr4H 
b 

total 


impression 

made  on  one  who  longed  to  become  an  artist. 
Even  in  common  spectators  the  manner  of  see- 
ing a  picture  is  no  mean  test  of  character,  he  contented  himself  with  cot  i 
Your  superficial  coxcomb  (such,  for  example, 
as  our  friend  King  Harwood)  shall  skip  up  to 
a  great  painting,  and  talk  that  species  of  non- 
sense called  criticism,  praising  and  blaming 
to  display  his  connoisseurship,  flinging  about 
flippant  censure,  and  eulogy  more  impertinent 
still,  as  if  he  regarded  the  chef  d'acuvre  before 
him  as  a  mere  theme  for  the  display  of  his 
own  small  knowledge  and  less  wit.  The  man 
of  genius,  on  the  other  hand,  is  happily  free 
from  the  pretensions  of  a  haunting  self-conceit. 
His  admiration,  undisturbed  by  the  desire  of 
saying  pretty  things,  is  honest  and  genuine. 
I  have  seen  a  great  orator  awe-struck  by  the 
J  grandeur  of  Salvator,  entranced  by  the  grace 
of  Guercinq,  and  his  whole  mind  so  filled  and 
\  saturated  by  the  beauty  of  a  singularly  fine 
collection,  that  the  conversation  of  persons 
worthy  of  their  pictures — that  conversation  of 
which  he  is  usually  the  life  and  ornament — 
seemed  to  put  him  out.  The  effort  to  talk 
disturbed  the  impression. 

Just  in  this  way  felt  Louis ;  and  when  Mrs. 
St.  Eloy  proceeded  to  show  him  some  of  the 
curiosities  which  her  family,  hoarders  from 
generation  to  generation,  had  accumulated,  and 
which  were  all  gathered  together  in  this  spa- 
cious gallery — Japan  cabinets  full  of  valuable 
coins;  Indian  pagods;  China  monsters  of  the 
choicest  ugliness ;  armour  of  the  date  of  the 
Civil  Wars,  French  and  English;  reliques 
protestant  and  loyalist,  including  a  breast-plate 
of  the  Admiral  de  Coligni,asatin  slipper  once 
belonging  to  the  unfortunate  Madame  Eliza- 
beth, a  spur  of  Prince  Rupert's,*  and  what  she 
valued  beyond  all  other  articles,  the  horn-book 
out  of  which  the  unhappy  Charles  learnt  his 
alphabet — a  pretty  toy  made  of  ivory,  with 
gold  letters; — when  she  produced  these  trea- 
sures for  his  gratification,  and  partly  perhaps 
for  her  own,  (for  where  is  the  pleasure  of 
possessing  a  rarity  unless  other  eyes  see  it  ? — 
we  jjeranium-growers    know    that  !)-^Louis 

frankly  confessed  that  he  could  look  only  at  .  

the  picture ;  and  the  good  old  lady,  instead  of  sentiment  of  love'  and  Yeiientioo  ee 

bpiniT  offended  at  the  neglect  of  her  bijoux,  |  and  gentle  recluse,  who  cast  aside Ibrbillibi 
kindly  pressed  him  to  come  and  see  her  and  '  ber  hereditary  stateliness  and 
the  Vankykc  as  often  as  he  could  spare  time;  {  of  solitude,  and  treated  him  rather  whb  At 
and,  on  finding  that,  fearful  of  intruding,  a  ,  indulgent  affection  of  a  kinawoman  tbM 
-  -        -        _    -  —  !  condescension  of  a  superior.     Fall  of  qi 

*  Vide  note  1.  at  the  end  of  the  article.  '  ness  and  obsenratioD,  be  aaw  the 


From  this  boor  Loois 
favourite;  and  other  ol 
good  botcher,  foreboded   e 
destiny  to  the  fortunate  bor. 
though  utterly  free  from  iegaey-1 
all  mercenary  •pecalatioiis«  bed  ««» 
design  in  his  freonent  Tieits  i 

Lcry.    He  longea  to  eopy         i 
trait;  but,  too  modest  to  Mkwfff       i 
he  contented  himaelf  with  cot 
frequently  as  possiblet  .Mid 
transfer  its  pearly  colonr  mud 
sion  to  a  study  of  the  ' 
tempting  from  recolleetioii  at 

In  the  mean  time,  his  I 
of  almost  eqaal  tenrice  ti«  n 
St.  Eloy.    Tranqailly  and  ii»uci 
days  had  glided  by,  she  wss  em 
new  and  moat  pleasorable  dei 
afifections  too  long  domumt,  as  sa«  i 
an  almost  motfieriy  interest  oa  tk 
and  spirited  boy,  who,  whilst  ove 
his  own  person  one  of  ber  most  el 
judices  in  favour  of  high  blood.  vi 
that  the  son  of  a  pastry-cook 
nature's  ^ntlemen,  fell 
her  peculiarities  and  waya  of 
points;  had  learned  frq 
violent  an  anti-jacobin  tw  nwm         1 
thoroughly  devoted  to  the  can««  oi 
and  the  Bourbons;  and  d       i 
evidence  than  that  of  the  \  w 
be  as  staunch  an  adherent  tu 
as  loyal  a  cavalier  and  as  hon      ■ 
Roundheads,  as  ever  led  ■  d 
of  Prince  Rupert.    Loais  %«• 
too ,  and  so,  ahar  the  lapse  .of  tWv  « 
was  his  kind  patroness:   she 
country  of  her  ancestors,  the  Xmmn, 
had  won  their  knightly  arms  i       ^ 
amongst  nobles  and  princes: 
the  influence  of  different  i      i 
and  her  immediate  proi       ww^ 
braced  a  political  creed  «  « 

that  of  the  Huguenot  refn^ao,  d] 
persecution  of  a  despotic  moiiaiteb«  ■ 
oeen  the  first  Inhabitant  of  the  N«m 
loved  the  very  name  of  Freo         h- 
provided  he  were  neither  RepoUuEw 
partist,  and  In  her  secret  sool  s 
of  the  elegance  and  talent  of  wtm 
vourite  to  the  aootbem  blood 
his  veins. 


Louis,  on  his  part,  looked  with  a  hImM 
ithsBii 


THE  YOUNG   PAINTER. 


4m 


[idish  tra^TB  that  in  i  ogled  wiih  her  g^Miaine 
1  leoiperand  hersiotpiUrfttoipli- 
^er;   but,  mteful   and   vrnrm- 
IK'J,  he  liked  her  all  the   better  for  b*r 
i1eft«  ^uliarities,  took  a  sincere  iiUen*st 
the  batch ing^  of  her  eanary-birda,  and  aBsiat- 
«d  in  th^>  fducntioo  of  Bobby  by  adding  the 
old  Flench  air  of  ••  Charmante  (iabri<»ne'*  to 
bia    fuuvicnl    a<?quiretncnts.       Mr34    Dorothy 
AiUfDS,  with  whum,  as  well  a«  wiili  the  old 
i  ft  the  lively  lad  was  a  great  favourite, 

f  1  be  it  said,  par  parenihtse^  that  he  vrho 

I  -  favour^rd  by  one  of  thcae  worthy  person- 

^  ,  wmtld  not  fiiil  to  mult  high  in  the  good 

i;  the  otheft  they  ha v tog  been  betrothed 

^  thirty  yf^rs  and  odd,  but  still  post- 

b  Is  out  of  deference  to  the 

1^  ^n  of  their   hvly)  — Mrs, 

iforouij  *ji!ci,iri  a  Uiiii  hi^  wMstliniT  W'BS  as 
g0Qd  aa  UiQ  bird  orgun;  Mrs.  8t.  Etoy  w;is 
Michanl«d;  and  HuUUy  himHeir,  shnring^  an  it 
app«!iired,  the  fancy  of  hi*  roiatress,  would  tly 
lo  Ltiiiis,  and  pcrcli  upon  his  fingeri  and  be* 
gin  piping,  the  moment  he  entered  the  w«at 
fmllery, 

henU^H  this  apartment,  which  on  account 

of  tlie  beloved  picture  coniiriued  to  be  that 

which  he  most  frt^^ ucnted,  there  was  anolh«r 

loom  in  th«>  houi^i^  uf  gre^t  liitr^rUnii^^a  laiffS 

!  library.  Or 

'\d  books,  ! 


'mating  sort  ot 
ihtf  nialeriais  oi 

Here  IiAtth  wmild  sit  for  hoora,  poriii|r  over 
Ttionias  Hi^rbert,  or  the 
>  moirs  o(  Lndy  Fanshaw, 
lUiTaling  Tolumes  of 
ui#»s,  more  pond erou« 
jnivaiiiii:  Auii,  the  matchless tv 
u^r   Stale  Trials,  of  which  the  <  ' 
r.J.M.  ...  Q,^^  too  little,     Aiv^    > 
s«fi*e  of  ttme  in  thp  i 

iirh    Meniuirvft.  frorti 


kti«  Liklf  «o  6fte  lie  V  aiMiykeV  Charfoa  tho 


Ther«  wis  aiiothfir   eompartment  of  tho 
Hhrary  which  Louis  liked  to  glance  over  ao4 
bitgh  at, — a  mieealluiooin  comer  whrrr 
manricr  of  ijiiaini  odd  k»oka  wwt  gat^ 
together — ^hooks  that  mingled  a*  strnnmriy  n. 
the  trfeaitpliitc  of  t*'»lii^ni  and  the  horn-book 
Mf  k„^,f   ru  »l».s.     Tht*rt'  i  >»■  '»-■  lv.,..i,...^  ,,i 
!  lys  with  t 
I'm  'Priivt 

vvcirt  H 


Kptgramst  tide  fay  tide  with  the  Oomplctt 
Housewife,  or  Aerofii pi tshed   '  ": 

Companion;*  which  last  ch  ^ 

rendered  still  more  valuable  by  tcrtajn  MS. 
rt^Mpes,  written  in  a  small  cniniped  hand  and 
with  a  bold  originality  of  ortL  '       v^hich 

were  euriouHly  pasted  on  the  !  ^, 

Jn  a  word,  Louis  loved  thta  i\u44iM  ,^ .  His 
little  skiff  (for  he  eeoeniny  came  by  water) 
w^as  so  conatanily  direetod  thitherward,  that, 
Bfl  Mri$.  Duval  observed,  (who,  charmed  with 
the  notice  taken  of  him,  was  yet  half  jealous 
of  ius  fre<|uent  absence,)  »*  there  was  n<>  doubt 
but  the  boat  knew  tlie  way,  and  woirld  have 
fl<Mited  down  the  stream  and  stopped  at  the 
terrBoe-gardcn  of  it*  own  accord, '  Kven  on 
the   rarely  ocr  ,ys   that   ho  did   not 

spend  with  M  \ ,  he  used  to  row  by 

the  place,  espt'ci.iiiy  n  he  had  bcrr  /     ^r 

on  the  **  Charles  :'*  the  very  Bight  ' 
gallery  windows  seciniHJ  to  bruig  (in    )'i^vu!^i 
more  vividly  before  him.    And  now  his  study 
was  so  nearly  fimshed,  iJiii    nK'MHf  >>i}  Mrs. 


St«  Kloy^s  indulgence,  1 
to  bring  the  Cf>pv  and 
anv  faint  and  r 
naL     Hia  mi  * 
be  finer; 
One  i*v 
:  '   waa  ro\U(iij  itasst  Uil-  ' 
i^uallv  bte  hour,  ha\ 


Ived 

I    was 

in b lance  to  the  origi* 

it  no  ori^lrtnT  ci  nM 

Id  the  Vai"  ' 

i\\*f  end 


I 


through  t  1  41  Mp|iedriid  m  light  «•>  bnl* 

liaot  and  >  jt  you  might  have  thought 

it  was  miu^  iilutn mated  ball-niotii.    Stjirtied, 
but  stiM   uncertain  of  the  miis»,   l^u\*   sp> 


rimhins^ 


iihtr 


1  vtnk 

•  hat 

'  <  Mdianctt 

in  a  flio- 

i.ir.  ftrnu^ 

liolvat 
HI  divunciiy  voiible  aaW 

to  rouae  lh«  alee|^inff  fa* 
su  Rtuf  and  her  Iiouai£ol4 

t  the  Dtighbottr* 

•fa  momenl  to 

'  '"jiief*  wert 

ui^hen,  by 

"'•    more 


clergyman  of  the  pansht  a  man  oC  aenae,  eoa* 


Ml  tueg^' 

n«ith  wr 

To  oa' 


H%tiM;  iUhd  iliv  Ur 


*  Vide  ttite  S.  aiiha  and  of  Ilia  aflkla. 
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mget  »ni]  pre«t«nce  of  mitid,  employed  ihe  peo- 
ple ill  cutting  a  division  between  the  wing 
nrid  the  body  of  ihe  liouse,  which— as  the 
fire  w;)9  liickily  nt  the  e]ttreme  end,  that 
which  W!i«  farthest  rrooi  the  main  buihling — 
B9  thi're  w*i»  a  tlre-*?tijpne  on  the  premises  and 
the  village  engine  cnme  lomb€ring  in  —  as 
waiter  w^s  tit^ar  uiid  help  abundant— ^there  was 
pvery  chance  of  effecting.  Thiii  the  whale 
wing  inuBt  bo  destroyed  wus  inevitable ;  for 
MUhongh  as  yet  ilie  fire  whs  confined  to  (he 
ry,  where  it  had  hurst  out^  yet  the  long 
nes  o(  flduie  were  already  creeping  up  the 
itli  .iftlir  nailery,  find  the  wood-work  of  the 
t  he  heard  cruckliiig  in  the  oc* 
^  :  I  at  iritcrvL'tiod  amid  the  frightful 

i»ounda  t)t  the  Ui  "  t  i  l  I  iful  of  earthly  scenes, 
— the  nensele&s  ^.  r<  i,-  *jf  woment  the  fierce 
oaths  of  m»*nt  tht^  huwllng  of  startled  dogs, 
thi^  i\er\>  toiling  of  the  bell,  the  strange  heavy 
■  rn/ise  of  the  advancing  engines,  the 
lid  bubbling  of  the  water,  the  rush 
.US' I  r  "Mr  rj(  the  fire  ! — By  none  who  has  once 
heard  tho^»  soundti  cau  they  ever  he  furgotten  ! 

Poor  Mrs»  St*  Cloy,  wmpped  in  a  Inrge 
cloak,  sat  tr.ile  and  siteni  tinder  the  scorch- 
ing trees  ot  her  beautiful  giirden,  surrounded 
by  her  hclplesi*  niaiden^j,  Tumenting,  crying, 
scolding,  l><»vvailing  in  ev»>ry  mode  of  female 
terror;  whilst  her  old  men-servants  were  as- 
siiNling  the  firemen  and  the  stout  peasantry  in 
removing  the  furniture  and  working  the  en- 
gines, ^U*,  Dorothy  stood  by  her  mistress, 
tljiog  to  comfort  her;  but  bewildered  by  the 
Htnor  of  the  scene,  sod  by  fears  for  her  lover, 
who  was  foremost  amongst  the  assistants, 
those  endeavours  were  of  a  sort  which,  if 
.  St.  Eloy  had  happened  to  listen  to  thf  tn, 
lid  have  had  exactly  the  contrary  elTect: 

'oor  Bobby  I*'  sobbed  the  Weepitig  dnmc 
d*atour$,'  *'and  Louis,  poor  dear  boy!  what 
can  have  become  of  him  T* 

"  Louis  !*'  echoed  Mrs.  St,  Eloy ;  "  gracious 
heaven,  where  is  hel  Who  saw  him  lastl 
Gilbert,  Mr.  Congreve!*'  exclaimed  she,  dart- 
ing towards  the  fire,  **  have  either  of  you  been 
Louis  Uuval  r^ 

Al  that  instant,  Louis  himself  appeared, 
breathless  nnd  panting,  at  the  great  window 
of  th«  gallery* 

^  A  ladder  !**  was  instantly  the  cry* 

'•  No,  no  I**  replied  Louis ;  **  feaiher^beda  I 
ESltiresaes  I  Quick !  rjuick  V  added  he,  as 
jHi0>  were  seen  rising  behind  him  :  and 
Ml»utler  placed  Ihe  mattresses  with  the 
rapidity  of  thought,  and  with  equal  rapidity 
Louis  iiung  out  the  Vandyke. 

"Now  a  ladder!**  cried  the  lotrepid  hoy* 
••The  floor  is  giving  way  !*' 

And  clinging  lo  ihe  stone-work  of  the  win- 
dow, with  hitir and  baiuia  and  gArmints  bcoreh* 
ed  and  blackened  by  the  fire,liut  no  material 
injury,  he  jumped  upon  the  ladder,  aiid  on 
reaching  the  ground  he  found  himself  clasped 
in  Mrs.  St  KToy*8  armt. 


irtpi»r  am? 


*»  Thank  Ht ,. , . ,. :  - :  u-d  ilke, 
a  gush  of  tears ;  —  **  thanks  la  a]l*gi 
Heaven,  you  are  safr,  Louis!  1  cere  fer  ec^ 
thing  now.  All  oilier  loeaee  mie  Itfkl  tad 
Lrivia)-— you  are  saved  J** 

"Ay,  deiirest  madam,**  replied  Lisaia:  ••L 
and  a  better  thing — the  Charted  !«-4|Mr  Van- 
dyke!— only  see  here  ! — nafv  loid  iniliartr* 

*^  Vtm  are  safe,  Louis  !**  rrjoiocd  Ut 
*' There  Is  no  life  loat,^  added  abl 
calmly, 

«•  Poor  Bobb^  !**  sighed  fortli  Ma 
thy.    And  Louis  smiled  acul  drew  Ifc 
creature   safe  and    untiLirt    from  liT«   tioaaai 
stroking  irs  glossy  *  iJieidl 

French  tuneof  ***  ;**jai 

the  bird  took  up  the  air,  and  pajicd  ttj  Qmltffi 
of  the  fire  as  if  it  bad  been  noon-daT* 

•'  We  are  all  safe,  Mrs.  Dorolhjf ,  Iloli^  lal 
I,  and  the  Vandyke;  and  here  eosi>aa  daa^ 
gooil  Mr  Gilbert,  safe  and  Miiind  ta(HlaaK 
that  now  the  gallery  has  fvillen  tiv  tbe  JUa  ww 
soon  be       -       ■         We  HI  have  a  imaiah  la- 
morrow  i  iiAr1es*s  honi-beok«aadia 
Admirai'c.  .....m^^,  and  Prince  RifpctfV  ifw; 

there's  some  chance  still  thai  we  naar  fal 
them  unmelted,     Biit  the  portrait  apid  tkkkf 
were  the  chief  tilings  to  save, —  wkww  «hff^ 
not,  dearest  madam  f     W'ortb  all  iJae  leatr 
ore  they  not  1*' 

'»No,  Louis,  it  is  you  that  am  wank  iD 
and  everything,**  r^Join«»d  Mr»,S«.  Bl<k«^ 
his  arm  to  return  into  the  house.  **  Ymt  Mi 
which  you  have  risked  Id  wanaa^ 

whims,  is  more  precion  tikac  I  ft^ 

sess  in  the  worlil,**  reiier^u  a  tur  ||^rilefal  ail 
lady  ;  "  and  you  ouf^hl  not  to  k^ve 
ihat  lifts  even  for  Bobby  and  tlia  Ywadf^P 
pursued  she,  filowly  aseendmf  iIm 
^*  not  even  for  the  King  Charlea  I  Hi 
Gilbert,  that  you  go  for  my  sollellor  the  litt 
thing  to>morrow  morning.  1  omat  abar  mf 
will  before  1  sleep*" 

•♦Ho!  ho!'*  chuckled  < 
Stephen  i«ane,  who  h^d  come  up  from  Bfl* 
for^l  with  tlie  last  rexnforecmenlSr  aW 
tecting  trusty  person*  to  keep  wateh 
proiierty.  "tlo!  hoi"  dwekM 
with  a  knowing  nod  and  an  areli  iHali^ 
a  smile  of  huge  delighl;  ^  alterisf  te  vflit 
is  she  1  Tliat  *ll  he  as  good  na  a  fiec  «l  frfd» 
anyhow.  I  wonder  now/*  Ibou^it  ^iftea 
lo  himself,  ''  whf  ther  the  foohati  m^mm,  bJB 
mother,  will  claim  tins  as  a  luokfi^  fat  af 
her  dream  I  1  dare  say  she  will  ;  $ti  elMa  a 
woman  once  takes  a  iliing  into 
she*il  turn  it  and  twist  it  i 
but  ahe  *ll  make  it  answer  bev  piarpaatw 
it!"  chuckled  the  worthy  bnielief^ 
his  handtt  wn!  «^%fbl«  ffi«a%  **l*l»  m 

glad  as  if  1  I  jmI  offtM 

he  *a  such  it  ^nd  tf  bss 

ehoosee  t>      n  »  i  U  to  bat 

exclaimed  N:vi'^^!->*t   ni.)^n:kuiaMNady,  **«if 
1  let  her,'* 


THE  YOUNO    PAINTER- 

44t 

MM  I^HHI  filflM  in  ^  '-'•'r  *'  ^  <«OTii»  of  pdM» 

,    IL  .._l.     .L^    »  ,  .1^      ^...1 

...    .^    ,.l,.tl.    r^ll    ^l_.  . 

b^  whm  likkitfl  of  tvmii                     im  di>|4«)«  ii*«li 

i 

Bunr-A^jTs  iif*  stiundi'                  .g'-'WtUwm  miiuv 

'            MJ 

of  lh«  rrlwn  iif  fhme  gr»iii  u»»f>r»  df  MilhiMivm, 
whiifnrr  rrn\  m  aif»cl«d.  Unl  %iail  Slid  f««HM«L 

•      *llll 

!    |W 

ft  M.i*i   h  It  hilt  •iiimmrr  thit  1  hnrl  nt\  nsvtvtiixmiW  ni 

»  Ut. 

III  i|  «i«i«'«    i»i    tlilii^**  . 

i>«ti  or  Uin*4y  «|M»ifu]i 

I  nr-vi^r  frum  drntli. 

• 

'-iMin:  i-»  VI.  ' 

...    1  ...1.,  II.  ..  ,>  < 

^ -   ^  »b«  gi«irti4jf 

'  ll  III  p«M^ 

it  MMMMMII 

1                        'twrn  innoi 

icntmuk^ 

ii£ht    It  very  iiit«nMl«f  mmv 

inyponuicf 

mn,**  whkhAmluiA  te«B  f 

•  iT  lMld#M 

cure.  afiJ  iur  i%!itjgi«  iiiura  au!' 

:i-IiniK-^  lit* 

^1   iW|liA  lliir 
rht!:k  mv   3 


^Virir  tv^-t  ctonor  raibf  ihe  temptation  of'  qivvtinir  « 

pi^Mii«i*«    fhKfi   tHiH   or    tuit   i»f    rhi«-*ir*    qtlUfll    oltf 

;•  tU  tbe  dc<di 


irhnlaaCflJ- 


Jtl  H 


IP ,  i<!>t  ?r>v  imrmiiNMt  » 

twle  th«  Jl«m*l:   MMsiliiBr, 

«i»i  <»^r«  ^irruv'^  It,  Uip^  it  in  M 
llir  bi|rtlM*jj  ni  thy  mv*!  (wrrj 


ntrnf  I 


'THtLBii 


rrwU'  ant! 


mI    hi* 


I.  fennAodr 

Ml.  ill<'f><l|rr 


f»    n    ^>riri    ■rw<rtniii*n   rifl 


rt*r  of  •  pet ' 


J^ISX' 


hyatttih.  etovop  Mid  mt6»|  «inM 
Itow  drmmt;  Mi«fni  ttkid,  iMlTtll 

fwuiii,  molilot  Aow«i»,  imbfliai  iiiiwrii  in  tmt- 
tifntitn  vitw.  ukum^  rhnh*ifH,  dicud  tlitn 
vpfuiiicii,    UKliiriruia:   <ir  lh«««  ««rh  two 

;  «c«  br»f«-i-  *    -  ■■  ' tnnak,  ivrvtair-Ciitr 

una;  iifiihcrjtTK  -  mr  oC  cuni,  (vkv 

Imim;   U«>tir  of   i  .  flour  of  pmiH, 


OOtflioil  ^Mt  41^ 


ncil  1 


**11|>aicllMtr 


t»^  dranii :  kfttf  a  Al-a  i/  It-ifgoid;  criffioi  Id  •  littlt    r*u  «i«c  ytnj  iDrmj  ai  pftnrfu  *r«rfU  lAaro  my  ifa4|V 
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•  r  r-^-- 


'**-  hrjfmt^  iKp  nature  oi  iht?  ^ 
I  tit  malinr  whetlicr  he  Im 


for» 

be  ^.  -     .:!.. 

mitii  -!-■--- ^.     i-   ---    i,  -  .     :   ----    -----      -  w!. 

Itinkv  U2M}  cil  All  rtifitliciris.  jl  tlite  euiiiiut  HX'H  Ih:*, 
imiti^  line  tif  ilii<  mocliHiK'N  of  ilti^  Ucflit  uf  tifii'e.  fk* 
turf     '  "     '       ■       V  '         ■     «  *^,p  hndy 

by  •  Keep | 

it  ij  iiain  of 

■  r  l\ti»c    Lijuvtnjil    rtmtdK!^   aurtiin 
phdcMinpher*  tiviie  cw  re  nU  tli*eiiM» 
^^  .  .,..,.,.^  ,,.!.■  heart/" 

He  soy*  ot  tK«  vine:  "ft  ii  n  mnst  galbnt  (r^e. 
Teiy  dympttrhdiciil  wiih  the  body  (if  mi»n  **  Of  the 
\Viliow  :  "'Hi**  tumm  (»wm  it,  Afi!'   '  '*ne  cool 

t»r©»  tUe   Imitiehea  of  it   ure  v^r^  to  Iw 

jjlncn!   in   T!if>   rj^tumher  of  oni*  >;  r,"     Of 

**i\"  I  trieyiriickle«:  Ihe  cekaiiiaU  f;ifjflMimi 

jL  I  otiiiiH?rvt^  mado  nf  the  Uon^fB  of  it 

wrr  »^nltriviiiimiin'i»  hoiiM.'  fur  if  the  tiingB 

bi»  upitcr*  thit  m  yoor  cur*/' 

mr-  "  ihy.    ye 

Wm  1  .31  are 

fit  r  .  ii(»He." 

l»«i»n  f — llic  pttiil,  Of  urji{ini4l  ^MNiJitrn  (]  "  All  mttdem 
|ih)'«iiinnii  knuiv  ruH  wK^ir  belungv  to  a  ir^-mfKithelicol 
rurcs  nr*  ni^rc  ihfiri  a  ruekoo  knows  whol  ti^toitpa  lu 


lirirj*!  on«l  flat"  in  ttiTT*tr  k;  Hut  In 
nrtil  ♦.iM  It  n  HmI^ 
*»y<^  ofcJunrrn 
give  rraton  lot  ii. 

Ql  puJdinf  Wllt»OUt  Int.  '  t|tK'i 

I'ififtllv.  he  «jr»— "Ho  th 
•      "-  'hit  he  refttia,  ti  ifh  i 

;  1  r  if  tf>  tijr  vs  M-1.'     ti-'i 


•■  l^u 


islfttr  rr?*itl 


Ih. 


niul  un<i«r- 

I  lu  te  worth  ihAn 

II  I  ttin  ilenuti ;  ami 
-iriiif,"  n  hnll'prriiiy 


u  prnithng  |jriefft«  or  one  who  hnth 
i  vtii«  man  pride  than  booeity«  itiati 


never  truiiif  Rie. 


THE   SITRGEON'S  COURTSHIP. 

It  seems  ratber  paradoxical  to  saj  that  a 
plskce  Doted  for  good  air  shnuld  be  favourable 
to  the  incf«D9e  and  progperity  of  the  incdicAl 
tribi^ ;  nere rth^lesa  the  fact  is  bo,  certainly  in 
this  particular  instance,  and  I  suspect  in  rnsiny 
otherst :  and  when  the  causes  are  looked  into, 
the  circumstance  will  seetn  less  astonishing 
than  it  appears  at  the  first  glance, — a  good  air 
being*  as  we  all  kno%r,  the  //r's  aita- of  tne  phy- 
fttciant  the  place  to  which,  when  the  resources 
of  hia  nrt  are  exhaugted,  he  ^nds  hit  patients 
to  recover  or  die,  a^  it  tnny  happen.  Some- 
time«  they  really  lio  recover,  especially  if  in 
Iravinfv  their  medical  attcndunt  they  also  l«»ive 
otr  medicine;  but  for  the  most  p«n,  poor 
things!  they  die  just  as  oertninly  as  they 
would  have  dotie  if  they  had  stayed  at  hotnei 
only  that  the  ssrids  run  a  little  more  rapidly 
in  1  j'e  of  the  glass  bein^  shaken: 

and  r  c^atastrophe  is  pariicul:!rly  fre- 

qu4^sit   ii.    i^ciford,  whose   much^vAunted    air 
b«iligi  DOtwithstandin^  its  vicinity  to  a  gretit 


river,  keen,  dry,  nn^  hmaum^  ^ 
fnhtfiied  for  preserving  bealln  ill  llitf  kmtH^ 
but  very  utiBt  for  the  deliesle  l«»f»  w^Wkt^ 
vjiliiL 

The  place,  however,  has  a  ii«iii#  fof 
ly  ;  and,  as  nwk  people  iwntinoe  U> 
it  in  hopes  of  geltit*^  well,  Ihefu  is  ftf 
no  lack  of  doctors  to  see  tbem  ibnffBCh  lis 
disease  with  proper  decorasci,  ewtt  mam 
they  can,  or  let  them  die  if  to  i I  masi  1 
There  is  no  lack  of  doctors^  and  tttll  Um  b 
there  a  lack  of  skill ;  for  althoQuh  tkt  lirsf 
Be) ford  may  be  overrated,  tbi*r«  it  oo  ' 

in  the  report  which  a&sigiit  ta  iImi 
men  of  the  town  singular 
and  ability. 

Thirty  years  ago  these  bigti 

qualities  were  apt  to  be  allojeil  hr 

mre  of  a  little  prot'essionalpeicialt«ritj  In  4iSH 
and  pedantry  iu  manner.  The  {teulty  hi  ^ 
in  those  days  completely  dro|ip«d  **  thr 
headed  c;iue  ;**  and,  in  jirovinctiil  Urmw^ 
cially,  the  physician  was  aloiast  tt  ifaso^ 
guishable  by  the  cot  of  his  eloUwi  tt  ibf 
clercryman  hy  hh  Ethovel-erowatd 
otlicer  by  his  uniform. 

The  two  principal  pbysictaii*  oC  Brllesid  tf 
iU\H  periiKl  were  nottihte  extfupiHllrstlMS  tfi 
nuHiieal  costume — each  might  hsvcMllbrlit 
picture  of  an  M.  D.  The  senicpr,  mil  pciiift 
the  more  celebrated  of  the  tw<\  mwm  t  IMV 
neat  old  genthmian,  of  exoeedioglr  snilEM^ 
portions,  somewhat  withered  mtJ  thilfilisli 
but  almost  as  fair,  and  delicate,  ^ttd 
preserved,  as  if  he  had  himself  b#s«  ^ 
sex  of  which  he  was  the  etpeeimi 
an  old  Udy  in  hiii  own  prrtmi.  Hit  imm 
was  constantly  a  tight  ttoeki  tlMts  wflk 
buckles,  brown  i^ilk  sLockiti^  sad  m  M  tidl 
of  drab;  the  kid  claTet*  with  whktk  Hi 
wrinkled  white,  hands  wero  at  osm»  tdtsvl 
and  preserved,  were  of  ibt  tasbt  tthsf  hitt 
and  the  shining  hob- w iff,  whifh 
common  degree  of  intellect  tAd 
Hpproached  as  nearly  to  the  roloitr  *i(  Iht  M 
of  his  apparel  as  the  differirnet  of 
would  admit.  His  liveries  mijiht  httvhtss 
cut  from  the  same  piec«  wiib  nit  «vt  essi^ 
and  the  chariot,  in  which  he  mMit  bt  CB»- 
puled  to  pass  one  third  of  Ut  wmtk  V^  ^ 
would  as  soon  have  dreaml  of  ifiilf  <*  ^ 
walkinv  to  visit  his  nexMtoof  nm^ttut^} 
was  of  a  similar  coraplexioo.  Soai  mi  te 
outer  man  of  the  shrewd  ftnd  •iiiMi  Dt* 
Littleton.  Add,  thai  he  ]ovc4  m 
that  his  manner  was  a  little  pttdk  t 
nuaint,  and  a  little  fidgety,  and  th#  psfiahl  tf 
tne  good  old  man  will  be  complrtsk 

Hid  competitor.  I>r,  Gran  villi?, 
made  four  of  Dr.  ^  if  cot  islt 

lers.     He  wast  i  rtw-heoti 

who  looked  like  a  S^rui  nnian^  tftd  I  k 
actually  came  from  that  coititiiy,  sa  t 
for  f^reut  phyaicinns.     Hit  t<ots«nt  wat  »v^ 
richly  black,  surmounted  by  a 
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4^1 


^  and  1  p{gtiilU«r' 
I  g\if  ftian«  and  c 

Isidenblt  number 


'   '"     ihe  doctor  wm  t  tln- 

>*  ft  IriinibA  jwrli  by 

i'^ii-;  (jce^iioned  no  iiiccm* 

of   dU|iiit#s  iimonp[)it   the 


Am 

nil  I 
is  r- 


pHtiv  nmiiitnintJii  that  it  wnjt  tint  own  hair* 

ifowcvef  tht«  muy  br,  Dr.  f.ittlrtnnN  rhc^N 
nut-colouroit  hob  and  Dr.  < 
ed  pifTtail  sot  the  fn^hhaj  ,, 
I  '  rs.     From  the  dLMr  old  iunaly  ajHi- 

lie  kind  and  gooii  old  mnn,  bdovcd 
cvpn  ny  uif  ehildmn  wnom  he  [ihysi  '     ' 
IMtrded  by  the  parvntt  as  on«  of  li 

▼milled   friends*^ to  the   iM>rt   purini >  .,, 

whom  Crabbe  hfts  dttcnbod  ao  well,  **all 
pride  and  hiMinn**.  biiftle  and  conceit;**  from 
th6  top  to  :  L  of  ibo  profi-fljiioii,  every 

medical  m  i     (md  wore  a  bob-wi^  or  a 

piprtaiL  It  WM  iin  uecetaary  a  preliminary  to 
f«<elin^  a  ptilsc,  or  writing  a  prescription*  as  a 
diploma  i  snd  u>  have  cured  a  pntivnl  without 
U»«  regular  ofHciai  decoration  would  hsivfl  boen 
■  breach  of  decorum  tlint  tiotli:  ' !  pic* 

coie*  Nay,  no  lon|;  did  the  f 
tliat  whan  ioai9  doseti  yenr^  nf 
Mfwil  dlfMCvrera  tried  iii  r 
JMdioBl  UiM»  It  Bolford^  tin  r  r> 
vrer«  uiiiveraally  tttrr  i' 
of  the  proper  coetunK  ; 


tti  t' 


Lit  J I 

tlt|]M 


.   wfiiHt  the   moHt   vkilful 

.1    rjMV    !m\    111,1.1    .irlirally  19, 
;lV     Ihi:     >:U-A\.-^i  1iim:j    til   the 


I  1St« 

l-'Hiii(r  in  the 

M-eU^;:  r»i|. 
i  f  ^  the  ah* 
*n;,Ht  the  first 
a  pnting  fop,  who  relied  entirety  on  cnlo- 
tntl  and  tbe  depleting  tyatern  —  an  blngUjih 
Sangmdo!— the  eeeood,  t  tolemn  coxcomb, 
wbo  hoilt  a!tA«f»fber  on  stimuUnta  —  jjave 
Imody  in  ^,  and  a*'ijt  his  pntionti, 

p«nion»  wh  .lys  lir^d  soberly,  tipny 

otit  of  the  u  oncj ;  jtid  the  third,  a  scientific 
J lek-of-all -trades,  who  pasted  his  days  in 
«fttehiof  bttlterfti^-^  -•  '  ''i fling  birds*  for  his 
mivitBEi,  cxami  1 1,    and    annlyiing 

spriiiiTfi  —  i\fifc\s..^   -  „  .icuham  in  one,  ^a- 
r,  fancying  some  new^fnnfrUd 
^  I'    ;  iJi<^  rusty  acorn  of  a  ihifil,  and 

wnking  books  on  them  all — whilst  his  hum* 
QMt,  toeh  aa  it  was«  was  \efi  to  take  care  of 
f  tarlf.  To  my  fancy,  the  inside  of  these  heads 
oiiffht  vrrr  w**ll  account  for  the  non-^uce^tie 


with  eijual 

placo* 

There  are  not  many  handsomer  or  more 
a5pr**f"»»--  ^'  ^  thiCn  Mr.  Kdward  Foster,  who 
— iU'  by  his  molhcr'a  »idc  of  k<^ 

old   P     J         I  >n,  and  by  bin  Titlu  r's  iifib*^ 
vetiembic  npothceary,  so  lonjT  .md 

contemporary,  and  com  bin  in  i{  r  ■  tvA* 

tuml  talent  with  a  ftrftt-rute  seutntihc  fduca^ 
I toin— steppe dt  a*  by  hcrediury  right,  info  fb^ 
(irat  connexion  in   Hflfurd  and  itf 
and  opulent  ndf^hlKmrhood,  and  I' 
moei  miinodiately  Ibe  leading  sur^iron  vi  nw 
town, 

r lever,  kind,— ^poa- 
.i.iiinAl  cinolum«^nu, 

An,]     ijvuiiT    ,Mth    a 

Huy 
'^iiio 
r»ty. 
',  rt^- 


Skilful,  aecnr  -  '■ 
seaaing,  betid » 
an  easy  priratt: 
very  agreeable  aingi' 
hoiiaea  of  the  p\,u:i 
nothing  of  his  i 
within  himneli 
His  good  looks  too  V 


fin^' 


liifir  i.umrr  lo  Kit?  wmn  oi  doH'W  i<tKj  JU^lJiili, 

wad  bttir-powder* 

Now,  however,  times  nff  -t«. '-»  ^altered 

■f?€0  in  Belford  itself,     h  and  Dt» 

Criifivjlle    rt'pnsc  wiih    tii  ^    in    lii** 


Ui  u  ir 
di^cea  sr«»  r 

U  b  true,  stUl  exist;  hut,  t^xci-^u  u^iuu  aU^o- 
lutfi  duty,  are  Bcidi«m  mhibiifd  :  and  who, 
tzoept  my  venerable  fi  ^         r  «)f  Had* 

% ,  tfwr  Ihiaki  of  w «  ui ! 


*  Vide  ths  ooie  at  ths  end  of  chb  viory. 


suiting  from 

I  and  an  op<  :     ' 

with   goi" 
I  popular  1 

one  fault, 

'  an  inapti;  ..->'.     ,..   »«. ■> 

grav«  man  e  that  a  ptofoasioii  J 

mnn  coull  i  :.  :=upcrtu!  unlriii  m  ir- 

I  ricKt ;   in  ^  cular   pa; 

i  the  %  len  hiB  ^^i 

j  W4f»^  Mi  not  mariv. 

auoc«i»d ;  imd  2kli&A  Fi^tur  bocajne  Mra.  Lv* 

I  onv,  and  the  house  w«nl  oo  ••  well  i*  ever* 

It  the  voting  ladJM  ooodoietwltd  aa  much 

ung  ladiea  ought  to  coadtewd,  but  still 

^«(i  w^rd  FosUfT  waa  obdursta ;  sad  ibt  goaaipe 

of  Brlford  began  to  suspect  that  the  heart 

which  appiaared  so  invulnenble  must  bmve 

be^n  proieet^  by  some  distant  and  nrobahly 

I  tiH)  iiiDhitious  attaehment  from  tbe  cliarma  ol 

^waswomen,  and  even  proceeded  to 

irias  ts  to  the  daughters  of  the  vari* 

J  families  that  lie  attsoded  in  tbt 

iKiod* 

luui:  siilvad  the  eoignta;  and  the  solution^ 

as  uOen  happ#ns  in  th«so  ctaest  la^  in  a  spot 

wholly  unsuspectsd  hy  ths  parties  uHsfoslBd. 

Few  thinfts  ars  adrt  OMlaaehelf  aad  ysi 

tew  mors  h^sutifnlly  pictttrasqnii  than  tha 

grounds  of  some  fine  old  place  deserted  by 
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its  ow^n^re,  and  eilbef  wholly  pulled  down,  or 
con?erted  lo  the  conrge  and  common  purposes 
of  B  fiirm-ttpactin^.  We  have  mnny  such  | 
plicet  in  aur  nf^i^hbourbood,  where  the  es- 
tit«f  (i\^  h  nsualiy  the  case  in  *ll  the  coun- 
ties V  miles  of  London)  huTo  either 
cnlu-  :  .iway  from  their  old  proprietors, 
or  have  heta  so  much  dismembered  bj  the  re- 
l»p;itP4  purchases  of  less  ancient  but  more  op- 
nlers  on  the  land,  that  the  residence 
litlty  become  too  expensire  for  the 
ijirt)Mii>nt:d  rent-roll;  and t  aba  ^  V  r.roba- 
bly  not  without  considerable  ling, 
by  the  owner,  has  been  insenM  -i  v  -i4nered  to 
moulder  awiiy,  un  HntCMl.-ited  and  untimely 
ruiti,  or  been  degraded  to  tfke  vul^r  uses  of 
a  fArui house* 

One  of  the  most  heantiftil  of  these  relics  of 
old  English  mnnrnifvcence  is  tbo  Court*house 
at  Allotiby,  which  has  been  desecrated  in  aU 
manner  of  ways;  first  wholly  deserted,  then 
in  great  measure  dismsntled,  then  partly  taken 
down*  and  what  remained  of  the  main  build^ 
tnf  —  what  would  remain,  for  the  admirable 
old  masonry  offered  every  sort  of  passive  rG- 
siatance  to  the  sacrileg^ious  tools  and  en^nes 
of  the  workmen  employed  in  the  wicked  task 
of  demolition,  and  was  as  difficult  to  be  pull- 
e<l  down  as  a  rock  —  the  remains,  mutilated 
and  disfi^red  as  they  were*  still  further  dis- 
fi^ured  by  being  fitted  tip  as  a  dwelling  for 
the  fdrmer  who  rented  the  park ;  whilst  the 
fine  old  stables,  eoach*bouaes,  and  riding- 
hdu»es  were  appropriated  to  the  basest  uses 
of  a  farmyard.  I  wonder  that  the  pij^a  and 
cows,  when  they  looked  at  the  magnificence 
iibout  them,  the  lordly  crest  (a  deer  couchant) 
plaeed  over  the  noble  arched  gateways,  and 
on  the  solid  pillars  at  the  eomers  of  the  walla, 
the  date  1616,  which  with  the  name  of 
first  proprietor  "Andrew  Montfalcon" 
oonted  all  the  Goth  to  doors,  were  not 
afthamed  of  their  own  unfitness  for  so  superb 
a  hsbi cation. 

AUonby  Court  was  one  of  the  finest  speci- 
mens of  an  old  raaoorial  residence  that  had 
ever  come  ander  tny  obsenralion.  BuiU  at 
the  period  when  castellated  mansions  were  no 
longer  required  for  defence,  it  yet  combined 
much  of  their  aoliditj  and  roassiveoess  with 
fur  more  of  richness,  ^  arnt,  and  even  of 
extent,  than  was  r  with  the   main 

purpose  of  those  doii.u=..i.  i-tiresses,  in  which 
beauty  snd  convenience  were  alike  sacrificed 
to  a  Jealous  enclosure  of  walls  and  ramparts. 

Allonby  had  been  erected  by  one  of  the 
magnificent  courtiers  of  a  magnificent  era  — 
the  end  of  Klizabeth^s  reign  and  the  beginning 
of  that  of  James;  and  its  pictures<|ue  portal, 
its  deep  bay  windowa,  its  clustered  chimneys, 
its  hall  where  a  coach  and  six  might  have 
paraded,  and  its  on  ken  staircase,  upon  which 
a  similar  equipage  might  with  all  convenience 
have  driven,  wets  even  surpassed  in  grandeur 
and  beauty  by  tho  interior  fittings  up, — the 


ifiL 


splendour  of  the  iromimse 

the  designs  of  the  balustraj|«»  f^mmi 

riea — the  carving  of  ihr^  rornirr' 

of  the  panelled  w. 

inlaying  of  its  oat< 

ago  it  stood  just  as  it  tuu^t  \mwm 

Sir  Andrew  Montfalctm  took 

Tapestry,   nicrures,   ftirnitiins   aH 

same, — all  iiad  <7towii  old  tMivllwf  i 

entire  and  pt  i "       '  mis 

sence  of  ever,  or 

singular  harmony  i?  nw  »crur*    It  wss  s 

rabfe  and  most  perfect  tnodist  ol  its 

tant  day;   and   wh»"    ^m    *'«fer»sir< 

prevailed  on  a  non  i\d  Iia4 

prietoT  to  consent  il  .      .  jlition, 

a  universal  regret  in  thm  _ 
Everybody  felt  glad  to  hmi^  l!km%,  m  «idff 
had  it  been  built,  the  sale  of  th«  inalariilsw 
not  defray  the  expeoss  of  pnllifig^  HbffOi  dssE 
So  malicious  did  our  love  of  ilieotd  ^km\ 
make  us. 

We  felt  the  loss  of  that  DotU 
personal  deprivation  —  an^  it  WftS  tasil 
the  scenery  of  n  country,  tliii  real  sal  ' 
landscape,  U  to  all  who  hsvs  ej«s  Is  is 
taste  to  relish  its  bcauttea  sn  sctml  mi 
valuable  property  ;— 4o  enjoy  i«  lo  jmsm 

Still,  however,  the  renisins  of  AUdtk 
strikingly  pi f^tu rescue.  Tbti  itafls 
which  is  standin<r  rises  Uko  s  loverAai 
fragment  of  the  half-demolislie^  htll;«D 
brambles,  briars,  and  ivies,  wliaeli 
taneoualy  amongst  the  rutns, 
luxuriant  branches  of  a  vine 
planted  on  the  south  side  of  the  bdMlKf, 
wreathes  its  rieh  festoons  sImw  tbe  ^ 
ends  and  round  the  clnsl«red  oluawsfs^ 
ing  and  adorning,  na  Nature  in  Ksi  kovlf 
often  does,  the  desolation  csna»d  hf  iht  htm 
of  man.  Gtgsnile  foiMt-tfWv*  mk^  mI  iiSi 
and  beech,  are  sesitmed  sbonl  tb«  park,  m^ttk 
still  remains  unenclosed  and  ia  |«atam|  i 
clear,  bright  river  glides  ikffOdfk  ll« 
which  on  one  side  rises  an  sbmpt  _ 
surmounted  by  a  majestic  atsfiae  of 
firs  and  lime-trees,  |i1tn(«4  !•  two  4i 
rows ;  a  chain  of  large  i!^*pQsid«,  smk  rf 
them  dried  up  and  oUsd  wtlb  ttirfiff ■  wtAt 
communicates  with  th« 
shrubs,  the  growth  of 
lilac,  laurel,  double  cberry» 
are  clustered  in  gay  prol^sloa 
mouldering  grottoes  sna  ntioi 
which  the  grounds  hid 

The  most  besutifttl  and  mast  parfalif 
edifices  was  s  high,  tow«f4tka  I  ' ' 
overhanging  the  river,  of  whlek 
lower  part  formed  a  host*liOQa«t 
honeysQckte,  jessamine,  ind 
plants,  backed  by  t^ill  eoiiimiiar  ^opbn«' 
look  log  on  one  sids  into  m  piffiNt  gro^  d 
cypress  and  cedsn  A  AsoatiafP  mtmk  iHi 
^ew  on  one  side  of  tl)s  si«ps,  iM  m  Psfte^l 
laurel  on  the  other;  whilst s 
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iinl  at  i  litil^  dialuot  i^*»  ^atUisi  n  thi  v 

io»e*«  lUimi  ind  lioUjfhoeks*  (r<^lics  < 
'«ld  flowK^r^ntden,)  the  v«ry  emblem  oi  un 
ci&ys  thai  were  gone, — •  silefii  but  luost  eto- 
^titrnt  0ermoo  oa  the  iustabilit;   oT  humaa 
»dirti. 

'I'll IB  romaniie  and  aomawluil  malanoboly 
f)w«lliii$r  w»«  irihtibiieil  by  a  eoupla  at  remote 
from  aU  Un^  of  romaffice,  or  of  udnesi,  aa 
^vur  were  brought  together  lo  this  world  of 
Tirid  rontni«t,  EJ^ht  uml  (»h)ic)ow  w^ro  not 
runro   nji[i-  !  "  liri  and  Martha 

John  Cirwer  niui  iiu*;  ]^oo<i  wife  Martha 
wara  two  paiaona  wboa  I  oati  with  d!1  truth 

and  eon?eiikiie«  dwrr^v -..  ;...iv  in  almo«i 

the  tame  worda,  as  i  \  hApi^ms 

with  a  married  couj  .  ..   ,..nk  of  life* 

Th<»y  wer«  a  gtoul,  coii»«^ly,  joliyi  good-oatur^d 
pair*  iu  ihe  prime  of  life,  who  had  married 
Aarly«  and  hiid  grown  plomp,  ruddy*  and 
hardy  undi^r  the  inAui^ncc  of  ten  y^nn  of 
changing  aeasotia   and  unehai  "-^fj* 

I\#or  tlifv  we?*,  in  iijr>il*  «f  bin  tb<» 


ij.i[vI[ijj:^    ,iiiu   >(i  jun;^'    III    iu«i    tuTiii    ui    tin   ui  Uii«i 

eorn  which  hi?  not  only  grew  but  grouiid,  and 
defilinjjr  the  fadoil  gr^f-i-  ^  -  '  ih«  court  by  the 
vuli^anttoa  of  ohee^t .  .i}{a,  <^Kg*f  can- 

dlca,  and  ooion».  ar  juaaod-and-one 

nuiiaooea  whir  > ni  iha  oHnntfrtti  ooi>- 

C4im  cmn«d  a  vi  .p,     MarthaV  boina- 

baked  luavrv  wt*rt^  rookooed  tha  beat  in  tha 
<^oiinty,  find  Jobn'a  farminf  waa  ararealy  Itaa 
i :  npvi9rthc«Wa,  they  wsfB  poor;  a 
It   mitrht  p-arlly  \m  ae^uMinlad  for  by 

ill"  n     I'vin;;    uuiu     >iij-ui,,'  urtMl'tC^r'- 

a«t«d,  and  gcnprou*.     If  i  brought 

rOllurij      of     hift     **'    '  nirirrH    i<» 

I  miH,  hf  wa^  t  it  j 

for  n^lhirMi.  ■  f  nt  " 

hand a  of  t 
of  beef  or 
if  alnmg  ale*  aa  t^ver  w^^* 
^ultrry ;  whiUi  Martha,   . 

1' oaits*  and  m  whoui  U 
'«*^  form  of  charity «c^ 
awiiy  uir  poontst  of  bar  euaiomera  \^in 
wordt,    bar   debftora)    aai|itf-luuidad, 
tr  auFo  aba  nighi  ba  that  dtt  day  «f 
it  would  aerer  arrirc  until  tl»«»  day  of 
t     Ricli  i.iif   iMuxl  coupio  ceftaiolv 
not, — u n f <  *tr aal  lo va  and  good- 

of  iiie  W(i>  ourhood  may  count ' 

richr* ;  but  cuntwiiL  moat  aaaur^diy  t 
ere,— ay,  and  more  than  content  *     If  f  v% 
ked  to  name  ihi^  happi«»«l  and  merrii^at  oci- 
na  of  m?  aci]uuintance,  t  litink  it  woulo  ba 
iohn  ami  Martha  C* lower.  | 

Wuh  all  Uteir  re^cmblane*^,  them  waa  ba- 
re n  thia  faoneat  country  coopla  oaa  rammrk* 
iIm  diUVranca:  iba  builmfid  wu  a  nan  of 


^  plain  and  aimpla^mindod, 

inf  rafted  on  an  equnS  ort- 

im     r;rn(T<>i    of    ?*--■■--    -    rt<«|/r«'«^   of 

»f  perception  a  'S»  of  ro- 

;.,..„,    „luch  remfered  h^i     u      !    the  most 
»m lining    cnmpjininna    in  tha   country,  unci, 
aihlrd  to  her  cxc*  lleneea  aa  a  bakfr,  had  no 
atnnll  elTert  in  aliuring  to  her  *»h«»p  the  hvt 
ctistomora  whoae  reguUr   paymrnta   enabled 
her  to  bear  up  against  the  many  who  never 
paid   at  all.     Fnr  fny  own  part,  —  who  am 
somewhat  of  a  i 
and  ao  eompl< 
day  in  th* 
from  the  - 
uniiftf '!  Si  1  I  i 

had    n    ,:..'::L.i-'     M     l;',  r    r   ..r 

bake-luiUsr,  .^t   v,  i;!rli  i  i.,,^    Ll-.. 
years  a  mi   j  -      ^mil  viatter  and   ; 
unlit    hifti   >j  ni';;    ind  snmmrr,  wl 
long  ab!»one«,  then  a  aariea  of  h 
thf^n  the  prasatira  of  engroagi 
then  the  wralher,  then  the  ro;i 
the  having  l»rnk»»n  thrmtt/h  tbi 
thilhi*r,  ki 
oh  I  and  f.i 

isnf    long    iVUl    tirrri    my    ii" 

badge-rows,  in  which  Uie  W' 

ray  iast   visit   juat   pulti""^   ' 

bloiab  leaves,  and  the  «>: 

Ueat  fihfjiiu.  were  now  i 

and  <  • 

of  th 

vetch ;  tbtit  ihi 

ing  violt^t  weft 

and    St.  John's 


enlivtMn 
iov.  thfi  I 

Wi^fU,  and    ihfi    h.i 
stntka  of  tht«  foi(0^1ore;  and   thnt   ili 


^riuiiinda 

thr  wild. 


lid  girls  IK 

««r»  now  i  I. 

iiH^  i»pringWHR  Mjiin li* ti  itif 

li^niooua  autumn,  when,  on  a 

•Jtafttooot  1  at  length  revisited 


whi 
ing, 

a  w 
the 

loVi'l,    .. 

Atlouby 

Thfi  dny,  aUhoogli  aocqni^^t^flv  T>!eaaant,bad 

rather   aoft  tlian    br  wm  now 

•11)1  in  with  that  magit  ^  ihaeven- 

1^  r  "  lib  l«nda  a  grao«  to  iha  eominoo- 

n  I    t.,    I  i  height»na hi  an  almoat  In^rad- 

.'/<    iS  jL,^_-    ;!i.^   !M-./siitv   of  those    which  are 

i'm  ply  f'*  Hi;  1 1 1.  [,      I''  wfTS  are  never  ao  glo- 

noaa  a«»  m  i^  i  ii.df*bour  which  suo- 

eaada  tltr   s'  !  tun  t  it  ia  at  that 

petlodi  thai  n   rr.i'  *crce  of  nataral 

aeeaaify  ia  aaan  ta  u^  -  ^ze.    I  paused 

for  a  f^'T-"^""*  b#ff»fc  ;„,  ,.,,^   MuTili  i\  ti^rti- 

tory.  ■  tor»k  at  Uie  r^  I  unda 

of    \  I   tlie  morn  pji  '  ironi 

untrained  w^dm'»*« ;  uiid    mi   iUv  Uirfy 

•  re  lieyond  tba  il^bing-huuftc,  and  just  at 

Ui«  antmoce  of  that  dark  avasua  of  leai'y  lime* 

tNtoa  and   firs,   wb***^   hogn  atiaffbt  ittom« 

sbono  w^ith  a  stibdu-  '        :     '  '  ' 

dour,  now  of  a  porj 

dimmer  bmaSf— »Juat  unupriiv4Ln  uii*  two  lorr^ 
moai  inNMi,  itrongly  raUavad  hf  iba  daap 
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shadow,  stood  a  female  fissure,  {rraceful  and 
perfect  as  ever  was  fancied  by  poet  or  mo- 
delled by  sculptor.  Her  white  dress  had  all 
the  eflfect  of  drapery,  and  her  pure  and  colour- 
less complexion,  her  flaxen  ringlets  almost  as 
palo  as  the  swan-like  neck  around  which  they 
fell,  her  fair  hand  shading  her  eyes,  and  the 
fixed  attention  of  her  attitude  as  she  stood 
watching  some  of  Martha^s  children  at  play 
upon  the  grass,  gave  her  more  the  look  of  an 
alabaster  statue  than  of  a  liTing  breathing 
woman.  I  never  saw  grace  so  unconscious 
yet  so  perfect:  I  stood  almost  as  still  as  her- 
self to  look  on  her,  until  she  broke,  or  I  should 
rather  say  changed  the  spell,  by  walking  for- 
ward to  the  children,  and  added  the  charm  of 
motion  to  that  of  symmetry.  I  then  turned  to 
Martha,  who  was  watching  my  absorbed  at- 
tention with  evident  amusement,  and,  without 
giving  mo  time  to  ask  any  questions,  answered 
my  thoughts  by  an  immediate  exclamation: 
*'Ah,  ma^am,  I  knew  youM  like  to  look  at 
Lucy  Charlton !  Many  a  time  I've  said  to 
my  master,  *  Tis  a  pity  that  madam  has  not 
seen  our  Lucy!  sheM  be  so  sure  to  take  a 
fancy  to  her !'  And  now  she*s  going  away, 
poor  thing!  That's  the  way  things  fall  out, 
after  the  time,  ns  one  may  say.  I  knew  she'd 
take  your  fancy." 

"  lier  name  is  Lucy  Charlton,  then  1"  re- 
plied I,  still  riveting  my  eyes  on  the  lovely, 
airy  creature  before  me,  who,  shaking  back 
the  ringlets  from  her  fair  face  with  a  motion 
of  almost  infantine  playfulness,  was  skimming 
alonpr  the  bank  to  meet  the  rosy,  laughing, 
children. —."  And  who  may  Lucy  Charlton 
bel" 

"  Why,  you  see,  ma'am,  her  mother  was 
my  husband's  first  cousin.  She  lived  with 
old  Lady  Lynncre  as  housekeeper,  and  mar- 
ried the  butler ;  and  this  is  the  only  child. 
Doth  father  and  mother  died,  poor  thing!  be- 
fore she  was  four  years  old,  and  Lady  Lyn- 
nere  brought  her  up  quite  like  a  lady  herself; 
but  now  she  is  dead,  and  dead  without  a  will, 
and  her  relations  have  seized  all,  and  poor 
Lucy  is  come  back  to  her  friends.  But  she 
won't  stay  with  them,  though,"  pursued  Mrs. 
Clcwer,  half  testily;  "she's  too  proud  to  be 
wise;  and  instead  of  staying  with  me  and 
teaching  my  little  girls  to  sew  samplers,  she's 
going  to  be  a  tutoress  in  some  foreign  parts 
beyond  the  sea — Russia  I  think  they  call  the 

fliicc  —  going  to  some  people  whom  Lady 
iynnere  knew,  who  arc  to  give  her  a  salary, 
and  so  hinder  her  from  being  a  burthen  to  her 
relations,  as  she 's  goose  enough  to  say — as  if 
we  could  f«rl  her  little  expenses;  or,  say  we 
did — \\H  if  wo  would  not  rather  go  with  half 
a  meal  than  part  with  her,  swe»»t  creature  as 
she  is !  arid  to  ijo  to  that  cold  country  and 
come  h.H'k  half  frozen,  or  die  then^  and  never 
rornf*  back  at  all !  Howsomever,"  continued 
Martha,  *Mt'3  no  use  bemoaning  ourselves 
now ;  the  matter 's  settled — her  clothes  are  all 


aboard  ship,  her  passage  taken,  and  I  *iii  la 
drive  her  to  Portsmouth  in  our  little  ahay-cait 
to-morrow    morning.      A  sorrowfiil 


i  a  sad  cough,  poor  thtngr !  when  bIm  fni 
ved,  caught  by  sitting  np  o*Diglili  wA 
Lady  Lybnere ;  and  Mr.  Ldwara  ail  ikt 


't  will  be  for  her  and  the  poor  children,  mtnj 

as  she  is  trying  to  seem  at  thb  nuMite.   1 

'  dare  say  we  shall  never  see  her  again.  Cor  shs 

j  is  but  delicate,  and  there's   no  poltiag  oU 

I  heads  upon  young  shouldeia ;  so  inatead  rf 

.  buying  good  warm  stuflfs  and  ilaniielat  doflh 

cloaks  and  such  things  to  fonee  her  fnMf 

dear  self  against  the  cold,  ahe  haa  laid  oil 

'  her  little  money  in  light  summer  gear,  m  H^ 

j  she  was  going  to  stay  in  England  and  W 

married  this  very  harvest :  and  now  abell  fo 

abroad  and  catch  her  death,  and  we  shall 

never  set  eyes  on  her  again.*'     And  the  Isanii 

which  during  her  whole  apeceh  had  attwd  ii 

Martha's  eyes,  fairly  began  to  Ml. 

*'0h,  Airs.  Clewer!  you  most  not  add  to 
the  natural  pain  of  parting  by  such  a  fancy  ■{ 
that;  your  pretty  cousin  aoema  alight  aal 
delicate,  but  not  unhealthy.  What 
make  you  suppose  her  so  V 

**  W  hy,  ma'am,  our  youngr  doctor,  Bir.  Bl- 
ward  Foster,  (you  know  how  cicvnr  he  b!) 
was  attending  my  master  this  spring  for  4i 
rheumatism,  just  afWr  Lucy  '  '~ 

had 
arrived 

old  Lady  Lybnere 

was  a  tender  plant  and  required  nttrsin||  ai^ 
self.  He  came  to  see  her  OToiy  day  lorlve 
months,  and  quite  set  her  np,  and  woaU  asl 
take  a  farthing  for  his  paina ;  and  I  did  lUik 
— and  so  did  my  master,  after  I  told  hf 
But,  howsomever,  that's  all 
she 's  going  away  to-morrow 

''  What  did  you  think  t"  inquired  ( 
to  find  Edward  Foster's  aflfecUoos  the 
of  speculation  in  Mrs.  Clewer'a  rank  of 
— *'  what  did  you  say  you  thought  of  llLFa^ 
ter,  Martha  1" 

*«\Vhy  to  be  sure,  ma*am — ^people  wm\ 
help  their  thoughts,  you  know,     and  il 
seem  to  me  that  he  fancied  her.** 

'*  You  mean  to  say  that  yon  think  Mr.  Bd> 
ward  Foster  liked  your  young  wlatisn    wa 
in  love  with  her  1" 

''  To  be  sure  I  do,  ma*amy— nt  least  I  did,* 
continued  Martha,  correcting  heraelf  t  "*  tad  aa 
did  my  master,  and  so  would  anyhedy.  He 
that  has  so  much  business  used  to  essss  hsn 
every  day,  and  stay  two  hours ata 
except  for  the  pleasure  of  talking  to  ksr,  Asn 
was  no  more  need  of  his  coming  to  Lscy  ihsn 
of  his  coming  to  me.  Kvery  qmi 
he  used  to  come;  hia  very  hone 
place,  and  used  to  stop  at  the  gatoi 
as  our  old  mare." 

"  And  when  ahe  got  well,  did  ha  Isnfo  aff 
coming  1" 

^*  No,  no !  he  came  still,  hot  not  an 
He  seemed  not  to  know  his  own 
kept  on  dilly-dally,  8hiny<«hally 
thing  pined  and  fretted,  aa  I 


f  ienw,^Hv 
toUcyihan 
aysTlHliii 
ina  knew  the 


iwn  Bindvaai 
y,andthapa«| 
oonld  aaalh^j 
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WM  wateliing  her*  tbmif  h  ibe  never  uid  a 
woid  to  OM  of  the  mfttter,  nor  I  to  her ;  and 
T^  "  *' '  ■  r^flVr  to  go  to  UussIji  otme«  and  the 
,  I  do  verily  believ*,  riutlv  lo  get 
^  fihe  could.  Ab !  veil-ft-daj, 
when  youDg  gentleoitii  don't 
I  minds  r*  ligned  tbe  tender- 
r;  **lbej  don't  know  the 


J'MTI 


griff  they' 

**  \Vhiit  did  lilt  Ha  J  when  he  heard  flhe  wnn 
goiijij  iihrand  V*  flHkf»4  I.  "  That  ititclligenoe 
tntjrht  h:!¥e  m^i'  ' Njunirtted  with  the 

•  UU>  of  hifl  0*V!:  ,  ' 

**  i..iick«d«x,  triH  Hilt  i  PxoltimiHl  Miirtha, 
on  Mrhom  i  indden  ni^  of  light  teemed  to 
hnve  broken,  *^  m  it  might !  and  I  verily  be* 
Itove  that  to  this  hour  h«  knows  nothing  of 
Uie  matter!  Whjit  a  nltv  ili.^^  nni  a  little 
more  timo !    T  r^iay,  and 

thU  if  ThurtJ  iv  *k  at  the 

letti^r,"  pursued  Martha*  diving  into  her  huge 
(Kjckets*  **  Tm  sur*!  it  i»aid  th(3  «hip,  Roebuek, 
nailed  on  Saturdny  mornin;;r«  Whrre  oan  the 
kttnr  bel-*  excUiuied  Mitrth^i*  sfur  an  uosue- 
eemfnl  bnnt  amidst  the  pincu»hions«  needl#> 
bookt,  ihfMd-oMna,  tici^vorn,  bandkerehie^ 
gloTcs,  tnlttcnst  parses^  thitnhles,  pritBert, 
tops,  apples,  buns,  and  pieces  of  iFtng«rhraad« 
with  wbteh  her  pockeu  were  loaded,  and 
makiognn  enpnoial  neareh  amongst  divers  odd- 
loctkinf  nolan  and  memorandunit,  which  the 
said  receptacles  contained.  **  Where  eiiu  the 
letter  be  I  Fetch  your  father,  Dolly  I  Saddle 
tlie  gtey  mare,  Jem !  I  am  going  to  hive  the 
toothache,  and  mw<*t  see  Mu  Vmict  direeily. 
Tell  Lucy  1  wont  to  speak  to  her,  Tom  ! — 
No;  sh«4  shall  know  nothing ahuut  it — dou*t/' 
And  with  theae  several  directions  to  some  of 
Ibe  elder  children,  who  wcm  by  thi**  time 
erowding  n^  •  '  -  ^*  -'  "  Mtled  off,  with 
her  bandk<  > ,  in  total  for- 

mlVilnesi!!  i..  ,„,. .,.  ...,  ,,,c  loaf,  which  1 

had  paid  for  hut  not  received  ;  and  after  vainly 
waiting  for  a  few  minuire,  during  which  I  got 
a  nearer  view  of  tbeelegsnt  Lucy,  end  thou|fbt 
wtthin  myself  how  handsome  a  couple  she  and 
^  ^  would   have  made,  and   perhaps 

iitHke,  with  adminition  of  her  graee- 
rulucss,  pity  for  her  sorrows,  and  interest  in 
h«T  fiAtH,  I  mounted  my  pony  phaeton  and  took 
iQTdeparture. 

The  neu  rooming  Martha,  in  her  shay*emrt, 

San  she  called  her  equipage,)  apptsar^  at  ttut 
oor,  hk<*  an  honest  womtn,  with  my  loaf  and 
a  thouHftnd  apologies.  Her  fse#^  ^  «*«  ii«  'I  up, 
••  is  usual  in  eases  of  toothacli<  ii^^h 

ilie  did  not,  on  narrow  observTiii  .\%  if 

nmch  ailed  her«^>for  her  wtiolcf  com«iy  face 
was  radiant  with  happinoss, — I  thought  it  only 
eou rlrous  to  ask  what  was  the  matter. 

**  Lord  love  you,  ms^am,  nothing  T*  <iuoth 
Martha ;'  **  only  after  you  wr?nt  away  1  mm* 
ONffed  out  the  lett#»r,  and  found  thut  Uie  Roe- 
Iniek  did  sail  on  Saturday  as  1  thought,  and 
thai  if  I  meant  In  taka  yomr  kind  bint,  no  tii 


was  to  be  lost*  8o  I  bad  tba  looUiaehe  im- 
mediately, and  sent  my  maatsf  to  fitch  the 
doctor.  It  was  locky  his  being  a  doctor,  be- 
cause one  always  can  send  for  them  at  a 
minute's  warning,  as  one  may  any*  So  I  sent 
for  Mr.  (Id ward  to  cure  my  toothache,  and  told 
him  the  news/' 
**  And  did  he  draw  your  tooth,  Martha  1'* 
"  Heaven  help  him  !  not  he  !  he  never  said 
a  word  about  me  or  my  aches,  but  was  ofl"  like 
a  ahot  to  find  laiey,  who  was  raritbling  about 
somewhere  in  the  moonlight  to  take  a  last  look 
of  ihe  old  grounds*  And  ii*s  quiifj  retnarka* 
ble  how  little  time  these  matters  takes  for 
when  I  went  out  for  a  bit  of  a  stroll  half  an 
hour  sfterwards,  to  see  how  the  land  Iny,  I 
came  bolt  upon  them  by  accident*  and  found 
that  he  had  popped  the  i|i}estion,  that  she  had 
accepted  him,  anti  th^t  the  whole  a^r^ir  was 
as  completely  settled  as  if  it  had  hvca  t\x 
montha  about*  Ho  Lucy  stays  to  h* 
and  1  am  going  in  my  shay-^art  to  ^ 
trtinka  and  boxes  from  Portsmouth,  r^a  nt^rd 
to  fling  them  away,  thoogb  we  roost  Inaa  the 
psBJiage-money,  i  suppose;  for  all  her  silks 
and  musUns,  and  trinkum^tmnkums,  which  I 
found  so  much  fsiiU  willi,  will  be  jui.t  the 
thing  for  the  wedding !  To  think  how  things 
come  round!"  added  Martha.  **  And  what  a 
handy  thing  the  toothaclio  is  sometimes  \  I 
dotiU  think  there's  a  happier  person  unvwTkrro 
than  I  am  at  this  minute, — cv 
Lucy  and  Mr.  Kdward;  and  th' 
about  making  love  trndar  tlie  Ar-kees  in  iliir 
park.** 

And  off  aba  drove,  a  oomplcta  illuatration 
of  Prospero's  feeling,  though  expiaaaed  in 
such  dinermit  words : 

So  glad  of  this,  ss  Ihey.  I  mam^  bsv 

but  my  fwjuiriiig 
Al  ooibiog  can  be  onre. 


Mii-— Btrdi  sre  bsautiful  erMtures.  antt 
ha$y  is  a  deUf  btrhl  study ;  only  ibet  nine  Uiaw  out  ef 
tsn  itM  tkuthd  htnii  in  a  uuiaeaw  km  mmtk  of  Ibeir 
beauty  end  sJiuvtit  sll  thecr  chafaeierf— ta  tsf  nii/thmii 
of  the  PQom  Mrhirh  ilisy  lake  up,  st*'  -^mg 

eipenss  ssv}  m)nM«  sttending  iKi^  \  hr 

hrtttfr    Tiljtn    vtn*    ihiit   lA    mv  *14^|lf  ru    ;.,-,    ......1    ^f 

'  <«  (in*  tainii  hyr  iwint- 

,^iturii«  Mudy.— oiittiral 

iccumuisisd  above  one  bumlred 

*  oTladynHMa  blid%  or  bM  of  pM* 

ri  the  Iflbk  la  aatttial  anltadsa,  aai 

tnuaUv  of  L^ 
baeksdbr' 

rrpriwritBi: 

pBt  llltll  uf  U 


intbort 
itolisbiaL 
pveuted  tbr  ^ 


■  .tvs  BffvveutiMl  tnr 
vf  ibii  isMgfi.  wmrn  i  tnsffM  in  lbs  bof"* 
f  be  inJnBsd  la  eawf  asinn J 
t  cannoiiMBie  ^rXrinhfh  i 


a  hfirf  Slid  pasnnr 
^r^ttd,  i*lv>,  now  »i 
biki  sge.  earrwvhii  fsmiltifv  w 
—^s  •till  lbs  psioier.  itie  rati* 
poeftlbs  asuio^  ta«t^  <he  m>- 
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K)  threwd,  to  pleaMnt,  bo  playful,  and  00  humoroui. 
Of  my  excellent  friend.  And  I  speak  from  full  experi- 
ence ;  for,  *ince  the  days  of  my  early  girlhood,  when  he 
had  the  kind  condescension  to  devote  his  valuable 
time  and  his  delightful  powers  to  my  amusement  and 
impnivement,  we  have  been  close  and  constant  corre* 
spondenls.  Long  may  wo  continue  so!  Lmig.  very  long, 
may  he  remain  as  he  is  now,  the  life  of  the  social  cir> 
cle,  and  the  pride  and  comfort  of  his  amiable  family ! 


THE   IRISH  HAYMAKER. 

That  our  county  stands  right  in  the  way 
from  Ireland  to  London,  and  of  consequence 
from  London  back  again  to  Ireland,  is  a  fact 
well  known,  not  only  to  our  Justices  of  the 
Peace  in  Quarter  Session  assembled,  but  also 
to  the  Commons  House  of  Parliament;  the 
aforesaid  county,  always  a  very  needy  person- 
ajjo,  having  been  so  nearly  ruined  by  the  cost 
of  passing  the  Irish  paupers  home  to  their  own 
country,  that  a  bill  is  actually  before  the  Le- 
gislature to  relieve  the  local  rates  from  the 
expense  of  this  novel  species  of  transportation, 
and  provide  a  separate  fund  for  the  transmittal 
of  that  wretched  class  of  homeless  poor  from 
the  metropolis  to  Bristol,  and  from  Bristol 
across  the  Channel. 

But,  besides  these  unfortunate  absentees, 
whose  propensity  to  rove  abroad  in  imitation 
of  their  betters  occasions  so  much  trouble  to 
overseers,  and  police-officers,  and  mayors  of 
towns,  and  Magistrates  at  Quarter  Sessions, 
and,  finally,  to  the  two  Houses  of  Lords  and 
Commons, — besides  this  most  miserable  race 
of  vagrants,  there  are  two  other  sets  of  Irish 
wanderers  with  whom  we  are  from  our  pecu- 
liar position  sufficiently  familiar  —  pig-drivers 
and  haymakers. 

Of  the  first,  we  in  the  country,  who  live 
amongst  the  by-ways  of  the  world,  see  much ; 
whilst  the  inhabitants  of  Belford,  folks  who 
dwell  amidst  highways  and  turnpikes,  know 
as  little  either  of  the  pigs  or  their  drivers, 
until  they  see  the  former  served  up  at  table 
in  the  shape  of  ham  or  bacon,  as  if  they  lived 
at  Timbuctoo;  inasmuch  as  these  Irish  swine 
people,  partly  to  avoid  the  hard  road,  partly 
to  save  the  tolls,  invariably  choose  a  far  more 
intricate  track,  leading  through  chains  of 
downs  and  commons,  and  back  lanes,  some  of 
turf  and  some  of  mud,  (which  they  plough  up 
after  a  fashion  that  makes  our  parish  Mac- 
adainizers  half  crazy,)  until  they  finally  reach 
the  metropolis  by  a  route  that  would  puzzle 
the  mapmakers,  but  which  is  nevertheless 
almost  as  direct  and  nearly  as  lawless  as  that 
pursued  by  a  different  class  of  bipeds  and 
quadrupeds  in  that  fashionable  way  of  break- 
in^bones  called  a  steeple-chase. 

Few  things  are  more  forlorn  in  appearance 
than  these  Irish  droves,  weary  and  footsore, 
and  adding  the  stain  of  every  soil  they  have  \ 
passed  through   since  their  landing  to  their 
large  original  stockof  native  dirt  and  ugliness.  : 


English  pigs  are  ugly  and  diitj 
Heaven  knows !  hot  then  the  ciealan 
a  look  of  lazy,  sloTenly  enjcmBeiit 
them  ;  they  are  generally  fit  and  alwaji  iih, 
and  for  the  most  part  (except  when  ringiaf  or 
killing,  or  when  tamed  by  main  foree  ont  pt* 
some  garden  or  hanreat-field)  cootrifn  to  Icai 
as  easy  lives,  and  to  haTe  at  mneh  their  ova 
way  in  the  world,  aa  any  aet  of 
whom  one  is  acquainted :  ao  that,  oaiif htly 
as  they  are,  there  is  no  nnpleaaant  fMiag  ii 
looking  at  them,  forming  aa  they  do  tha  wnl 
appendage  to  the  busy  farm  or  tha  tidy  col> 
tage.  But  these  poor  bmtea  frooi  over  the 
water  are  a  misery  to  see;  gaunt  wad  leaf, 
and  shambling,  almost  aa  ^iflereiit  in  Baw 
from  our  English  pig  aa  a  greThoand  from  a 
pointer,  dragging  one  weair  limh  after  thr 
other,  with  an  expression  of  fretful  aaffmag 
which,  as  one  cannot  reliere,  one  geta  away 
from  as  soon  as  possible.  ETan  their  haltt 
hardly  seem  to  improve  their  cooditioa:  hna> 
gry  though  they  be,  they  are  too  tiiad  to  tat. 

So  far  as  personal  appearance  goea*  thcie 
is  no  small  resemblance  between  tlM  drovm 
and  the  drovers.  Just  aa  long,  as  gaoat,  wU 
as  shambling  as  the  Irish  pi^  are  tha  Iiidi 
boys  {Jngltci,  men)  who  dnre  tlicm;  wA 
the  same  slow  lounging  gait,  and,  ' 
the  sallow  skin,  the  sanbomt  hair,  and  the 
brown  frieze  great-coat,  of  nearly  tlie  aaaa 
dirty  complexion.  There,  howerar,  the  lifa»> 
ness  ceases.  The  Irish  drorer  ia  aa 
able  for  good-hamour,  good  apirita, 
and  light-heartedness,  aa  hie  eoantmua, 
pig,  is  for  the  contrary  propertiea  or  peavi 
ness  and  melancholy,  and  ezhanatioa  aad  fr 
tigue.  He  goes  along  the  road  from  atiga  is 
stage,  from  alehouse  to  alehoaaa,  aeaneriag 
jokes  and  compliments,  to  tha  danair  ef  ear 
duller  clowns  and  the  admiration  olear  laagh* 
ing  maidens.  They  even  waala  their  wpm 
tees  on  one  another,  as  the  following 
will  show  :— 

A  friend  of  mine,  passing  a  pah 
about  a  mile  off,  well  Icnown  aa  the  ChaR^ 
house  of  Aberleigh,  saw  two  droven  leaaiar 
against  the  stile  leading  into  the  ehaich-jam, 
whilst  their  weary  charge  waa  repoaiag  ia  the 
highway.  The  sign  of  tha  Six  Bella  had  sf 
course  suggested  a  practical 
the  Beer-bill.  "  Christy,**  aaya 
frothy  mug  at  his  lips,  ««hete*a  laeklsasr* 
— "  Ay,  Pat,"  drily  replied  hia 
"pot  luck!" 

Our  business,  however,  ia  with  At  hajr* 
makers,  a  far  more  diversified 
as  Irish  people  of  all  classes  and  agsa,  if  thay 
can  but  raise  money  for  their 
occasional  I V  tempted  over  to  try 
in  the  English  harvest. 

The  first  of  these  adventnrera  Itaowatf 
Brlford  was  a  certain  Comv  SalUvaa,  whs 
had  twenty  years  ago  the  luck  to  be  eniifsi 
as  a  haymaker  at  Denham  Park,  whia,  Ii 
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m  a 

9  AS 

and, 
pub- 


I'liriiiiiy  uuiu>t'u 


ipit«  of  it*  vpieioQt  d^mi^ttfie,  it«  1cmI^««  and 
it«  iv<?iiui»4  it  ftctually  wrthin  the  prpcincU  of 

lh«  BofOM :'       '^  '      owner  of  Denhatn, 

b«(Ag  one  ^fitons  in  the  world, 

irftiMMeiiii\  w'w.Hi  ih  ihc  T>oor  Irishman, — 
allowed  him  a  burn  full  of  ci^'an  Btniwr  for  his 
l.iJ.firMf,  Aud  poUioi99.  and  Kuiti^rmilk  hI  dit*- 
(  his  boArd,  —  no  that  Corny  wsis 
'  '  carry  home  nearly  the  whole  of  his 
f«^ruiiig«  to  **  the  wifo  and  the  chi!di?r;"  Jind, 
hiiving  tratifiiH!  hU  QmTitndp  to  bi^  jrrnerous 
bt'nefnctor  by  I 
pix-kKfiil  of***- 
never  bitrn 

lie  111 

r*3d)^u  n 
Iheir  IH)f  r 

Al "  .L.*T..MV»- rU 

«  br 

*^ho 

milk,  and  bm  duiv  ol  |M)t4t<>tfS  And  mure  Uun 
pirtook  of  his  p  'pfubrity*  Ccrfmy  wa»  an 
v-f.«yL*d  tntin,  with  a  ht^avy 
avish,  yrlhiwiiibcompliyx- 
iuu,  J  u4  wi^  tuuch  the  worM>  fur  wear*  and 
a  loti^  fritfxe  co^it,  once  grt^y,  rii<»irni'd  at  tbo 
nrek  by  a  nkewiT,  with  the  vacant  »lr€Vei» 
hani^rng  by  his  side  a«  if  he  bad  lust  bath  his 
aniii.  Hti»  Kr-  *  '  '''<r*u^b  he  was  said 
•'  U»  baf«)  boAui  ,  wjift  rather  |H*rpl»*x» 

insf  than  .im"'-  ,„.,  ujiou  ibc  whole*  bo 

WA^  «o  hn  i  iiigiiTenKive, — so  yuiVr^  as 

h«  hiiUHell  .  ivn  pht'iMi^d  it,^thtil  Mary 

Marshall,  thestntw-hat-mukerin  llriUi)l-?itrcet| 
who,  on  the  JirBt  rumour  of  an  lrtbh-hiiymaki?r, 
had  taken  a  walk  to  L^t^nham  lo  h^-*^  how  Satly 
the  housemaid  Ukt;d  a  bonnet  which  aUe  b»id 
turned  for  her,  was  heard  lo  declare  that*  but 
for  the  wi^  and  the  big  cotat,  the  man  was  just 
Uk»  another  nian«  and  not  worth  erosfiitig  the 
road  to  look  after. 

Tim  Murjihy  was  another  pie%%  $orl  qC 
ptrson.  Tail.  Hibletic,  activct  and  atrooift 
with  a  bri«rhl  hlui*  eye*  a  fair  y*-*  "^^,,1,.  ^oni- 
pi « scion t  bisfh  features,  a  resi^>)iji  uic 

nanee,  and  a  im\d  of  curling  i ^tr,  it 

would  haVK  beirn  ditBcnlt  to  select  a  flni;r 
fp«>ciiaen  of  a  joung  and  spirited  Irishman ; 


*  ll  b  (Mii;hfriit  hf  see  the  frnttii^fe  of  fli^i»f>  j[v>of 


whtlin  his  ^Of)^-htimotir,  hi«  cHtsprfolness*  the 
prorajrtitude  with  which  he  pni  iWrli  bin 
stren^h,  whether  in  work  or    '  -it  thii 

harfvsl-hoine  iinp|M^r  be   dn  i    two 

v^..*^v.,y^^p„  and  oiJtsan*j  a  I  -n- 

I .  added  lo  these  atcc*' 


„-.,il> 


r^,  rendered  liim 


anil 
a  Ti  •' 

The  i.  ••all,  wer»i  hi«  derotpd  ad* 

mirers;  .  ilfully  bad  he  eonirivtrd  ti 

divide  his  alien Uons,  ihat  when*  declining  to 
retfirn  to  Ireland  with  biti  cotnrade  at  the  end 
of  the  hav  season*  h*>  tinkered,  first  ftvr  the 
harvest*  then  for  the  ufter-math*  and  lastly  for 
the  honseuiaid 
irk,  but  Hiirnet 
jifui};i-'?  iiir  |j.,Trnr iiLi  -m  «i ,ii f filler*  and  Su*,in 
8tock  of  the  Ln<Jgi?,  Of^enly  imputed  biii  de- 
tention ill  Hn^Iand  to  U^e  poivur  of  hor  own 
peculiar  charm*. 

Whether  the  darnseU  wer«  aetnally  nnd 
actively  dfieeivi*d  by  the  honitycd  wordf  of 
this  lx»thurio  of  ihp  Kmcrald  Ule*  or  whrrhfr 
he  me  re  1  y  a  1 1 "  id  eeei  ve  i : 

and  was  only  j>  .  uilty*  I  dn  A 

to  determine — tar  U^.^iio  1  undertak         I   ,    .il 
him.     On  the  contrary,  I  hold  th*'  >;      i      •>   >i 
to  have  been  in  eiili> 
dirt*  since  it  was  iii 
at  least  of  the  i'   ' 
ed  to  undergo 

I  am  sorry  t-  -  ,,u 

from  seeing  ili  \\. 

**Arrab,  Mr  *    ta 

the  hogse-ke«per  m 

him  on  turning  the  i  v 

the  two  under  her  nmnuKemeut,)  — **  Arrah 
now,  what  am  I  to  do  t  Sure  you  wm^trt  nut 
have  a  man  marry  four  wive*  at  onr 
he  were  a  Turk  or  a  blackamure  ] 
run  bru\g  the  faymaba  to  'gre«,  so  as  lu  luas 
up  brads  or  taiU,  or  draw  lots  as  to  which 
shall  he  the  woiiian  that  owns  me«aud  Uieti  to 
die  t^it^  orMS  aftlier  another,  mind  you,  accord* 
in 2  to  law*  why  Vm  the  boy  for  *em  all — and 
bail  luck  to  the  hindemioati  Only  let  ttiem 
meet  and  »>•  hIi^  i!i«'  tnalter  in  pac<9  and  quite* 
ncss,  han  iiing  and  fightin);,  and  TU 

come  ,\{ 

A 

than  11  «uju^  hi^r  iii^uUy  u>  m' 

AlM»ot  thi^  time* — ibwt  l«i  i"  -ntwr- 

iii>on  ti)War  ' 
ry    Marsli 


mtJIU^f*    til  Ml    11 »    >r  I  i'\'t    Ml 

vbas  afraiii,"  he  mh1< 
bugging  be  v^aiu" 


that  ■!»•     ^^^ 
•  hall  , I 
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of  cotton  and  piec<;s  of  tape,  as  Mr;*.  Drake's 
•bare  of  the  coneero :  added  to  whieh,  con- 
ipicuousiy  placed  in  the  centre  pane,  was  a 
bojt  uf  «ooth-powder,  aj^hastljr^looKtng  row  of 
Uhti  human  t^eth,  ana  sn  explanatory  card, 
infoniiin^  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Bclford 
and  its  viciuity  that  Doctor  Joseph  Vanderha- 
ge«,  of  Amsterdvim,  odanttit  to  a  round  dozen 
of  hit^hn^-saes  and  high  mightiness**?',  wag  for 
n  limited  period  sojourning  at  Mrs.  Drake^s  in 
Uristol-strct^t,  and  wotild  undertake  to  extract 
tt^uth  in  the  rnoM  dinfieidt  cases  without  pain, 
or  diingi*r,  or  delay, — so  that,  as  the  announce- 
intfiil  expreii^ps  It*  **  the  operation  should  be  in 
ttddf  a  pleBsnre, — and  to  furnish  sets  better 
than  rual,  warranted  to  perform  all  the  oHices 
of  articiiUtiun  and  mastication  in  an  astonish- 
ing  manner,  for  a  sum  so  mnall  as  to  surprise 
th<»  most  rigid  economist*** 

Where  Mrs.  Drake  contrived  to  pat  her 
lodgers  mi^ht  easily  be  matter  of  surprise  to 
the  best  contrlvpr;  and  indeed  an  ilt-vvi^ihing 
neighhourf  a  rivral  at  once  in  lodging  and  let- 
ting and  mitlinery,  maliciously  suggested  that 
th«y  must  need$  sli^cp  in  her  empty  bandboxes* 
But  the  ui>-atair  rloafita,  which  she  was  pleased 
to  call  her  first  lloor,  were  of  some  celebrity 
in  the  town — to  those  in  search  o(  cheap  and 
genteel  apartments,  on  account  of  the  moderate 
rent,  the  cleanliness,  and  the  civil  treatment; 
to  the  inhabitants  and  other  obserrers,  on  ac- 
coma  of  the  kind  of  persons  whom  they  were 
nccnstomed  to  see  tl>ere,  and  who  were  ordina- 
rily itinerants  of  the  most  showy  and  notorious 
description.  French  slays  ana  French  shoes 
hnd  alternately  occupied  the  centre  pane :  and 
it  had  displayed,  in  quick  succession,  pattern-  ' 
ptcutrea  oy  artists  who  undertook  to  teach 
drawing  as  expeditiously  and  with  as  little 
trouble  as  Doctor  Vanderhagen  drew  teeth ; 
and  like'ncssea  in  profile,  executed  by  painters 
to  whom,  without  any  disrespect,  may  be  as- 
signed the  name  of  "  The  Black  Masters," 
whose  portraits  rivalled  in  cheapness  the  false 
grinders  of  the  odmfUt*  She  had  accommo- 
dated a  dass-spinner  and  his  furnaces,  a  show- 
inan  ana  his  dancin^ogs,  a  wanderin)|*'  lectu- 
rer, a  she^fortuueleller,  a  he-veniriloquist,  and 
ft  v^auUer  on  the  tight  rope.  Her  last  tnm:>tes 
bad  been  a  fine  flashy  foreign  couple,  all  dirt 
and  tinsel,  rags  ancT  Immpery,  who  called 
Ihcmselves  Monsieur  and  Madame  de  Oour- 
billon*  stuck  a  guitar  and  a  Hute  in  the  window, 
and  announced  what  they  were  pleased  to  call 
a  *'  Musical  Promenade"  in  the  Town-hall. 
The  name  was  ingeniously  novel  and  mysteri- 
ont,  »nd  Ttuulf  fortune^  as  our  Frenr^b  neigh- 
bours fay  :  anif  poor  Mrs.  Drake  walked  her- 
self oft  her  feet   in  accompanying   Madame 

* '  *'  r^  town  to  disi»09©  of  their  tickets,  and 

money.     When  the  ni^ht  of  the  per- 

i .-  ^  .ifrivfd,  the  tvorthy  pair  were  found 

to  have  dccampi'iL  They  left  BrisioUsireet 
undrr  prctenre  of  going  to  meet  an  eminent 
•ioger,  whoa  they  expected,  they  said^  by  the 


London  stage;  and  were  afWrwvnSe  ilimvc»>| 
ed  to  have  mounteil  the  roof  of  a  Batli  — ^ 
bound   to   London,  having   ooatrivedp 
dilTerent  pretences  to  remove  their  i 
struments  and  other  goods  and  cfiattelt;  ihst, 
renewing  the  old  hoax  of  ihs  bottie-c««i>j«nr, 
at  the  expense  of  ihe  weary  ftAdkore,  w^ 
were  impaiien'  "  "^   ^vinlia}] «>¥ 

two  fiddlers,  t  lee  of  !*•►' 

pleting  the  ari ^^ 

nad  engT^gpil  i 

— of  poor  Mfb.  .  .,  ,. .,    „„,.,,.  u  ^. 

bill  for  lodgings*  had  dt&Horsed 

sums,  in  the  way  of  provislnn 

chases,  which  she  could 

of  her  good-humoured  < 

whom  Madame  had  not  i 

expensive  bonnet  by  boy , 

never  meant  to  pay,  hut  had  '^L-u  dtinnMd 

her  best  shawl  tn  the  wny  of  b4>fru«riii{*       | 

**  It  was  enough,**  as  Mra.  Drnkir  chmrmi* 
'*io  warn  her  agiunat  barl>ouriog  foveifiweia 
her  house,  as  1  ■  -  -he  lived*  Nonolrf^ 
Madamea   or   '  ^   vrttli  bo^  lA  ter| 

ears,  should  v.\,.  ..-         .  ;j4i«.'* 

How  it  happened  that,  in  th«  turll  of  ifcii 
wise  resoluliont  the  next  t^niLDi  «f  die  fwl 
widow*s  first  floor  should  be  Doftov  Jeeak 
Vanderhagen,  was  best  knows  tQ  M*a 
For  certain,  the  doctor  had  no  bohe  io  liiicvfi, 
and  no  painted  Madame  in  bU  roiD|itai/;  ead. 
for  as  much  a  Dutchman  tts  he  mShd  Mm» 
self,  had  far  more  tlie  air  of  a  Jewffttt  Wllie- 
chapel  than  of  a  cr  "'  \TQ0lfliMi.    He 

was  a  dark  sallow  ;  y  reaflifciUeinr 

a  pair  of  green  s.}m..v.,,.,  aod  mliikbbt 
cloak  of  sio^iilar  amplitude,  bo4li  ef  wIMW 
wore  rather  as  arii^l' <  >■*'  •'^-frormtieo  ifaaeef 
convenience.    And  i^eloek, 

ed  in  the  most  mel'  ifrmpefj, 

spectacfes  adjusted  with  a  pecrutiacrly 
air,  had  no  small  effect  in  arrestiflig  I 
tion  of  our  Belfordians,  and  still  me 
tracting  the  farmers,  and  their  wives  mi\ 
daughters,  on  a  Saturday  motnii^  wIpm  iW' 
doctor  was  sure  to  plant  himedf  on  eae  eiie 
of  the  nr  V  \  and  eeldoia  &iWtocs-' 

cite  the  f  the  pnsstrs^.     Doeiif  I 

Joi^pph  Vnn-  -    '*^  hie  doshk  hhI  Hi; 

spectacles,  w  i  score  of  atfewlAie-i 

ments  and  a  \U  .  ^ .  n  of  biU-vii^ies^  It 
was  enough  to  bring  on  t  til  of  tlie  looiiKle 
to  look  at  nim,  i 

In  other  respects,  ^«  nun  vm  yeAdty 
welt  conducted  ;  cheated  n^bo^y  exeefC  ie tfcle  i 
wav  of  his  profession;  w>.'  htihaiUM, 

and  very  well  dinprtded  h  ,<»  wtfk  b»f  j 

niece;  mi*  1  rs.  Dialtf *»  ^ -' 

count  (n  >tM^imm  y*    "^ 

reckonifjfT  uji  nr  ii»]rrts),tbe  *"•*", 

and-twrnticth  'lorabalre  beaai. 

Howthinlr'  came  to  bate  ee  flan  I 

admirvrs   it   t  la  tajr^  fyt  «k«  m 

iteiiher   the    I  i  ^r   tlie   itmlu  w' 

usually  attract  a  muUilude  of  lovovi.    She 
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not  pretty— 4hBt  it  quite  oertiitn ;  nor  was  the 
what  IS  ^erifMnHj  callf'd  a  flirt,  piirticubrly  in 
her  rank  of  lifp,  bdnjr  perfi^ctly  m-xlenl  and 
quiet  in  hrr  dcmc^<lnour,  and  peculiarly  un- 
nhowy  if]  h«?r  appejinince.  Still  ihcre  waa  n 
rharmf  »ud  %  great  chnrm,  in  h*'r  d^lir^ate  ami 
slender  fti^fA,  graceful  mu\  pli.mt  in  every 
motion — in  ih«6neexprr*4s  hirkcyes, 

with  tJK'ir  (lexibU  browe  ^v  -laHhe*!— 

in  a  smile  comhrning'  nuuu  >vm  i^Luew  Willi 
»oin*5  :ir(-hm*«s — and  in  a  soft  luw  voice,  «*in<l 

i»      llitt.ril     4t.    iiTlliH'     nf     fninri.  t,      W  Itlch     WOUld 

.'^  in  the  world 
I  i  V  ''^'^  ^^^  *  young 

I  Iftdy. 

I      [,itt1r  did  Mary  MArsball  meditntA  tueh  a 

!  '     Khe^  whilst  her  aunt  was  letsuriM 

■  ■  lt<*r  fourth  cup  of  tea,  Ucturing  her 

iv!l  till?  vvtkile  ikfi*^r  tlint  npprovf'd  but  disagri^e- 

abib  futthion  wbioh  nunl<4    and   {rodmnm(nfl<(^ 


f      "That's  Charlffs  Lane!^  iiitMrnpitH!  Mrs, 

I  Drake ; — *•  he's  nn  tall  as  the  "  '  > 

I  at  Madam  Cotton  s^ys,  no  hi  n  i. 

I  **  llc*ll  certainly  come  to  b«!  hdiigcJ — i:v4  ry- 

'  body  ?ay«  he  haa  not  done  a  «trokp  of  work 

'ivemonih,   and    lives   aUog^ethcr  by 

and   thicvinjf.     And  Tom  Hill  is 

'     '      '         vn  poor  mother, 

:he  town  chapa 

.1    M,:^^     II, .t.. 


and 
to  y 


frs^ion,  cjill  tall 
'  <f<H)d, — hUe  III 
^.tv  iHii-cup,  and  givi'ii  n 
intr  to  rule,  was  now 
'J  tltf  ponition  which  tlw 
f  I  I  it  had  assumed,  and 
I  <  irtiint^.  vT  r.^Hji'T  to  ac- 

(Us   lull   Vr:  V  .         a.lble 


dfem  of  tea  rrnt m 
tryifig:  to  li-ll  b*  r 
commodate  wh;;f    i. 
by  those  very  falLi. 
indieations. 

"  Now,  Mary,  ean  there  be  anything  so  pro- 
voking as  your  wanting  to  ^o  to  Denham  Farm 
to-ni](bt»  in  such  a  fog,  and  almost  dark^  juat 
to  carry  rhnrlotte  Hl<^gH*R  straw  bonnet?  It 
will  be  four  oVhick  Wfore  you  ire  mdy  to 


ih»*r  Madam  Cotton  aay,  1  wonder* 

ki    ,  \v  nf  your  tratnptng  about  afirr  dark  1 

—she  that  wurrn^  mo  not  to  let  you  go  into 
the  Uiiv  .(f  \\ny  of  those  Drnham  ch;ip«, 
•aprr;  L;ine%,  who  are  no  better  than 

so  m.<  -rs  and  vngrunts.    1  should  not 

worndcriftliut  ull  fellow  Charles  Lane  can&e  to 
tM»  hanged.  What  would  Mrs*  Cotton  say  to 
your  going  right  amouffst  iheio,  knowing  as 
you  do  thiit  (!h.irles  Lane  and  Tom  Hill 
fought  about  you  last  Mieh.ielmas  that  r\>  r 
wsaf  Whiil  wr^uld  Mrs,  Cotton  aay,  ^i- 
ihst  mean*  ♦  '  •'-  -  you  a  powr-r  of  num^' 
ftm  are  ^  and  prudrnl  a»  a  v 

vonino  on  Vu«i  know  yourselt  l.,... 

Msdaiu  r    r  11  ii  ,1,  ^  <  .i.irles  Lane,  and  would 

Im»  ai  ni,ul  :i^  ,1  N|  (ri.'fi  li.^ri'/' 

"Look,  aunt,"  uAui  Mary,  still  poring  over 
her  tciuotip  and  showing  the  hieroglyphics 
round  the  bottom  to  her  aunt, — '•  Look !  if 
there  is  not  the  rojkd  Vm  goiug  to-night  n^ 
plainly  m;irked  as  in  a  picture.  Look  tip 
|ho  tall  chimn«ys  at  Bristol  t^nce ;  ami 
iUi,  low  houses  on  tht*  t<Triie«t ;  and  tb^' 


and  ?Sani  ilor,  he  pt 

and  all  i  !_  n>^TH;  and    i 

ahall,  the  !>ho**niaktir  lad,  he But  arr  you 

really  going  ?**  pur:*u«d  Mrs*  Drake,  penreiv* 
iitg  that  Mary  had  tain  down  her  tea-cup  anil 
WHS  tying  on  her  bonnet  **  Are  you  r*»ally 
goinirout  all  by  yourself  this  f  ' 

"V«8,  dear   aunt!     I  proi; 

TT  '  '  r  bonnet —  '  * 

-morrow;  j 

tcM'i  iiiiOf**n  giving  Im'  r»  I 

have  nothing  to  nay  to  t  i 

Hill,  and  ni  be  buck  in. 

catehing  up  her  bandbox  ami  t 

^  otT  just  us  Dr,  V'anderliwgeu  •  ■ 
I      "  If  you  will  go,  lake  my  shawt. 
'  Drake.     **  'Tis  not  so  good  as  thai  ^ 
Cotton    gave  you   and   the   Frenti*    Mfidaui 
ctiealed  you  out  of,  but  *twill    k«;ep  out  the 
damp ;— douH  lie  obatluAte,  there* s  a  dear,  but 
put  tt  on  at  onep." 

**Mee»ie  hjv5 
rupted  the  doc: 
^  '  '       ""'  r  hor  Muirm  iij^'i I 
V  by  pressing  ui: 

\Ury  -i-'ii '.  r 

comjiromise  III 

and  ^.illvlt^'ir  i.  ,    !;_ __  _^__ ,_i: 

I  am  I 

*' \  .  JArk,"lhrai-j!«t  M^fy  to 

her- 

avtM:    ,,        ,       ,       . 

§9  daik,  tor  cvinyitody  knusvi  iltv  doclor'a 
eloak,  and  onr  «(hf»uhl  not  tiku  to  be  M?«*n  in  it  i 
I  kind  in  It-  '  i 

;  iinditU'. 
''II.  '    .    '  i. ^jt't 

!i'  1^*  'III*  ;  '   >tuut, 

'«^<^  liiiak 

becaitsii  of 

•loforsigii* 

ear^hoos, 

i  eannl  for 

Chariea  i-iane  fUiv  i  n*^  to  her* 

self  very  saucilv,  ..  pUWy  tjp 

the  avenue.     *♦  Ch.r 

d*»r  what  *h**  wnd 


[ni>*Doti 


tts  at  the  turn|iikt%  and  thi'  arcnur. 
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in  their  heads*  Btit  where  can  Tim  be  thia 
ViJtfrkt  unkttl  (ligbir*  thought  poor  Mary,  aSt 
leaving  ihc*  I^fif^j  <^  in  ihe  right,  she  turned 
down  a  lonely  %  d  (o  the  Farm,  about 

a  quarter  of  ,i  lant,     **  He  promiaed 

to  meet  me  at  the  park-^te  at  half-past  four ; 
and  here  it  must  be  nearer  to  five,  ana  no  sig'ns 
uf  the  ifenlleman,  Some  people  would  be 
frijjhtened,'*  aaid  the  poor  trembling  laas  to 
herself,  trying  xoftel  valiant, — **  some  people 
would  be  tn^:titened  out  of  their  wits,  walking 
h\\  Uy  themselves  after  sunset,  in  such  a  fog 
that  one  canU  see  an  inch  before  one,  and  in 
Buch  a  lonesome  wa3\  and  thieves  about/* 

And  just  at  this  point  o(  her  soliloquy  a 
notfle  was  heard  ia  the  hedge,  and  a  ruffian 
&ei'£iiig  hold  of  her*  demanded  hei  money  or 
her  life. 

Luckily  the  villain  had  only  grasped  the 
(hick  cloak;  am)  undtiing  the  fastenings  with 
instinctive  rapidity,  Mary  left  the  mantle  in 
hie  hands  and  ran  swiftly  towards  the  Farm, 
hardly  able,  froai  the  beating  of  her  heart,  to 
ascertain  whether  she  was  pursued,  though 
she  plainly  heard  the  villain  swearing  aC  her 
escape.  In  less  than  two  minutes  a  pleasanter 
sound  grt^eted  her  ears,  in  the  shape  of  a  well- 
known  whistle;  and  the  ejaculation,  *^OIi| 
Tim  !  why  did  not  you  meet  me  as  you  pro- 
mised r*  she  almost  fell  into  his  extended 
arms. 

•♦  li  it  why  I  did  not  meet  you,  Mary  dear  V^ 
responded  Tim  tenderly ;  **  sorrow  a  Bit  could 
1  come  before  now,  anyhow !  There  has  been 
a  spalpeen  of  a  thief,  who  has  kilt  John  the 
futman,  and  murdered  Mrs,  Cotton,  who  were 
walking  this  wiiy  from  Belford  to  the  Park 
by  cause  of  its  shortness;  and  he  knocked 
John  on  the  head  wilh  a  bludgeon,  and  stole 
a  parcel  of  law  dades  belonging  to  the  master ; 
and  the  master  is  madder  nor  a  mad  bull, 
because  he  says  that  all  his  estates  and  titles 
lays  in  the  parcel — ^which  seems  to  be  sure  a 
mighty  small  compass  for  them  to  be  in. 
And  the  cowardly  spalpeen,  after  flinging 
John  under  the  ditch,  murdered  Mrs.  Cotton, 
and  (ore  off  her  muff  tippet,  and  turned  her 
pockets  inside  out — them  great  panniers  of 
pockets  of  hers, — ^and  stole  her  Ihread-casea, 
and  pincushions,  and  thimbles,  and  scissors, 
and   a   needle-book  worked   by  some  forrin 

?|iieefi,  and  a  bundle  of  love-letters  two-and- 
nrty  years  ould  ; — think  of  that,  Mary  dear ! 
Poor  ould  lady  !  she  waa  yoong  in  them  days. 
So  she 's  as  mad  as  the  master.  And  they  Ve 
sertt  alt  the  world  over  to  offer  a  rewarJ  for 
the  thief,  and  raise  the  country ;  and  I  *m 
away  to  the  town  to  fetch  the  mayor  and  cor- 
poration, and  the  poliss  and  the  constable,  and 
all  them  people;  for  its  hanged  the  rogue 
must  be  as  sure  as  he*B  alive,— though  t 
suppose  he's  fur  enough  off  by  this  lime,** 

**  He  was  here  not  five  minutes  ago,**  replied 
Mary,  **  and  rohln^d  nic  of  the  Doctor's  oloak 
^Doctor  Vanderhagen ; — so  pray  let  us  go  to 


the  Farm,  dear  Timt  fof  feni  of  hit  kaocbi^ 

you  down  too,  and  murdering  j&o,  tslkm  mm 
iohn  and  Mrs.  Cotinu  .  ih  tifh.  'ifmhm\imi, 
I  don't  understari  ^  ht  m  mai 

for  the  loss  of  the  i 

"Dead*  m*— only  kill!  t^am  tlit 
may  be  murdereii  without  being  dead !  iai 
as  for  the  knocking  me  tlowo.  l*tl 
thief  free  lav©  to  do  tbtit 
down,  and  pickle  me,  and  ate  om 
bargain,  if  he  can.  I  *m  a  Coiwgit  In, 
as  he*]t  find  to  his  co«t,  and  imC  a  ilqi  tf  • 
futman  Uke  John,  or  an  oold  fiij^atii  Af 
Mrs.  Cotton,  bU  the  wliUe  n^ukiag  m»  §mh 
spect  to  either;  and  my  tvri|^  of  a  m***  (hm 
nshing  a  huge  cudgel)  **  ia  aa  good  at  ktt  kto 
of  oak  any  day.  So  eoote  aloofft  Mary  i^m. 
I  ondertuk  for  the  mayor  ai»d  (£a  politf  oil 
the  constable ;  and  sorrow  a  rawaid  da  I  v«^ 
for  the  villain  desarroa  luiftgiaf  wma  »m 
ever  for  frightening  you  and  aialiaf  d»  Ht^ 
tor's  big  cloak." 

80  til  ftpite  of  Mary^a  r^tuetanovw  <Wy  M- 
sued  the  way  to  Belford.  T^ai  liiMsi  a 
little  us  they  got  near  to  the  f^am  w%mt 
Mary  thought  she  had  been  tvhhtit  fer  ^ 
had  been  too  much  frighten^  and  Awiswiv 
was  too  dark  to  allow  of  ber  bm^  wf  |«a- 
tive  in  the  matter  of  loealitj  ;  and  anba^ 
the  fog  and  the  increasing  daffcaaM  aada  Us 
seeing  the  thi^f  uTmost  impntnihlit  TTia  mtf^ 
not  help  loiterinj!  nnd  thimiptngtbsMg*  («** 
»s  he  called  it,  the  ditch)  with  bii fitat iCM. 
pretty  much  after  the  famhtoa  af 
beating  for  a  hare.  He  hn^, 
given  up  the  pursi  ^       "  "  ^y 

over  aomeihing  u  1  la  ka 

own  bandbi^x,  roi  'nrioor 

bonnet,  which  sli^  -  r 

and  at  the  saif  «?  baside bar, 

within  the  1  r  lovrr  lad 

beating,  c^jin*-     .-      —  .„-  soustd  «f  a 
fit  of  sneezing. 

**  Luck  he  with  y^ou,  barnag  ft  *a  t^  «i 
ejacul;iU'd  our  fnend  Tim*  folfaviag 
sound,  and  dragging  out  the  ttaba|p|iT  «i 
by  Dr.  V'nnderha|»en*s  cloak,  arbieb  b#  bid 
probably  been  indorcNi  to  ssaanM  foy  lbs  co^ 
yenience  of  carri/i  "     t^   b«  wllb  ft*^ 

exclaimed  Tim,  f  irottf  bcaaMiib 

round  and  rourtd  hi^  |kns<  ru  r,  whcsa  b#f80id 
up  like  a  bale  of  goods,  w  hiUi  h* 
one  pnrty  adv^'"-'"  '  *a)iJi  Untrrsi 
farm,  and  at*  ig  with  1 

the  lodge.— ^^  i  ri  sn^a  froHia 

moving  through  the  fog,  no  tnia  af  iba 
bearers  being  visible,  had  toiaaibiag  rf  Aa 
nppearance  of  a  set  of  )ack^^4aalffaa» 

As  they  advancei^  hrt^evrr*  «ib  ^^^^K^ 
illuniinvitini2  it.§a\>  rv4a,ia4lMrliiilif 

diKpeliing  ihe  obsr  .ls  aaoa  raOUl'ff 

ed,  aided  by  t'  ivi»  of  naay  ft 

and    the  con'  nd    of 

that  a  considrrnittr  nuiubaf  of 
advancing  to  the  aaaistaooa  ofaaf  lilab  fuM' 
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i  1.     Th«  Coo- 
It  I  rl  hare  bt^it 


ok  ut  tht 

t      "      rriinfl, 
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tii»niier*<^*  if  wtmr  honour  would  but  «i|tiik6  h 

fratA  wonl'»Wca»e  Mm.  Drake  rnlla  me  a 

■  ^Tm.  Cnttoti  taytt  Tm  II  ilecaiveri 

«tii  youT  honour **  (lyrtutd 

shu  doe«  Mary  tay  ?**  inquired  Hi* 


^Hthert 


ami  thcit  '•  noiMi  at  nU  !  Lit*  quite^^*  added  be, 
oddtemiug  his  pritonrr,  **  lie  quiu,  conH  y«, 
amt  take  the  world  nnj  till  wr  mrvh  ye  daceiit- 
Ijf*  Arrih!  there '•  the  c*mch  parcel,  with 
n  dudct  and  tiUr*  of  ihft  nimit»rr*«.  And 
%  Madam  Cortotr»  bri^  pinminhion  and 
nil  her  trimtmma  hid  in  thi«  ditch — ay,  ihia  it 
thetti*     Mottld   tho   lantprn   a   bit   lower!— 

?'§  Lhe  hu(i*<y   '   "    r<i 'a  the  lyrt»-leitifr»t 

through,  M  a  of  lhe  pwil — vi\\  in 

t  poor  OUl  '»    •'«:    ti.rri'   :ic    i\,,'f 

wat'  for  ihf»   V 
b<ocB«e,  I  dare  ^  ^ 

«h#^*d  fAiicy  \'m  iwitrt  nor  n*^w  onra*  Arrah, 
QnH  you  aihanird  of  yourar  If  to  look  at  that 
housewife,  wcrrked  by  a  forrin  quf'*fn»  all  over 
mud  an  ti  i«  1  Cjun'i  yon  an"w#'r  3*  civil  qttea* 
I       .         1         lipoen !     O:  not  to  hr 

(irself,  fir-  in^,  then 

'iiir  tie  At  iov»'-irtt#»T«,  and 
a  fool  as  to  stay  here  fo 
1   .;.  in  a  trap!   Isupposr  — 

thought  t!  nnt  dark  f«nmi^h»  ati 

waited  for  >  ahine,^ — rh,  Mr  1. 1 

**Mr.  Uri«?!  CharJM  Lane  r  ■ 
Mary,  alooping  to  examine  the  pro^ir 
••  Yesi,  it  really  is  Charles  Lanw !  How 
'tfranger*  added  she,  thinking  of  her  «unt*s 
pfe«iieiion,  and  of  the  inll  atmn^r  in  the  tea- 
cup to  which  she  had  given  »o  diflefent  an 
loterjrr^lalion — **  how  Vf  r 

'*  Nay,**  rejoined  Mi.  \  Mlrandnfr 

(nto  the  cireie^  *•  1  hnve  jong  resawi  that 
potaehin^,  and  drunkenneta,  wnd  idleoMa, 
would  brin^  him  to  some  ^'--i—.ki..  ^.,.^^1,^ 
phe.     Hut,  'rim*  you  aire  the 

r#tvan]  ih^i  [  waa  ehotu  .  :  .  ,  _  come 
mtiii  mo  to  the  Piirk  and^^ 

♦•  Not  I,  your  honour  I  liN  tSttfc  Mary  here 
Ihct  wftii  the  etoat  of  «-  ^<  thief,— 

Itltle  M«ry  and  the  doct  <  ,  and  it*a 

them,— that  in  lo  aay,  Mary  and  Ute  eloftk^— 
that  ""a  entitled  to  tha  rewafd/* 

^  But,  my  good  fallow,  I  must  do  some- 
fhinu  to  recompeuite  the  aervlee  you  hare  run* 
dercfi  me  ^     -  :  -  -  ind  bravery.    Follow 

w 


^s  hat  little  Mary  say  a,  your 
w  ask  hor!    But  it*a  oter-«hy  the 
i»  !"  enclaiined  Tim,  ihrowinjf  his  arm  round 
Mary*a  ale ndrr  waist  a»  ihr  turned  away  an 
blushing  confusion;  **9)i'  ^  her  mtnd 

before  company.     Hut  i!i  ^m  io  ajtk 

ia  ould  Mrs*  T 
m<jmin^  thut  I 
was  nm  a  fnytn 
say  No  to  a  1^  i'  1    ' 

tin;  fiir  1  left  Im 

,1     *lnnLi,nr    .,    Ar 


lier* 
lima 

..  nf 


f 


rf    Jrtl  awk  iief.      It  k-,'* 

:  Tim,  »s  obeyin^^  hi-  kind 

''^,  he  and  lh«f  ^  w^d 

^im  to  the  hi*ua« .  tnblo 

per^u^'»ion    that    the    kin*]    \\or4    \\>>ty,\i    be 

spoken ;  ♦*  il^t  remarkabh*  jinvbow/*  a^iid  Tim, 

**th  '     '  1  idea    and   t    '  -  '    ^'       -■ 

{ cti»^  would  not 

-     »  ,,,    •.SUHlifl     t- 

1  that  the  i 

f?M  anoi'M! 

r  a  sopping.     Woh,  It  n 

Mary  dear,  as  his  honour  r 

The  sna|p««ii  of  %  thief  deaarveii  ut  U«*  M»til 

^>veT  the  water,  if  it  was  only  in  ne^yiaet  lo 

them  lovs-letten." 

And  so  saying,  the  Iriahinan  and  hia  fair 
eo^niiiloii  ratehMi  Iho  OMUsi 
Mr.  uviihmm  iiil««d«d«  Mid  wh 
ton  iihI  Mrt.  Dmke^  **th«  onlii  iiyui^iu^,    ,«« 


me  to  th( 


ndof 

f'Oft- 


Ttin  inwitrently  called  them,  proved 
kearftrd  or  obdunti*.  1  le«v«  the  ««aft#0iit 
rvmd«(r  lo  aeltk  to  hia  owa  ntiflftetioii  3  iof 
niv  iKirt.  if  I  waro  ealled  OH  to  fortn  a  couirr* 
juld  bis  thai  tbo  Iriahur 
it«,  and  the  lovoTt  w«io  maii' 


MARK   BRIDGMAN. 

One  of  the  pcnona  heal  known  in  Belford 
wu  an  eldeHv  fentlemeo  ioldom  eolM  by 
any  other  appellation  than  that  of  Mark  llridf* 
man^-or«  la  the  irreverent  yo«th  of  tli#  alaco 
ytrmv  tomeUnet  wool  to  aiy  lo  hinif  Old  Inrk. 

WKp  lift  cKrailif  ft*^  cn^lt-«n  c»f  iQstlMIBil' to 

otful,  wwpidi^ 


iM^ry  herveii;  mui  U  your  huiir*ur  wutii 
•o  good  as  to  snake  a  word  for  u»  to 
<     if'^o  a.nd  Mr«-  l>nike,"  added  Tim 
i.iL,  Atid  putUDg  on  his  mo«i  mi 

39^» 


I  li  shy  ait(i  f«uHiig  msniitr  to 

I  irity,  whilst  tli«T9  w«a  avefy* 

\i  tuiid  aiid  vaiMffiblo  «ipcet  lo  ■»* 


BELFORD  REGIS. 


Tru«»  It  WAS,  that  the  (rrave  and  old-f^ish* 
ionod  garments  in  which  his  slight  and  some* 
what  henl  figfuro  was  coiifitantlj  arrayed^  he- 
trayod  a  smalinesa  of  worldly  meariB  which 
hid  humble  dweltmg  and  stiU  more  humble 
estahlisliment — for  hia  whole  household  con* 
sifltcd  of  one  ancient  serving  mBiden,  still 
more  slight  and  bent  than  her  master — did  not 
fail  to  corroborate ;  and  perhaps  that  impres- 
Bion  of  poverty t  aided  by  the  knowledj^e  of 
bis  want  of  patrimonial  distincliont  (for  he 
waa  the  son  of  a  tradesman  in  the  town,)  and 
fitiH  more,  his  having;  been  known  to  the  older 
inhabitants  from  boyhood,  and  resided  amongst 
them  for  many  years,  might  serve  to  counter- 
stot  the  elfect  of  the  dilTident  and  somewhat 
pancttltous  manner  whieh  in  general  eosuret 
a  return  of  the  respect  which  it  evinces,  as 
well  as  of  a  head  ami  countenance  which  a 
painter  would  have  delighted  to  delineate — so 
strikingly  line  was  the  hif^h,  bald,  polished 
forehead,  so  delicately  carved  the  featurost 
and  BO  rrenlle  and  amiable  the  expression. 

Mark  Bnd(>man  had  been  the  young^t  of 
two  sons  of  A  Bel  ford  iradeaman,  who  beiQ|r 
of  iht*  rii^ht  side  in  politics,  (which  in  those 
diiys  meant  the  tory  side,)  conirived  to  gel 
this  his  youngest  son  a  clerkship  in  a  public 
office;  whilst  his  elder  hope,  active,  busltinrr, 
ambitious,  and  shrewd,  pushed  his  fortune  in 
his  fi\ther*s  line  of  business  in  London,  and 
accumulated,,  during  a  comparatively  short 
life,  so  much  money,  that  his  only  surviving^ 
son  was  enublcd  at  his  death  to  embark  in 
bolder  S|^i«culations,  and  was  at  the  time  of 
which  1  w*rite  a  flourishing  merchant  in  the  city. 

Mark  was,  on  fiis  side,  so  entirely  free  from 
the  visions  of  avarice,  that,  as  soon  as  he  bad 
remained  long  enough  in  hia  office  to  entitle 
htm  lo  such  a  pension  as  should  enable  him- 
M)\(  snd  his  solitary  servant-maid  to  exist  in 
tolerable  comfort,  he  forsook  the  trade  of  quill- 
drivinjj,  and  returned  to  his  native  town  to 
pass  the  remainder  of  bis  days  in  one  of  the 
smallest  dwelliners  in  iMill  Lane,  It  was  true 
that  he  had  rectnved  some  thousands  with  a 
wife  who  had  died  within  a  few  months  of 
th^ir  marriage,  and  that  he  had  also  received 
a  legacy  of  about  the  same  amount  from  his 
father; — but  these  sums  were  not  to  be  taken 
into  the  account  of  his  ways  and  means,  inas- 
roueh  as  they  had  been  spent  after  a  fashion 
which,  if  the  disembodied  spirit  retain  its  an- 
cient prejudices,  mig^ht  almost  have  drawn 
that  thriving  ironmonger  back  into  this  wicked 
world  to  express,  in  ghostly  form,  the  e^ttent 
of  his  indignation. 

Be  it  wise  or  not,  the  manner  in  which  these 
moneys  had  been  spent  had  rendered  Mark 
Bridgmao's  back  parlour  in  Mill  Lane  one  of 
the  lions  of  Bel  ford. 

In  that  small  room, — small  with  reference 
to  its  purpose,  but  very  large  as  compared 
with  the  rest  of  the  dwelling,  and  lighted  from 
the  lop,  as  all  buildings  for  pictures  ought  to 


:  snd 


be, — in  that  little  back  parlotiT  W€t% 
bled  some  half-do%en  chcftwi'cxuvre,  thai  tfcc 
greatest  collection  of  the  Wf>rld  miirht  ha«t 
been  proud  to  have  included  amongst  lilt 
choicest  of  its  treasures:  a  landscape  bv  Both* 
I  all  sunshine ;  one  by  Ruysdtiel,  all  orw ;  a 
land-storm  by  Wouvermans,  in  looking  at 
which  one  seemed  to  feel  the  wind,  and  fold* 
ed  one's  raiment  about  one  involuntarily ;  i 
portrait  of  Mieria  by  himself,  in  wbteb,  in- 
spired perhaps  by  vanity,  he  united  hit  ewa 
finish  to  the  gmces  of  Vandyke;  a  V«aiM 
by  Titian  —  need  one  say  more? — and  two 
large  pictures  on  the  two  sides  of  ihe  worn, 
of  which,  all  unskilled  in  art  as  I  copfamJlf 
am,  I  must  needs  attempt  a  dHscripUoiif  m 
more  inadequate  perhaps  because  the  more 
detailed. 

One  was  a  landscape  with  fignrett  by  Sil- 
vator  Rosa,  called,  I  believe,  after  somt  settp*- 
lural  story,  but  really  coosistiug  of  a  ffoup  of 
Neapolitan  peasants,  some  on  horsehaek«ione 
on  foot,  defiling  through  a  pass  in  the  moim* 
tains— emerging,  as  it  were,  from  dafkaaas 
into  light.    Tiie  effect  of  thia  magniftocot  pie- 
lure  cannot  be  conveyed  by  words.  The  tpoe- 
tutor  seemed  to  be  in  darknc      '  -    >     '  -^ 
from  the  dusky  gloom  of  the  ■ 
and  overbaosTing  trees  into  ti 
the  figures  thrown  out  in  str 
all  this  magical  t'ffect  products  , 
almost  without  colour — a  little  blur 
on  the  edge  of  the  palette — ^by  tht'  <  i 
of  chiaroscuro.     One  never  sees  8aUiit 
sa's  compositions  without  wonder;   b*r 
landscape,  in  its  simple  grandeur, 
of  fixing  itself  on  the  eye,  the  nr 
imaginatiun,  seems  to  me  to  transcend  ttir  m  ^y, 

The  other  was  an  bistorical  piriure  by 
Guercino— David  with  the  head  of  Gotiatli, 
—a  picture  which,  in  spite  of  the  horror  of  the 
subject,  is  the  very  triumph  of  beauty.  Tba 
ghastly  face,  which  is  so  disposed  that  the 
eye  can  get  away  from  it,  serves  lo  oootrasl 
and  relieve  the  splendid  and  luxori^int  youtb 
and  grace  of  the  other  figures.  David,  ibe 
triumphant  warrior,  the  inspired  poet,  glowing 
with  joy  and  youthful  modesty,  is  fitly  arcom- 
panied  by  two  female  figures;  the  one  i  mag^ 
nifioent  brunette,  beating  some  oriental  instro- 
ment  not  unlike  a  drum,  with  her  dark  haiffi 
flowing  down  on  each  side  o(  her  briitM  a 
benming  countenance ;  thf-  •'  - 
girl,  lightly  and  exqoisii 
her  lovely  face  over  a  m 
such  a  sweet  unconsci  v 
tu  re  of  elegance  and  i  n  n  i  < 
wish  to  see  in  a  daughter  of 
great  poet  once  said  of  that  [ 
was  tlie  Faun  with  colour;'*  an 
is  not  possible  even  for  Greciaji 
ther  the  mtiture  of  natural  and  ideal  gr^ci^iaJt'j 
ness.* 

*  Vide  note  ai  the  end  oT  lbs  ankle* 
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Th«9e  piftatet,  for  which  hn  had  onrr  and 

crvsr  noiim  iwfitsai)  «  «um  of  inoot^f  d1m'>«t  too 

]  "  rmiHl,  logi'  '  two 

v^  tit  bcH  V  to 

Ui»*   *nu'r  Ifi",^    ;-;iiv.i<.  '  '    ''■  ih© 

•ola  furniture  of  Ma;!  pir- 

lour,     llphnd  ptirelut,, ..  1... ...  ""^ 

two  or  thr*«e  sliori  trip*  tu  thi 
Roni^,  at  Nii|*l(»*»  nt  Vi^nnii*  ni 

ntioti   t»t'   ill?*    iHttifiU  but  rli'   '  !■ 

Uimsrlf  qiiiKly  down  in  Mil'  I  ih  ,  ^v  ii.>ul 
liny  ihoutjht  of  incr«aiM*  or  tm  U  *  r^  .  *  niwyin^ 
lh#^if  li^iuirie.?  with  n  t\mt>i  ilt^ji^jht  wluch  (al- 
though h(?  wns  kinrjiy  Anxious  to  [^tvo  to  tho^e 
V  '  !  p*tintjiiifi«  thi«  |iteA4itir«  of  ••einff 
I  ,  filmed  to  ri^qairn  ihm  praitv  aiM 

ttofiJir.iiiMti  of  oihortt  lo  niiatnUtcj  ht«  own 

SItMure  in  thittr  po^ftuflnion*     It  w&t  a  ?ery 
HDfiUh  frying.     Some  of  ihi*  flufrW   hnr^o- 
aiiilf>r(i  had,  in  d^iytt  of  yor^,  ^  ,  >M« 

ptetur^a   in  e<)u<iny  froill   room  :ier« 

W»s  mor««  of  r^nity  in  thu  good  Hohnndi'rs; 
vanity  of  country,  for  ihnir  p;i}ntini;[4  wtte 
Dutch. — und  vanity  of  display*  for  their  oot- 
*««etionH  w^f»^  known  nnd  vimtml  by  all  Iran*!- 
Ii^r9,  and  lu    '  ..t^  and  a  most  oitciMible 

part,  of  til 

Onrjj«»ii  '  >dDaaii<»hftfnhiiion* 

He  loved  1  thaill8«lTMi:  atid  if 

h«  hud  uri)  I'M r.M^vvtn|;  hitnsetf  to  b« 

ihifir  poft»cs»or«  AhowrU  it  only  in  not  being 
at  .ill    i-ili  iiii.  r!  ,,r  liin  iwiv.  rfv. — in  tbinking^ 
:<  wner  of  thoftc 

I.  vcnur  a  tbft4ad> 

^  ltd  Uvp  in  a  paltry  dwdlinff,    Kren 

I  r^i nt  Min^Trt  HtH*m<^  lo  havo  irn- 

t  !  ivpd  ibt  Gutieino 

a»  her  innalir  did^ 
•pt>k»/   oi    Hi' 'til  \v!ih    i\w   mim**  rotp^ct,  ap- 
moachod  thrtn  with  the  aaine  caution,  and 
d«i#led  the  room  a«  reverently  as  if  ihe  had 
b#M  In  pfi^*n«*«  of  A  cfowniHl  quo^^n. 

la  lh«MM  pictures  M^ik  Bridsman  ltv«d  and 
l^rMthed.     H«9  ctittivared  no  MMMOciat^iii  viaited 
mehoij^  rf  td  ti.»  i(iM*k>4.  loMk<d  .It  no  n<iwa- 
paptra,  an  I  his  own 

paintinga,  ^1  nqualttj 

lenn^d  curiu«ity,  or  ihc  rtircr  on«  eiiil«df  lftat«« 
Two  acauaintanc«ii   indrrd   he  had  inade 
ilfirinif  his  looit  fiojnurn  at  Ot^lford,  9ind  th»ir 
•ocirty  h«  had  i^iiiaycd  with  th«  re|i«h  of  a 
oongvoial  -  Hiiral,  to  whom  he 

%Ml4iiriRif  ^ti  itreat  k»ndn««i«, 

«ld  Wi     '  --  --  --''      !.!?# 

mmI  :»  for 

Mm.  s.-  i^.uon, 

who  WAS  [}  ,  and  bad 

not  f^iM  [  .  v%oy««ni* 

w>)oani  in  Beiford.  And  when  ihit  duath  of 
Mft*  8u  Klny  (f»fi  L'FirU  inn^trr  r,f  ih#?  Nun- 
iNtfy,  tad  hi  A  marring  u  rid 

M«^r(of  which  h;i|  hf^ 

»iayi>d  to  inform  my  R.idrtH}  I 
tiMltitfO  toffilbi«^«  aometimea  et 


I  and  totneltsicia  it  Grafiiay  Park,  the  old  mio 
wa9  t^mpUNl  out  ofWuor  than  U^  or  hia  maid 

Maril     '     '    '        :  jhlr. 

A;  od  to  form  an  inti- 

mfni\  «nii   iMiii^ — ■  "    -    -  -  than 

I  Mr.  Kiusf  Harwood,  cttor 

|^'  «n  tlouri^thin^und  t.;*.. ., .,.,:  .^.;  .,a,,...  „  grtmt 
1 1  »^  utid  d*'«(^nttnj|  on  ifaioiiioeli  finor  works 
t  iliU   ht   !]  i<f  srt>ii  ahr^nd   and  at  homo. 
y^Aik  waf, 
^  :  ho  was 
not  a  ujan  uf  i\>  \m  have  loaroad 

the  art  of  hf*nr  ulk  nonaonio 

about  n  fiiv  t  winritig.    To 

h<5sir   hi«    ;  ',  Wf^nl  to   bia 

hasirt ;  a<i  *      ' 

em  Mr.  i 
MHI  Un 
far  I'^tft  1^1 
of  bfiii  '^  ,  ,.  ,  .  .J  „..  ,  „..  ..  .... 

ror»»t  I  t. 

Hi  ry  atao-^n  kind,   fr«nk, 

tibenil,  o}v  inani  to  whom  during  hia 

boyhood  i  ^^^ur  had  b««ii  an  indul- 

f^t^nt  and  ^enerou^  undo* —paid  htm  ^rvn\ 
ati*mion;  JMid  of  him  Jtnd  hi«  ^«««ll»»oi  wifi% 
-I    ■    ,■  '.:"-.  'T    ".   r  ■  '  WA« 

I  rid, 

TWO  It  tiny  ' 

loiroa  b«tt 
yoftrt  he  h.i.j  i....  m 

ffood  old  man  Boin<  Ih- 

bad  been  beguilad   I.    .,  ..'.^  *o 

tnuch  alTiNStioQ  upon  crvatures  of  iW^h  nod 
blood, — alnet,  boaida*  his  kinninait  4itd  hifi 
family,  ho  bad  detected  himself  to  ff>?Iin(f 
aomt'ihinjp  Torv  liko  friondthip  towards  Loui^ 
and  Uratirr,  Mr.  Carlton  and  oh)  Martha^  and 
ev«n  towards  Mm.  Kinlay  and  Mr^.  llutral. 
To  be  mifo,  Lou  it  wit  t  min  of  fft<oiut,  lod 
Mr.  Cirltoii  i  man  of  taato*  aiiiT  Marllii  i 

faithful  oT'  *;  and  la  tn  f* why 

eimrybodv  f)«atar« — ai  .  sha 

wit  a  go*  -r^  tho  joun^  ^...  w.u  iImi 

motie<bo<'i  'ereino,  aid  tbn  leeoQiit- 

ed  for  his  «        ^  .    jooy  to  bor.    It  i«  rt'mark- 
able  that  the  good  poople  who  lovr 
thoy  oould  hardly  lell  why*  laed  ffn 
oofijufi  op  looio  likotMtt  to  neoaeito  ibm- 
soWet  lo  tboai*«lT«i  for  bdof  oitiglit  by  bor 
faa^^initiona.     I  mva^lf  think  that  shots 
blot  a  yotiofr  friifod  of  my  own^-^^Hul  wo 
CORK  *     '  tr* 

Tl  jriiew  bad  not  met  for  i 

longTtt  umK  tnin  uinial,  Whf"     -    -  ^H^rhl   \j>fll 

oi^fiilof  u  Mirk  wai  ait:  \rk  pnr- 

1^'"  '"<*nmttg  for  tho  ih.,....- ,.,.i   timg   tbo 

^!^  iMl  iloMflt  bmibM  tipa  of  iIm 

I   I  iiiia,  1  bnsly  knoek  wailiOBrd  it  thm 

door,  and  Harry  Bridgman  ntthed  int«f  the 

rooQi,  paUs  burriodt  aglUi*d,  trombhn^;  and 

I  bofom  Bta  kinsman^  ilwiyt  norToitt  and  alow 

I  of  op««ob,  oould  i<M|dn  wbit  tliod  bim.  pour- 

rih  a  uU  of  mercmtAii  imiiirfiMiiiMiti^ 

pi-ctrd  mmillanoia,  lod  Ufitingiffailw 
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tod  luer^iless  creditors,  that  might  have 
lAltsneti  ihe  perplexities  of  Antonio  at  ihc 
tiour  ^hen  Shy  lock  claimed  his  money  or  his 
bond. 

**  I  ro'f^v  huv,y  l»*^.^o  imprudent  in  ^ivin^  these 
lUK^entsiii  1  poor  Harry,)  '*  but!  look- 

i»d   for  I  lit  the   house   at  Hambtirg^ 

which  otifrhi  to  hi&vo  been  here  on  the  2ttht 
and  bills  from  fsu  Peiersburgh,  which  should 
hare  arriycd  a  fnrtiiighl  since,  and  would  have 
coTered  the  whole  amount.  Then  the  F^ly- 
catcher  from  Honduras  has  W^en  expected  these 
ten  days,  with  loijwood  and  raahopany,  and  the 
Amphion  from  the  Levant,  has  been  looked 
for  full  tlire*.^  w<»ek9,  with  a  cargo  of  Smyrna 
fruit,  that  would  hare  patd  every  fanhing  I 
owe  in  the  world*  AsshCs  to  the  value  of  six 
times  my  debts  are  on  the  tefui,  and  yet  surh 
is  the  stdtp  of  the  money-marker,  that  I  have 
be<^n  uiKihl^  to  r«vise  the  ten  thousand  pounds 
which  must  be  paid  to-morrow,  and  which  not 
being  paid,  the  rascal  who  holds  my  accept- 
ances, and  owes  me  an  old  grud^et  will  strike 
a  docket,  and  all  will  be  swept  away  by  a  com* 
mission  of  bankruptcy — all  swallowed  up  in 
law  and  knavery :  my  wife's  heart  broken, 
my  children  mined,  my  creditors  cbpated,  and 
I  niysflf  disgraced  tor  everl"  And  Harry 
Hridgman,  a  fine  hearty  man  in  the  middle  of 
lif<p,  aciivc,  bold,  and  vigorous  in  mind  nnd 
bcMlv,  laid  his  hands  upon  the  back  of  a  chair, 
sunk  his  hcA  into  them,  and  wept  aloud. 

**Ten  thousand  pounds!**  ejaculated  the 
poor  old  mnn,  his  venerable  bald  head  shaking 
as  if  wiih  ihn  palsy — "  ten  thousand  pounds!'* 

*•  Yes,  sir!  ten  thousand  pounds,"  replied 
Harry.  **  God  forgive  me,*'  added  he,  **  for 
distressing-  you  in  this  manner!  But  I  am 
doomed  to  be  a  crrief  to  all  whom  I  love.  I 
hardly  know  why  1  came  here — only  1  could 
not  stay  at  home.  1  could  not  look  on  poor 
Maria's  face  or  the  innocent  children.  And  I 
thought  you  ought  to  know  what  was  about  to 
happen,  that  you  might  go  to  Cranley  Park, 
or  the  Nunnery,  till  the  name  had  been  in  the 
Gazette  and  the  people  had  done  talking. 
But  I'll  go  now,  for  1  cannot  bear  to  see  you 
BO  distressed :  I  would  aloiost  as  soon  race 
Maria  and  ibe  children.  Good-by,  my  dear 
uncle !  God  bless  you!"  said  poor  Harry,  try- 
ing to  speak  Ermly.  **  There  are  some  hours 
yet.  Perhaps  the  letters  may  arrive,  or  the 
ships.     Perhaps  times  may  mend !" 

"  Stay,  Hsrry  !^'  cried  his  uncle ;  "  stay ! 
we  must  not  trust  lo  ships  and  letters;  we 
mast  not  let  Marians  heart  be  broken.  TAry 
must  go«"  said  the  old  man,  looking  round 
the  fitinn  and  pointing  to  the  Guercino  and 
the  Salvator :  •♦  they  must  be  sold  !*' 

*•  What !  the  pictures,  sir  ?  Oh  no !  no !  the 
•acn6cG  is  ton  great.  Yon  aiusi  not  part  with 
the  pictures." 

**They  must  go,'*  replied  the  old  roan  firm- 
hf:  and  walking  slowly  round  the  liule  room 
mm  one  ta  the  otlier,  as  if  to  take  leave  of 


them,  and  wipint;  with  hi«  htidknTMif  a 
speck  of  dust  which  ihn  briglit  wmmMmm  kiA 
made  visible  on  the  sunny  Bo4h«  lie  laft  ifar 
apartment,  locking  the  door  behliMl  kui  orf 
carry insr  away  tlie  key. 

''l^uis  Duval  and* Mr.  Carlloo  kift  Nil 
said  often  and  oft^n,  that  tUcy  wooM  iMtf 
give  ten  thousand  pounds  for  seviui  mem  |t^ 
tures,**  said  Mark  BridgtnsiiY  laklaf  kh  ' 
*Mhey  are  both  now  in  the  nviflil 
and  1  have  no  doubt  of  thetr  ntmkuif^ 
chase.  Don*t  object,  Harrv  t  I><»D*t  tiMikiw: 
Don't  talk  to  me  !**  pursued  ibr  gooJ  uU  i^ 
checking  his  nephow*s  atti^mpt  al  liil«fftipte 
with  a  little  humour ;  "  don*t  speak  tA  ma  sa 
the  subjfct,  for  1  can*l  bear  tt.  B«t  OMi 
with  me  to  the  Nunnery.'* 

Silently  the  kinsmen  walkod  tkithsf^  wJ  il 
almost  equ;il  silence  (for  th«re 


respect  for  the  old  mnn*.^  fr*pTinuftJ  4m  tf«T, 
aecampanted  by  LouLs  :v  n^n^ 

The  party  tttopped  at  i  i 

there  they  parted;  Harry  j-riucd  wttk  a 
for  ten  thousand  pounds  lo  pay  off  " 
less  creiiitor. 

'*  Go  to  London,  Harry/'  sud  iIm  oU  n^ 
^*  and  say  no  murr  about  the  tnstiar*  1  hate 
made  idols  of  these  pictures,  and  it  !■  pi<l>|* 
good  for  me  that  I  shoulii  be  ilr|ifftse4  ff 
them.  Go  to  Maria  and  tlit  chlldreo  mA  Sv 
happy !" 

And,  his  warm  heart  aching  lailli 
and  regret,  Harry  obeyed, 

Mark  on  his  side  went  back  lo  Mill 

not  quite   unhanpy,  because  titt  esai 

was  satisfied ;  but  yet  ftneling  ai  ku  kmtC$ 
core  the  full   price  of  the   sacriHee  W  hd 
made.     He  dared  i      *     ■'  '  imaelf 
a  sight  of  the   ]'  n  dai 

Martha  that  he  hiiii  ^...^ka  Hi^m^  lor  lis 
that  her  regrets  would  awik«o  hii  oviL  Hi 
had  begged  Mr.  Duval  to  convey 
early  the  next  morning,  and  im  tke 
words  that  bad  passed,  (for  li 
bargain  he  had  limited  Louts  lo  y»«  iif  ■a,] 
had  desired  him  to  send  the  kry,  wkstk  Is 
left  with  him,  by  the  measenf ec  %  enl  ea  ftiiC 
lo  bed  at  night,  be  summoned  eeoti^  le  i^ 
form  Martha  that  ti  ^  wcie  le  ke  ile^ 

tivered  to  the  beat  key  ei  tW  tensi 

where  they  were  dq>i)«ncn,  and  etaifel  Mr 
not  to  come  to  him  until  ihey  weie  fddy  i»- 
moved. 

He  epoke  in  a  lower  T<»eo  tktm  wmA  ivi 
yet  it  is  remarknhlt*  di.it  the  potar  eM  vsaeaw 
usual! V  so  6i  vivrl  milk  a  |nio- 

fulandstartii  8heMllN)«f|t 

that  something  very  ^rievuoe  wie  iIm  manm 
from  the  momeot  of  flarry^s  anival^  k«t  mtA 
a  grief  as  this  shf^  had  netroY 
plated;  and  forbidden  by  [ 
giving  vent  to  ber  etiatloo 
unable  to  get  at  ibe  bclo««d  ebjeM  eC  bcv  •«* 
row,  the  dear  pbliiiee,  also 
ground  by  the  loeked  door* 
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••If  by  B  hearty  erj,  of  which  th«  tendency 
WM  no  compcMsin^  Uial  she  went  to  bed  ftnd 
nWni  nenrly  as  well  as  usual* 

Very  different  wa»  her  maMerV  cuBr.  M»'n 
hav««  80  many  advantaged  ov^r  womito«  that 
they  need  not  grudge  tnem  tlie  undpeakable 
etmift^rt  of  cryinsf ;  althougfh  in  many  in- 
8t%n€i^<i,  find  especially  in  this.  It  makes  itll 
ihe  diirrrenrt^  bvtwwn  n  good  night  and  a  bad 
oiir»*  Mark  iiuvt^r  dosi'd  hit  ey«t.  Hit*  wak- 
ing thoughts,  howerer,  wure  not  nil  unploi' 
Mint.  Hi*  thought  of  Maria  and  the  children^ 
and  of  Harry's  jieneroiis  relociiiiict^  to  deprive 
bim  of  his  treaBure&  —  and  so  long  aa  he 
Ihoiigrhi  of  thait  he  was  happy.  And  then  he 
thooght  of  Louts  Duval, — now  well  he  de- 
served ihene  pietares.  and  how  much  he  would 
value  them ;  for  Mark  hud  Ki^en  among  hi 
Louitf^a  enritesl  patrons  and  kindest  frieoda, 
ttud  wonhJ  undoubtedly  have  served  Henry 
'"^  icr,  had  he  not  been  abroad  durinj;  thi' 
ifuontht  that  he  spent  at  Bt^lford*  And 
loo  he  ttiou^'ht  of  H»*iHfr,  and  of  her 
blaneo  to  the  girl  with  the  rnuiic-book. 
then  unluckily  Umi  rt^col lection  brought 
vividly  before  him  the  ftuefcrns  itself, — and 
how  he  could  live  without  that  picture  he 
could  not  lellf  And  then  the  i^ght  tottiiad 
endless. 

At  length  morning  dawned.     But  no  sound 
was  heard  of  cnrt  or  wagoni  or  mesi»en|^er 
from  tiie  Nunneryg  though  he  bad  implored 
Louis  to  send   by  daybrsuk.     Five  o'clock 
itruek,  and  six,  and  seven, — and  no  nn«»  h^id 
•rnved.     At  Jast,  ii  little  before  eight,  a  at n- 
gle  knock  was  lieard  at  the  door,  but  no  cart, 
— «  single  knock ;  and«  nflcr  a  moinent*s  par- 
|i»y,  1^^  i„..L..  ,.  ..„r   ......   ^...i  fi,^  postman 

arn  '4er,throld 

grn:  .     .sckeeper. 

M  nij  two  letters.    One, 

a  li'  n  Uft  by  a  servant; 

ike  iiiU*  r  rnl  by  the  post.    As  our 

friend   M-  I  the  first,  a  key  dropped 

out.    The  conu^uu  wet«  as  follows : 

•»  7%t  Nufmtfy^  Jlffril  IS/A, 
*•  Mr  oiAi  8i«. 

**A9  you  had  your  w?iy  \r r   ^      vrhen 

you  forbade  me  to  say  anytnis'.  '^  JT^ 

or  pn  m.i  in.icrt  atlowmetob^Vv  .i,»..^  io-day. 
I  a  V ,  v%  ith  an  •arneat  •ntreaiy  that 

you  scirnd  to  bt  Um  gtiardian  of  that 

and  ol  tiie  pii^tures,  Loitg«  v«ry  long,  may 
y oil  eon  ti  n  u  c  so !  H  ester  say « thai  sh^  sh  ou  Id 
•over  see  those  piotutea  with  comfort  any* 
wbtre  but  in  their  own  gallery^  the  d«tr  back 
pnrlour;  and  you  know  that  Hester  always 
baa  her  own  way  with  every  body  * 

"From  \Ue  i:    '    "  '"  '      -     " 

H.  Bridyrinan  i 

14MI  Hud  niyMli  ,  M    .ML4.M.U 
money  as  u  loan^  to  he  returnt 

and  our  chief  fear  is  :^  ^,  ..^  ^„„..,^ 
himself  in  the  repaytuent. 


•*  Should  it,  however,  prove  otherwise,  just 
[try  kind 
poor  and  obscon?  noy,  at  a  time  when  your 


rvni ember  how  vttr 


you  were  to  me,  a 


money,  your  encouragement,  your  good  word, 
and,  above  all,  your  p<?rmifiaion  to  copy  the 
CMUcrctno,  were  favours  far  greaU^r  thiin  I  ever 
can  return.  K*»coltect  thnt  )  owe  to  the  study 
of  the  girl  with  the  music-book  that  uoHce 
from  Mr.  Cnrlton  which  led  lo  my  ncqualm- 
ance  with  Hester. 

••After  this,  you  must  allow,  tltat  even  if 
this  sum  were  nevi^r  r«^paid,  the  halance  of 
obligation  must  still  be  on  my  side, — and  that 
1  must  always  remain 

"  Your  grateful  friend  and  servant, 
♦»Lotvi»  DuvAt-/' 

With  a  tretDbUnff  hiind  the  old  man  opened 
the  other  letter.  He  had  some  trouble  m  de- 
cipherini^  Iiouts^a,  perhapa  bccauAe  he  had 
been  ohtig<)d  to  wine  his  spectacles  so  often ; 
and  this  epistle,  although  ahmter  and  written 
in  a  bold  mercantile  hand,  proved  more  diffi« 
cult  still.    Thusttraa; 

••Mr  UK  AH  lTjfct.t, 

••On  my  return  Xn  t<jwn,  I  found  that  remit- 
tanoea  had  arrived  from  H^irubure  .md  Sl 
Pclershurgh  ;  that  the  good  bI  n  was 

safe  in  p-^rl,  and  that  tlie  Fl)r  i  hri»o 

spoken  with  and  was  within  two  d^yb  ^aW  ; — 
in  jthort.  thnt  all  was  rit^ht  in  al!  quarters; 
a«d  that  ''  '  I  !         ,rf  the  «t/>ry,  had 

not  evei^  'issmenti*     Im* 

8fnn<'  oor  iHTf  ii^tj  51  to  you  and  to 

Heaven!     I  have  )»'  ch«H^k  to  Mr. 

Duval.  The  oblig.u.  ..  i  u.  i  ♦  *"  -•  ■'  iah  to 
cancel ;  for  to  be  gmiHrul  to  ^on  is 

a  most  pleasurable  fpelin|r.  i  .  ,  .i  .^mre, 
from  the  very  few  words  thai  you  would  suf- 
fer any  one  to  apeak  yeaterd4y,  th^t  Ixi  consi- 
ders the  aflair  as  a  loan,  and  that  the  dear 
pioturea  are  still  to  the  dear  b:v*l<  ^i^r^Tttr.  I 
forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  A  ^  .va  to 

touch  at  Cadia  for  two  more  j  ,  i  Ve- 

lasquea  and  a  MnriMot  for  whu.Mi,  i;  you  can- 
not find  room,  Mr.  Duval  must. 

••  Once  again, accept  my  mosV  fervent  thanks, 
and  believe  tne  ever 

•«  Your  obliged  and  affectionate 
••  Kinamao  and  friend, 

*'  H.  BRlDOHAlf.*' 

The  gentle  reader  must  Imagine,  for  I  can* 

ant  describe,  the  feelings  of  the  good  old  man 

on  the  peruaal  of  these  letters,  and  iJie  agi- 

tateil  delif^hl  with  which,  after  he  and  Maroia 

had  contriviHi  to  open  the  door,  (for,  somehow 

U  ahogk  so  that  they  ^ould 

y  in  the  lock ,)  they  tiotli 

lied   treasures*      Alao»  ha 

'  fancy  the  long-disputed 

,    ....  ^..      .,--  ^^Lcn  a  conteat  of  ao  small 

duration,  and  la  hardly  fbiiahad  yet)  of  the 


n 


BELFORD    REGIS. 


Qltimate  ijestinttion  of  the  Velafquer.  und  the 
MuriUo, — whether  both  went  to  the  Nunnery 
as  Mark  Bridirmnn  proposed ^  or  boih  to  Mill 
Lane  as  Louis  Dtjv*al  ilcsinrd;  or  whether 
H<«st«r^3  reconciling  clause  wpre  agfre^tl  to, 
iind  the  merchant's  grateful  present  divided 
betw<>en  the  psirtiea.  For  my  part,  if  I  were 
inol lived  to  hei  upon  th(»  occasion,  I  should 
Iny  a  considemble  wacjer  Uint  iha  Udy  had 
her  way.  But,  as  I  said  hfforp,  ihi?  courteous 
reader  must  settle  the  matter  as  seems  to  him 
best* 


ATof**.— Th*»y  whn  tjve  in  the  ociyhbonrhood  of 
Rcnrlinir  ivtil  rr*rrt^fvrf .  in  Jhr*  ^pfrrutHf  pninrinicr*  tbiit 
I  hnv  •    chief  umu* 

mci  loci  cullr€' 

lion   1  ureat  of  Uie 

Sfllvrttor  It  J  tmy,  tUtit  iC  \Mi«  Uuit  pM/iuffi  {trrigmnlfj* 
purfhtiflH  by  iho  vttv  lA^t^ful  and  hbrmi  ^nttsemtir 

ifiHU    lIlM    i^AlU^TV      '    ''-    ^ -       '    V....1.-        -I,      1       -    -, 

vrrli^d  itnr  uwu  ■: 

nlly  f>nll::triif  :\r.\\  ■  >  t 

firul  r'  Afi'lcrdun 

nnri  .  uhcr«  the 

pirluT'  r-.   r^mQi^(>d 

•OBd  lime,  and  Ifum  i  r.UiMd  ol  ilii  bold- 

IMV  «ntl  brcfidih.  rc*^  iitilon  liui  omii  ^lil- 

twrins  f tftictii  fUid  lo  revrn,  ii^  jil  Uie  ^orld  kuums 
how  (ill«l^  ho  hfti  dttne.  tu  the  mtiu**!  |Hirity  win!  aim- 
pUetty  ol  the  art.  Thofc  nre  w  ho  ttniipUin  of  \Uh 
thmmt  ti(  •ivl<^ .  but«  lor  my  (Kirr.  1  ihtJik  ihnl  he  hai 
dona  wi»ll.  li  oi^ty  ii^  ttri>%ti  ihni  ihtre  t»  no  mode  of 
ill*  ))encil  m  v^huh  ht?  <1ck^»  ncii  vxircl, 

Kt%  tnlere»lat|;  aiic^iltile  nlNii  btslunn  to  the  Gnvr^ 
eina.  It  v\9M  |Kin'hi»*€Hi  (mm  ihi»  onfUrrina  nt  th<* 
Colonm  Pil<i(*ii;  and  ^'     '    '     '  ,i 

lllilllMI#llt  ho  becum* 

MTf  kDti  icciiie«J  I 
»•  ^r  (he  (»ji«»eMiuu  oi  lUc  (Juvul  L 
nnd*T  which  they  eened. 

could  lalk  Uif  oviT  '••    i^o"  -^vKUMii'  ,i 


th«  rooms  anid  %«"^  * 
paintraaa  of  lh»' 
\ifjmemur  of  the 
wuhed  lo  eirh 
de  Born,  no  w* 
no  woman  ever 
that  it  wai  an  t»r 
Mrt  AndertJ' 
plettaure  of*  ctwn 
ma  fur  iMjinnv 
elj»e  VkiW  :  Mini  i 
the  ii 

•O  \i  I 
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imk|ua  tit  the  ndirnmfi' 
rial  Htth  which  (I  hfi4  ; 


Iif.' 


heard, 


it  a»  VtMi  n«  picio  | 

1,  lijll  of  Ibe  beat 

n  in  ihoae  uunnug* 

and  whan  to  M*e 


of  'Onier* — nn 

Ihrc^  -  •• 

the 

tube 

Ibo  tign  i<[ 

tfo«  tne«  •  > 

froond.     I 

cooat  «r  A I 

ifig  hwii— 

there  Ihnt  ii   .>  ^ ..  ... 

•()   prrlty  a  aUtry  m  r 

MtJ,  wrnf  nuf  nftn  flti',- 


'  only  aenoii*  work 
1   land«rii(ie,  with 

I,  I,,,.     ..  >.   i    ...MtK'iit.  (fiiir  cillhuucb 

ihe  head  indKiue*  ttio  Chriit,  Uie 

'I*  nnf  ei'tcTly  i»^**'riinH;'' nfid  with 

1  hdn, 

m  (h« 

^  i«.!'W  Ureath- 

boil     Ami 

...,,,  .  .  .iHif,  ofwhtrh 

'tHie  nrltBl.  it  is 

-   pm  ittfr-  ttttfni!*h- 


''res  • 


only. 

the  hjEht 
Ml  Oimich 

i>««  thf  g[raici». 

^£E' 

niid 

'be 

fte«linff  froni 
t.  Uia  louk  of 
to  giv*  to  tht 

c;,. 

m  amoniat 
iH  kind  ami 
L' it  led  vvjfp. 

tl  I*  a  ^>l   I  < 
tha  ctiarui 

s — 

1 

If*  tho  reign  of  Charles  thii 
rei^n  over  which  the  dt«s«)lote  im^nHfet 
monarch  and  his  court,  and  iti^  irtttj  pifii  if 
Count  Anthony  Hamilton,  hav«  kHm  ilblii 
and  deluBivn  glare,  wh ir^  '^^   c-.rTi^tjj 
taken  for  gaiety,  hut  in  ^  ftco|i}e»l»' 

rAssrd  by  perpetual  trr  rninoiifi  «f 

treasons,   and   visited    by    Biicb    tm 
cpJ;imitiea  as  the  Fire  and  Plftgue,  MMilt 
hiive  been  anything  mtbtr  tliui  jnj ;- 
troubled  atid  dtstant  r«iei%  B«irM 
now,  a  place  of  const der^l#  dt*  mmd  laMl^ 
ance;   probably,  when  conaid«f»d   gdjuWlf 
with  the  size  of  <  t^  -  snd  llw  fMOM 

popalalion  of  the  I 

"• "f"  na  nt  the  :, 

I  ii*,  that,  t 

f liings,  thetL... .. 

The  demolition  of  the  si' 
^bich  a  charter  from  ^l 
even  the  high  honour  of  brrnnn^  bat  nj^ 
**ffig7  in  the  midst  of  fottf  nthrr 
for  the  borouijh  arm«,  * 
whilst  the  munificent  p^i'  iMiMilief 

Laud,  a  liberal  h»*iM  I 
and   charities   of    : 
amends   for  the   pitin'br    ii    it.r    ccr] 
chest, — a  oieastire  re?(irted  to  on  «i 
Ions  pretext  in  the  precf^-  •  —^ra 
many  similar  ways  ^nA  ^  ".imgii 

But  the  ^nd  evil  of  *i  ,  -  .  ,  ihu 
happened  to  be  s<>  oMr  the  «ttr  of  najfC 
Tlie  bitiles  and  siej^en  of  the  CirU  Wii^ iHl 
itants  bod  an  uodrsirvd  Mmamtf 
ir  with  great  nicety  whtck  nf  iW r»« 
conteudiuj^T  parties  did  mo«t  bftiiti  Ii 
quarters,  nod  whether  ihi«  rv»frr*^ftli 
of  the  n  fjoafBl  «l 

the  pari  ^   mn 

pressive  iir»<i  ■  >  inTri.:iT4^s  ®^  *  , 

ful  town,     F.  LT  ml*  of  Ctwvtilt 

excellent  as  i*  "^i«ntiee  nl  ( 

p«Ttty  withift  i  tiitt  1  Unto 

tn  compensmtu-  i  ^  ^•tvt  «f  IvnMi 

and  disaster  throngti  wtikii  ft  \mi  %mtm  «!> 
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;  lod  aithough  warned  by  tbo  fint^  and 
Jtiri  levied  on  th«  corporation  hj  Jamei  ^ 

First   of  *♦  hiippy  tncttjorj,'*  and   *ware  i 
that  h\%  (^mndiMTn  hod,  with  aomf'what  dirnio* 
itflitfd  ricilitie«  for  performing  ih«*  opcmtion, 
310  rn««l  Unit'  f«»r  r\irjii!tiii||  money  from  Iht  , 
]>oekctB  of  thn  lir^rs,  liiat  prudent  hody  coo- 
Irivr  I  '  ;y  with   «v«yry  wind 

dun  i ;  in  $T«tibk  rf^igo,  ihta 

f  sLir-cbncnber  Itself 

idr  loyally  at  yniin-  | 
docile  and  diictite  | 
I   hud  bc*€ri  the  effert 
ill  Uickft,   of  \h**   royal  j 

fiioiota  and  linoa  and  penaltioai  and  of  the  ex-  ! 
icUona  of  the  soldiery,  in  l\w  Civil  \Wr,  that 
the  sfood  town  of  Betford  was  hardly  ao  opu-  ' 
lent  aa  ila  itnportatiee  aa  a  county  town  and  | 
iu  situation  on  the  grmi  river  riuglit  seem  to  ; 
indicate^  aad  by  no  moans  so  g»ty  as  might 
hafe  bt*r»  f  from  its  vicinilv  to  Lon* 

don  and  <  <i  the  royal  roaiiteiicea  of 

Hampton  uuu  «*  ..Misor* 

^*A  dall,  dredry,  gloomy*  uglj  place  as 

ever  poor  maidun  was  mawod  np  in !  *  it  waa 

prtinouririHl  by  ibe  fair  Roaaniood  Xorton,  the 

WAid  .iiiil  kioH woman  of  old  Anthony  *Shawe, 

V  and  herbulift,  at  thn  siirn  of  the 

lortsir,  on  the  aouth  end  of  the  High 

i^ti, — **  the  dullest,  drearteat,  gloomit^st, 

M!4t  place  that  eret  was  bfiill  by  hands ! 

^       '.\  is  s,urt%'*  she  said,  "  that  ihere  was  not 

^      I        iK'lancholy,  moping  town  in  all  Ciig- 

Utid  i  and  the  Doople  iu  it— the  few  folic  that 

I        there  were— loolced  sickly  and  pining,  tike  the 

^»  gTf*at   orangYvtree  in  a  little   pot   in    Master 

^HlNhnwf^^ft    grrt'ii-house,  or  fretful  and  discon- 

^H|tent#^d  likt^  h^r  own  lurk  in  btii  wired  cage. 

^m  Master  Anthony  was  very  kind  to  her — that 

^f  the  nt»edi»  tiiii^t  say ;  hut  Bt<1ford  and  the  Gold- 

'        9n  Mortar  was  a  diwary  dwelling-place  for  a 

*younf  gentlewoman  T* 

And  yoi  wds  llrlford  in  those  days  a  pretty 
f»lace — pretiii»r,  prrhapi,  than  now — with  ita 
ol d -fashion I >d  pictar*  s*  minsted  with 

trees  and  c^JtrdcuH   r  tmu  tht^  ample  { 

marki>l'p[ac«i ;  its  bi  muluui  churches;  the 
ForburVt  with  itn  open  lawn  and  m^ill-like 
walk ;  the  suburban  clustrrs  of  ruml  dwt^ll- 
logt  in  the  ouukirta  rf  the  town ;  and  the 
^lirjgbt  clear  r»v»*r  running  through  its  centre 
'  ke  a  wairjnsr  line  nf  light:  a  pretty  place 
mat  Bfdforr!  hivr;  hpeo  in  those  days  I  And 
prrttjcr  than  the  Gtijilrn  Mortar' 

outd  hur  '•''n  friund  witiiin  the  pro* 

leincts  of  tlit^  tuv.n  lit  <>(  ilir-  fMunly. 

'rh»  ootwurd  appr  r  :  ^    >  i  the  houaai,  aa 

from  the  Hirert,  was  indeed  suffieiefitty 

I  unpromising.     It  was  an  irref^olart  low-brow- 

emeoU  separated  from  ibe  Hirer  by  two 

war«boat«i  and  cnnariea;  and  the 

f  a  eotipla  o(  steps  low«f  than  the  street, 

r^o  tbat  tbr  deftcetit  into  jt  bad  somewbat  tbe 

Ifrct  of  walkinr  down  into  a  cellar,  wma,  «1- 

i  ■nflktaiiuy  0fiaeioiM«  dark  and  gloomy* 


'Hie  shelves,  too,  filled  with  bundles  of  dried 
camomHc«  taxifr?jffe»  pcllitory,  ?cr?Aint  co!«»- 
mint,  and  a  thottciaitd  other  such  horba  (tide 
our  friend  Nicholas  Culpeper),  with  boxes 
of  costly  spices,  rare  puma,  and  fninpr?if  porr- 
d^^rs,  ami  bottles  filled  with  t^i 
tilled  waters  as  formed  tho  f  j 
dne»  of  the  time, — had  a  cerTnn  1 

ominous  appearance,  much  incrcas* 

stntfeJ  curiosities  fV  ■  ■  ^  -  - 

which  an  alligator 
was  the  most  con 
jars,  containing  p\< 
of  various  sorts,  sn 

ders,  and  locusts;  whilst  a  dusky,  amolcy 
laborai<jry,  into  which  the  shop  opened,  fitted 
up  with  stills,  retorts,  alembics,  ftirna^ps,  and 
all  the  chemical  apparatus  of  the  day,  added 
ta  the  gloominess  and  discomfort  of  the  gene- 
rat  impression. 

But,  in  '  r  of  that  r     *  *     *  - 

Uifi  shop,  m  gcnerti 


the 

the 

These   were  the  anartn  uonil. 

They  opeited  too  into   i  rm* 

bracing  the  whole  spnce  U  hiinj  \U^ 

and  warcboQffet  that  lc?d  to  th«  rtr< 

i«ai#ioding  back  until  *itopped  by 

coaU  and  timber,  tooralu^ibto  lobe  ; 

—for  hi*  garden  wan  Anthony  ^t 

lijfhi;  who,  ulwiani^t  and  a  tr    -      r      i;i      1 

orKvclyo'sand  azi-*' ■' -^  ^''^ 

plants,  had  filled  i 
with  rare  herbs  an 
even  attained  to  iIj- 
dark  house  for  irf 
and  lemon  tr» 
phiUyreas  hn- 
were  held  for  nn       i 
if  in  some  unn    i     !  v    t 
strength  i 
Ah  m*' ! 
and  hi*  un: 
tbi:y  could  bij'. 
houses,   the    « 
doings  of  iheB* 
if  steam-boat  M 
them  half  so  much. 

Nevertheless,  that  garden,  in  tplte  of  Irs 
cold  greenhouse,  was  in  its  lass  ]■■ 
parts   a  place  of  eitcecdiojj  p?<^*« 
rich  to  profusion  in  th**  n 
English    plants    and    »! 
roses*  jessamine,  and  frai: 
herbs  of  all  conntries,  n^ 
the   roots  and  leaves  of  ii- ^^  a  *u 

large  a  part  of  the  materia  m¥i*  tlliib 

8o  r\<^f*'«!irurU'  nirii-.  mt  wm  th--  ^,....^ 

by  I  a  state  of  deliieioits 

and       ■  ^  ii  might  Tie  witb  i 

A|«il  mmdoWf  ibst  1  eould  almost  sympatbi 
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wilb  Anthony  Shawc,  and  wonder  what  Rosa- 
mond could  wish  for  more» 

Her  little  sitting-room  was  nearly  as  de- 
lightful as  the  flowery  territory  into  which  it 
led  by  a  broad  flight  of  steps  from  a  small  ter- 
race with  a  stone  balustrade,  that  ran  along 
the  back  of  tho  house.  Master  Anthony** 
ruling  taste  jjredominated  even  in  the  fitting 
up  of  this  maiden's  bower :  the  Flemish  hang- 
ings were  gorgeous,  with  hollyhocks,  tnlips, 
poppies,  peonies,  and  other  showy  blossoms; 
a  beautifully-finished  flower-piece,  by  the  old 
artist  Colaiitonio  del  Fiore^  which  Aaibony 
had  himself  brought  from  Naples,  hung  on  one 
side  of  the  room  ;  a  silver  vessel  for  perfumes, 
adorned  with  an  exrjuisitely-wrougfht  device  of 
vine-leaves  with  their  tendrils,  and  ivies  with 
ihelr  buds,  in  the  matchless  chasing  of  Ben- 
vcnato  Cellini,  stood  on  a  marble  slab  beneath 
the  mirror;  and  around  that  Venetian  mirror 
was  11  recent  acquisition,  a  work  of  art  more 
precicjus  and  more  beautiful  than  all — a  gar- 
land of  roses  and  honeysuckles,  of  anemones 
and  water-lilies,  of  the  loose  pendent  I  aba  mum 
and  the  close  clustering  hyaeinth,  in  the  un- 
rivalled carving  of  Gibbon;  a  garland,  whose 
light  and  wrcathy  grace,  whose  depth  and 
richness  of  execution,  and  incomparable  truth 
of  delineation,  both  in  the  foliage  and  the' 
blossoms,  seemed  to  want  nothing  hut  colour 
to  vie  with  Nature  herself.  Persian  carpets, 
gay  with  the  gorgeous  vegetation  of  the  Last, 
covered  the  floor,  and  the  low  stool  on  which 
fih«  was  aeeustonied  to  sit;  the  high-backed 
ebony  chair,  sacred  to  Master  Anthony,  boast- 
ed its  bunch  of  embroidered  carnations  on  the 
ctishion  ;  the  vases  that  crowned  the  balustrade 
w^ere  filled  with  aloes  and  other  foreign  plants  ; 
jessamines  and  musk-roses  were  trained  around 
ihfl  casement.  All  was  gay  and  smilinf, 
bright  to  the  eye  and  sweet  to  the  scent;  yet 
still  the  ungrateful  Rosamond  pronounced  Bel- 
ford  to  be  the  dullest,  dreariest,  gloomiest  town 
that  was  ever  built  by  hands,  and  the  Golden 
Mortar  the  saddest  and  dreariest  abode  where- 
in ever  younjj  maiden  was  condemned  to  so- 
journ :  and  if  any  one  of  the  few  neighbours 
and  companions  who  were  admitted  to  con- 
verse with  the  young  beauty  ventured,  by  way 
of  consolation,  to  advert  to  the  ornaments  of 
her  chamber — ornaments  so  unusoal  in  that 
rank  and  age,  thai  their  possession  excited 
something  of  envy  mingled  with  wonder,^ —  * 
the  perverse  damsel  would  point  to  her  im- 
prisoned lark,  chafing  its  feathers  and  beating 
Its  speckled  breast  against  the  bars  of  its  cage, 
and  nsk  whether  the  poor  bird  were  happier 
for  the  bars  being  gilded  ! 

Rosamor*d  Norton  was  vory  distantly  related 
to  her  kind  guardian.  She  was  the  daughter 
of  one  whom,  thirty  years  before  (the  date  of  j 
which  we  are  now  speaking  is  1662),  he  had  ■ 
loved  with  a  fondness,  an  ardour,  an  intensity, 
a  constancy,  that  deserved  a  better  return  : — 
the  object  of  his  passion,  a  light  and  laughing  I 
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beauty,  had  preferred  a  gay  and  gallant  ciT^ 

alier  to  her  grave  and  sindious  atid   tooi^- 

what  puritanical  cousin  ;  had  mnrrlf  ^l  nrrnnAld 

Norton,  then  an  oflicer  in  the   ! 

had  followed  the  fortunes  of  tK  ; 

and  had  led  a  roving  and  desuHory  life,  »om»- 

times  in  great  indigence,  somf^ttmf**  tn  ^ntf 

gaiety,  as  remittances  from  hi  r 

land  arrived  or  failed,  until,  ' 

her  husband,  she  returned  to  t 

by  the  clemency  of  the  Lord  I ' 

paternal  estate  near  Bel  ford,  br  ■  "^   r 

OUT  friend    Rosamond,    her 

daughter;  whom,  on  her  death  ..... 

month  after  the  Restoration,  she  f 

to  the  care  and  guardianship  of  her  :  __  .,.     j 

and  loving  kinsman  Anthony  Shawe, 

Anthony,  on  his  part,  had  felt  the  uiflnenee 
of  his  early  disappointment  throuffboot  his 
apparently  calm  ana  prosperous  deitiDj.  Far 
some  few  years  after  Mrs*  Norton's  iptmafi^ 
he  had  travelled  to  Italy  and  the  Lavmt— 
countries  interesting  in  every  respect  to  a  set* 
entitle  and  inquiring  mind,  and  it^peeltUy 
gratifying  to  his  roaearchet  in  mcsltcirie  "* 
botany ;  and  on  his  return  he  hnd  establli 
himself  in  his  native  town  of  Bel  ford, 
ing,  partly  for  profit  and  partly  from  an 
desire  to  be  of  some  service  in  his  e«  ri« 
the  mingled  vocation  of  herbalist,  ; 
and  physician.     Sick  or  poor  mii'i  « 

command  his  readiest  service— the  p**ot  |M*f- 
haps  rather  more  certainly  than  the  neh  :  nnd 
his  skill,  his  kindnesa,  and  hts  aim 
ited  charity  rendered  him  oniveraalty 
and  beloved. 

Master  Anthony  had,  however,  hU  pecii* 
liarities.  In  relig^ion  he  was  a  pofitaa ;  ' 
politics,  a  roundhead :  and  altnougk 
peaceful  narsoils  and  quiet  demeanooTj 
well  as  tne  general  good-will  of  hto 
hours,  had  protected  him  from  any  mol 
in  the  change  of  government  that  followed 
quickly  on  the  death  of  Cromwell,  yet  hin 
own  strong  prejudices,  which  the  Heenae  of 
Charles's  conduct  contrthoted  hourly  to  aug- 
ment, the  rigid  austerity  of  his  notions,  ar " 
the  solemn  gravity  of  his  deportment,  rondei 
him,  however  kind  and  indulgent,  no  very 
ceptable  guardian  to  a  young'  and  lovely  wo- 
man, brought  up  in  the  contrary  extremes  of 
a  romantic  loyalty — a  bijroted  attachment  Ut 
the  forms  and  tenets  of  the  high  chareh, 
unrestrained  habit  of  personal  liberty,  md 
love  of  variety  and  of  innocent  amus^fi 
natnral  to  a  lively  and  bigh-sf 

Gratcfol,  affectionate,   and  .;  i  her 

disposition,  with  n  warm  henit  ait 
temper,  it  19  however  more  than  pr- 
Rosfimond  Norton  would  soon  have  lost,  in 
the  aiTectionate  cares  of  her  gtiardian,  het  pel* 
tish  resentment  at  the  unwonted  restraints  and 
wearisome  monotony  of  her  too  tranquil  abodet, 
atid  won  Id  have  taken  root  in  her  new  habile 
tion  in  little  more  time  than  it  takes  to  settle 
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\f4  flAw*'T,  hud  not  ft  fttf  deeper 
wcrful  moUTt^  of  disanion  existed 

fist  « .indefinjr  wilh  her  parenta  from 
i#ity  tibro^t  iih«  had  hecome  arqaaiDted 
MftQ  •  few  yeftm  older  than  hersetf— « 
ef  Rochester's,  in  thp  service  of  ihu 
Rod  Afi  attach in^nt  wnrm,  fervent,  mnd 
blublc  had  fRRiiMl  bctw«f*n  th**  youngs 
VVhi^n  iijnuri  ft>f  «  ohort  lime  iti  Lon- 
with  hpr  mother,  after  the  Uefttoration. 
s  h»d  met,  and  had  reneweil 
lU      Mrs.  Norton,   ftlthoiigfh 
Ui-   union,   hnd  d(?«irv»d    iimnt« 
Sled  suddenly  diiriof;  iKe  in^ 
poor  Kosimond  in  the  gruar^ 
jlp  of  nn«  who,  of  nit  men  alirt,  wat 
'^  certain    to  oppose  the  ntttrnji^.     A 
ortieK^!  n  phecmHU  *  n  kintinan  of  Roohet- 
|-*a  frfvmmio  of  Chftrl«Mi!     Master  Ao- 
would   hare   thontrht   preaent  dMUJh  m 
ftlopefnl  deMtin;  !     That  the  f<mtg  mail 
in  1  poiiitioii  roplrto  with  danger  and 
nplntion,  of   uoimpeiirhahle   niornlity   and 
piiii«'XCPption(ihle   eood<ici,  —  that   he  was  a« 
prudent  n«  hr  was  liberal,  aa  ^ood  aa  he  wat 
rt^  little;  he  uoiild  not  hara  l»a- 
i<4srrttons,  althoui^h  an  angal  had 
hpiivpn  to  client  \hf*ir  truth.    Tha 
at  art  of  hiw  anihority  a*  guitrdian  wat  to 

bid     her    (liif'tin^r    '.triv     fnnimiitiir.ntnin     wiih 

"  lov*»r ; 
ation  on  il] 
I  the  tJolder  MohTir  mitrhi  ail  be  coii»tru(*d 
Rimp)*^  jiH'nnin'4,-^tbiit  Bel  ford  waft 
!  |»la«?  where  Hifhard  T)'«on  was  not, 
W*  h.%v**  il  ^#)w#*vor  npof!  ht;^h  authority, 
-  may  oppoiw* 
lie  way  l  and 
..firr 
ird 
i.i   „.,i,    ,  -rtt^d 
at  wp  tho  river — hrtv«»  moorud  it  in 
alt  belonging  Xn  the  wharf  of  which 
kliave  made  meniii^ii,|  >it  the  end  of  Master 
nny's  fn^rden — h;ivc  climb<?d  by  thi*  aid 
life  of  limber  to  thn  lop  of  the  wall- 
aped  down  on  a  slopinjr  hank  of  tarf* 
I  rendered  the  dpsernt  safe  and  easy — 
I  Anally  h.tve  hidden  him^^idf  in  a  thicket 
i  and  honeysuckles,  thon  in  full  bloom, 
I  await  the  arriv-.^]  of  the  lady  of  his  heart, 
the  latter  end  of 
jjgrrant  as  erct  the 
'•   *^    ' -^■'j  cif  the 
1  in  the 
'\[t^  water,  I 
a  bun  at  the  | 
rustling  of  a  ' 
^  avift*  of 
it^  tone 
j:  which  had  ' 
'»  lonjy  n<fo,  ' 


a  to?ely 
^»glowtng,'d 


name  had  grown  up  between  thcro  in  a  foreign 
land.  He  sang  a  few  words  nf  thnt  air  which 
had  been  his  aummi  >  ^^  and  Ilia 

Hafnte,  and  in  a  mou  iam<»nd« 

in  Uie  (lowing  dress  wiii<  n  Lv  i>  o.tt  eo  oAna 
painted,  and  in  all  the  glow  of  her  anboaiad 
beauty,  stood  pauiing  and  breailileaa  hdm 
him. 

What  need  to  detail  the  interview  I  Htt 
preased  for  an  instant  elopement— an  itnflae- 
diate  union,  authorized  by  Roehcatcr,  end* 
nived  at  by  tht^  Kinu^ ;  and  she  (such  is  tbt 
inconsistency  of  the  Viuman  heart!)  plunjj  ta 
the  guardian  whose  rule  she  had  thought  ao 
arbitrary — the  home  she  had  calh^  ao  dreary: 
^^  she  could  not  and  would  not  leaf  e  Maatar 
Anthony  f*  all  his  kindnesa,  his  patient  ecip 
durance  of  hor  pettish'^"  -"  *v^  fond  anticipap 
tion  of  ht<r  wishes,  I  natit  adnioni* 

iions<,  Ilia  uutltr  «  ir^^,  :  1  re  her  as  ahe 

thought  of  Utm;  the  good  old  roan 

hinia««|f,  wi  in  ;Mid  c.ir»>bent  iigure, 

his  aad-rc>iouff?ii  *uH  ^  i  •  jtoly  neat,  and 
his  mitd,  benevolent  r  i.iii>  Mu^ce,  his  reni^ 
rahlr^  whit«i  h<^d— »all  tn^  More  her  as  ah« 
ii*itf<n<*d  to  tho  Aolicitntions  of  her  loyer* 
"■  '  '  *'  -ter  Anthony  I^-«h« 

age!'' 

"-  *wnii  jvosamond,  that  yea? 

too  careful  i  •!  five-and-twenty  aa  the 

iwrin.^  Qi  ui,.,,.  ,  „  vvern  lo  attain  your  ma- 
^  Mow  run  I  live  dunnj^  theftft  tedioua 
iif  ^trnpfn^c"  Afit)  te|iar,ition  !  Have  w# 
not  already  been  to«  long  parted  t  fJome 
with  mw,  aweeteat !     Come,  I  beseech  yoo  I" 

^*  Watt,  then,  till  the  good  old  man  eon* 
aenfaf** 

*■  And  that  will  ba  netei !  Trifla  no  looftr, 
drarejil !" 

**  1  cannot  leate  Master  Anthony !  I  cannot 
abandon  him  in  his  old  ajze  P 

And  yei  »     *    i-.  a.  ...i  -^.inaged.  Lore  only 


bard's  hr^rt 

I  of  a  hght  I 
fobe.     She  <a  . 
nd  he  br^in  h 
words  of  a  c 

the  iii»?nnl  of  tii 

I  little 

to  mh^ 

40 


•^  a' 


knows;  hi  i|^ht  darkened  Into 

night,  Ihr  WA*  <i.f\ii»u]   i.t   bia 

sido,  rowiti  iiifl 

little  boat  ^  'nal 

a  niilo  fn^ii  Bellord,  whrrts  a  wilt  hor»ea  and 
a  trusty  aervant  awaited  their  arriral;  and 
befctre  noon  Uic  next  day  the  yimng  couple 
were  marrie*!. 

Tb«  power  oi 
unp«cruii«lnui*ly 

of  waruiihips,  stut  u  i  ^  n- 

thony  lo  place  K«^saii  rv- 

edly  in  the  hao'*-  ' " 

excellent  eoiidu' 
occjiMioo  not  a  li' 
which  he  acknowierij," 
of  ht*r  odVnded  guartli 
dirt<itp   Win  own  ti^rmN  m^  lo  lU 
that  should  b^  midr  Hpon  hf*f. 
himaelf  tlo 
respect,  an 

Kt|lpliiaM  VMid  ba  iiieQinpl#ta«— went  such] 
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as  might  have  mollified  a  harder  heart  than 
that  of  Master  Shawe.  That  he  continued 
obdurate,  arose  chiefly  from  the  excess  of  his 
past  fondness.  In  the  course  of  his  long  life 
he  had  fondly  loved  two  persons,  and  two 
only — Rosamond  and  hrr  mother.  The  mar- 
riage of  the  first  had  fallen  like  a  blight  upon 
his  manhood,  had  withered  his  affections,  and 
palsied  his  energies  in  middle  age;  and  now 
that  the  second  object  of  his  tenderness,  the 
charming  creature  whom,  for  her  own  sake 
and  for  the  remembrance  of  his  early  passion, 
he  had  loved  as  his  own  daughter — now  that 
she  had  forsaken  him,  he  was  conscious  of  a 
bitterness  of  feeling,  a  vexed  and  angry  grief, 
that  seemed  to  turn  his  blood  into  gall.  His 
mind  settled  down  into  a  stern  and  moody 
resentment,  to  which  forgiveness  seemed  im- 
possible. 

Rosamond  grieved  as  an  affectionate  and 
grateful  heart  does  grieve  over  the  anger  of 
her  venerable  guardian ;  and  she  grieved  the 
more  because  her  conscience  told  her  that  his 
displeasure,  however  excessive,  was  not  un- 
deserved. She  that  had  been  so  repining  and 
unthankful  whilst  the  object  of  cares  and  the 
inmate  of  his  mansion,  now  thought  of  the 
good  old  man  with  an  aching  gratitude,  a 
yearning  tenderness,  all  the  deeper  that  these 
feelings  were  wholly  unavailing.  It  was  like 
the  fond  relenting,  the  too-late  repentance  with 
which  we  so  often  hang  over  the  tomb  of  the 
dead,  remembering  all  their  past  affection,  and 
feeling  how  little  we  deserved,  how  inade- 
quately we  acknowledged  it.  Stem  as  he  was, 
if  Master  Anthony  could  have  seen  into  Rosa- 
mond's bosom,  as  she  walked  on  a  summer 
evening  beneath  the  great  lime-trees  that  over- 
hung the  murmuring  Loddon,  as  it  glided  by 
her  own  garden  at  nurnham  Manor,  remind- 
ing her  of  the  bright  and  silvery  Kennct,  and 
of  the  perfumed  flower-garden  by  the  High 
Bridge, — could  he  at  such  a  moment  have  read 
her  inmost  thoughts,  have  penetrated  into  her 
most  hidden  feelings,  angry  as  he  was.  Master 
Shawe  would  have  forgiven  her. 

This  source  of  regret  was,  however,  the  sol- 
itary cloud,  the  single  shadow  that  passed 
over  her  happiness.  Richard  Tyson  proved 
exactly  the  husband  that  she  had  anticipated 
from  his  conduct  and  character  as  a  lover. 
Adversity  had  done  for  him  what  it  had  failed 
to  do  for  his  master,  and  had  prepared  him  to 
enjoy  his  present  blessings  witli  thankfulness 
and  moderation.  Attached  to  the  court  by  ties 
which  it  was  impossible  to  break,  he  yet  n*- 
sisted  the  temptation  of  carrying  his  young  and 
beautiful  wife  into  an  atmosphere  of  so  much 
daiifrer.  She  lived  at  her  own  paternal  seat 
of  Hurnhain  Manor,  and  he  spent  all  the  time 
that  he  could  spare  from  his  official  stntiitci  in 
that  plfasant  retirement — the  easy  distance 
of  Hurnhain  (wliich  lay  about  six  or  seven 
miles  east  of  Bt-lford)  from  London,  Wind- 
sor, and  Hampton  Court,  rendering  the  union 


of  his  public  duties  and  bit 
sures  comparatively  easy. 

So  three  years  glided  happUv  mway,  aa* 
troubled  except  by  an  oeeaaiooal  thongfai  of' 
her  poor  old  guardian,  whoaa  **good  vhiwi 
head,'*    and    pale,    thoaghtfol    coomenaaee,, 
would   often  rise  unbidden  to  her  neam.- 
Three  years  had  elapsed,  and  RoMiOMNid  wis 
now  the  careful  mother  of  two  children ;  iW 
one  a  delicate  girl,  about  fourteen  months  aU; 
the  other  a  bold,  sturdy  boy*  m  twelvenMaih 
older,  to  whom,  with  her  hnabnml*s  penai^* 
sion,  she  had  given  the  name  of  AnthoBy.| 
That  kind  husband  was  abroad  oo  a  misma' 
of  considerable   delicacy,   thouffh    of  lildt 
ostensible  importance,  at  one  of  iIm  Italin  • 
courts;  and  his  loving  wife  rejoieed  ia  Us 
absence — rejoiced  even  in  the  probabiliiy  sf  j 
its  duration — for  this  was  the  summer  of  I6&, 
and  the  fearful  pestilence,  the  great  Ptagae  «f  I 
London,  was  hovering  like  a  demon  aier  As  < 
devoted  nation.  [ 

This  is  not  the  place  in  which  to  attmpt  a 
description  of  those  horrora,  familiar  lo  rmy 
reader  through  the  minute  and  aeennis  mun^ 
tives  of  Pepys  and  Evelyn,  mud  lbs  giaphk 
pictures  of  De  Foe.  In  the  depdw  of  Wr 
tranquil  seclusion,  the  yoong  matrae 
the  distant  rumours  of  that  tremendoos 
tion  on  the  devoted  city,  and  daspii^ 
children  to  her  breast,  blessed  Hesfsa"  thai 
they  were  safe  in  their  country  boas,  sad  thai 
their  dear  father  was  far  away.  IM  be  been 
in  Kngland — in  London— atlendiag,  as  was 
the  duty  of  his  office,  about  the  penoe  of  lbs 
king,  how  could  the  poor  Roeamoed  baisce- 
dured  such  a  trial ! 

A  day  of  grievous  trial  did  arriftt«  altbosfb 
of  a  different  nature.  The  paniu  aUatb  fiigi* 
tives  who  fled  from  the  city  in  hopes  ef  Bb» 
ning  the  disease,  brought  the  insKtioe  wilb 
them  into  the  country ;  and  it  was  sosa  knows 
in  the  little  village  of  Bnnbam,  ibal  As 
plague  raged  in  Belford  :  the  msrksfs,  Ibsy 
said,  were  deserted ;  the  shops  wars  cissid; 
visiters  and  watchmen  were  appointed;  Ibi 
fatal  cross  was  affixed  against  lbs  '  ' 
houses ;  and  the  only  aounda 


once  busy  streets,  were  the  tolUoff  of  lbs  bsfl 
by  day,  and  the  rumbling  of  the  flead  esii  ly 
night.    London  itself  was  not 
visited. 

**  And  Master  Anthony  1**  Inoniisd  Bam* 
mond,  as  she  listened  with  breamlsss  bsnsr 
to  this  fearful  intelligence-**^ 
Shawe  V 

The  answer  was  anch  as 
In  that  deserted  town  Master  Ai 
everywhere,  snccouring  the  sick* 
the  afflicted,  relieving  the  poor;  be  aloas 
walked  the  streets  of  that  strieksa  city  ss. 
fearlessly  as  if  he  bore  a  charmed  liflbi  | 

**  Comforting  and  relieving  otberst  and  bi^| 
self  deserted  and  alone  !^  exelaimsd  Rosih. 
mond,  bursting  into  a  flood  of  lean*    **God< 
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w 


'5mr— "If  he 

,,',.,  il    N^    ',  inijr<H^— "  If  hfl  fell 

r  ,^iYi!.j^  ijK' r*     And  Howiiii'.... 

very  heuit  wooid  br««k. 

.  howrvr-T,  «ooTi  nrofiC.      She? 

rlyskifful 

I  the  Le- 


btinl  C 
•liooM  die  witfi 
Wfiaging  h^r  !i 

div  wiihmji  r  ,  ^ 

Hepr 
ftp 

kni^w  thill 

In  iilmcrtiii 

V  lilt,  m:id 

|M  ^lilimm  Uiat  wsu  now  rn^inflf  about  him; 
^he  h.'  ■     :    ■     ;         :'        ■       ■ 

[  the  y 


[  crnta !"   ciitd 
children;  ami 


P^^-r. 


■:  her  I 
'>■  the 
]^»liafir  ut  U*ti  li^KtoUUdUoUt  bet  lV>nh  aii  thi}  rond 
to  Jirlford,  accompanied  by  old  Reiib^d*  wbo 
ill  vilin  HSRurird  her  ihut  liho  wag  rifikin^  her 
life  to   no   purpose,   for  that   the  watcliuiati 

i    not 


^  liv»'! 


the 


iiund 
•ay 
rvti- 

:   tbr 

i  away  her  tears  and 
111  r<*tirf(nent  of  Burn  htm*  ono 

.\>,A..,\    »m11    ,fr.,^    ,1    l„i.^K     I,,.    ..U.n-T 


111  own  rif  I  i-ij  iti  ihiicalm 

she  and  In  i  md  h*»r  hmi»tH- 

iiijld  w«rfl  as  snfi*  uk  tt'  iliit  pestilence  had 

novrr   visited    Bntjltnid,  All   hor  anjLirti(*s 

turniHlt  thi!ir«faf(i,  t4>v^  lord;  and  R#»ii- 

bon  S|ienr««  «n  old  I  Kcrvmit,  who 
had  lived  v 
Mnd   hud  i 

contrived    lu   pii.icufc  nrr  uaity  uuiii^s   vi    iu> 

nlfani* 

For  some  time  ihewe  r«poits  wtrt  ■iifficif>n '  i ' 
■atisfdctory;  he  was  sitM  6i>en  about  the  »i  r 
(Ml   fiiH  ♦friiiuls  ijf  imrrv.      But  one  <*v< 
I  ]  his  usual 

his  l:ifiv,  .  :  1 

n,  wortt  a 

i(b  a  sijr« 

Kij:r.;nii'{iil  iXcLuinixl   With 

Hi*  is  dead  !  1  oao  b«ttf 

Jt    r  ''  t  ofici?.     He  if  dew!  r 


|il*»  did  MtUMid    t 

Ifaee  uf  such  dr 
||inM|fe  of  «<vil« 

ite  calmness,  * 
'T  '1  t  once, 


Ri  Tied  to  nssurr  h«r  that  she  was 

sLiR^ii — Miai  Maaler  Anibony  was  not  dead ; 

but  b  answer  lo  ber  eager  inqti&rlet  be  was 

npelled  to  answer*  that  be  was  aaid  to  be 

femilleu  with  the  disorder,  that  ^w  fatal  sign 

I  on  the  door«  and  that  there  wore  rutnours, 

|for  the  truth  of  which  he  could  not  take  odoo 

biinnelf  to  vouch,  of  plunder  and  abandon* 

»ot| — ^thal  a  trusted  ««rvant  waa  aald  lo  have 

bbt*d  lh«*  old  man  and  ih*in  dAterled  him,  ^md 

I  i       this  visit  I : 

'<>vin«  woji 


doni'u 

;od!  dur 


him  1    Aban*  | 

i.itii  1     Graciona  | 

protect  thoee  poor  inno  • 


her  tiiUhrnl  atiendiini*  who  cried  liko  a  rhtid 

on  parting  from  his  fair  tuisiress,  and  foUow- 

lag  the  n  our  fie  of  the  rivef^  leitihed  the  welt* 

i  bnnwn  timher-wharf,  and  soalmt  with  some 

aiill  over  which  her  own 

il  her  so  fondly  upwards 

in  M  11. 

now  the  middt 

week:,  thr  nVi  I 
hcH*! 

cari'iJ  '^■■n  'i. 

ne^iceUni  iind  dwidymi.  Th©  (ool  ui  uidO  too 
hud  hfi^n  tli«.»n,  truiiipUtig  and  tr**Adinjj  down* 
TU^  Junius  of  Di^iitrurtion  ibei^med  hovertn^ 
oviT  iho  ptarc.     All  ntoond  ihr  house,  the  gT»f- 


,,.,>.if  1 


red  tn  the  nigiit->witi  v  air  was  hush* 

»*d  an<l  heavy,  and   N  •'•elf  seemed  tl 

pause* 

Ho^smond  linpfered  e  fr^Hmei^i  in  the  CT^rden^ 
awe-ibUiick  with  tbt< 
She  then  appHcd  h»r 

ing  tuch    iirofiiaur   imtmn    j^   win*  j 

powerful  sjninst  infection;  for  the  li 
f».^.  t..,..j... ...,..;,,.-  v^tiew  wrtlJ  the  v*ii»ir   -i    hic 

Potf»r  old  Kf  uhen,  her 

;_^..  tA  t'l.it  \,c>    iIao  WW   f't-in~ 

seit  • 
in^  r 

bask 
Krarr 

dr; 


he  ti 

T 

wbi. 


rig  tlie  herbs  th^ 
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discovered,  Rosamond  proceeded  up  the  steps 
to  her  own  old  chamber.  The  door  was  ajar, 
and  the  state  of  the  little  apartment,  its  opened 
drawers  and  plundered  ornaments,  told  too 
plninly  that  the  rague  account  which  by  some 
iiulirect  and  untraceable  channel  had  reached 
Reuben  was  actually  true:  that  the  trusted 
housekeeper  had  robbed  her  indulgent  master, 
incited,  it  may  be,  by  the  cupidity  of  that  try- 
inir  hour,  when  every  bad  impulse  sprang  into 
action  under  the  universal  demoralization  ;  that 
the  under-drudgcs  had  either  joined  her  in  the 
robbery,  or  had  fled  from  the  danger  of  con- 
tagion under  the  influence  of  a  base  and  self- 
ish fear ;  and  that  her  venerable  guardian  was 
abandoned,  as  so  many  others  had  been,  to  the 
mercy  of  some  brutal  watchman,  whose  only 
care  was  to  examine  once  or  twice  a  day 
whether  the  wretch  whose  door  he  guarded 
were  still  alive,  and  to  report  his  death  to  the 
proper  authorities. 

All  this  passed  through  Rosamond's  mind 
with  a  loathing  abhorrence  of  the  vile  ingrati- 
tude which  had  left  him  who  had  in  the  early 
stage  of  the  pestilence  been  the  guardian  angel 
of  the  place,  to  perish  alone  and  unsuccoured. 
*^  But  did  not  I  desert  him  !**  exclaimed  she 
aloud  in  the  bitterness  of  her  heart.  **  Did 
not  I  abandon  him! — I,  w^hom  he  loved  so 
well !''  And  immediately,  attracted  perhaps 
by  the  sound,  which  proved  that  some  person 
was  near  him,  a  feeble  voice  called  faintly 
for  "water." 

\Vith  nervous  haste  Rosamond  filled  a  jug 
and  hurried  to  the  small  chamber  —  Master 
Anthony's  own  chamber  —  from  whence  the 
voice  proceeded.  The  old  man  lay  on  the 
floor,  dressed  as  if  just  returned  from  walking, 
his  white  head  bare  and  his  face  nearly  hidden 
by  one  arm.  He  still  called  faintly  for  water, 
and  drank  eagerly  of  the  liquid  as  she  raised 
that  venerable  head  and  held  the  jug  to  his 
lips ;  then,  exhausted  with  the  effort,  he  sank 
back  on  the  pillow  that  she  placed  for  him ; 
and  his  anxious  attendant  proceeded  to  exam- 
ine his  countenance,  and  to  seek  on  his  breast 
and  wrist  for  the  terrible  plague-spot,  the  fatal 
sign  of  the  disorder. 

No  such  sign  was  there.  Again  and  again 
did  Rosamond  gaze,  wiping  away  her  tears, 
— look  searchingly  on  that  pale  benevolent 
face,  and  inspect  the  bosom  and  the  arm. 
A^ain  and  again  did  she  feel  the  feeble  pulse 
and  listen  to  the  faint  breathing; — again  and 
again  did  she  wipe  away  her  tears  of  joy. 
It  was  exhaustion,  inanition,  fatigue,  weak- 
ness, aire ;  it  was  even  sickness,  heavy  sick- 
ness,— but  not  the  sickness — not  the  plague. 

Oh,  how  Rosamond  wept  and  prayed,  and 
bh'ssed  (iod  for  his  mercies  during  that  night's 
waichincr !  Her  venerable  patient  slept  calm- 
ly— sU'pt  as  if  he  knew  that  one  whom  he 
loved  was  bending  over  him  ;  and  even  in 
sleep  his  amendment  was  perceptible, — his 
puisi*  was  Mronger,  his  breath  Jig  more  free. 


and  a  gentle  dew  arote  on  his  pale  Ibte- 
head.  ) 

As  morning  dawned— that  dawninf  which ; 
in  a  sick  room  is  oHen  so  werj  sad,  hut  which  j 
to  Rosamond  seemed  full  of  hope  and  lifh^-— mi 
morning  dawned,  the  ffood  old  man   awoke! 
and  called  again  for  drinh.    Taraini;  aside  her 
face,  she  ofi^red  him  a  reviviog  emdiaL    Hi 
took  it ;  and  as  he  nTe  back  the  cop  to  her 
trembling  hand,  he  Knew  that  fair  and  diapkd 
hand,  and  the  grace  of  that  light  figvre :  ri* 
though  her  face  was  concealed,  he  knew  hat: 
— **  Rosamond!    It  tj  my  Rosamond  !** 

'*  Oh !  Master  Anthony !— dear  Master  As- 
thony !  Blessings  on  yon  for  that  kind  woid! 
It  is  your  own  RMamond !  Forgivs  her!  fa 
give  your  own  poor  child !" 

And  the  blessed  tears  of  reeonciliaiioo  Ml 
fast  from  the  eyes  of  both.  Nevsr  had  Mst- 
ter  Anthony  known  so  soft,  so  gentle,  so  Im- 
der  a  mixture  of  affection  and  gratttuds.  Neter 
had  Rosamond,  in  all  the  joys  of  * 
tasted  of  a  felicity  so  exquisite  sod 

In  the  course  of  that  morning,  the  foot  oM 
Reuben,  following,  in  spite  of  her 
the  track  of  his  beloved  miatiess, 
way  into  Muster  Shawe*s  dwelling, 
nied  by  a  poor  widow  whose  soo  had  bets 
cured  by  his  skill,  and  who  came  to  offer  her 
services  as  his  attendant :  and  in  less  thaa  a  j 
fortnight  the  whole  party,  well  and  haspy,' 
were  assembled  in  the  great  hall  of  Barahaa ' 
Manor;  Master  Anthonv  with  his 
namesake  on  his  knee,  and  Richard  Tvssa, 
turned  from  his  embassy,  dandling  and  loss 
the  lovely  little  girl,  whom  they  all, 
her  venerable  guardian,  pronounced  to'  he 
very  image  of  his  own  lair 


OLD  DAVID  DYKES. 

One  of  my  earliest  recollections  is 
was  of  an  aged  and  miserahle-lookiag  Kols 
man,  yellow,  withered,  meagre  aod  hssi,  whs 
was  known  by  every  boy  in  the  plaea  as  sU 
David  Dykes,  and  had  been  popnlariy  ditfiih 
guished  by  that  epithet  for  twestr  jssn  er 
more.  There  was  not  so  wretched  sa  uijsrt 
in  the  town ;  and  his  abode  (for,  dsstilsii  pss- 
per  as  he  seemed,  he  actually  had  a  habiMNB 
to  hiniselO  ^as  still  more  forlorn  sad  diplM^ 
able  than  his  personal  appearance.  TW  hsssi 
in  which  he  lived  was  the  smsllcsC,  dWH^ 
dingiest,  and  most  ruinous,  of  a  rowsf  dnrtf, 
dingy,  ruinous  houses,  gradoallT  dimisiMag 
in  height  and  size,  and  running  dowa  the  ea»" 
tre  of  the  Butts,  which  at  one  end  wsa  divMed 
into  two  narrow  streets  by  this  oasighdy  sai 
unseemly  wedge  of  tumble-down  msssaiy, 
Old  David's  hut  consisted  of  nothing 
than  one  dark,  gloomy  little  roon 
served  him  for  a  shop ;  a  closet  still 
behind ;  and  a  cock-loft,  to  whieh  he 
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by  ft  Utiiiivf,  ftful  In  no  part  of  whieb  eould  he 
«t]ind  upTt^ht,  in  the  roof, 
Tlv  hh^ip  i^»tH  ilivulnd  into  iwo  compart- 

Hi'    '    :   In    .n3(-  being  (i^votrd  to  q  p:i)Lry  col- 
t      ;     ,  < 'iad*li;itjd   clf*rkf<    find  WJiii*h**a, 

K     '"lusj  lijf  iradr   a  vnit.  —and    iho 

'     H  r  to  ai  ftttll  more  !»t«»;  hii«*nl  of 

■.lit  r!oihr»<,  in   i'  .  ',:■.!     I    .  i^iM-,,,i!   ,T 

•Aiiii'lt  lie  w.iH  I  ■'■.iIimL  '".I'Mj,  •*'• 

":    '■      ■   '■■    *^^'-  '  ,     .ill      '.hr     .\iV,^ 

I':m    Kjarmer  in  | 

i:ji     Isalf-worn  i 

^       ,      ,    I  -.  .:  ■  ■\ri]u<r   pefbapfi 

iibftui  a  iwenti(5VK  ot'  its  vuiue,  and  ftiTerUtig 

thrr  iitoHt  bcorttfiil  indiHerence  on  lo  the  bnr- 

t:  the  lyn^t^yo  with  which,  looking  op 

wh  bi>*  irmwimmed  ipectAclw  from  the 

clock  I  Lt  he  wus  pngiigcd  in  deaniji^, 

he  V  I  th«  conflict  between  neeem' 

s  i      "  !  of  tlie  unfor* 

I  11   the  way  in 

iih  a  shining  into  buying  at 

'  ci*nt^  profit  what  hu  htid  juitt 

:m  dufiff  without  one, — misht 

r  ^on  in  the  science  of  bar^in- 

(lukiitj^  to  iili  Monmotith-^tn^i^U 

At  flurh  a  momimt  there  wiw  n  ■e)r«fiitisfifd 
•  \\m  old  wrinkled  chei^k^f  a  twtnklo 

t  tfrcy  eyca  which  pi»ef»*d  up  throug'h 
rles  and  ih*     '  xrey  ej^ 

it^h  of  ih  «i  mannttr 

uir    \ang^   [can,   wrntnuug  £iig«r9 
r  the  money,  which  wrut  T«y  fiT 
c  u;t  the  LuipruKiiian  produced  by  his 

iippetrftnce*     At  the  moment  i>f  a 
^  i  d«al«  when  he  had  grihtned  a  Utttc 

dirty  peif  by  chcfttinsr  to  rif^ht  and  ]#(\  lirftt 
the  mberablo  stWtu  then   the  limpTr   pin- 
\l  such  ft  moment  nobody  ( 
DiTid  Dykes  for  an  object  1 1 
it  yt^y  gurmi^nt?  (the  refuse  of  f 
hieh  eren  \m  in|;enuity  cmdd  n(*t 
one  el»e  into  purch  -       ' 
fsiei^ed  triuinph;   tin 
wtielo  of  luxury— 1[ 
SMiiBftfy  pieoe  of  r: 

irenerablt^  ncnitch   ou   ..,,,.     ..     _ 

jh  left  to  tetl  the   cojour. 

with  delight.     Poor  for  a  ' 

I  - ;  but  it  was  poverty  of  mind,  and 

imstanoes*    The  man  was  a  miacr. 

Thi»   f4ct  wsw  of   courae    perfectly   wtdl 

known  to  all  his  neighbours ;  and  to  this  ro- 

eofntstd  ftnd  undeniable  truth  was  added  a 

Mrooig  aiupicion  that,  in  spite  of  his  sordid 

tfftfSe    and    apparently    patty   g^ins*    David 

Dykca  was  not  only  a  niia«irf  but  a  rich  miaer. 

He  bad  been  the  son  of  a  small  fanner  in 

mAghitoutkooA  of  Bel  ford*  and  apprcn* 

'  to  a  watchmaker  in  the  town ;  and  wht^n, 

PO  the  death  of  his  parents,  bis  older  broUicr 

k»A  fuec^eded  in  the  leaae  and  stock,  be,  juat 

out  of  hia  time«  bad  employed  the  small  por- 


tion of  mooi'v  which  n*n  lo  Tiis  lot  \i\  tmrclms- 

inei  and  f\ 

dk*>row,  M 

and  l»Mirt^  d  cU  v^r  wofkuidiu  ^i^d  ^^Uutidaialy 

humble    and    punctual,    spe^Niily   nhtained    a 

rery  fair  aliare  of  omplo)  i 

clftaner  and  rcpaif*«r  of  *■ 

f  r  hiilf-a*doAen  miles  round,     in  in 

-  U'd    his   «tj''ci5»»ful    tr^iilfic   ID  H* 
cluihes  ond   other  articles;   and  ulu..    ^^   i^ 
considered  that  for  nearly  sixty  yvmrs  hu  had 
never  b<^n  known  U)  riii^x  tAnikni<   l  m  ujiv, 
or  to  incur  the  most  Irit 
be  conceded  that  they  wh  ^  i 

to  do  in  the  world,  were  prvbably  nut  mueli 
out  in  their  calculations. 

Ht«»  only  companion  was  a  fi4»rc«  and  hlth* 
ful  maslin  doj;,  one  of  dear  Margamt  I«iine*s 
army  of  pensioncris.  Dartd  had  bep'  "  ^' 
of  her  hu^hiind  when  a  puppy;  an* 
tb^n  a  young  man«  and  always  gotHiMiuurrti 
and  unwilling  to  refuse  a  neifthbotiri  bestowed 
i^<    i.;,.i.jj  w..t...4    ,.,i..,  I  i. ......  (..«..  i^iiH  4i}eb 

Ibia 

,  ^  bar- 

acicr.    ♦»  Mmd,*'  said  iSicpiicn*  feed 

that  pup  wcjl.     Don^t  think  1m  imaa 

you  do  youracif,  for  he  *a  been  uMfd  to  good 
keep,  and  so  have  his  father  and  mother  be- 
fore him  ;  and  if  you  ^ve  got  a  notion  in  your 
bead  of  hia  being  able  to  Uv«i  aa  you  livM, 
upon  a  potato  a  day,  why  I  give  ' 

waminir  xUm  be  won*t  aland  it.     i 
r—- '".  nnd  hoNl  he!  a  *  -' ''  '  ' 


pet  1 1 

0(    'J 


[your  shop  and 

•'^     V..,!   h,v,.i 


t»lv  in  h' 


)K 


•hottld  iivn  with   I>.iv    :   IKI.  s — v, 
in  the  matter  of  starvi  im,  v^  a*  ,  L.i. 
^«nd  come  every  day  to  h«r  to  he  i 
80  it  was  settled,  to  thtt  gtoatal  aati>.. 
all  parties,  i 

Boxer  thereforv  eontinoed  the  watfihmato'a  i 
oocDpaaioii— hia  onU  eootpanion    "■ 
hi  onottt  In  a  fit  oi  moal  unu^ 
gencei  eont^'-'ni.*-!  *-Li.,^  ^j,  ^,,,, 

hisi  house!  the  fihop 

went  cloc '  ih#-   eouaUj  ,  ..^.- 

his  fire  d  ^>ortion  of  the  I 

year  that  1 1  iiueb  a  luxurr ;  j 

make  hia  Udd^-^^ycb  an  a  waa(  egok  bit  dm*  I 
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ner — when  he  had  one,  and  perfonn  for  him 
those  offices  wherein  he  had  been  accuatomed 
to  *^  minister  onto  himself;** — and  although 
he  actually  went  so  far  as  to  hire  a  poor  wo- 
man of  approved  honesty  in  that  capacity  upon 
very  satisfactory  terms, — ^that  is  to  say,  for 
her  board  and  a  certain  portion  of  old  clothes, 
and  no  wages,  yet  her  notions  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  diet  bearing  a  greater  resemblance  to 
Boxcr*s  than  her  master*8,  and  she  having 
unluckily  no  Margaret  Lane  to  resort  to,  she 
took  herself  off  at  the  end  of  eight-and-forty 
hours,  and  sought  refuge  in  the  workhouse  of 
St.  Nicholas,  the  strictest  in  the  town,  as  an 
actual  land  of  plenty  in  comparison  with  the 
watch maker*s  dwelling. 

David — who,  starved  as  she  called  herself, 
had  thought  her  the  greatest  glutton  in  exist- 
ence, and  begrudged  her  every  morsel  that 
she  put  into  her  mouth— was  glad  enough  of 
the  riddance.  Old  as  he  was,  his  habits  were 
too  lonely  and  unsocial,  too  peculiar  and  too 
independent  of  the  services  of  others,  to  find 
any  comfort  in  attendance  and  company.  To 
save  half  an  inch  of  candle  by  going  to  bed  in 
the  dark,  and  a  quarter  of  a  pound  of  soap  by 
washing  his  own  linen  without  that  usual 
companion  of  the  wash-tub ;  to  borrow  a  nee- 
dle and  beg  a  bit  of  thread,  and  mend  with 
his  own  hands  his  own  stocking  or  his  own 
shirt ;  to  sew  on  the  knees  of  his  inexpressi- 
bles a  button  totally  unlike  the  rest, — a  metal 
button,  for  instance,  when  the  others  were 
bone,— or  a  bit  of  olive-coloured  tape  when 
the  companion  piece  had  once  been  drab ;  to 
patch  his  old  brown  coat  with  a  bit  of  old 
black  cloth ;  to  clout  his  old  shoes  with  a 
piece  of  leather  picked  up  in  the  streets ; — to 
save  money,  in  short,  by  any  of  those  con- 
trivances and  devices  which  the  world  calls 
most  sordid,  had  to  him  an  inexpressible 
savour.  There  was  a  chuckle  of  ineffable 
satisfaction  when  he  had  by  such  means 
avoided  the  expenditure  of  twopence  ;  which 
proves  that  avarice  has  its  pleasures  high  in 
degree,  although  low  in  kind.  His  delight  in 
making  a  good  bargain  was  of  the  same  na- 
ture, and  perhaps  more  exquisite,  since  the 
pride  of  successful  cunning  was  added  to  the 
gfrattfication  of  accumulation.  A  rise  in  the 
Three  per  Cents,  was  a  less  positive  delight, 
since  it  was  dashed  with  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  anxiety ;  for  if  Consols  rose  one  day, 
they  might  fall  the  next.  But  the  joy  of  all 
j'>ys,  the  triumph  of  all  triumphs,  was  on 
his  half-yearly  journeys  to  Lonaon,  accom- 
plished partly  on  foot,  partly  by  a  cast  in  a 
cart  or  a  wagon  bestowed  on  him  for  charity, 
and  partly  by  a  sixpenny  ride  on  the  outside 
of  a  coach.  Then,  when  first  receiving  and 
then  buying  in  his  dividends,  and  looking  on 
his  bank-receipts  (those  little  bits  of  paper 
which  replace  so  shabbily  the  tangible  riches 
— the  gold  and  precious  stones  which  gave 
!<uch  gorgcousness  to  the  delights  of  avarice. 


as  represented  in  the  old  poets,)— lihflB  bo  M, 
in  its  fullest  extent,  the  higbMl  ocsttsy  if 
which  a  miser  is  capable. 

From  the  amount  of  these 
successful  specalationt  ie  loeae  w  the  i 
market  must  have  aided  his  aenuMBfi 
savings.    Meeting  him  at  the  Baafc,  Stop 
Lane  became  accidentallT  acqoi 


at 


amount,  and  remonttrated  witb  hie  naeal  mA*  ' 
humoured  frankness  on  his  not  allowisf  fe»<' 
self  the  comforts  he  eoakl  ao  well  liiii! 
'«>Wait,*'  replied  David,  ••till  it  aeeatt  tt 
another  plum,  and  then  !**— ^Wait!  mi  hij 
was  already  turned  of  eighty ! 
For  whom  this  forUrne 


owner  himself  wonld  have 

to  say.     His  brother  bad  long 

his  brother's  son.    The  only  earYitor  of  At 

family  was  his  grandnepbew  and  ai 

a  young  David  Dykes,  who  left  te 

farm  and  set  up  a  showy  habeida 

in  Belford.  A  showy  yoang  man  hsvas 

self;  bold,  speculating,  adventmoaBt 

ble ;  with  a  surface  of  good-hoBMrnr 

stratum  of  selfishness. 

''  He  *11  turn  out  a  spendthrift,*' 
one  day  David  the  elder  to  our  friead 
Lane. 

'*  Or  a  miser,'*  replied  the 
ingly. 

'*  We  shall  see,*'  rejoined  DsTid,  *•  wl 
he  Ml  take  up  the  ^Oi.  bill  I  eaahed  lor  Uair- 
the  first  bill  I  ever  cashed  for  anybody.**  J 
And  as  the  grand  nephew  did  hoc  lake  ^ 
the  bill,  the  graodoncle,  proToked  at  hsfivj 
been  for  the  first  time  in  nis  life  nTiiiuaifciCl 
instantly  arrested  him;  and  other  osdilH 
pouring  in,  he  was  confined  in  Bdfeid  gaA 
with  no  other  chance  of  releaae  Ihaa  the  i» 
solvent  Act  and  the  conscioosaess  of 
irreparably  offended  his  old  relatioa. 
Our  miser,  on  his  part,  thoaght  of 
so  much  as  of  replacing  the  twenty 
redoubling  for  this  purpoee  hie  indi 
abstemiousness,  and  his  saviaga  of  efcrr  eMit 
It  was  a  hard  winter ;  but  be  allowed  ^ ' 

!  neither  fire  nor  candle,  nor  OMet  m 

I  living  as  Boxer  and  the  hnnsnkos|ief  haii^ 

'  fused  to  live,  on  water  and  potato 

j  ing1y«  on  one  frosty  morning,  the 
was  missed  in  his  accustoiiM  ' 

.  shop  was  unopened^Bozer  wi 

I  ing  within  the  house,  and  oo 
the  door  the  poor  old  man  was  foaad  Sad  ii 
his  miserable  bed. 

No  will  could  be  disooveicd ;  aad 
man  whom  he  had  caused  to  he 
only  person  whom  f  thorooghlT  I 
kindly  in  his  general  feeling)  he  had 
ever  disliked  in  his  life,  eame  ni  m 
law  for  his  immense  fortune  aad  aD  Ua 
sessions,— except  our  friend  Boxer,  who 
ly  betook  himself  to  his  old  relhga  the  ~ 

I  er*s  yard,  and  his  old  protectieia 

I  Lane. 
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in 


Dtv^   Dykes 

Kiiduricle'f  I' 
fortuni*  wiiii 
In  ttiJit  mfiriuir 
Ihm  ever  hw  Ix 


the  vouo$r»r  rMlts^d  bb 
hj  fretting  tbrottfli 
'  d«iipiilob;  asiiMtvd 
>«•  by  ercry  pumuit 
i  for  •fM»edtt]sf  a  tra- 


' 


VftUor  mi  ihtf  Koh<i  Ui  Kiiin,  tinil  ftidet)  by  the 
very  womt  compsiny  in   town   nnd   country* 

l1or>t4^«,  hntjn<i«,  6;irhtigf««,  tb(^    - ■    --  ^' 

and  the  turf,  hiid  itnch  a  ihiire  i 

and  the  con«iimaiatioa  waa  ut   ....  ....... 

for  a  conifialAd  dMllef},  whieb  b«  loat  on  tha 
aaine  day  tbal  hia  prifictpal  gnmblinj;  eotn* 
panion  ran  away  wUb  a  French  opera^dano^r* 
who  had  caiidtfr»edndod  to  reside  in  his  houae, 
wear  hi»  jewels,  and  to  apcod  bia  money, 

Tijfioi)  of  Athene  had  n«vw  more  cauae  to 
turn  miaanthrope;  but  miannthropy  was  too 
noble  a  diaeaae  to  run  in  tbn  Dykea*  blood^^ 
thfrir  turn  waa  diiTerent. 

No  sooner  waa  our  prodijfal   conipletety 

f" *    *' '■ '  Htifiicated   8ieph'«n    Lan«*» 

sctf-r;   fm,   hnving   aponi 

.  .-.-        . ,  ^  oxrept  the  hov*?!  in  whtoh 

the  [fiiHiay  wma  «eettniulat«d.  ;ind  whieb  in  bia 
prosperity  hud  been  on»rlooked  eis  too  mean 
•11  object  for  tbu  baiuin^r  of  iljt*  auelioneer,  be 
oanoe  back  to  Delfard,  likr  th<*  Hrir  of  Lynnt 
to  hi^  ruinrd  tiniiicrv  If  in 

that  identical  oKWInE  jtirft, 

tiol  indeed  a  hoard  of  '^*>Ui^  not  a  iccond  ready* 
mnde  forturte,  but  the  power  of  simMtai^  one 
by  thrift  and  induatry. 

There  be  may  be  Been  any  day,  buyinjr* 
aelling^  and  b^irterinjrf  in  much  such  a  patehed 
Mft  aa  his  nnclo^s,  winged  and  apeetacled  like 
iliii,.^!  wotkH  aiiawer  for  the  identity  of  the 
wig»  but  the  spertaotea  moat  hnv^  Men  the 
very  BHtne  pair  which  formerly  adorned  the 
nose  of  the  ori^iuAl  D^vid, — just  aa  taring* 
••  acrapingt  aa  humble,  aa  induatrioua,  and, 
U»  aum  up  all,  as  miaerly  ae  hia  predeoeaaort 
tooklne  as  l«aiu  as  shrivt^lled,  a«  cai»«froni« 
aa  cr  ud  very  nearly  aa  old ;  aod  not 
at  A  !  — protided  he  also  ah<>uld,  as 
yooT  .luaj.ju  ,1  .  •",:-*  -n  often  do,  wither  on 
to  the  n^v  of  i  —by  no  menna  un- 
likely to  m-cuiiiu ,,  ,.,;.«  or  two  in  hta  owa 

proper  person. 


THR  DISSENTING  MINISTER. 

•*  No,  Victor  I  WB  Bhall  never  maet  ay 
I  fei^l  iUm  conviction  burnt  opoQ  my  n 
baart.  Wc  part  now  for  the  last  time.  \  >ui 
are  returning  lo  your  own  beautiful  France^  to 
▼  i.t»f  f  iii.ily,  to  yourhiime:  a  captive  ralesiaed 
:i«on,  an  rxile  restorod  to  hie  OOIIII- 
^  rtiinnta,  and  happy— what  iaiaufa 

ftiavi  ik  of  the  poor  Jane  I** 

**  "^  .  iauD,  that  I  am  the  aoldiffr  of 

v%ttr  with  all  Kurope,  and  thai,  La 

i  .iirlanJ,  1  ahull  be  seut  inalantly  to 

&ghl  ircsh  battles  against  tome  other  oatioD, 


I  It  ia  my  oaly  eonaolation  chat  tke  otatdttiona 

of  mr  exchaaga  forbid  my  betn;  ajiiiin  op 

I  poaad  to  yoar  eountry  men*    I  go,  dearest,  not 

to  encounter  the  temptatiooa  of  peaof^,  bat  tiie 

hard'^hipv  r>f  war/* 

I      "The  heroic  hirdfthipi*,  the  excitrusr  'l«n* 
I  itera  that  you  love  so  woll  I    Be  it  so.    lUtllft, 
-     •   -"    prril,  or  deaili,  on  the  -■-'   >    ^^  -       r, 
,  tho  gmcea  and  the 
.,.,.  j\M  and   the   beauty 
ooontry-woraen  1     What  cU^u 
1  should  be  ramtmbered  etttu  :  J 

of  a  campaign,  nr  the  frsicry  of  a  capitai  I 
You  will  think  of  me  (if  indeed  yon  anoald 
ever  think  of  m«  at  all)  but  aa  a  part  of  the 
gloomiest  scenes  and  the  moat  eloody  dnyf  of 
your  existence.     As  Belford  conir  i 

Pans,  so  shall  I  e«»ein  whf50  place<( 
tition  with  »on»e  fair  Parisian*     No,  >  jrinr ! 
we  part,  and  I  feel  that  we  part  for  ever  V 

»*  Cruel  and  unju**  ♦   ^'  -'^  -  !  •  • -•  me^* 

^*No!  To  reman  I  ik,  is 

the  melancholy  priv  I    _,  1  urgal 

yon!  Oh  that  I  could!'* 

*^  VV  ell  then,  Jane,  my  own  Jane«  pot  ao 
end  at  oooe  to  tlMma  doubtn,  to  theta  auapi- 
ciona.  Coma  witli  ma  to  France,  to  my  boDa^ 
My  mofiiat  m  not  rich ; — I  am  one  oi  Napo* 
lcon*9  pooraat  captaina;  but  he  haa  daigaad. 
to  Roliee  me  ;^my  promotion,  if  life  be  vpared 
to  ine,  is  asuured ;  and  in  the  moan  time,  we 
have  enougk  for  eompatfiaee,  for  bappinasa. 
Come  witb  om«  my  awo  Jao»-»yoii  wbooa 
aflTaetioa  baa  baco  my  only  comfort  daring  taro 
ytnua  of  captivity,  eomc  aod  ahars  Iho  joya  of 
my  ralaeaa !  Nothing  nan  be  easier  tbaojrmif 
fligku  No  one  suapecta  oar  attaebmaet.  Y9ar 
father  aleepa^— *' 

**Aad  you  would  have  me  abandon  him! 
me*  his  only  child  ?  AIm  !  Victor,  if  are  ware 
to  desert  him  in  hif* '  nld  /ever  sleep 

again  1    Go!  I  am  ;  <ibed  for  a  love 

which,  pr«|«»dioad  as  no  is  againal  your  oa* 
tioiu  I  knew  Ibal  b«  woul4  aofli4#mn*  It  ia 
iit  that  a  elaodoiliQa  ttaaehinaal  ahonUi  wni 
in  deaotatloii  and  miaery.  Go }  bttt  oh«  deaf^ 
est,  talk  no  mofa  of  my  •eaomfanying  yoa ; 
say  00  mora  that  yoo  will  fatwn  to  clitim  me 
at  iba  |iaaca :  botb  are  alifca  Impoaaible.  C»o^ 
and  be  happy  with  aoma  youngaiv  iUi««^  wo- 
Go^  and  forgvt  tha  poor  iana  !**  Aod 
lying,  tba  gently  diaanfajgad  bar  haad, 
ii  waa  ctaapad  m  boib  liia^  aa4  paaaad 
from  tba  littia  garden  where  Ibaj 
'  tba  houaa,  where,  for  fear  of  dtaeo- 
rrry,  \  ictot  daiad  oot  foliow  bar* 

this  dialofMt.  wM«b,  by  tba  war,  was  bald 
naiaal  hat*  giaaait,  ■"  ^  "•-*T«b,bnt  in  fa|M4 
aad  Daaaioaalt  fk«ii«  iceatthaotaa 

of  a  ^f  ovambar  aaan m  ^  lutumo  of  180fi| 

bat  ween  a  yoMng  officer  of  tha  immriai  Amr« 
on  parole  m  Bel  ford,  and  Jaoa  Lanbam,  tba 
only  daughter,  tbe  only  aarviving  child  of  old 
John  Lanham,  a  com-eliaadl^r  to  the  town. 

Vietor  d*Aubarval,  tbe  olfioar  in  queatlotttj 


wkieb 
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was  a  youn^  man  of  good  education,  consi- 
derable talent,  and  a  lively  and  ardent  charac- 
ter. He  had  been  sent  as  a  favour  to  Belford, 
together  with  four  or  five  naval  officers,  with 
whom  our  jettne  militaire  had  little  in  common 
besides  his  country  and  his  misfortunes;  and 
althous^h  incomparably  better  off  than  those 
of  his  compatriofes  at  Norman  Cross  and  else- 
where, who  solaced  their  leisure  and  relieved 
their  necessities  by  cuttino^  dominoes  and 
other  knick-knacks  out  of  bone,  and  ornament- 
ing baskets  and  boxes  with  flowers  and  land- 
scapes composed  of  coloured  straw,  yet,  bein^ 
wholly  unnoticed  by  the  inhabitants  of  the 
town,  and  obliired,  from  the  difficulty  of  ob- 
tainincr  remittances,  to  practise  occasionally  a 
very  severe  economy,  he  would  certainly  have 
become  a  victim  to  the  English  malady  with 
a  French  name,  styled  ennui\  had  he  not  been 
preserved  from  that  calamity  by  falling  into 
the  disease  of  all  climates,  called  love. 

Judging  merely  from  outward  circumstances, 
no  one  would  seem  less  likely  to  captivate  the 
handsome  and  brilliant  Frenchman  than  Jane 
Lanham.  Full  four  or  five  and  twenty,  and 
looking  more,  of  a  common  hcitrht,  common 
■  size,  and,  but  for  her  beautiful  dark  eyes, 
common  features, — her  person,  attired,  as  it 
always  was,  with  perfect  plainness  and  sim- 
plicity, had  nothing  to  attract  observation ; 
and  her  station,  as  the  daughter  of  a  man  in 
trade,  himself  a  rigid  dissenter,  and  living  in 
frugal  retirement,  rendered  their  meeting  at 
all  anything  but  probable.  And  she,  (;rave, 
orderly,  staid,  demure,  —  she  that  eschewed 
nink  ribbons  as  if  she  had  been  a  female 
Friend,  and  would  have  thought  it  some  sin 
to  wear  a  bow  of  any  hue  in  her  straw  bonnet, 
— who  would  ever  have  dreamt  of  Jane  Lan- 
ham being  smitten  with  a  tri-coloured  cock- 
ade? 

So  the  matter  fell  out. 

John  Lanham  was,  as  we  have  said,  acorn- 
chandler  in  Belford,  and  one  who,  in  spite  of 
his  living  in  a  small  gloomy  house,  in  a  dark 
narrow  lane  leading  from  one  great  street  to  , 
another,  with  no  larger  establishment  than 
one  maid  of  all  work  and  a  lad  to  take  care 
of  his  horse  and  chaise,  was  yet  reputed  to 
possess  considerable  wealth.  He  was  a  dis- 
senter of  a  sect  rigid  and  respectable  rather 
than  numerous,  and  it  was  quoted  in  proof  of 
his  opulence,  that  in  rebuildinir  the  chapel 
which  he  attended,  he  had  himself  contributed 
the  magnificent  sum  of  three  thousand  nounds. 
He  had  lost  several  children  in  their  mfancy, 
and  his  wife  had  died  in  bringing  Jane  into 
the  world :  so  that  the  father,  grave,  stern, 
and  severe  to  others,  was  yet  bound  by  the 
tenderest  of  all  ties,  that  of  her  entire  help- 
lessness and  dependence,  to  his  motherless 
girl,  and  spared  nothing  that,  under  his  pecu- 
liar views  of  the  world,  could  conduce  to  her 
happiness  and  well-being. 

His  chief  adviser  and  assistant  in  the  little 


girl's  education  was  hit  old  friend  Mr. 
the  minister  of  the  congregmtioo  to  vhidi  ht 
belonged. — a  man  shrewd,  uprisht,  coBecicft* 
tious,  and  learned,  but  anfitt«i  m  hit  pwtwt 
post  by  two  very  irouortaDt  ditqoalificttioet: 
first,  as  an  old  bachelor  who  kbew  no  ■««  tt 
the  bringing  up  of  children  than  of  the 
ing  of  race-horses ;  secondly,  as  baviaf  a 
complete  and  thorough  contempt  for  the  ki, 
whom  he  considered  as  so  many  snwiiri 
dolls,  or  ornamented  monkeya,  frivoloas  tai 
mischievous,  and  capable  of  notbinf  bell« 
than  the  fulfilment  of  the  lowest  boostky 
duties.  **  Teach  her  to  read  and  to  write,** 
quoth  Mr.  Fenton,  '*to  keep  aocoantt,  to  ert 
out  a  shirt,  to  mend  stockings,  to  make  a  pa^ 
ding,  and  to  stay  within  doors,  and  yoa  wfl 
have  done  your  duty." 

According  to  this  seals  Janets  sdneatMS 
seemed  likely  to  be  conducted,  when  a  ahort 
visit  from  her  mother's  sister,  Jost  as  she  had 
entered  her  thirteenth  year,  oiads  a  slight  ad- 
dition to  her  studies.  Her  aunt,  a  stmihlis 
and  cultivated  woman,  assuming  tkit  tka 
young  person  who  was  growing  ap  with 
so  limited  was  likely  to  inbent  consMi 
property,  would  fain  have  converted  Mr. 
ham  to  her  own  more  enlarged 
views,  have  sent  her  to  a  good  i 
engaged  an  accomplished  gOTei 
attempt  ended  in  a  dispute  that  pisdncsd  a 
total  estrangement  between  the  psitiaBa  sad 
the  only  fruit  of  her  reroonstranoes  was  the 
attendance  of  the  good  Abbe  ViUant  as  a 
French  master, — the  study  of  Prencb  krisgi 
in  the  eyes  both  of  Mr.  Lanhaai  asd  iC 
Fenton,  a  considerably  less 
that  of  music,  drawing,  and  dancing.  **  Sha^ 
make  nothing  of  it,**  thought  Mr.  Fsalon;M 
myself  did  not,  though  I  was  at  tbs  eipssM 
of  a  grammar  and  a  dictionary,  and  woiMd  tf 
it  an  hour  a  day  for  a  month.  Sbs  *U  aahi 
nothing  of  it,  so  she  may  as  well  tiy  as  tmC 
And  the  Abbe  was  sent  for,  and  tbs  * 
begun. 

This  was  a  new  era  in  the  Ills 
Lanham.    L*Abbe  Villaret 
through  the  veil  of  shyness, 
ignorance,  and  modesty,  the  g 
his  pupil.     The  difficulties  of  tbs' 
disappeared  as  by  magic,  and  aba 
glish  reading  had  been  reatricted  to  tests* 
monest  elementary  books,  with  m  lew 
of  sectarian  devotion,  and  ^*\Vatls*s~ 
(for  poetry  she  had  nerer  knows. 


magnificent  poetry  of  the  Scriptniss,  ssi  tbs 
homely  but  heart-stirring  imagisadsM  sf  lbs 
»*  Pilgrim's  Progress"),  waa 
devouring  the  choicest-  and  pnisH 
of  French  literature.  Mr.  Fentss  bsfing  in* 
terdicted  to  the  Abbe  the  use  of  say  weAi 
likely  to  convert  the  Touoff  Protestant  Is  lbs 
Catholic  faith,  and  Mr.  Lanham  (wbs  bai 
never  read  one  in  his  life)  bsving  nddsit 
caution  against  novels,  Jans  and  bar  Und  i» 
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•trustor  wnrt  Ifrfl  in  other  rtitpects  free :  ber 
'ttber,  who  piktswl  mlmott  every  day  in  Ute 

imott  of  hi»  bticitieiw  in  tiie  nf>ighhoiirii)|^ 
towns,  find  hin  pastor,  who  only  Ttsiteil  him 
in  an  eirenio^,  naTin*r  no  «ii«picion  of  the 
inanv,  iiimv  hnur<  v^Ksrh  mU{\  clevotott  to  the 
t.i^-\v -'"■1 .1  i:irriL;lit  "(  j*-niiiT  over  books;  and 
ti  <  \bb«!  knew  no  wl';  h.uv  it)  buy  books 
t  M  iply,  tfid  Mr,  Lviiiii  lu  i>A\e  him  foonoy 
,  .  t ..-  ..-«  ,..;*^,  (tf^  liiiie  iiii^uiry  as  to  its  de»- 
M  noon  fteeumulmted  &  fery  re* 
^,  i i  ,    .uh  library. 

What  a  n«w  world  lor  the  yotin^  raeloM  ! 
— Riiririe,  Corncille,  Crebillon,  tbe  trafedies 
»nd  historiea  of  Voltaire,  the  pietureK}ue  re- 
To)utjon«  of  VVrtAt,  tlin  enchanting  lettera  of 
Madame  «:  -  .    the    Cauaea    Celi^bres 

(mnr^  jnt>  in  jiuv  rioreU>,  the  Me- 

""'/ 

11  ar- 

»■ ;    ,     ;  i     iiimnTt'  vintj   He^ 

n      I.   "I  ntiiinp,  the  poems 

uC  DrliKr   ,.,,,,    ...    ..     ^  ,  'I,  fS.^  Vert-vert  of 

Grcnaet,    Le    P^'-re    Hi      i    v  -    Thi-Atro    df*» 

C#rt*cit,  Madiime  Oan.  r  -  Ih  rner. — tbuee,  and 

R  hundred  hookt  like  theiie,  burataii  a  freahly* 

acquired  Moee  upon  the  shv  ret  ardent  girL 

It  wa«  like  the  reeovery  oi  «i?hi  to  one  b^ 

como  blind  in  Infnney;  and  the  kindoaAt  of 

t  who  drtigbled  in  insweringf  her 

I  ^id  dtrectin{f  ber  tatle,  increased  a 

•111    the    proftt   and    the  pletmrt 

<lrriTnd  from  ber  fuvourite  atitbota. 

< .  vp    I*  Hitr  br»r  Gfood  old  inntruclor,  the  had 

no  ronftd:tnt.     Ortiiin  that  they  would  feel 

'  ;»  rvjH»ri  of  b«»r  atinrition  to  bin  '>  m  , 
u  '(*  no  furlbrr  inquiries,  llcr  Fr»nM  u  .i,i. 
>  I  ^  were,  Rhe  f«li«  for  herself,  and  htirtH^lf 
;:^  r;  and  when  hia  irafvieal  death  deprived 
her  of  the  fripnd  and  tutor  whom  *he  had  so 
etitirely  lotrd  and  r»*H^»ert*H|,  reading  became 
m^candri  '^        pleasure.    Outward- 

ly ealuii  B\  i(r,_ttn  aiTeetionate 

cwoj^hter,  ^i.  's^ «  iMuisewife,  and  an  at- 

tsnlive  hostess, — ^hpi  was  Mr.  Kooton*a  htau 

idM  of  a  young  womin.     Tjiit«<  did  he  sue- 

peel  the   i^towiii^,  t  .\  sod  conoen- 

irvted  charaeter  th;it  r^der  that  eold 

•vterior — the  ftre  that  wnm  bidden  under  that 

wlitir  itnd  vir^n  snow.    Purer  than  she  really 

lid  mil  fnnry  b<^r ;  but  never  woald 

iviiirHl  hcjMT  rnunb  of  tf^rtdfrroeee  and 

■'  '  '   pii- 

r  yvL 

Iter 


striking  and  delij^htful  of  ntiv  M»rt*I«4  of  liie- 
rmiure.     We  who  know  ^^.i— who 

haee  known  him  from  otir  >.  and  aret 

as  it  were,  **to  Am  maniwr  boru/-— feel  nt 
once  that,  compared  with  ih;ft  gn«tetl  of 
p<iets,  the  **  belb^s  tirjides**  of  liaelne  nA4  <^ 
Corneillc  are  cold,  and  false,  and  wearisocnet 


^  Uich 
1  uce, 

,.r^    old 

SO  ffe- 


Nur  was  the 


but  to  ono  who  bad  i» 
to   measure  the  irw 
the  myslerious  and  tlmu 
Cireek  siorieH   which    ibi  ; 

?{uent]y  cmTjiMlii  .1 — tfio  v 
»tH<l  liiir 
and  the  dr 

a  strange  and  tearful  power 
spiell  cooHned  to  the  clAti«i<*;i1  pUyn.  The 
»»Tnijrt'dicfl  Chretiennee" — Kathor  iind  Alha- 
lie*— Ptdy'iftfl  »iid  \ly,ire— ex«Tii«d  at  livast 
equnl  '  '  "■  love 

and  '  lire, 

StrU(*k   HjMiH    niT  wnn  nn  lin'  jinvstT   vi    ;»  pfe- 

deettned  sympathy.  8he  felt  that  she  hrreetf 
wa«  bom  to  such  a  trial ;  and  the  prt-senti- 
romit  mis  perhaps,  ••  so  often  happena,  in  no 
small  degree  the  eaose  of  Its  own  accomplish* 
nient. 

7*h«  aeeident  by  which  8b#  bteaoia  ne* 
quaintt*d  with  Victor  d'Aabertal  may  hm  fold 
in  a  very  few  words. 

Ilia  Durt e  who  had  taken  her  on  thfl  daatii 

of  her  moihf  r,  and  who  stiU  retained  for  ber 

t'  "  so  ofi«*n  inspired  by  frtsler 

afs  of  a  Ti^pectabfit  pub- 


priviite    tl 


lleot 

n*a 

,.   -Uen* 

vocal  ea- 

:  int 

It  lidsUi  to  say 

d  dt  \km  Hod 

o  foreignun,  a 

>om  sM*med  to 

d  to 
ir  cnitti  Rome 


oy  were  Italtaii 

v^y  to  Uristol,  whatatbigr 
» emnloy* 
illnrss  ul  iha 


to  yiM 


iog 


nnaKinrk 


ved  Krench  hooks,  those 

<i   were    undonbtpdly   the 

T^  Lirdicg,  ihe  oniy  dnmns   whith  bad  erer 

t  1  '   n  In  ber  way,  and  which  exerds*^!  over 

jt^.r  tm Agnation  tlie  full  power  of  that  most 


tbul  a  Bri- 

Lion  had  ju%l  ^ 

msin  and  aw*.. 

her  fancy  dying,  \*  hnsi  h 

biy  pmjr,  and  n^  it  her  e^ 

be  underalood.     Wo' ' 

and  Interpret  for  tht 

Jane  we*'*  t""--"' ,, 

miiiician^ 
bupoil  to  111 
ment.     In  tlic 
wife  had  stoppr  ir  journey;  and 

tbetr  sleoder  lun^e  wvre>«  ae  liie  bttsba&d  m^ 
deatjy  oonfcaaad^  little  ealcttlated  to  eaeonalsr 
the  eipensea  of  ivedkal  aaaiatanca  aad  an 
fclo^lisli  inn. 

Janir  promiaed  to  repmivnt  tlia  mallar  to  l>ar 
father,  who,  althoogh  hating  PreoelimM  Mid 
papists  (botli   of  whi«^h  be  asanJiieH  '^-  '~ 
reiffnera  to  be)  arUh  a  hatred  eiuinetit 
and  proittstant^  was  yet  toa  good  a  * 
to   refuae  modetata  raliaf  to  fellow 
tn  distrmM;  »nd  betweao  Mr.  Laob^m 
trt buttons  and  the  fr<^tod  Utidlady's  kiiulneaa, 
and  what  Jane  could  spare  from  ber  own  in* 
gaily-supplied  p^ree,  the  poor  Italiaaa^for  Ibaj 
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were  sinorers  from  Florence)  were  enabled  to 
bear  up  during  a  detention  of  many  days. 

Before  they  resumed  their  journey,  their 
kind  interpreter  had  heard  from  the  good 
hostess  that  they  had  found  another  friend, 
almost  as  poor  as  themselves,  and  previously 
unacquainted  with  them,  in  a  F>ench  otlicer 
on  parole  in  the  town,  to  whom  the  simple 
fact  of  their  being  foreijrners  in  distress  in  a 
strange  land  had  supplied  the  place  of  recom- 
mendation  or  introduction ;  and  when  going 
the  next  day,  laden  with  a  few  comforts  for 
the  invalids,  to  bid  them  farewell  and  to  see 
them  off,  she  met,  for  the  first  time,  the  young 
officer,  who  had  been  drawn  by  similar  feel- 
ings to  the  door  of  the  Hed  Lion. 

It  was  a  bitter  December  day — one  of  those 
north-east  winds  which  seem  to  blow  through 
you,  and  which  hardly  any  strensrfh  can  stand  ; 
and  as  the  poor  Italian  in  a  thin  summer  waist- 
coat and  a  threadbare  coat,  took  his  seat  on 
the  top  of  the  coach,  shivering  from  head  to 
foot,  and  his  teeth  already  chattering  amidst 
the  sneers  of  the  bear-skinned  coachman, 
muffled  up  to  his  ears,  and  his  warmly-clad 
fellow-passengers,  Victor  took  off  his  own 
':  great-coat,  tossed  it  smilingly  to  the  freezing 
'  musician,  and  walked  rapidly  away  as  the 
coach  drove  off,  uttering  an  exclamation  some- 
what similar  to  Sir  Philip  Sidney's  at  Zutphen 
— **  He  wants  it  more  than  Ijdo."* 

My  friend  Mr.  Serle  has  said,  in  one  of  the 
finest  plays  of  this  century, — richer  in  great 
plays,  let  the  critics  rail  as  they  will,  than  any 
age  since  the  time  of  Elizabeth  and  her  imme- 
diate successor  ; — Mr.  Serle,  speaking  of  the 
master-passion,  has  said,  in  **The  Merchant 
of  London," —  I 

"  How  many  doors  or  entrances  hath  luve 
Into  the  heart  l — 
As  many  as  the  senscn : 
Allare'love'u  portals;  though,  when  the  proudest 

cuincM. 
He  Cf>inefi  as  ci)nquen>rs  use,  by  his  own  poth — 
And  sympathy  '»  iJinl  breach."  • 

And   tills   single   instance   of  sympathy   and 
fellow-feeling  (for  the  grateful   Italians  had  ^ 
spoken  of  Miss   Lanhum'S   kindness   to  M.  ; 
d  Auberval)  sealed  the  destiny  of  two  warm  I 
hearts. 

Victor  soon  contrived  to  get  introduced  to  \ 
Jane,  by  their  mutual  friend,  the  landlady  of 
the  lied  Lion ;  and,  after  that  introduction,  he 
managed  to  meet  her  accidentally  whenever  , 
th»^re  was  no  chance  of  interruption  or  disco- 
very ;  which,  as  Jane  had  always  been  in  the  ' 
habit  of  taking  hmg,  solitary  walks,  happen- 
ed, it   must  be  CiUitessrd,  pretty  often.     He 
was  rharuied  at  the  piipiant  contrast  between 
her  shy,  reiirintjr  manner?*,  and  her  ardent  and 
eniliusiaxtic  eharacter;  and  his  national  viva- 
city fDutiil  a  high  gratilicaiion  in  her  proficien- 


j      •  St.  Martin  wm  ranoiiizr^l    fiir  an  act  alK^ether 
similar  t«>  that  ol  \'iclor  d'Auberval. 


cy  in,  and  fondneu  for,  hit  laogamge  umI  Im^ 
rature ;  whilst  she  (to  fall  of  eootndietioM 
is  love)  found  no  leu  attnetloo  in  his  ifa» 
ranee  of  English.  She  liked  to  baTe  aoB» 
thing  to  teach  bar  qaick  and  lively  papti ;  wai 
he  repaid  her  instructions  by  enlargiof  Imt. 
knowledge  of  French  authors,--by  inttodadaf ' 
to  her  the  beautiful  though  dangerona  ygm\ 
of  Rousseau^  the  light  and  brilliant  writeii  of j 
memoirs,  and  the  higher  deTotional  doqacwtj 
of  Bossuet,  Massillon,  and  BoordaloueV  iba 
Lettres  Spirituelles  of  Fenelon«  and  Um 
ly  beautiful,  though  very  different,  worlui  «f 
Le  Pere  Pascal. 

So  time  wore  on.  The  declaration  of  km 
had  been  made  by  one  party ;  and  the  eoafi^ 
sion  that  that  love  was  returned  had  been  n- 
luctantly  extorted  from  the  other.  Of  wbtf 
use  was  that  confession  1  Neter,  as  Jaaa; 
declared,  would  she  marry  to  displease  ha 
father ; — and  how,  knowing  as  aha  wall  did 
all  his  prejudices,  could  she  hope  far  bis 
sent  to  a  union  with  a  priaoner*  a  soldisr.  a 
Frenchman,  a  Catholic  i  Even  Vielor  firil 
the  impossibility. 

Still  neither  could  forego  the 
piness  of  these  stolen  intenriews, 
as  they  were  with  present  alama  and 
fears.  Jane  had  no  confidant.  Tim  nmnt 
and  perhaps  the  pride  of  her 
vented  her  confessing  even  to  her 
nurse  a  clandestine  attachment.  Bnt  sbs  farif 
feared  that  her  secret  was  sumnetad  at 
if  not  wholly  known,  by  Mr.  Fenton;  ani  if 
known  to  him,  assuredly  it  would  be 
to  her  father;  and  the  manner  in  whicb  a 

thy,  wealthy,  and  disagreeable  London  a 

was  pressed  on  her  by  both,  (for  hitherto  Um, 
Lanham  had  seemed  arerse  to  her  nwi  lying,) 
confirmed  her  in  the  apprehension. 

Still,  however,  they  continued  to 
suddenly,  and  without  any  warning, 
change  that  restored  him  to  hia  eoi 
tore  him  from  her  who  had  been  hia 
tion  in  captivity,  burst  on  them  likea  Ihi 
clap ;  and  then  Jane,  with  all  the  ineom 
cy  of  a  woman*8  heart,  forgot  hVr  own 
never  to  marry  him  without  the  conaanlof  btf 
father,  —  forgot  how  impossible  it  npfsaiBi 
that  that  consent  should  ever  be  obtained,  ani 
dwelt  wholly  on  the  fear  of  hia  ineonsmcT 
— on  the  chance  of  his  meeting  some  laif«aad 
young,  and  fascinating  Frenehwoaiaa«  and  la^ 
gettiiig  his  own  Jane;  whilst  ha  again  and 
again  pledged  himself,  when 
come,  to  return  to  Bel  ford  and 
triumph  the  only  woman  be  could 
Until  that  happv  day,  they  agreed,  in  the  a^ 
sence  of  any  safe  medium  of  eoaainnieatioa» 
that  it  would  be  better  not  to  write;  and  ae^ 
in  the  midst  of  despondency  on  the  one  mdm, 
and  ardent  and  sincere  proteatationa  on  te 
other,  they  parted. 

Who  shall  describe  Jane*a  deaolation  di 
the  long  and  dreary  winter  that 


tbe«i- 
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[  iK*.ir  ft*m.if.Hlrtn  T  Thut  h«ff  secret  wwi  known, 
iippecied,  app<f«red  to  her  I 
M    \U.M\  L?urft««Hl  thmt  b*'?r 
tir»g  into  words 

iVlt^  v.Ah  ««wiuij  iM  tht.'  kiiiU  but  embbed  old 
bachrJor  Mr,  Fcuton,  i»  Kow  cnfirluct  towiird*  • 
hiTft^lf— or  rather,  whoan  opinion  of  her  povr* 
crs,  iippr»r<Hi  to  huve  undprcfone  a  considers 
ble  clian^e*  and  x*ho,  ifiviii^  her  credit  for 
slrrniiiK  cf  mind,  »ccmi'd  chiefly  bent  on 
iipiirring  her  on  to  exm  thnl  eU'-"'U  '-  "i" 
Utmoflt.  H«  jfave  proof  of  il 
of  hmii  ici   niiUire  which  the  di 


leM  njr  poMt^s,  hy  mrn 

hrT  t:  ''■»  a  diffrfr'nt  rii  liJ  by 

.  .ind  ihro- 
!ij|iy,  tdgithtf  AiLh  ihe  livii  u(  iiuny  pioua 
Kfid  emihi^nt  men  nf  hm  nwii  p«<riiia;iHi«'Mi*  ciiie- 


I  ject  of  hrr  tiv 

i "*i,   he   flfK>n   1  u.. 

talent  of  ;  o  whom  ho  b.' 

1of>|{  und^  '  constant  to  bin  > 

ttiBpt  for  th«  Ne,tf  (a  hereny  from  which  a  man 
who  bn»  F;i1!rn  info  it  cridnm  rrrnrert ,)  be^ran 
lo  en  'ion  ti»  the 

jjen*  f  opinion 

■'    I'ufthrr  r  '  ' 

ii!oherf.i: 

■IN  ;    il  .      ...  ,     "ti:F         J'    \  M    he  I 


inif  vinil9  of  hjs  tnend. 

On  openio^  the  will,  his  beloTMl  daughter* 
Jane,  wAn  found  itule  bi  ireM  to  a  fortunii  of 
70,000/. ;— unless  ^he  should  intermarry  with 
a  ftoIdttT,  H  pJijii'^t,  Of  n  forr^i^ner,  in  whtrh 
cas*  the  entire  pruprrty  wai  beaneathed  linre* 
aervedJy  to  the  Hev»  Siimurl  rVntcn,  to  he 
di»*i»oiiiMl  iif  by  biiti  Aceurdiiig  to  hi«  »oU  will 
and  pleasure. 

Mif^i  La n ham  wna  lest  affeeted  by  thia 
«l«na<i  th.^n  mi"**  *'  '^"  ^*'en  eirpeeted.  Tbre* 
jcArpt   bud    iiu  '  from   the  perioil  of 

ni-n.ir.in   n  :  n  li»*t»n  no  well  i»l»eved, 

i.ne  line  from  Victor 
ih^U  he  wat  dead ; 
•lici  •  tliiii  ii«t  w.r^  i:f:r  .tififul ;  and 

the  \,  -  nnmber  <4    ^  HMir*  that   bad 

fallen  iu  Na;H(le(»n*A  \aM  buitlm,  rendered  Ute 
Ibnni^r  by  tir  the  more  probable  cataitrophc : 
— *Ten   if  be  had    t.   '  ,       '      r  " 

RuiMiiiin   cifnpni^n 

Id  the  Frenrb  army  i    i.  ,  j ,  h.^t. 

hoiam  hope  b»d  louv'  hon  dorn  y  re- 

Mrdud    this   fresh    ob«taelo    tj  .  hjppy 

lovr.  8he  felt  that  her* a  waa  a  widowed 
btmrt*  and  that   her  future  comfort  mast  b« 

igi^  in  Ike  calm  pleasure*  of  lilerature,  anii 


in  con tri Kilt inir  all  ihil  the  could  ta  the  happU 
nea*" 

Ai  Belford  by  long  habits  an^i  by 

the  recollection  of  past  happiness  and   past 
sorrows,  abe  continued  in  her  old  dwelUnjr, 
making  tittle  other  alteration  in  her  way  of 
Itfip,  than  Uiat  of  adding  two  or  thre*  mr^nnUt 
to  her  frstabtishment^  and  otlVTinfT  a  '    . 
her  mother*a  sister — ^tbe  aunt  lo  wh 
Tention  she  owed  the  doubtful 
proficiency  in  French  which    ' 

her  to  Virf  r     ....«   i*  k,.,., :  ,^ 

had  now  i  v. 

In  her  :  u»d  ruVli- 

▼ated  companion  ;  and  lu 
of  Mr.  Fentori,  and  In  iIm 
iiK-rea»iug   library,    her  <1 'v      i         -3    cdiuily 
and  pleiisantly;  when,  in  -;  i  M  her  reso- 

lutions, hiT  Berenity  waN  vie* 

lories  of  the  Allies,  the  1  i  i.  the 

'T  Paris,  miJ    lli-     ,  i  ;     i  ,    r^pr, 

'■^r    di«;id    nr    i^^S  i  ,     l'.,;   .,'!i  -  -,    >  '    r-'  ;,- 
Would  he  'V.  ,.  L   r  f  li.  f, 

I    would    be   bi>    ^  the 

.,-  tli;ii   ii,,rt*-*{  liji  iu  i,  t  vVi-;  L',.^at  sllH 

'•'*     Wis  Ihere  tto  way  of 


bhe  was  rcvoirtnjf  these  qnestions  for  th« 
hundredth  timci  when  a  knock  w^is  beard  al 
tti«v  door,  and  the  serTtnt  ayooQOCi^  Colonel 
d'Anbenral. 

^r    '^  •    ■      '  ■  \fter 

;.jrt- 
t'li  ;  now  IH'  rj,hi  (iis^UH'^ru  [if:  ! 

bow  he  had  i^inco  found  thdt 
mi«ciirried  ;  and  mflct  brief  st> 
his  eyes  ahe  wee  more  tbic  < 
had  gained  add»d  i»t.u'(M'i£i:ri 
Ugence,-^J«n»- 

ai  first  wiih  tn  , 

collected  r  il  um  >,  ibci  cUutiv  in  the  virlU  by 
which  sht  I  fu  iuA  all  her  properly  in  marry- 
intf  him* 

Is  it  not  ensal/*  added  she*  **  to  hare  lost 
'inn  whom  I  love  T** 
J,  still !"  exclaimed 
« II  you   tor  that  word! 

'.■  v,.M  .  ,^..iil  \,yvf^  seen  my 
If  yqu 


„ht  of  you 
fctU 


the  power  of  <l' 
"You  do  lo 

Victor,    •*  ^" 
Y  ou  are 

hen: 
cot  I ' ' 

muigled  wiib  every  recoileciioo,  every  

ing,  every  bupe !     Hut  tn  hfjuT  yoti  a  prnnU 

less  wife,  Victor — i' 

money  since  my  fui 

have  iMHm  a  little  puiUuiu,  l  iv 

my  poor  aunt:  to  take  ndvau! 

•illy,  and  burthen  >• 

. — never  handsome, 

irHor  to  you  in  vinery  wii), — ..;....  ; -.J 

Would  it  be  just t  would  it  be  right!  Answn 

m^.   V'irt,ir.** 

*'■  ' .  I  me,  wou!''  i 

to  0'  *  of  tJie  -;  '     '     I     ^ 

woulii  um  au  well  T  Would  you,  for  ttiy  e«ike. 
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for  love,  and  for  competence,  foregfo  the  wealth 
which  is  your  own  1  '  j 

»•  Would  I  ?     Oh,  how  can  you  ask !" 

**  Will  you,  then,  my  own  Janel  Say  yes, 
dearpRt,  and  never  will  we  think  of  this  mo- 
ney ajrain.  I  have  a  mother  worthy  to  be 
yours — a  mother  who  will  love  and  value  you 
as  you  deserve  to  be  loved  ;  and  an  estate 
with  a  small  chateau  at  the  foot  of  the  Pyre- 
nees, beautiful  enougrh  to  make  an  emperor 
forget  his  throne.  Share  it  with  me,  and  we 
shall  be  happier  in  that  peaceful  retirement 
than  ever  monarch  was  or  can  be !  You  love 
the  country.  You  have  lost  none  of  the  sim- 
plicity which  belone[ed  to  you,  alike  from 
taste  and  from  habit.  You  will  not  miss 
these  riches  V 

"  Oh,  no !  no !" 

**  And  you  will  be  mine,  dearest  and  faith- 
fullostl  Mine,  heart  and  hand?  Say  yes, 
mine  own  Jane !" 

And  Jane  did  whisper,  between  smiles  and 
tears,  that  "yes,"  which  her  faithful  lover 
was  never  weary  of  hearing :  and  in  a  shorter 
time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it,  all  the  details  of 
the  marriage  were  settled. 

In  the  eveninor,  Mr.  Fenton,  whom  Miss 
Lanham  had  invited  to  tea,  arrived ;  and  in  a 
few  simple  words,  Jane  introduced  Colonel 
d^Auberval,  explained  their  mutual  situation, 
and  declared  her  resolution  of  relinquishini^ 
immediately  the  fortune  which,  by  her  father's 
will,  would  be  triply  forfeited  by  her  union 
with  a  soldier,  a  foreis^ner,  and  a  Catholic. 

"And  your  religion  1"  inquired  Mr.  Fenton, 
somewhat  sternly. 

"  Shall  ever  be  sacred  in  my  eyes,"  replied 
Victor,  solemnly.  "  My  own  excellent  mother 
is  herself  a  Protestant  and  a  Calvinist.  There 
is  a  clerjjyman  of  that  persuasion  at  Bayonne. 
She  shall  find  every  facility  for  the  exercise 
of  her  own  mode  of  worship.  I  should  love 
her  less,  if  I  thought  her  capable  of  change." 

"Well,  but  this  money: — Are  you  sure, 
young  man,  that  you  yourself  will  not  regret 
marrying  a  portionless  wife  1" 

"  Quite  sure.  I  knew  nothing  of  her  for- 
tune. It  was  a  portionless  wife  that  I  came 
hither  to  seek." 

"And  you,  Jane?  Can  you  abandon  this 
wealth,  which,  properly  used,  comprises  in 
itself  the  blessed  power  of  doing  good,  of  re- 
lieving misery,  of  conferring  happiness?  Can 
you  leave  your  home,  your  country,  and  vour 
friends  V 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Fenton !"  replied  Jane,  "  I  shall 
regret  none  but  you.  His  home  will  be  my 
home,  his  country  my  country.  My  dear  aunt 
will,  I  hope,  accompany  us ;  I  shall  leave  no- 
thintr  that  I  love  but  you.  my  second  father. 
And  for  this  fortune,  which,  used  as  it  should 
be  used,  is  indeed  a  blessing — ilo  I  not  leave 
it  in  your  hands!  And  am  I  not  sure  that 
with  you  it  will  be  a  fund  for  relieving  misery 
and  conferring  happiness  ?     1  ft»el  that  if,  at 


this  moment,  he  whom  I  htve  loM  coaM  ni 
into  my  heart,  he  would  approvv  my  tbmIq* 
tion,  and  would  ble«s  the  mtn  who  had 
shown  such  iisintereated  affection  for  hk 
child." 

"  In  his  name  and  my  own,  /  bleaa  yoa,  I 
my  children,"  rejoined  Mr.  Fenton;  **and  at; 
his  act  and  mj  own  do  I  restore  to  yoa  ihf 
forfeited  money.  No  refoaala,  yooo|f  man!^ 
no  arguments  f  no  thanka !  It  is  yoara,  aad ; 
yours  only.  Listen  to  roe,  Jsne.  This  will,  j 
for  which  any  one  less  generous  and  dianiKj 
rested  than  yourself  would  hsTS  hated  ■»,  > 
was  made,  as  you  must  have  suspeeted,  andff  | 
my  direction.  I  had  known  from  your  friesd, ' 
the  hostess  of  the  Red  Lion,  of  your 
attachment ;  and  was  on  the  point  of 
a  stop  to  yonr  interviews,  when  mm 
unexpected  by  all  parties,  removed  3L  d*As-: 
berval  from  Ilelford.  After  your  sqnrsiioBtj 
it  would  have  been  infliclin^  needlesa  bhwt  I 
to  have  reproached  you  with  sd  inli 

which  we  had  every  reason  to  bdieis 

pletely  at  an  end.  i  prevniled  on  my  food 
friend  to  conceal  his  knowledge  of  Ae  e^! 
gagement,  and  tried  all  I  could  to  turn  rar : 
thoughts  into  a  different  chsnneL  BytlMsa; 
means  I  became  gradually  aeaauntsd  with ; 
your  firmness  and  strength  or  mind,  year- 
ardour  and  your  sensibility ;  snd  hmvinf  madsi 
minute  and  searching  inquiries  into  ths  ch^j 
racter  of  your  lover,  I  bef^n  to  think,  litde  as  ^ 
an  old  bachelor  is  supposed  to  know  of  fheas  ( 
matters,  that  an  attachment  between  two  mck ! 
persons  was  likely  to  be  sn  sttaehowat  ftrj 
life;  and  I  prevailed  on  Mr.  Lsnham  to  nidi 
to  his  will  the  clause  that  you  hsvo  teoa, 
we  might  prove  the  disinterestedness  ss 
as  the  constancy  of  the  lovers. 
proved,*'  continued  the  good  old  man,  s 
of  the  purest  benevolence  softeainir  hii 
rugged  features,  "  both  are  proved  to  my  sfr 
tire  satisfaction ;  and  soldier.  Frenchman,  mi 
Papist  though  he  be,  the  aooner  I  join 
hands  and  get  quit  of  this  money,  the  h 
\ot  a  word,  my  dear  Jane,  unless  to  fii  Ihs 
day.  Surely  you  are  not  ffoin^  to  complimsm 
me  for  doing  my  duty !  f  don*t  know  bow  I 
shall  part  with  her,  though,  well  ss  yoa  d^ 
serve  her,**  continued  he,  turning  to  Colonal 
d*Auberval ;  "  you  must  brtn^  her  sometimsi 
to  Relford.**  And,  passing  the  bnek  of  Ma 
withered  hand  across  his  eyes  to  braifc  sCtbs 
unusual  softness,  the  good 
walked  out  of  the  room. 


BELFORD    RACES. 

Brlford  Races, —  The  Races,  ss  the  i» 

habitants  of  the  town  and  neiirhboorbood  wnw 
pleased  to  call  them,  as  if  tbey  hsd  been  tha 
Kiices  jMtr  ixceUence  of  the  kingdom,  aurpsm 
ing  Kpsom,  and  Ascot,  and  Doneasier,  aadj 
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m«»rtiti{f  Umt  <»»c?r  brought  hor«e«  lo  run 

n  pbt<»— i*fp,  I  am  hmipy  to  n^y,  a  non- 

txUltnsr  nuUnnc^.     Tbe  only'ffftrwl  that  t  ^rer 

rJonf*  Ky  nn  enetot are  net  was  the  putting 

'  to  thfii  ini()iiiiy. 

iirally  »pMlcinff»  f»iiclo»iiw«  K^era  to  tne 
lsim*»ntHb!«»  fhmg*.  Th^r  «tea1  awaj  frtmi  the 
land^TJip**,  th«  pal4::hr^«  of  wrvwHjinri,  the  iiha*ly 
nookn  ind  tnngled  dini^trfi,  the  wilj  hrnthy 
hankn  iirvH  primr<i«y  delk,  the  kXv*^p  rnviiies 
>ind  rfeep  irrrjzolar  ponls. — all,  in  nhort,  ihiit 
the  Jirlisl  Invm  to  tiJiini  and  the  poet  to  fancy, 
— **il  thnt  eom**i  inio  our  thoiighta  when  w© 
Hlk  of  the  country;  and  thry  jive  u«,  initead, 
I  ^"/»».fow>i  wUhout  a  tree,  5eTds  cut  into 
rif'trieAl  nnr»«,  and  Mxend^mited  ro^dn, 
Whif*h,  al'  rid  as  ugly  na 

the  mott  (  -i;iM  can  deiire, 

^-  '■-'  -  irivr  tfi  nv  mi  rr  ifiironv«»nir'nl  ftnd 
'  nt  than  the  pict»irei»qu(*  hv-wnys  of 

; .    iifni\     Moreovrr,  Ir^l  noliijrnl  jdit* 

lo^nphv  prrnch  a«  it  will,  an  rortonure  bill  19 
n  pmlUvt'  etil  to  the  poor.  Th«*y  la*Mt  hv  if 
the  turf  and  funte  for  their  fuel,  — the 
nooV«  adjoinin{r  their  cottnsreg.  which  n  , 
aomrtifmja  hegrvfed  from  the  lord  ^f  the  mannt, 
and  iomelirnes.  It  nii««t  he  confeaaed,  took 
withoiii  that  pndiminary  eourtety*  (I  wifih  all 
thefU  were  aa  innocent,)  to  euUiratt»  for  a 
jrarden ;  whilst  the 
^p<rn  10  Iheir  little  - 
inia  ineatciit^ihle.  ]^r. 
J>«rpo*e.  Ilowe^er, 
Itnown  epl|rrarn,  •*  to  -1 
frooae,**  may  be  an  •  . 
from  the  Rafe<  mu«t 

thtt  enel'toure  of  Belford  Heath  put  an  end  to 
that  wean«ome  aunnal  f«'«tivity,  I  befieve 
verily  that  there  were  not  twenty  people  ahoiil 
the  pi  are  who  did  not  rejniee  in  the  low  of 
thf»*te  diitlo»t  of  all  dull  jfaietiea. 

Kven  the  great  Racf^  arc  tirpsome  thinift ; 
they  la^i  so  lon^,  and  of  i!  (i»^nt,  atich 

aa  it  i«t»  yon  see  so  little,  ,  the  wea- 

ihef  t*  never  ^oofi  i  it  is  ^   m  '     '-- 

•howery,  or  windy,  or  aun  i\ 
i4  toi-j  ho^  ^**nerany  it  is  I  m  l.  ,. ,  —  1  i„  ,,  i 
knew  it  TJrjht  in  my  life.    Then,  ilthoo^  tha 
erowd  i*  g«rh  that  it  peema  aa  if  all  the  worl.l 
wefe  on  the  i^ronnd,  yon  are  «^uite  aura  i 
to  meet  the  peraon  yon  want  to  aee»  and  h 
oA^n  rh«»  proTokinj  mortifie.ttion  of  find- 
Hj^  by  o»t*i  or  thoae  accidenti  which  at  racua 
mtwaya   happen,  that  you  ha^e  miiuted  each 
Olhtf  by  ftrr^  minutea.     The  Taunted  company 
19  nothing;  eom pared  with  the  Zoolog-ieal  Gar- 
d#Ra  on  a  Sundfiy*     You  lose  your  parly — 
r.%i.  i. ../..  Tfv  \v:»it  fitf  your  aerrants — you  lani« 
— you  scratch  your  earrii^e — yoo  , 

r    rir»«-     hnnn.^t^     i*,,(i    ifluf     your    h««»* 

I  '.    and  huia 

T     "  H  ft^ver; 

jr<M«r  ahly  <  vtla  it, 

you  I.  .  1  :     J  to  aooie 


^   of  a  Tii: 
_i  and  t^*^"' 

ri'iiiinMU  friMti  .1 
'U'a\  n  rof union 
linoil ;  and  when 


neishbotif  wiae  enanj^fh  to  tUiy  it  bom*,*^-^  I 
have  been  to  the  races  I*^ 

These  calamitieat  however,  helon^  to  the 
frrand  meelinsfi^  where  hor»e8  of  nam#*  ned 
fame  ridden  by  jockey  a  of  eijual  r«  1 

for  the  Drrhy,  the  Oaka,  or  the 
where  ladies  win  French  glovea  .ti 
men  loav  Engl iah  eat^itea  ;  where  s  it 

all  events  aure  of  a  crowd,  and  |>^  t-  .uu  of 
a  crowd  of  beaitly  and  fanln  ;  .  -  rw,  if 
your  ptickei  be  picked,  it  is  ttu  i  1  uh-  hut  ft 
lord  la  equally  unlucky ;  and  if  yoo  mi 
drenched  by  a  shower,  you  have  ihe  comfirt 
of  seeinir  n  counteaa  in  the  same  condition. 

Our  Belford  afnictions  were  of  a  different 

aort*     Tha   Heath,   which,  contrary  to  the 

irenar«1  pjctoreaqa^neaa  of  commooA*  w^a  a 

dull,  flat,  lowt  unprofitable  piece  <  !  ', 

wholly  unintereatin|(  in  itaelf,  and 

ing  no  view  of  anv  aort,  had  brrn  ru  .  n 

aa  long  88  1  could  remember;  li-  '  _'  '  '  >  1      r 

many  yeara  the  scene  of  th*        n  .1   U4  ,A' 

rolnnteera    and   yeomanry,   pr-         1  1  tiii    of 

i^oliuira,  and  to  h^rth,  whtch   t  i.*^  de* 

r  of  his  majesty*!   noiae-I  |f'Cia, 

1  were  to  me,  ♦*  who  hated   11  1   of  a 

gun   like  a  hurt  wild-duck/'  ib«»  u^ncia  of 

mmtrlfd    drend    and   daieatation, —  the   mfrfo 

!  ■«  ilti  beini^  in  1^ 

Itivalty  not  to  i  , 

!  to  iuculeAtf'  tt  dk  a 

luna,  und  drums,  and 

LMikii|ii.iM,  iiy  vi4ijr  vi  vutiug  Riy  eowartlice«* 


*  Cooraf  a  is  a  >■ 
•iu*h  a  eowmid  w 
danger  of  irittitH 
*(iuli*  In  Atr 
rvhettoiat  <  > 
entreat V  l^ 
unMrsrily  r 
iieqi}*'ntK   ■• 

wKmu 


fftrmi 


K  vkm 


thmr  i«M)< 
gamlainan 

veff  nearts 
whom  1  i»  I 
tllle  rif  ft  n*  • 

calloiK  Willi 
na^pMiMl  I 


II 
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Once  I  had  the  pleasure  of  baf!lin£r  their  good 
intentions.  It  was  a  fine  day  in  the  midsum- 
mer holidays,  and  my  dear  mother  taking  a 
young  lady  with  her  in  the  carriage,  I  rode 
with  my  father  in  the  gig,  he  having  been 
tormented  by  some  sage  adviser  into  taking 
me  into  the  field,  and  thinking  that  the  most 
palatable  manner;  and  I  so  ordered  matters 
oy  mere  dint  of  coaxing,  tliat  happening  to  be 
early  on  the  ground,  I  prevailed  on  my  dear 
companion  to  turn  back,  and  drive  me  home 
again  before  the  arrival  of  the  reviewing  gen- 
eral ;  thus  escaping  the  shock  of  the  salute 
after  the  fashion  of  the  patient  who,  being 
ordered  to  take  a  shower-bath,  jumped  out 
before  pulling  the  string. 

Well,  this  uoly  piece  of  ground  numbered 
amongst  its  demerits  that  of  being  the  worst 
race-course  in  England.  Flat  as  it  looked, 
it  was  found  on  examination  to  be  full  of  ine- 
qualities, going  up  hill  and  down  hill  just  in 
the  very  parts  where,  for  certain  reasons  which 
I  do  not  pretend  to  understand,  (all  my  know- 
led  ire  of  the  turf  being  gathered  from  the 
early  part  of  Holcroft's  Memoirs,  one  of  the 
most  amusing  pieces  of  autobiography  in  the 
languaere,)  it  ought  to  have  been  as  level  as  a 
rail-road.  Then,  for  as  dry  as  it  seemed — a 
dull  expanse  of  dwarf  furze  and  withered 
heath,  there  were  half-a-dozen  places  so  in- 
curably boggy,  that  once  in  a  sham  fitrht  at  a 
review  half  a  company  of  the  Helford  Volun- 
teer Legion  sunk  knee-deep,  to  their  own  inex- 
pressible consternation,  the  total  derangement 
of  the  order  of  battle,  and  the  utter  ruin  of 
their  white  spatterdashes :  and  in  order  to 
avoid  these  marshy  spots,  certain  awkward 
bends  occurred  in  the  course,  which  made  as 
great  demands  on  the  skill  of  the  jockeys  as 
the  sticking  fast  of  his  troops  had  done  on  the 
tactics  of  the  reviewing  general.  In  a  word, 
as  a  race-course  Bel  ford  Heath  was  so  de- 
testable, that  a  race-horse  of  any  reputation 
would  have  been  ashamed  to  show  his  face 
there. 

Then  the  only  circumstance  that  could  nave 
reconciled  the  owners  of  good  horses  to  a  bad 
course — high  stakes  and  large  subscriptions — 
were  totally  wanting.  There  was,  to  be  sure, 
a  County  Member's  Plate  and  a  Town  Mem- 
ber's Plate,  and  the  Bel  ford  Stakes  and  the 
Hunt  Stakes;  and  a  popular  high-sherifT,  or  a 
candidate  for  the  borough  or  the  county,  who 
had  a  mind  to  be  popular,~or  some  Londoner, 
freshly  imported,  who  thoufrht  supporting  the 
races  a  part  of  his  new  duties  as  a  country 
gentleman, — would  get  up  somelhincr  like  a 
subseriplion  :  but  nothing  could  be  less  tempt- 
ing than  the  rewards  held  out  to  the  winners, 
and  lint  fir  the  speculation:*  of  (•ert:iin  horse- 
d»*ali'rs,   who   reckoned    on  its  being  advan- 

oifjor  iM-<iplo :  bill  mill  the  extreme  rownnlirc  in  the 
one  niM'.  and  ihe  toinl  obnciue  oi  it  in  oUiera,  does 
uoem  wmii'Mhat  puzzling. 


tageous  to  the  sale  of  t  hone  to  hmTe  voa  t| 
plate  even  at  Be)ford«  the  races  would  nodoibt" ' 
edly  have  fallen  to  the  groand  from  the  wtn 
absence  of  raoers.  , 

As  it  was,  they  laDgraithed  on  from  jcar  to 
year,  every  season  worse  than  the  last,  viik 
no  company  except  the  families  of  the  aeifb- 
bourhood,  no  sporting  characters,  do  ^eotloMa 
of  the  turf,  no  betting-stand,  no  blacklefs*  m 
thimble-people,  no  mob.  The  rery  rmfBt  d 
fwir  table  did  not  think  it  worth  iu  whilt 
to  appear ;  and  althooeh  there  was  a  bmni 
convenient  pond  for  ducking  snch  delioqono,. 
I  do  not  even  remember  to  bare  hcaid  sf  ij 
pick-pocket  on  the  race-conrse.  | 

The  diversion  was,  as  I  have  said,  cosfistJ: 
to  the  neighbourhood ;  and  they,  poor  insorfsi 
people,  were,  for  the  three  days  that  the  afitr 
lasted,  kept  close  to  that  most  fatiguing  of  all 
work,  country  dissipation.  The  meetisg  ns 
held  early  in  September,  and  the  hoais  Jurisg 
undergone  no  change  since  its  first  ettsklitb-' 
ment  a  century  before,  it  was  what  is  mtd 
an  afternoon  race:  accordingly,  besides  t 
public  breakfast  at  ten  o'clock  la  the  Teva- 
hall,  there  was  an  ordinary  at  two  at  the  Svas 
Hotel  for  ladies  as  well  as  gentlemes :  thcs 
everybody  drove  at  four  lo  the  eomie;  thcs 
everybody  came  back  to  dress  for  the  ball; 
and  on  the  middle  evening,  when  Isekily  thos 
was  no  ball,  everybody  was  expected  lo  fo  is 
the  play.  And  to  miss,  onW  for  one  day,  the 
race-course,  or  the  two  balls,  or  the  middle 
play,  was  an  nflront  to  the  stewaids  and  the 
stewards'  wives, — to  the  members  who  daied 
not  be  absent — to  the  young  Isdies,  who,  sol 
of  sufficient  rank  or  fortune  to  Km  pieseMed 
to  court,  first  made  their  appearanee  si  ihii 
august  reunion  of  fashion  and  besntj — lotho 
papas,  mammas,  and  maiden  annts.  Is  vhmi 
the  ceremony  was  important^ — lo  the  vholt 
neighbourhood  and  the  whole  coontiy.  TW 
public  breakfasts  and  ordinaries  wen  noidr 
ri^ueur ;  but  three  races,  two  balls,  and  oni 
play,  were  duties  that  must  be  fulfilled,  ps^ 
ishments  that  must  be  undergone  by  sU  whs 
desired  to  stand  well  in  country  societjr:  *• 
have  attempted  to  evade  them,— to  Imvadsiod 
to  think  for  yourself  in  a  mstter  of  amssttsi, 
would  have  been  to  run  the  risk  of  kcM^ 
thought  over-wise,  or  OYer-good,  or  paniw^ 
nious,  or  poor.  And  as  no  one  likes  Iks  tkite 
first  of  these  nicknames,  and  it  is  osly  nek 
people  who  can  afford  to  be  saqpeasd  of 
poverty,  dull  as  the  diversions  smv,  and 
trintc  as  the  gaieties,  we  wcfs  iiuslrst  to 
leave  shade,  and  coolness,  snd  qsirt,  and  to 
pass  three  of  the  hottest  days  of  esriy  aotamn 
amid  fatigue  and  dust,  and  sns  ssd  crowd,  os 
t'ne  very 'same  wise  principle  of  inuiatioa 
which  makes  a  flock  of  geeis  follow  lbs 
gander.  ' 

Lightly  as  the  county  was  apt  to  set  by  Ae  { 
town,  the  inhabitants  of  Belford  wcie  of  BO 
small  use  on  this  occasion.     Thsy  hslpt'i 
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(tike  iBpafmiiPCTMige  on  tha  itn^?)  to  fill  the 
kmll-foora  ifid  ibe  th«tCr» ;  snt)  thinly  eovered 

•«  th*' --^irse  WW*  U  woold  have  looked 

wnp*  it  for  the  hafidsotne  co»ch  of 

th»  ^i,  1  frts— for  MiM  Dlaekftirs  chii- 

rioU  with  her  black  «cr?iiQt  in  hi«  gnyesl  lirery 
tnd  h«*r  p**t  poodU  in  hi9  wtnti»«i  co«t  on  thf 
box,  tnd  Mr«,  Colby  tnucvly  intrenched  in  the 
best  eorner^i— for  Slpphen  I^ane  tiiid  dear  Mar* 
gan^t  in  th#*ir  hit^e  one^horee  chaise,  with  a 
pretty  grand-child  bciwixl  them  —  for  King 
Hirwood  ^Hoping  abmit  the  ground  in  ttHi 
plseei  «t  onee — ^for  the  tmdee people  and  tit- 
tuniii«  of  f^  «  ^  ^i  j^  i^g  a  holiday  fot 
lh«m,  wh  10  it  b(tar*-*they  have  too 

f^,B  \  .1.,,.     i |,,^oT  chimney-sweeper*  and 

f  y,  t4ikin^  more  ioitrrest  in  the  sport 
L        I       r  hiUtt'r**,  rtftd  *  (Hovintf  u  full  AS  much. 
bull  the  town  ladi  tile  better  than 

th«  figumnte,   the  ^        ^  in   thi«  grand 

ballet, — the  youngf  cuuniy  ddiiiieli  w«re  the 
Teal  heroines  of  the  scene  ;  and  it  was  to 
show  them  oft  thtit  their  mammas  and  their 
wiiiting>women,  their  miDtn^rs  and  their 
coaehmaker^i  devoted  all  their  cares ;  and 
amongH  the   ftiir   candidates   for   ad  miration 


draper  and  haberdii^^ 
f»ietfir  of  female  nn 
ita  minister  to  fem*i»r. 
eminty  of   H- 


fBnit  iiipfoveii 
,  aad  iXm  nvoor- 

jL.^o  {fi  Ifie  whole 
and  amongut  the 
l.i(jtf*fed  ahotit  ihrs 
[  ioUt  none  were 
.ippuinied,  than 


few  wcrr  ^     - 

Bererinijlv 

sons  of  I* J 

cert,  pUy  or  b.i 
of  Ashley,  wh* 


"•"fati^ably  fine,  more  |< 
'«1p,  morn  constant  to  all 
«»'  »v,  whotht'f  mr^,  eon* 
MiflM«8  KIphinstone 
t|  for  Wn  years*  and 
perhaps  a  little  longer,  two  of  the  reigning 
belles  of  the  counlf* 

Why  it  shnuld  be  so,  one  docs  not  well 

know,  but  half  th*>  Indies  of  \\ shire  used 

to  meet  every  Mond«v  between  the  hoiira  of 
three  mod  fife  in  the  Mnrket-plaee  r>f  Hr-irnrd. 
It  was   the   constant  female  r«     ' 
Saturday,  the  tnarkrt-day*  the  ;: 
into  town    to   attend    the   BetMn,— 
horseback,  some   in   giffs,   the   nt)  L 
eqnipiga  not  unfrequenily  in  an  invi.  . 
to  tm  C09M<|is#D0e  of  the  ovmer ;  your  crmn- 
tf?  gttfitlemeis  of  large   fortune  being  often 
addicted  to  riding  some  sorubby   ymnj^  or 
driving  some  old  shabby  set-otit,  which  a  man 
of  IcM  certain  station  woo  Id  ba  aahAOied  to 
b#  M4m  in :  so  that  tbvir  appMraiMio  binno* 
ms9d    perfectly  well    with    the    carts    and 
wagons  of  their  tenants,  the  market-people 
of  fielford.   Their  wives  and  dangbters,  how- 
•v«r,  indulged    in  no  iueh  whims.     True  to  \ 
^e  vanities  of  the  dear  sex,  laudably  constsnt 
10  fineries  nf  all  sorts,  as  regular  ai  Monday*  | 
were  they  to  be  seen  In  carriages  '*— 
it  fashionnhle,  drawn  by  the  hnndson 
tluit  eoaying  or  leeturtn|f  coutd  e\ 
ft»m    their   hu«bnnds   and    fathers,   crowd««d  > 
fOiind  the  shop-door  of   Mr.  Dobson,  linen* 


many  equipsgefli  whirl 

grand  mart  of  pro'. 

more  punetnal  and   i 

that  of  the  Klphinstonc-8  of  Aslfiley. 

Mr,  El  phi  nil  tone  wus  a  gentleman  of  large 
landed  property  ;  hut  the  estate  being  consi* 
derahly  involved  and  strictly  entailed,  and  the 
n  showing  no  desire  to  asatst  in  its 
11,  he  WAS  in  point  of  fact  a  much 
noorer  man  than  many  of  his  neighbours  with 
l9S«  cban  half  of  his  nominal  income*  His 
wife,  a  lady  of  good  family,  had  been  what 
i«  called  a  fine  woman  ;  by  which  ta  nndor- 

ht  KriL    ;i    1,11.    Ahowy  flgnr*'.    rnujJ    }\:i\r,   good 

9,  a  toler.!  i,  and 

net  Bomewii  at  ta 

eiamrtKHtiy  reckoned  hsndsome.  Aecufdiog^  to 
this  definition,  Mrs.  Klphinsione  had  been, 
and  her  daughters  were  two  fine  women ;  and 
as  they  dressed  well,  were  nxcidUnt  dancers, 
had  a  good  deal  of  air  and  sty'  t 

least  half  a  bead  taller  than  r 
ladies  of  the  cmmiy,  Ihey  SfijimrH    mh'^i  io 
attract  considerable  admiration   tn   the  ball- 
room. 

That  their  admirert  went  at  the  mosi  no 
farther  than  a  transient  flirtation,  is  to  be  ae- 
connted  for,  not  so  mut'h  from  any  particular 
defect  in  the  yoong  ladies,  who  were  pretty 
much  like  other  show-off  girls,  but  by  the 
rertsinty  of  their  behijr  at i^^gi'tber  portionless. 
Very  few  men  ean  afford  to  select  wives  with 
hl^h  notions  and  no  ft>rtone  ;  and  nnwnni^inly 


*Wby  Mofiday  tlimjtd  be  lh«  ohoMNi  dav,  no  anm 
an  tsiC    It  m  the  dny  on  wh   '  *'  ^ 
wnin  SMke  thetr  Unia  ^ir 
HibsfM^  betnf  pbd  on  s  f^m 
ban  a  ptlisnes  to  tpaes.    Bui  ivh/  the  bulics  almuid 
i  that  6aj^  it  still  a  poAle. 


luxury  an 

and  reftntii 

placed  in  such  a  position,  that  il'  n 

before  the   death   of  their  parents, 

thrown  on  the  charily  of  their  relaii' 

niere  necessaries  of  life*     With  thi 

before  their  eyes,  their   * 

certainly   admits  of  som 

yei  in  most  eases,  and  certainly  m  the  prri«'ni^ 

that  vary  ansiety  U  bat  too  likdy  to  defbat  Ua 

object, 

V  ear  after  year  passed  away ;— Mr*  Klphin* 
*^*nf.*g  family,  consisting,  boaidet  the  yoooy 
s  whom  1  have  already  mtfitioned,  of 
i>r  five  yonngcr  lads  in  the  armri  the 
navy,  at  College,  and  at  school,  anj  of  a 
weakly  ffirl,  who,  hnvinjr  ^>4'f=n  srnt  to  lie 
ru*^ed  at  a  distant  relati  r,f  n 

«T«ml»«m»n  fi^rmer  jiI  •"rir  :   ff- 


w  nimi  mr  cniipr**ii  ?  [  nii  iiiugnierii'  ijMrnnjt' 
dioainiabad  with  thair  inetaaainf  ag*  and  his 
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decreaftin^  income.  The  annual  journey  to 
London  had  been  first  shortened,  then  aban- 
doned ;  visits  to  Brighton  and  Cheltenham, 
and  other  places  of  fashionable  resort,  became 
less  frequent;  and  the  Belford  Races,  where, 
in  spite  of  Mr.  Elphinittone's  repeated  embar- 
rassments, they  still  flourished  among  the 
county  belles,  became  their  principal  scene  of 
exhibition. 

Race-ball  after  race-ball,  however,  came  and 
departed,  and  brought  nothing  in  the  shape 
of  a  suitor  to  the  expecting  damsels.  Part- 
ners f tr  the  dance  presented  themselves  in 
plenty,  but  partners  for  life  were  still  to  seek. 
And  iMrs.  Elphinstone,  in  pettish  despair, 
was  beginning,  on  the  first  evening  of  the 
very  last  year  of  the  Races,  to  rejoice  at  the 
prospect  of  their  being  given  up ;  to  discover 
that  the  balls  were  fatiguing,  the  course 
dreary,  and  the  theatre  dull ;  that  the  whole 
affair  was  troublesome  and  tiresome ;  that  it 
was  in  the  very  worst  taste  to  be  running 
after  so  paltry  an  amusement  at  the  rate  of 
sixteen  hours  a  day  for  three  successive 
days ; — when,  in  the  very  midst  of  her  pro- 
fessions of  disgust  and  indifference,  as  she 
was  walking  up  the  assembly-room  with  her 
eldest  dauofiter  hanging  on  her  arm  (Miss 
Julia,  a  little  indisposed  and  a  little  tired,  not 
with  the  crowd,  but  with  the  emptiness  of  the 
race-ground,  having  chosen  to  stay  at  home), 
her  hopes  were  suddenly  revived  by  being 
told  in  a  very  significant  manner  by  one  of  the 
stewards,  that  Lord  Lindore  had  requested  of 
him  the  honour  of  being  presented  to  her 
daughter.  '*  He  had  seen  her  in  the  carriage 
that  afternoon,^'  said  the  friendly  master  of  the 
ceremonies,  with  a  very  intelligible  smile,  and 
an  abrupt  stop  as  the  rapid  advance  of  the 
young  gentleman  interrupted  his  speech  and 

turned  his  intended  confidence  into "  My 

Lord,  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  introducing 
you  to  Miss  Elphinstone.'* 

Mr.  Clavering's  suspicions  were  pretty  evi-  I 
dent,   and   although   the  well-bred  and  self-  > 
commanded   chaperone  contrived   to  conceal  ' 
I  her  comprehension  of  his  hints,  and  preserved 
the  most  decorous  appearance  of  indifference, 
she  yet  managed  to  extract  from  her  kind 
neighbour,  that  the  elegant  young  nobleman 
who  was   leading  the   fair  Gertrude   to  the 
dance  was  just  returned  from  a  tour  in  Greece 
and  Germany,  and  being  on  his  way  to  an 
estate  about  thirty  miles  off  in  the  vale  of 
Berkshire,   had    been  struck  on  accidentally 
visilina  the  Belford  race-course  by  the  beauty 
of  a  young  lady  in  an  open  landau,  and  having 
ascertained  that  the  carriage  belonged  to  Mr.  j 
Elphinstone,  and  that  the  family  would  cer-  ! 
tainly  attend  the  ball,  he  had  stayed,  as  it 
sefui'Ml,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  being  intro- 
duced.    **  So  at  least  says  report,"  added  Mr. 
Claverincr;  and  for  once  report  said  true. 

Lord   Lindore  was   a   younu  nobleman  of . 
large   but  embarrassed    property,  very  good  ' 


talents,  and  very  amiable  disBocitioii ;  who 
was,  in  spite  of  his  many  excellent  aualiticSt 
returning  loiteringly  and  reluctantly  booic  to 
one  of  the  best  and  cleverest  mothers  in  the 
world  :  and  a  less  fair  reason  than  the  svecC 
and  blooming  face  which  peeped  oot  so  bright* 
ly  from  under  the  brim  or  her  cottage-boasei, 
rfor  cottage-bonnets  were  the  fashion  of 
distant  day,)  would  have  excused  him  to  hioH 
self  for  a  longer  delay  than  that  of  the 
ball ;  his  good  mother,  kind  and  cleTer  as 
was,  having  by  a  letter  entreating  his  speedy 
return  contrived  to  make  that  retoni  as  a^ 
pleasant  as  possible  to  her  affeetionato 
dutiful  son, — who,  as  a  dutiful  and  aifipctioB- 
ate  son,  obediently  tomed  his  face  towaids 
Glenham  Abbey,  whilst  as  a  apoilt  child 
a  peer  of  the  realm,  and  in  those  two  cfaarae- 
ters  pretty  much  accustomed  to  eanj 
his  own  way,  he  managed  to  make  bis  obe> 
dience  as  dawdling  and  as  dilatory  as  possible. 
The  letter  which  had  produced  this  aalackT 
effect  was  an  answer  to  one  written  by  himself 
from  Vienna,  announcing  the  dissolntioo  of  a 
matrimonial  engai^ment  with  a  pretty  Aas* 
trian,  who  had  jilted  him  for  the  pvmas  of 
marrying  a  Count  of  the  Holy  Romao  Cmpirs 
old  enough  to  be  her  grandfather 
event  Lord  Lindore,  whose  susceptibility  lo 
female  charms  was  so  remarkable  that  eitr 
sinre  he  had  attained  the  age  of 
had  been  in  love  with  some  damsel  or  olberv 
and  had  been  twenty  times  saved  fran  lbs 
most  preposterous  matches  b^  the  vigilaaee 
of  his  tutors  and  the  care  of  his  fond  — ■^" 
gravely  felicitated  himself  on  being 
pated,  then  and  for  ever,  from  the  domiaiea 
of  beauty ;  and  declared  that  if  cTer  he 
love  airain, — which  he  thought  unlikely— hs 
should  seek  for  nothing  in  woman  but  the  ■•• 
fading  graces  of  the  miod.  Lduly  Liadois^s 
reply  contained  a  warm  congratalatioa  oo  ' 
son*s  release  from  the  chains  of  an  i 
pled  coquette,  and  from  the  evils  of  an 
with  a  foreigner;  adding,  that  aha 
above  all  to  find  that  his  heart  was  agaia 
his  hands,  since  on  the  winding  op  of  his'al^ 
fairs,  preparatory  to  his  coming  of  ags^  hii 
guardians  and  herself  had  diseovered  ihai^ 
long  as  his  minority  had  been,  the  sneomala- 
tions  consequent  thereupon  were 
swallowed  up  by  the  payment  of  hb 
portions ;  and  the  mortgages  thatUHta ■fcsisd 
his  property  could  only  be  cleared  avav  bv 
the  sale  of  the  beautiful  demeaae  sa  which 
she  resided  during  his  absence  abnalt  tad 
which,  although  the  estate  that  had  basa  loag 
est  in  the  family,  was  the  only  one  aslilffietly 
eittailcd,— or  by  the  less  painful  expedieat  m 
a  wealthy  marriage.  —  ^^And  now  that  yoar 
heart  is  free/'  continued  Lady  Lindore,** theft 
can  be  but  little  doubt  which  measure  yoa 
adopt ;  the  more  especially  as  I  have  a 
Udy  in  view,  whose  talents  and  attaii 
are  of  no  common  order,  wh( 
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d(Rf<wition  ar^  mont  aml^lilA,  an<l  wbo  wanu  |  every  st^p  he  ir^ok,  nntil  he  finally  KnrrendirTnd 
oottiinjf  but  thnt  outwsird  bwuly  which  you  ;,  his  henrt  to  th«  tmi  pair  of  brighl  eye«  mid 
!»•?•  It  Unt  ln*©n  taught  to  iMilima!«?  fit  it^  jii8t  blooming  ch«<»lcR  which  h#!  bad  cncounii»fi»d 
fnioft.  Phin  ij)  you  rrmy  prt«iiihly  ibink  W,  :  eince  the  receipt  of  bin  mothpr*«  Irtt^f — tlio 
htr  ttttractions  of  mind  *«  «uch  at  to  com- |  prrtiy  iticog^fiita  of  thp  Bclfori^  ^ 
IMvnio  rao»i  amply  fof  the  «btenee  of  more  Finding  on  imjuiry  ihM  tb< 
pfTitthnblfl  chiirma;  whilst  her  foftuno  is  so  ,  od  to  a  ^enttemsn  of  some  r^  i  ,..l 

Jiif^tt  that  it  would  dear  off  all  mort^gf«,  |  nettrhbourhood — thai  Ux-  ^  •  ii  j  in  it 
without  involvif>'_*  tht^  w  r<  trhed  rieecsnity  of  were  hla  wife  and  daiiyldtr-,  iimI  ii  ,>t  ihero 
pnrtiii^  with  t  n*  wfiirh  '  was  Httle  doubt  of  their  attending  tb«  ball  in 

you  har#i  searrr  r«achild,    th»  eveninif,  he  proceeded  to  the  assembly- 

bat  which  IS  alike  precious  a^  a  proud  memo-  |  room,  mnde  himself  known,  as  wr  havty  seen, 
rial  of  family  splendour,  and  as  one  of  the  j  toourfriend  Mr.Chv«*rtn»^,  oM*»orthe*»tewanJa 
fineat  old   building  in  the  kinefdom.      Th«  I  of  the  Riieea,  and  r>  i  him  the  hanour 

lady*fi  friends  ans  most  desirous  of  the  con-  i,  of  nn  introduction  t  ;  hinstone. 


nexion,  and  ^he  heriitf  If  lotes  me  as  a  dau$(h* 
t#r  Tht  path  IS  stniisrht  before  you.  Return, 
therefore,  at  speedily  a«:  ■  ^i^  ^y  tjp^if 
Arthur;  and  remember,  v  i  his  from 

bright  eyes  and  rosy  chctl..  .„.,,  :j.oOI  you  on 
your  way,  that  L  expect  from  your  duty  and 
your  n^\ciion  that  you  will  not  commit  your* 
self  eiihrr  by  word  or  deitdt  by  open  profea* 
humn  or  silent  aaalduiiiet,  until  you  hare  had 


When  led  up  in  riir»  lorin  ir»  the  fair  lady,  h« 
immediately  discotered  that  she  was  not  th« 
divinity  of  the  laudau  :  but  as  he  ascertained, 
both  from  Mr.  Clavenng  and  the  waiter  at  the 
inn,  that  there  was  another  sister,  &  certaitt 
Mi»s  Julia,  whom  his  two  authoritiet  tgrttd 
in  eailintr  the  finer  woman ;  and  as  h*  l«ifti«d 
from  his  partner  hemelf  that  Miss  Jutia  bad 
been  that  mornint;  on  the  race-ground, — that 


nn  opportunity,  not  merely  of  seeinjr,  but  of  |  «ha  was  slijrbtly  indinposed^hut  would  proba^ 

bly  be  sufficiently  recovered  on  the  morrow  to 
ait^fid  both  th**  conrse  and  the  plav — ^he  de- 
terniined  to  remain  another  nieht  at  Belford  for 
the  chance  of  r-  '  f  '      +  ^ 

and  paid  Mia»«  ^ 

to  conceal  htJi  i.>  uv  .m.i  t.ju„»i.uiu  4 

futurt)  iutrcNlur  r  sister*  although  he 

]tAi\  T«v.  much  .. ..  iUol,  and,  to  do  him 
o  much  respect  for  Lady  Lindore^a 
i>^t  to  avail  hiiuwif  of  ihe  invitation 
of  thn  Indy  of  the  mnnfiion  to  partake  of  a  latii 
breakfast,  or  an  early  dinner — call  it  how  he 
choae,«— the  next  day  at  Ashtry.  He  saw  at 
a  Iflance  that  she  was  n  mnnni^nirrinfr  mamma^ 
(how  very,  very  soon  yi  .  rnefi  ieun 

to   make   that  discowrN  i<t  ckaniier 

b«teg  absent^  was  upon  hn  guiira.  ••On  the 
ooi>rfte^**  thougfhc  he,  *^  I  shall  egaln  see  the 

huButy,  end  then why   iImni   I  ehall   be 

gtiided  by  circnmstiinees  ;**^4het  beinip  the 
m*m  approve  and  eireumei^t  way  of  u^i* 
fying^  to  oneself  that  one  intendi  following 
one*sowii  ct^T(cee«  whatever  Ihey  mayhepjiea 
to  be. 

The  morrow,  howorer,  prored  so  wet  that 
th<>  eoerae  was  entirely  deeeried.  Not  a  sin* 
f^te  carriaffe  wee  present,  •iu'*pt  Miss  Blaek- 
alTa  ohariot  and    S  "  me's  one*honie 

chaise*     Rut  in  th*  11 1  the  theatre. 

Lord  Lindore  had  again  tur  jiiisaente  of  »i<cinf 
his  fair  enchantrete,  end  of  eeeinf  her  without 
her  honnet,  and  dressed  to  the  freeleetposmibje 
edreiitege  in  a  very  eioiply-iiiiiile  gown  ef 
eleer  mualin,  with<iul  any  other  eituiinest  thee 
a  nosegay  of  geranium  and  blossomed  myrtle. 
If  he  had  thought  her  pretty  under  the 
itrajght  brim  of  her  cottage  bonnet,  he  tliooght 
her  atill  prettier  now  that  her  fair  open  for^ 
'  was  only  shaded  by  the  rich  curls  of  ber 


brcomUg  intimately  acquainted  with  the  amia- 
ble and  richly-gifted  young  person  whom,  of 
ell  the  women  1  have  ever  known,  I  would 
most  readily  select  as  your  bride.  Come, 
then,  my  dearest  Arthur,  and  oome  speed ily 
to  your  afTectionate  mother, 

Mary  Limdork/- 

flow  BO  clear-headed  e  woman  ae  Lady 
fandore  could  write  e  letter  to  likely  to  defeat 
ite  own  obvious  purpoee,  and  to  awaken  the 
•ptrlt  of  contradiction  in  the  breast  of  a  yottng 
men  who,  with  all  his  acknowledged  kindneee 
of  temper,  had  never  h«»n  found  wanting  in  a 
)  ^t!lf-will,  wi  i^  Ticult  to  explain, 

in  the  pni  t  the  cleverest 

jprfijnM  niten  do  the  Mint'rji  Tnings; — a  maxim, 
from  the  promulgation  of  which  so  very 
well-meaning  persons  derive  pleasnre, 
oontrediet  tt,  even  if  one  coald  do  so 
Fntjou^lv,  would  fur  In  clctirive  a  very 
nd  iiblie  of  a 

of  «  irm  to  no- 

tnasmueh  u*  the  clever  {xtrsuns  in  ques- 
ave  an  unlucky  trick  of  raring  little  for 
It  the  worthy  dull  people  aforeetid  may 
>ea  to  think  or  tej. 

*hstever  motive  mti^ht  have  induoed  her 
lady  chip  to  writi?  this  letter,  the  eflfect  was 
eh  an  the  r^ador  has  seen*     Her  dutiful  son 
rthur  returned  slowly  and  reluctantly  home- 
ard  '  Inir.rir.rr  wfi.r^vMr  ho  could  And  an  ex- 
eos(  I  Tig  his  acti  ve  oonrier 

end  a!  'oriness  of  hit  mov^ 

neoie,  meditatin?  ail  the  way  on  the  odions- 
•eee  of  Mue-stocking  women,  ^for  from  i^dy 
Llodore^a  aoootint  of  h future^  he  expected  an 
•^lome  of  all  tbe  arts  and  eeieneM — a  vrdlk-  ■ 
lug  and  talking  eneyelopedia^)  and  feeling  hit 


fur  beauty  grow  stronger  and 


tebeelflut  hetr.    It  wte  a  round,  youthful  faee. 
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with  a  brij^ht,  clear  complexion ;  a  hazel  eye, 
with  a  spark  in  it  like  the  Scotch  a^to  in  the 
British  Museum;  very  red  lips,  very  white 
teeth,  and  an  expression  about  the  corners 
of  the  mouth  that  wasauite  bewitching.  She 
sat  in  the  front  row  or  the  box  between  her 
stately  sister  and  another  yonn^  lady;  her 
mother  and  two  other  ladies  sitting  behind  her, 
and  completely  barring  all  access. 

Lord  Lindore  hardly  regretted  this  circum- 
stance, so  completely  was  he  absorbed  in 
watchint;  his  charmer,  whose  every  look  and 
action  evinced  the  most  perfect  unconscious- 
ness of  being  an  object  of  observation  to  him 
or  to  any  one.  Her  attention  was  given  en- 
tirely, exclusively  to  the  stage ;  she  being  per- 
haps the  one  single  person  in  the  crowded  house 
who  thought  of  the  play,  and  the  play  only. 
The  piece  was  one  of  Mr.  Coleman's  laughing 
and  crying  comedies  —  John  Bull  — and  she 
laughed  at  Dennis  Brulgruddery  and  cried  at 
Job  Thornberry  with  a  heartiness  and  sensi- 
bility, a  complete  abandonment  to  the  senti- 
ment and  the  situation,  that  irresistibly  sug- 
gested the  idea  of  its  being  the  first  play  she 
had  ever  seen.  It  was  acted  pretty  much  as 
such  pieces  (unless  in  the  case  of  some  rare 
exception)  are  acted  in  a  country  theatre ;  but 
hers  was  no  critical  pleasure  :  yielding  entirely 
to  the  impression  or  the  drama,  the  finest  per- 
fi)rmance  could  not  have  gratified  her  more. 
To  her,  as  to  an  artless  but  intelligent  child, 
the  scene  was  for  a  moment  a  reality.  The 
illusion  was  perfect,  and  the  sympathy  evinced 
by  her  tears  and  her  laughter  was  as  unre- 
strained as  it  was  ardent.  Her  mother  and 
sister,  who  had  the  bad  taste  to  be  ashamed 
of  this  enviable  freshness  of  feeling,  tried  to 
check  her.  But  the  attempt  was  vain.  Ab- 
sorbed in  the  scene,  she  hardly  heard  them ; 
and  even  when  the  curtain  dropped,  she  seem- 
ed so  engrossed  by  her  recollections  as  scarce- 
ly to  attend  to  her  mother^s  impatient  summons 
to  leave  the  house. 

**  Charming  creature  !"  thought  Lord  Lin- 
dore to  himself,  as  he  sat  *  taking  his  ease  in 
his  inn,*  after  his  return  from  the  theatre; 
"  Charming  creature  ! — how  delightful  is  this 
artlessness,  this  ignorance,  this  bewitching 
youthfulness  of  heart  and  of  person!  How 
incomparably  superior  is  this  lovely  girl,  full 
of  natural  feeling,  of  intelligence  and  sensi- 
bility, to  an  over-educated  heiress,  with  the 
whole  code  of  criticism  at  her  finger's  end — 
too  practised  to  be  astonished,  and  too  wise  to 
be  pleased  !  A  young  lidy  of  high  attain- 
ments !  Twenty  langunees,  i  warrant  me,  and 
not  an  idea !  Ugly  too !" — thought  poor  Lord 
Lindore.  And  then  the  beauty  of  the  Belford 
theatre  passed  before  his  eyes,  and  he  made 
up  his  mind  to  stay  another  day  and  ascertain 
at  least  if  the  voice  was  as  captivating  as  the 
countenance. 

Again  was  poor  Arthur  doomed  to  disap- 
pointment.   The  day  was,  if  possible,  more 


wet  and  dreary  than  the  precedinur;  nJ  m 
I  going  into  the  ball-room  tnd  wmtkiaf  itnliill 
'  to  Mrs.  Elphinstone,  imagine  to  josimK 
gentle  reader,  his  ditmaj  at  findiag  ia  Mw 
Julia  an  exact  fac-simile  of  her  elder  tuarr^* 
another  tall,  stylish,  fashionable-lookinf  di 
sel,  not  very  old,  but  of  a  eertainty  adC  wlat 
a  lord  ling  of  one-and-twentr  ia  aeeastiMBf^  M 
call  young.  Poor  dear  Arthur !  if  Lady  ii^ 
dore  could  but  have  seen  how  blank  he  lookflt 
she  would  have  thought  him  almoat  eaca^ 
punished  for  his  disobedient  meditatSoatof  !■§ 


a  a 


night  before.     His  lordship 
thoroughly  well-bred  man,  and  after  a  i 
of  consternation  recorefed  hia  poliica 
his  self-possession. 

**  Was  there  not  another  yoang  lady 
Miss  Elphinstone  and  yooraelf  in  thee 
on  Tuesday,  and  at  the  play  laat  aMtP» 
quired  Lord  Lindore  in  a  panaa  of  the  ' 

**  I  was  not  at  the  play,**  ntftrnkd 
Julia, — **  but  I  suppose  yoo  maaa  Kan*  aa« 
dear  Katy !" 

*'  And  who  may  Katy  be  1 
lordship. 

"Oh,  poor  little  Kstyl 
mine,  a  younger  sister.** 

**  Very  young,  I  presume 
yet  1 — not  introduced  V* 

«i  Yes !— no !"  said  Miaa  JaKa,  lather  r» 
zled.  "  I  don't  know— I  caB*t  tell.  Tbs kbt 
is,  my  lord,  that  Katy  doea  not  live  with  wt. 
She  was  a  sickly  child,  and  aent  forehaafttf 
air  to  a  distant  relation  of  my  mother's— a 
very  good  sort  of  person  indeed,  Tefy  myitl 
able  and  very  well  off,  but  who  made  a  stnsfS 
mcsailiance.  1  believe  her  hnritand  is  a  gi^ 
tleman  farmer,  or  a  miller,  or  a  oyillBier.  sr 
something  of  that  sort,  so  that  they  eaaaslkt 
noticed  by  the  family ;  hot  aa  they  we 
kind  to  Katy,  and  wished  to  keep  her,  kavisf 
no  children  of  their  own,  and  the  plaee  agiwl 
with  her,  she  has  stayed  on  with  thwi 
Mamma  often  talks  of  having  her  hi 
she  is  very  fond  of  there,  and  aefmi  hsM 
there,  and  has  been  so  neglected,  poor  ihiafx 
that  perhaps  it  is  best  that  ahe  aboald  any. 
And  they  are  never  contented  withoal  hnm 
They  sent  for  her  home  this  asomioff.  Idsa^ 
wonder  that  they  love  her,**  added  MtsaJaKs 
"  for  she's  a  sweet  natural  creatnra.  aa  mtnj 
and  saucy,  and  artless  and  ktad.  BwaqpWy 
is  glad  when  she  comes,  and  aony  whaiM 
goes." 

This  was  praise  af\er  Lord  Liadsn%  avB 
heart,  and  he  tried  to  prolong  the  eoafVOBiisa. 

''Would  she  have  come  to  the  bril  naight 
if  she  had  stayed  t'* 

**  Oh  no !  She  would  not  come  eelWaday. 

She  never  was  at  a  dance  in  her  RIb.    M 

i  she  wanted  exceedingly  to  go  to  aaoihgr  play, 

and  I  dare  say  that  papa  would  have 

She  was  enchantea  with  the  play.** 

"  That  I  saw.   She  shoved  great 
Her  education  has  been  aegiactad,  yea  My 
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**  Shfl  hut  had  no  adtwatioii  «t  atl,  f^xcrpt 
from  the  oM  rmUx  of  1H9  parish, — »  C(7ll(«g;e 
lAioT  or  lomo  vuch  oddity;  iinS  stm  it  quite 
vjnnAni  of  all  the  ihtti^t  thnt  oihrr  peaplo 

I  kiiuw,  but  very  quick  axiil  iiittilli^vai ;  sa 
thai'* 

I  **  \\\m  Julia  KIf»hinstone,**  said  Mr.  Clar- 
rriii^,  comiti^  up  to  Lord  Lindorc  and  hln 
|v-(riiiirr,  and  inU  rrnutirii  j  coUorjuy  in  which 
our  friend  Artli  hf  imicd  ifiipre<il, — 

*•  MinB   Julia    IC  /Lady  Selby  has 

•pminad  hi*r  ai»cl«»«<iiid  i«  obliged  toftit  down; 

I  lo  that  I  mii«t  «^fil)  upon  you  to  naoiti  ihia 


dance.    C»m 
WhatdaiP 
And   ill 
•^TheDiifitv 

lhi<(   tnie  ^' 

pl./.i^anH  il' 

figura  rem 
plc««  tn 


Udie*  ! — to  your  pUoM  ! 
..Jl,  Mum*  John?" 
^    between    the  fn«r)ta  of 
lilK  r  '  tirid  "  Mout-y  Musk*' (for 

'i^d  in  th^  • '    ^  r  of 

I    then  in  I  the 

^  of  Urn  oilier 
so  efr«et[ii)l? 
thatitwaa  nnnt  Lhv  f^vnileitiHrrs  akill  torvealh 
Nor  roold  he  extort  a  word  on  th«  topic 
from  hianext  partner,  Mi^s  Elphinstone,  who, 
somewhat  clcforcr  than  her  t^inier — t^older, 
protidrr.  and  tnore  ^ u^rdpd,  took  ecipf'cial  paina 
tf>  Cf>tiee*l  whut  »*h*<  iti>tt5emed  a  blol  on  the 
famifs  '         *    rn  one  whose  rank  would, 

h\w  I'  I  in  aiiH  more  ditdainfu) 

than  Itti.-i,!  ..;  .,..,  ruiin^iinii  with  the  y*»o* 
m.inry,  or,  aa  ahe  erallfd  them*  the  farmr*r  and 
milh^r  p4*op1e  of  the  country.  He  could  not 
efon  loiirn  the  pLiceof  hh  (Mr  c*ne*a  nindence, 
or  the  name  of  the  relationa  with  whom  ahe 
Uv*rd,  'and  returned  to  hia  inn  in  a  moat  un- 
happy frame  of  mind,  diaaati&fiod  with  htm- 
aeJf  and  willt  all  about  him* 

A  ale«'pl»'*a  ni^St  hj*d,  howcY'r*  the  not  nn* 
common  fflTcct  of  producinir  a  wiae  at  ' 
reinlulion.      Ho    determined    to    pro' 
Tiir-,-!r,:'r-'v  t     f  :!,■:  !:  i;:i,  /riit  oj.K^n    hiv    rrujui    \o 

I  .  f>d,  nfler  all,  most 

I  Ai.Uf.  u*J  li.  i,,i  U^f >,..„t*^,  at>d  moat  likeW  to 
enter  into  hia  ftreNnga,  how«v«r  oppo^d  thof 
might  be  to  hrr  own  vtewa.  •*  She  hat  a  Hftbt 
to  my  con6ili*nce,  kind  and  indtil^eni  bb  the 
liae  alwaya  bren — I  will  hiy  my  whole  h«art 
beforo  her/'  thoojjht  Arthur*  He  had  even 
mt^antmity  enough  to  determine,  if  the  In* 
Itatod  upon  the  meAanre,  that  he  would  take  a 
look  at  the  heireaa.  **  Seeing;  ia  not  marry- 
iaf«**  thought  J^rd  I.indore;  **Hnd  if  ahe  be 
liilly  aa  u^ly  and  ai  prnJantic  a»  1  aniiripato, 

I  vhaM  hiivr      '    xcusefor  eetling  off 

—to  siy  II  inee  of  her  dialik- 

bf  me,     1  ..  .11  er«nta«^that  can 

ilo  DO  harm ;  ami  tht^n — why  then  ^/ari  eowime 
dbfff/  aa  my  friend  the  baron  Mjfm.  At  all 
tv#nt4»,  ril  ir**  h*ir,*' 

In    meditntioii«»   v^^r'h  n%  theiw  paaaad   tb« 
brief  and  rapid  '    I  ford  and 

Olooham.    Th-  ulyheau- 

tifolfl  the  dtaiancrt  liiiU:  ini>tv  than  Uiirty  milea, 
■ad  it  wat  aiill  early  in  the  day  when   lh« 


noble  oak  a  of  hia  anea«tra1  demeane  roRo  be- 
!  fori*  him  tn  the  splendid  fi^liai^i*  of  autumn, 
'  The  little  villuije  of  Glonhrtui  Whu  one  of 
thoae  oaaea  of  verdure  oiid  cultivation  which 
are  aomellin^a  to  he  met  with  in  th<!  brown  de- 
aeil  of  tho  Berkshire  Downs.  It  formed  n 
prHtty  piciure  f*^  '"'^••^  .i..«n  i,n,r,ti  rr,,.,t  ,k.*,  i^p 
of  one  of  th«»  ti  sur- 

rounded :  th<*  t        _  ^     ^      I*  aa; 

thechurf^t  fitting  amonj^at  iime*tr^**«atid  yrwa ; 
the  parmooiij^e  eloae  by;  the  v^imlinfr  roud ; 
the  gn?at  farm*houae,  with  ita  auburb  of  ricka 
and  barna,  and  at'ihte^andfiirm-hrMlilttiga^mir- 
roooded  by  rit  i  v »,,  ejiien- 

•if0  coppicea,  ii|e  lund  ; 

and  the  abbey,  \  .,  ita  take^ 

and  ita  wood»«  -  distanoo, 

— formed  an  epi,..nn  ...  i,v, ,.,..».  ,,;♦  in  all  ita 
degrcpi — an  ialand  of  fertility  and  comfort  in 
Iho  mtdat  of  deaolaiion.     Lord   Linf^nr.*  1.  it 
ai  be  n««d,  that  to  be  the  owner  oi 
Wfti  almosl  worth   the  aaenitce  01 
man*a  fancy. 

Still  more  atrongly  did  thta  foeUfif  preaa 

upon  hrm,  mixed  with  all  the  tendereal  aaao> 

ciationa  of  hoyhmid,  aa^  iu  pa'^ving  b<*tweeii 

I  the  low  Gothic  lodgea,  the  richly-wroujirht  iron 

!  g^ate  wa^  thrown  open  to  admit  him  by  the 

j  well-romerr '        '      rtreaa, afav> 

er  of  hia  j  l  rr  head  ali 

!u;r  hand   «  1  in* 

\  more  for  ^    ,    ^  her 

-ler;  and  aa  he  dp*^  tha 

^,  with  ita  majt?*tic  avi  rl««r 

waUir»  and  magnificent  wood«,  to  the  vnnon* 

blc  manalon  which  atill  rrtjin«*d,in  Ua  antif|iia 

porta),   its  deep    bay    window  a,   ita   lumttv 

towera  and  pin;tcl**>i*  itj«  cloiaura  and  it«  taif^ 

uf  the  ineonpruuoa 

re  of  the  aire  of  Ihit 

'     '  '  ^^rl:d 

iirr 

,*t«      ......       r.;,.,      ,i40d- 


I  u(Mir>*  .    ,y  nil    iiy    i  ift  "' 

by  the  delighted  old 

of  Lady  Lindure^a  u.^...,ac^  ......  .. 

aome  woman,  fullof  gnceaod  ioullert,  who, 
sealed  in  the  atately  old  Ubrary,  looked  Uko 
the  very  spirit  of  the  place, — he  woa  ao  en* 
tirrly  nbaorhed  in  tlui  aurly  recotlectiona  ami 
donieatio   afieclioni — Had  so  completiily  for* 
(roti«n  hia   affalra  of   the   heart,    thr   btrrtnty 
with  whom  he  waa  ao  reaaouiit' 
the  heirpfil  whom  wtlii  rqoal  w  1 
'that,  wh.M 
it  eame  u  ] 

like    the  nw^iKiKk^  iri.in  n  jim  .i^aru  iirram. 

Ha  had,  howeVar,  au<!Vei#nt  reaolutieii  lottU 
her  the  irolb,  and  iiie  wIt^'-  fr>''<  ^f'^^ogfii 
lb«  ilmoet  amiUni^  au/pn  Am 

henrd  tbe  atorf  waa  not  a  ;  )<|  to 

hia  vanity.  A  young  man  of  one^od*iwca^ 
ciM^ea  little  for  a  lecture;  but  to  auppoet  him* 
■elf  an  object  of  ridicule  to  a  p'^faoQ  of  mI* 
mitted  lalent  ia  iutupportable,  ouch 
fortuoatstj  poor  Aribai'a  cise  at  the  prtetfit 
mometil^ 
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"  So  much  for  arrivincfat  what  the  law  calls 
years  of  discretion,"  observed  Lady  Lindore, 
auietly  resumingr  her  embroidery.  '*  From  the 
time  you  wrote  yourself  sixteen,  until  this 
very  hour,  that  silly  heart  of  yours  has  been 
tossed  like  a  shuttlecock  from  one  pretty  irfrl 
to  another ;  and  now  you  celebrate  your  cominor 
of  a^  by  the  sage  avowal  of  loving  a  lady 


by  the  deer,  and  containing  in  its 
own  deep  silen^  pool,  dark  zmd  bright  as  a  dia- 
mond, with  a  (rrotto  scooped  <nit  of  one  ada 
of  the  hill,  which  in  bit  ebildiah  dajrs  bad 
been  decayed  and  deserted,  and  of  which  bt 
had  taken  possession  for  hisfishin^taeUaaad 
other  boyish  property.  Ltdy  Lindora  bad* 
however,  durin^jr  his  absence*  taltea  a  fiuey 


whom  you  have  never  spoken  to,  and  hatincr ;  to  the  place ;  had  extended  tha  stona-vaffc, 
another  whom  you  have  never  seen — Well !  I  I  and  covered  it  with  climbing  plaota;  bid 
suppose  you  must  have  your  own  way.  But,  made  walks  and  flowerbeds  roand  tbe  pooi«i»> 
without  questioning  the  charms  and  graces  of  I  denting  the  pond  itself  with  banbs,  baja,  sad 
this  Katy  of  yours,  just  be  pleased  to  tell  me  |  headlands ;  had  erected  one  or  two  ratlie 
why  you  have  taken  such  an  aversion  to  my  |  seats; — and  it  formed  now, andar  tha  aaowef 

'  The  Rockery,  a  very  pretty  lady's  gaidaa — sB 
the  prettier  that  the  improranMBta  had  be« 
managed  with  great  taste— that  tha  seeaa  ia> 
tained  much  of  its  original  wildnaaa*  ila 
ularity  of  form  and  variety  of 
that  even  even  in  the  creepara 
about  the  huge  masses  of  atone, 
plants  were  skilfully  minflfled  with  lbs 
I  gorgeous  exotics.    On  this  loTslyaatsvadsf 


poor  little  girl.  Is  it  merely  because  she  has 
the  hundred  thousand  pounds  necessary  to 
clear  off  your  mortgages  J" 

"  Certainly  not" 

"Or  because  I  unluckily  spoke  of  her 
talents  1" 

"  Not  of  her  talents,  dear  mother :  no  son 
of  yours  could  dislike  clever  women.  But 
'you  spoke  of  her  as  awfully  accomplished — ' 


I  have  never  said  a  word  of  her  accom-    it  looked  like  a  piece  of  fairy-land,  aad  Lord 


plishments." 

"As  awfully  learned,  then ^" 

"  Neither  do  I  remember  speaking  of  that." 
"At  all   events,  as  awfully  wise.     And, 

I  dearest  mother,  your  wise  ladies  and  literary  ^  

,  ladies  are,  not  to  say  anything  affronting,  too  |  erected  his  palace  of  jewels 

There  are  no  jewels  afVer  all 


ftnai  1 


Lindore  stood  gazing  at  the 
the  ivied  arch  which  led  to  ita 
much  such  a  feeling  of  delight  and 
ment  as  most  have  been  cauaed  to  Aladdin  lbs 
morning  aAer  the  slaves  of  tha  laap  btd 
m  golds 

l,libatb 

gems  called  flowers ;  and 
so  bright,  so  gorgeous,  so  beaottfal,  as  ia 
Glenham    Rockery.     ConvolTuloasa   sf  rii 
colours,  passion-flowers  of  all  abadaa, 
tises  of  twenty  kinds,  rich  nastottinaM, 
musk-roses,  pearly-blossomed  myitlca, 
jessamines,  and  a  hundred  splandid 


itbalhriiv 


;  wise  for  me.  I  like  something  artless,  simple, 
.  natural — a  wild,  gay,  playful  creature,  full  of 
!  youthful  health  and  life,  with  all  her  girlish 
'  tastes  about  her;  fond  of  birds  and  flowers — " 
I  "And  charmed  with  a  country  play,"  added 
I  Lady  Lindore,  completing  her  son's  sentence. 
"  Well !  we  most  find  out  this  Katy  of 
!  yours,   if  indeed   the   fancy   holds.     In   the 

I  mean  while,  I  have  letters  to  write  to  your  |  formed  a  glowyig  tapestry  roand  tba 
.  guardians ;  and  you  can  revisit  your  old  haunts  j  whose  tops  were  crowned  by  Talsat 
'  in  the  grounds  till  dinner  time,  when  you  will  |  gons,  end  large  bushes  of  tbe  baaatilal 
'  see  this  formidable  heiress,  and  will,  I  trust,  :  called  the  rock-rose;  whilst  bads  df| 
I  treat  her  at  least  with  the  politeness  of  a  gen-  i  of  lobelias,  of  calceolaria,  and  of 
I  tleman  and  the  attention  due  from  the  master  '  of  gay  annual,  went  dotting  roaad  tba'padv 
of  the  house  to  an  unoffending  guest.^'  j  and  large  plants  of  the  bine  bydraagaa  giav 

low  upon  tne  banks,  and  tha  long  eoral  Ha^ 
soms 
into  the 
ed  tuhes 

dappled  butterflies  were  swinging  la  lbs  ifab 
flowers  of  the  China-aster;  gold 
fishes  were  playing  in  the  |>Mio,aBd  lbs 
ster  of  early  autumn,  the 
breast,  was  twittering  from  tba 
bees,  and  birds,  and  botterfliea 


3  of  the  fuschia  hung  like  wa^plag-willaM 
the  water.  Bees  were  bosy  la  tba  bsa^ 
ihes  of  the  different  eolonrad  aahaaib  aii 


"  She  is  here  then  ?"  inquired  Lord  Lindore.  i 
"  She  was  in  this  room  in  search  of  a  book  ' 

not  half  an  hour  before  your  anival," 

"Some  grave    essay   or  learned   treatise, 

doubtless !"  thought  Arthur  within  himself; 

and  then  assuring  his  mother  of  his  attention 

to  her  commands,  he  followed  her  suggestion 

and  strolled  out  into  the  park. 
!     The  sun  was  yet  high  in  the  heavens,  and 

i  the  beautiful  scene  around  him,  clothed  in  the      

;  deep  verdure  of  September,  seemed  rejoicing  |  only  tenants  of  the  Glenbtm  Roeka^. 
I  in  his  beams, — the  lake,  especially,  lay  spark- 1      A  group  well  suited  to  tha  aeaas-i 
I  ling  in  the  sunshine  like  a  sheet  of  molten  sil-  ;  deeply  occupied  as  to  be  wholly  BM 
I  ver ;  and  almost  unconsciously  Lord  Lindore  '  of  observation,  was  col leeted  near  tba 
I  directed  his  steps  to  a  wild   glen  near  the  '  of  the  grotto.     Adam  Griffith,  tfia 
:  water,  which  had  been  the  favourite  haunt  of '  hered  old  gardener,  with  his 

his  boyhood.  locks,  was  standing,  receiving 

It  was  a  hollow  dell,  surrounded  by  steep    in   a  covered   basket  cartain 

banks,  parted  from  the  lake  by  a  thicket  of   little  packets  delivered   to  him  by  a 

fern  and  holly  and  old  thorn,  much  frequented    lady,  who,  half  sitting,  bsif 
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wnlinK  witli  a  pencil  the  niuneft  of  the  flower' 
Be«*fjB  (for  »uch  it  seemed  th^y  werej  on  each 
tiicrly-arr  I  >\.     A  fawn  with  a  silrer 

rollir,  am!  rgt*  New  found  land  dog, 

Wrri!  amicxiiM^  m mtf  nl  her  side.  The  figure 
Wat  light,  and  round,  and  ptact'ful ;  the  air 
cf  th.  }m".u\  (for  her  etrnw  bonnet  was  nlso 
;  '  the  office  of  a  biiskrt}   was  ex* 

4,  me,  and  the  Utile  white  hand   that 

w&»  wriijii^  under  old  Ad»m*A  dirtation  might 
hiTe  «rrv(3  as  i  model  for  s  Roulptor.  If 
thene  indications  had  not  been  sufficient  to  con- 
vinro  him  that  the  ineoj^nita  was  not  his  ni{;ht* 
tnafe  th«  Ketrei*,  the  first  words  she  uttered 
would  hflf  0  don«  to. 

**  What  nime  did  yon  sa^,  Adam  !*' 

••  Kaebtcboltzia  Califomica  V* 

**  Oh  dear  me  *  I  Hhall  miver  write  that  with- 
out a  blundrr.  How  1  do  wish  Ihry  would 
rail  flowerti  by  prt^tty  simple  short  names  now- 
B-daya^as  they  uaeJto  do!     How  much  pret- 

Ilipf  words  lilies  and  roses  are  than  Kt> 
rVl'hat  did  you  say,  Adam  V* 
\    •'  Kschschohxia,  Miss;  His  u  stmii^  ben* 
phenish  name,  to  be  sure — CschsoholtxiaCali* 
forniea,**  replied  Adam. 
**  Ksch— scholt-— xia  I   Is  that  riffhtt  Adam  1 
And   Adam   assumed  his  apeetaclMi  cxs- 
minH  atid  assented. 

'*  Kschfccholt7.iA  Call **    And   the  fair 

•eed-iraihcrer  was  proeecding  gnrcly  with 

brr  task,  when  the  tittle  fawo,  whW  mhck 

Sttfiae  of  hearinf^  was  alarmed  at  s^'mie  sli(|[lit 

motioti   of  Arthur's,   bounded   suddmly   up, 

j^^rtv.'d  the  basket   out  of  old   Adiim*a  hand, 

whii  It    ffll    (luckily  tifrhtlt  closed)  into  the 

f  wns  immediately  followed  by  the 

ii^nd  do^,  who  with  no  jrreater  dam* 

v^    '       •      '  ^        1  und 

wtia 

ket  and  bore  it  triumph* 


N 


Fie,  L*'iU!  tiood  NeUon!"  exclaimed 
tlieir  fair  miitre^ss,  turning  rouud  to  caress  her 
dofr — •*  Lord  Lludore!" 

"  Kaiy  !— Miss  Elphinstooe !" 

And  enrlumted  to  i»ee  her,  and  hewildered 
at  finding  her  ihcr^,  (for  Kaiv  it  real  I  v  wns — 
tkie  fery    K  ''     ■     "    ■"  ud,) 

!L)Ord  Lii«  itidii 

•with 


fiimi!^    ..it    );iT   '^'.   l-'.jl!-'    is-.' 

I  Jovers  Hamlet  the  Dane  at  %\ie  feet  of 
lia, — but  with  feelin^H  ditff  ring  as  com* 
ely  from   those   of  that   mo^t  sweet  and  ' 
kielanchtdy  prince,  ns  happiness  from  misery* 
{f  ver  htkj  Lord   liindore  been  so  happy  be-  i 
•  *_never,  (and  it  iu  sayinijr  much,  eon  aid  er- 
^  lamparament  uf  ilie  young  gentleman) 
r  lialf  to  moeh  in  1o¥o  !  I 


It  would  not  be  fair,eTen  if  it  were  posaiblet 
to  follow  tlie  course  of  a  convr raation  th|t 
lasted  two  hours,  which  snemwi  to  them  a* 
two  fAtnuteg. 

They  talked  of  a  thousand  lhin|ts:  first  of 
(1nwer*«ie«MU^ — sad  she  intriKlurf  d  him  to  the 
beautiful  winj^cd  s«»ed  of  the  g^mnium,  with 
the  curious  elastic  corkscrew  curl  at  the  bot- 
tom of  its  silvery  plume;  and  to  thnt  mtnia* 
ture  shuttlecock  which  ^itn  its  name  to  one 
speciei^  of  larkspur;  »nd  to  the  minute  shininnr 
sandliko  seed  of  the  email  libc  campanula, 
and  the  brij^ht  M-likehnllem  of  ih«  ffHitinnllat 
and  the  liny  liUc  b./"       '    '  . 

and   to  the  he»vy   ' 

marvel  of  Pern      "  '  kmi  m  iui  d  mi  njvujg 

6owerM  and  in  i  1  names, 

Arvd  then  ht  t .    ,,iu)  otit  how  she  came 

there:  and  lihe  told  him  that  *"he  liT**d  close 
by  :  that  the  dear  and  kind  relation  with  whom 
she  restdt'd  was  married  to  Mr.  John  Hale,  bis 
old  tenant 

"John  H;ile!"  interrupted  Lord  Lindore— 
**Old  John  Hale,  the  ^eat  farmer,  ^rnat  mieal- 
man,  jrreat  maltster,  the  richest  yeoman  in 
Berkshire!  —  the  moat  res  perls  hie  of  his  re- 
spectable claaa !      Ji  1        -    '    .       '       '         ACCU- 

mulated  bit  ample  i  ,in*s 

good  word,  and  ban  im-«»  -iu;...!  y*^^^  m  the 
world  without  lostnjg^  a  friend  or  mnkinjT  %n 
enemy  !  —  I  have  thought  too  little  of  these 
thlnf^  ;  but  1  hare  alway*  been  proud  of  being 
the  landlord  of  John  Hate  V 

"  Ob,  how  glad  !  am  to  hear  you  say  ao  !** 
cried  Katy.  **Ue  and  his  dear  wife — bts 
mistress,  as  he  calls  her— « re  so  good  to  every- 
body and  so  kind  to  me  1  How  glad  1  am  to 
hear  you  say  that !" 

l^e  leara  glistened  In  her  beautifol  iyea; 
and  Lord  Lindore,  aHer  a  little  more  praiao  of 
his  vt^ncrable  tenant*  began  talking  of  her  own 
fimily,  of  ttia  r«o<»,  sml  of  the  play.  And 
Kuiy  hiughod  at  bar  admimtion  of  the  acting, 
and  acknowMgei  her  delight  with  the  most 
gen  nine  rf^fee/e. 

•'  I  did  like  ii/^  said  Kaly :  *•  and  I  should 
like  to  go  tu  the  play  ef  «ry  flight ;  and  I  don*l 
wiah  to  herome  too  wis*  to  bo  pleased,  liko 
man  ^^»\     Dot  1  should  like  to 

see  >  I  t»eai,*'  added  **he.  potnt^ 

tng  to  Li  r  ^  which  Lord  Lindore 

had  not  ^  '  He  tnnk  ii  up,  and 

■z;**  and  tl  talk  QpOQ 

'"♦<^t  of  1.,..   ,.-■-.., i,..i:Iand«  — a 

htch  is  almost  as  inexhauatibte  aa 
-If. 
*•  1  should  think,"  said  Katy,  "thai  an 
actress  uf  real  talent  would  rather  play  Deft- 
trice  than  any  other  part  Lady  Lmdore  aay* 
that  it  la  too  saucy — hut  I  think  not ;  provtmd 
always  that  tl»e  aaucinesa  be  very  sweetly 
spoken.  That,  however,  is  not  what  1  lot* 
best  in  BeatHce :  it  is  her  unralculstixig  frivol* 
ship  §m  Bmo^  her  devotion  to  bar  Ifljtnid 
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cousin,  her  generous  indigrnation  at  the  base  '■  her  education  in  hind,  and  has 
suspicion  of  Claudio.  1  donU  know  what  the  I  twenty  to  gratify  her  propensity  for  the 
critics  may  say  of  the  matter ;  but  in  my  mind  ,  by  understanding  Schiller  mnd  Celderoe  m 
the  fervid  ardency  of  Beatrice,  her  violent  —  |  well  as  you  do,  and  Eschylos  and  SophodH 
and  the  more  violent  because  powerless  —  much  better,  why  then  yoo  will  have  lo  en- 
angrer,  forms  the  most  natural  female  portrait ,  sider  how  far  your  philoeophy  and  her  batff 
in  all  Shakspeare.  Imogen,  Juliet,  Desde-  may  enable  you  to  support  tba  ealamlty.  Fw 
mona,  are  all  charming  in  their  several  ways,  my  part,  I  hold  the  opinion  that  kaowMgi 
but  none  of  them  come  up  to  that  scolding/'      untainted  by  pedantry  or  Tmnity  aeldoa  doa 

''You  think  scolding,  then,  natural   to  a    harm  to  man  or  woman ;  and  Ka^*»  hrightty 
woman  ?*'  '  may  possibly  convert  yoo  to  tba  saae  fir^ 

*'  To  be  sure,  when  provoked.    What  else    In  the  mean  while,  yon  haTO  nothing  lode 
can  she  dol    Yon  would  not  have  her  fight,    to  make  love;  a  language*  in  which,  ftoa  Im 
would  you  1     And  yet  Beatrice  had  as  good  a    practice,  I  presume  you  to  be  aofficiently  wm 
mind   for  a  battle  as  any  woman  that  ever  -.  - 

lived.  Hark  !  There's  the  dressing-bell. 
You  and  I  must  fight  out  this  battle  another 
time,"  said  she,  with  something  of  the  sweet 
sauciness  she  had  described.  '*  Good  b*ye  till 
dinner-time,  my  lord.-^Leila !  Nelson  !" 

And  followed  by  her  pets,  Katy  ran  off  by 
an  entrance  to  the  Rockery  which  he  had  not 
seen  before.  Arthur  was  about  to  trace  the 
windings  of  the  labyrinth  and  follow  the  swift- 
footed  beauty,  when  his  mother's  voice  ar- 
rested him.  She  was  standing  under  the  ivied 
arch  by  which  he  had  entered. 

'<  Well,  Arthur,  how  do  you  like  the  little 
heiress  1" 

"  Mother !" 

''Ay,  the  little  heiress,  —  the  learned,  the 
ugly,  and  the  wise !  Your  Katy !  my  Katy  !" 

"  And  are  they  really  one  1  And  had  you 
the  heart  to  frighten  me  in  this  cruel  way  for 
nothing  1" 

'*  Nay,  Arthur,  not  for  nothing !  If  I  had 
called  Kaly  as  pretty  as  I  thought  her,  there 
was  great  danger  that  the  very  commendation 
might  have  provoked  you  into  setting  up  some 
opposite  standard  of  beauty.  I  having  selected 
a  Hebe,  you  would  have  chosen  a  Juno.     " 


versed  to  play  the  part  of  i 
"  O  mother !  have  eoaio  nmtcj  r* 
"  And  as  the  fair  \udj  dines  hen,  yoa 

begin  your  lessons  thia  ynrj  evenaf. 

now,  my  dear  Arthur,  go  and  draoa.** 
And  with  another  depreoating  "OaoiWrr' 

the  happy  son  kiased  Lady  CudUna^t  taad^ 

and  they  parted. 


THE   ABSENT   MEMBER. 

Everybody  remembera  the  caetllent  cha> 
racter  of  an  abeent  man  hy  La 
so  capitally  dramatixed  by  Ian 
[why  does  not  Mr.  Litton  reviva  Iha  fktt  ^ 
he  would  be  irresistibly  amaaiof  m  the  pan] ; 
— everybody  remembers  the  cfaaaElsr,  aad 
everybody  would  have  thooffht  Iha  whefe  a^ 
count  a  most  amusing  and  pTei 
had  not  the  incredible  facta  boon  ^aiiftid  by 
the  sayings  and  doings  of  a  eeitaia  PuWa 
count,  whose  name  has  eseaped  aa,*  a  vaH* 
known  individual  of  that  day, 
iittru  (I  use  the  word  in  the  Fr 
-         ■  -  ^  „.       .     ,  .  .^  .       J    '  ■  "o^ »"  ^*»o  English)  set  all  azaneiai 

after  all,  yonr  falling  in  love  with  her  dear    fiance,  —  who  was,  in  a  woid,  nai 
self  at  Belford  Races,  which  I  could  not  fore-    ihan  Le  Diitraii  of  La  Broy^ 
sec,  was  as  much  the  result  of  the  spirit  of:      He,  "that  nameless  he,** still 
contradiction   as   of  anything  else.     Heaven  |  rivalled ;   as  an  odd  Frenchman,  when  wadk 
grant  that,  now  you  know  she  has  a  hundred  |  a  thing  turns  up,  which  is  aeUoa,  will  asM- 
thonsand  pounds,  you  may  not  for  that  reason  \  ^Hy  he  found  to  excel  at  all  pointa  year  Bw» 
think  fit  to  change  your  mind  !     For  the  rest,  ;  |ish      * ""  ■  •  -   •  r^     .  *  ^ 

you  now,  I  suppose,  understand  that  good  old  ' 
John  Hale  (whose  riches  are  not  at  all  sus- 
pected by  those  foolish  persons,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Elphinstone)  proposed  the  match  to  nie  on 
find i nor  at  once  your  emb-arnuisments  and  my 
fondness  for  his  young  relation,  who,  since 
the  marriage  of  my  own  children,  has  been  as 
a  daughter  in  my  house;  and  who  is  the  kind- 
est and  dearest  little  girl  that  ever  trod  this 
work-a-<lay  world." 

"And  learned  r'  inquired  Lord  Lindore, 
lauprhinij. 

**Tlr.»t  you  mn?t  inquire  into  yourself," 
replird  his  moth«»r.  '*  But  if  it  should  turn 
out  that  Doctor  Wilmot,  our  good  rector,  find- 
ing her  a  child  of  seven  years  old,  with  very 
quick  parts  and  very  little  instruction,  took 


lish  oddity,  which  is  comparativaly  coanM 
No  single  specimen  so  conplata  in  ils  ki 
has  appeared  in  our  eonntiy ;  bat  tha  gaaaa 


*  In  writing  of  the  fofgecfalne«  of 
of  that  quahtv  may  be  permilied  in 
keepini?.  and  belongs  to  the  sol^ 
irutii.  if  one  may  my  of  tha  tort  of  ^MbartsM  m  of 
that  wofM  tpecin  crt  hallodnstioQ  called  Ima'A^ 
beat  can  paini  ihein  who  can  feel  ibaa  mmT  ihoi 
am  I  a  fit  recorder  of  all  the  efron,  Ussin^  asd 
roi«takea  that  pron^  from  want  ofBsaMiy;  I  biVf 
as  murh  addicted  to  forset  nami.  wtA  dHia  aai 
place* — to  write  one  word  Ibr  annihei  n  cnfeaai 
aiiihoriiiea,  and  miaq«iole  veraa,  es  Mr.  Cmm^i^ 
liimaelf.  I  cannot  even  remember  the  sifli  asi  aas 
uf  my  own  gemniuma,  and  only  yMltiilSf  |ne  S«if 
our  own  Megalanthon  aeedliiw  (•• 


niumrbrtfder  at  an  Eclipse  coll  toe 
turf),  mistaking  it  for  a  Loid  Ooa 
force  of  abmnct  could  no  fiuther  |a' 


-Ihs 
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¥ 


bj  m  niMfit  eEttmet;  «nd  mf^ry  now  nad  then,  | 
••p^ftklly  tniACigtl  iMriUNl  mon,  j^rrftt  mtiK*- ; 
mttelimi,  afKl  emintfcit  GrteUnt,  one  has  th« 
leek  tii  1i?ht  upon  »Ti  oripfiftHU  whoM  powar*  | 
of  |ioro<»piian  anH  mrmnry  nro  Bubjwst  to  Upnei 
tfl#  itiosi   f»ittr  ^-fit«  of  abiftnicljofi, 

4iirln|;^  which  <  :  (h»t  ptntcfl  fiills  un- | 

obiervtfd  into  ?  inr  pit  of  fnr^tfulnetii,  Ukti 
lh«  oiihliHiti  or  nn  old  iiwtle,  tod  is  tievor  | 
■SAD  or  h       ^     *'  -^  ;. 

My  e^  '^r.  Coning«by  U  jnat 

iurh  A  Hi i m  of  Oblivion  of  ihi 

ICAvtrrn    Vmy  Tale*  or  th#  mora  cliMieftl  | 
L^rhe,  are  but  Xym9  to  ihadow  forth  tli«  •Xt«fi( 
tnd    vftrietf  of  mil   ftnti-fecoU<K;ti?«   faouUj. ' 
Let  the  6t  b«  strong  upon  him»  and  he  shftll  i 
nf>t  fiwof nim#  M«  own  mftrmlon  or  r^^mrinher ' 
his  own  ntmn,     HoppOM  htm  at  WhU«l)all, 
nod   the   firt)  which   burnt  the  two   Hoosm 
wool  J   at   such  a  tim«  hsrdiy   disturb  him, 
Yop  mijfhu  at  cortaio  momcntN,  con 
dvr  in  hi*  pr*^»*nf#   with    f>rf(«*ci 
H#  WA«I*t  *  '  •     v  ih«  kilUrr  ffoit*  iuf-**Mi-a. 

Of  eon  7*1  not  hiippen  evorj  day ; 

or  rsthfr    ,  ,    .- u«m  nf  no  girtUim'  *i  rhitf*.-- 

ti^r  do  not  oR<»n  fiill  in  his  \^ 
he  woutd  not  fdil  to  mukif  th< 
Of  tho  smsllrr  occasions,  which  can  oct^ur 
more  frequently,  ht  is  pretty  sure  to  take  &d- 
▼unt^are  t  HU'K  from  th«i  time  of  his  potting  on 
two  different  rnlourfd  stockinwa*  when  )*etlin|^ 
np  in  th^'  (rr  that  of  It  nrrhis 

wife*s  hi  «Mp  on  jz<  I  I,  hit 

tt#»fy«da)  «  rn*itfry  is  one  p»Tpoiu;u  srriM  of 
blonders  und  mivtakeft* 

He  will  SAlt  his  uu,  for  in^i  Viri^ik- 

fsst-timet  and    put  su^r  on  .  snd 

•rwsllnw  hoiU    ■  ...I  htest 

ption  of  I    the 

Mnmon  mw|j    ,  ,  >  rnr.^ 

dlmentn.     With  r< 

indeed,  he  i»  m 

n;  and  he  has  b»*en  knnwn  to  tili  his 

with  rineifar  instertd  of  sherry,  sod  to 

pour  n  tddlc  of  turtle-soup  over  blv  turbot  in- 
itesd  of  hihiitef-mimce ;  sod  daiihtle*s  wbuld 
have  taken  both  the  eatables  and  drlnkableii 
rery  quietly,  had  not  his  old  butler,  on  the 
wateh  a^^fktiist  such  oecurrenees,  whisked  both 
glsfis  and   piste  awty  with   th«  celerity  of 

for' 

Jerl^.^  :.    ..        -  ...    .............: 

rd  in  th  1    iUrat»n»— Don No, 

Ox'trr   I*  lo  dft  Aguero,  that  i«  the 

rttieman  answers : — Well, 

fare  benn  drunken,  and  the 

liktUni  And   turtl*>«aiii»  ittt«a,   had   not   the 

HOt  holler  played  tli#  tmrt  of  Don  Pedro 

nnd  whipped  oST  the  whole  coficem, 

[st  the    £ti<A    man^  his   maater*  aat  in 

»us  med (tuition,  wonderinjr  what  had  be>* 

rf  hit  dinner,  and  not  quite  certain  that 

ii;ht  noi  have  eaten  it,  until  a  plateful  of 

more  salubrious  and  l«M  Ifieoui^oua  mods 


— ham  and  chicken,  for  instanr#,  or  m^unt  tim«f 
and  Frf^nch  l^mns  —  was  placed  >' 
and  settled  the  question.     Hut  for  ir 
uiabtt*  butler,  a  coroner*s  inquest  would  have 
btttn  held  upon  him  lon^r  atfo* 

After  breakfast  he  would  drees,  1) 
if  the  care  of  his  valM   protecleti  i 

shavtnff  with  a  prtininf;*knife,  or  poking  on, 
his  waIateo»t  ^ron^  side  out;  heinflf  dreetedt 

h«  would  prepare  f*yr  his  roornr ■  '     inooiit* 

log  if  his  ^oom  did  not  hnpp<  iiilnff» 

the  very  Hrst  four-foote<i  snho».  .,.„.  v^me  IQ 
bis  way,  sometimes  the  hntcher^f  horee»  witb 
a  tray  nirely  itftluncf'd  before— aometi met  th« 
postboy* a  donkey,  with  the  letter-bn^a  swin^f* 
in%  behind ^-eometimrii  hi«  daughter's  pony, 
sido-eaddte  notwithstsndiniip;  and,  wben 
mounted,  forth  he  sallies,  ratber  in  Iho  diiiio* 
lion  whieh  his  ^teed  may  happ<rn  to  prefer 
than  in  that  which  he  himecif  bad  intended  lo 
follow. 

Bold  m'ould  )»e  the  pn  that  should  ttliiiipl 
eiren  a  brief  aommarjr  of  the  laiatakee  eocn- 
tnitted  in  one  itngje  moniing^e  ride.  If  be 
TxTfu-itt^ih  ntk  bi^  frequently  does,  to  our  ((eod 
rd,  he  (jfoes  for  wrong  tbingt,  to 
^  mi  mlsir^ls  the  tieople  wbofii 
he  aecoati  (seldom,  indeed,  shaiJ  b«  hit  on  the 
proper  name,  title,  or  vocation  of  anv  one 
wheal  he  chsnrea  to  addreaa ;)  and  tsks  an 
old  bachelor  after  bis  wife,  and  an  old  maid 
aAer  ber  children  ;  nnd  finally  eume  up  i 
momifif  of  blundora  by  j^oincf  to  tbe  ion  whefS 
he  bid  not  left  his  horse,  and  quietly  ateppiiif 
Into  eooie  gig  or  phaeton  prepared  for  another 
penon.  In  a  new  nrtghbuurhood  this  appfO^ 
priation  of  other  people'e  property  might  Dfinf 
our  hero  into  an  awkward  dilemma;  but  the 
man  and  his  way  a  are  well  known  in  our 
p.uts;  and,  when  the  unlucky  owneir  of  tbe 
imcted  equipsfs  nrrivee  in  e  fury,  end  dt^ 
nda  of  tbe  mstoonded  oetler  whttt  hns  be* 
come  of  his  earriae^e,  one  eimplet*^ 
**  Mr.  Coninmiby,  sir  •"  »•  Ht  onee  i 
agr 

S' 
he  c^fuunvp^  la  in.ik 

ft^aaoQ  in  that  simp 
emn  hardly  g^Uop  w. -.^  *'•« 
wilhoot    feitiiif    iBio   B    df 
ttimnika    Veepeie;   eomviinir  v 

;i  gate  wiihont  t 

,  to  thwir  demsn  -J 

itMfting  them,  without  dremtiinK  ot  •\t*^mf  to 
receive  the  change,  a  sbillii^sr  of  n  eovefHiw,  | 
at  tbe  case  may  bet  for,  al' 
the  eurreney  queaii4iii^-(bsT* 
ifao  gentleman  is*  a  oounty  '»> 

*  SrssletD  1  inr  ij  rro^l  vii«.   ^  v 
'  wiU  dojqit  Si  iK^ 


Iroai  siw  *f' 
to  the  tMi 

ooitiinf  of  niv 
Ihe  woel 


uHU  thkH'  of    LlU'   LiCftI         Mul  n}Ll*l  1?^ 
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practically  most  happily  ignorant  of  the  cur- 
rent coin  of  the  realm,  and  would  hardly  know 
gold  from  silver,  if  asked  to  distinguish  be- 
tween them.  This  event  is  a  perfect  God- 
send to  the  g.ite-kecper ;  who,  confiding  in  the 
absolute  deafness  produced  by  his  abstraction, 
calls  after  him  with  a  complete  assurance  that 
he  may  be  honest  with  impunity,  and  that, 
bawl  as  he  may,  there  is  no  more  chance  of 
his  arresting  his  passenger,  than  the  turnpike- 
man  of  Ware  had  of  stopping  Johnny  Gilpin. 
Accordingly,  after  undergoing  the  ceremony  of 
offering  change,  he  pockets  the  whole  coin 
with  a  safe  conscience.  Beggars  (and  he  is 
very  charitable)  find  their  account  also  in  this 
ignorance :  he  flings  about  crowns  for  penny- 
pieces,  and  half-sovereigns  for  sixpences,  re- 
lieving the  same  set  a  dozen  times  over,  and 
getting  quit  of  a  pocketful  of  money  —  (for 
I  thoviffh  he  have  a  purse,  he  seldom  remembers 
'  to  m  ike  use  of  it — luckily  seldom — for  if  he 
j  do  fill  that  gentlemanly  net-work,  he  is  sure  to 
lose  it,  cash,  bank-notes,  and  all)  —  in  the 
course  of  a  morning^s  ride. 

Arrived  at  the  place  of  his  destination,  the 
house  at  which  he  is  to  call,  a  new  scene  of 
confusion  is  pretty  sure  to  arise.  In  the  first 
place,  it  rarely  happens  that  he  does  arrive  at 
the  veritable  mansion  to  which  his  visit  is  in- 
tended. He  is  far  more  likely  to  ride  to  the 
wrong  place,  inquire  of  the  bewildered  foot- 
man fur  some  name  not  his  master^s,  and  be 
finally  ushered  into  a  room  full  of  strangers, 
persons  whom  he  neither  visits  nor  knows, 
who  stare  and  wonder  what  brought  him, 
whilst  he,  not  very  sure  whether  he  ought  to 
remember  them,  whether  they  be  his  ac- 
quaintances or  not,  stammers  out  an  apoloey 
and  marches  off  again.  (N.  B.  He  once  did 
this  whilst  canvassing  for  the  county  to  a 
rival  candidate,  and  finding  only  the  lady  of 
the  house,  entreated  her,  in  the  most  insinuat- 
ing manner,  to  exert  her  influence  with  her 
husband  for  his  vote  and  interest  This  passed 
for  a  deep  stroke  of  finesse  amongst  those 
who  did  not  know  him — they  who  did,  laughed 
and  exclaimed,  **  Mr.  Coningsby !")  or  he  shall 
commit  the  reverse  mistake,  and  riding  to  the 
right  house,  shall  ask  for  the  wronur  people; 
or,  finding  the  family  out,  he  shall  have  for- 
gotten his  own  name  —  I  mean  his  name- 
tickets — and  sh-.ill  leave  one  from  his  wife's 
or  daughter's  card-case,  taken  up  by  that  sort 
of  accident  which  is  to  him  second  nature; — 
or  he  shall  unite  all  these  blunders,  and  leave 
at  a  house,  where  he  himself  does  not  visit,  a  I 
card  left  at  his  own  mansion  by  a  third  per-  j 
son,  who  is  also  unacquainted  with  the  family 
to  which  so  unconsciously  that  outward  sign  i 
and  token  of  ncquaintanceship  had  travelled.    | 

Imagine  the  mistakes  and  the  confusions  ' 
occasioned  by  such  doings  in  a  changeable  ■ 
neighbourhood,  much  broken  into  parties  by  i 
politics  and  election  contests !  Sometimes  it  | 
does   good,  —  as   between   two   old   country; 


squires,  who,  htTing  besa  friends  all  iMri 
lives,  had  quarre11c3  about  the  speed  of  %■ 
greyhound  and  the  deeiaioii  of  a  coara»«  ni  • 
had  mutually  vowed  neTer  to  approadi  each ! 
other's  door.  The  •tebt  of  hie  aetafoant*! 
card  (left  in  one  of  Mr.  CoolngabT^s  abwai! 
fits)  so  mollified  the  moTe  testy  elder  of  iht  - 
two,  that  he  forthwith  retaroed  the  nmt,' 
and  the  opposite  party  beiog  luckily  aoi  ai 
lef    ' 


home,  a  card  was  ief\  there  also; 
individual  thinking  the  coneessioo  fiist 
to  himself,  was  emuloas  in  atappiDf 
with  the  roost  cordial  hand-abalLing  when  Ikqr 
met  casually  at  dinner  at  a  third  plaee. 

But  Mr.  ConingabT^a  Tisitiag  bin 
were  not  always  so  fortoasta;  wkeie  Ikqr 
healed  one  breach,  they  made  twenty,  aad 
one  had  very  nearly  oecaaioned  a  doe!  Mwin 
two  youngstere,  lords  of  neigh boarinf 
between  whose  gamekeepers  there 
outstanding  feud.  The  card  left  wa 
for  a  cartel — a  note  of  defiaoce;  and  kat'for 
the  interference  of  constables  and  Biyoca, 
and  magistrates,  and  aunta,  and  sisteia,  aad 
mammas,  and  peace-nreaervers  of  all  ages 
and  sexes,  some  Yerr  not  blood  would  iasvi- 
tably  have  been  spilt.  As  it  was,  the  ainr 
terminated  in  a  grand  eflfusion  of  ink;  thae» 
respondence  between  the  aeconda,  a  deUeieas 
specimen  of  polite  and  punctilious  quantllim^| 
having  been  published  for  the  edifieatioa  of| 
the  world,  and  filling  three  oolumas  of  tbei 
county  newspapers.  It  came  to  no  eostla- 
sion;  for  although  the  one  party 
that  a  card  had  been  left,  and  the  olhir  tkat 
the  pereon  to  whom  the  name  beloagsd  di4 
not  leave  it,  yet  how  the  thing  did 
the  hall-table  remained  a  mysteiy.  Tht  isr> 
vant  who  opened  the  door  happened  lo  his 
stranger,  and  somehow  or  other  nobody  eisr 
thought  of  Mr.  Coningsby  ;—aaT,  he  faiflHflfc 
although  taking  a  great  interest  in  die  diapslib 
and  wondering  over  the  pnssle  like  the  rmt 
of  the  neighbourhood,  never  once  reeolkclii 
his  own  goings  on  that  eventful  moraiag^  nor 
dreamt  that  it  could  be  through  his  iawai^ 
that  81  r  James  Mordaunt^s  card  was  left  it 
Mr.  Chandler*8; — to  so  incredible  a  point 
his  forgetful ness  carried. 

If  in  so  simple  a  matter  i 
ing  he  contrived  to  produce 
think  how  his  genius  moat  have 
when  so  dangerous  a  weapon  as  a  pss  gsl 
into  his  hands!  1  question  if  he  efir vials 
a  letter  in  his  life  without  some  blaadtfislhe 
date,  the  address,  the  signature,  ertkeas^ 
ject.  He  would  indite  an  epistls  Is  ens 
person,  direct  it  to  another,  and  and  h  to  a 
third,  who  could  not  conceive  fnHBwkom  it 
came,  because  he  had  forgotten  to  pat  his 
name  at  the  bottom.  Ilut  of  the 
perplexities  to  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
giving  rise,  franks  were  by  very  far  the  most 
frequent  cause.  Ticklish  things  are  they  e««s 
to  the  punctual  and  the  careful ;  and  to  Mr. 
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f'oninirsby   the   jpvinflr   onft    quite    prrfectly 

]  riirlit  so«'ined   an    impossibility.     There  was 

I  th«'  i\  \W.  to  consiiler,  the  month,  the  day  of  the 

I  m^TUli,  the  year — I  have  known  him  write  the 

wr"n«j  (•♦•ntury  ; — then   came   the   name,  the 

I  j)l,n'.',  tli»*  -strrpt,  and  ntirnher,  if  in  London — 

"if   in  the  roimiry,  the  town  and    county; — 

then,    I.istly,  his   own   name,  which,   for  so 

sirni'U-  an  ojwyntion  as    it    seems,  lie  would 

ci>ii!riv<'  <jrn(Tally  to  omit,  and  sometimes  to 

I  |,..M.jli'  with,  now  wriiins;  only  his  patronymic 

;is  if  liM  w»'re  a  peer,  now  only  his  (Miristian 

nuiK'  as  if  a  prince,  and  nnw  an  involution 

I'f  initi.iU  that  defie«l  even  the  accurate  eye 


circuit,  paid  a  visit  in  duo  form,  accompanied 
by,  or  rather  accompanyinor,  his  lady  ;  which 
call  havinjT  been  duly  returned  (neither  party 
being  at  home),  was  followed  at  the  proper 
interval  by  an  invitation  for  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
KIlis  to  dine  at  Conin<rsby  House,  The  in- 
vitation was  accepted ;  but,  when  the  day 
arrived,  the  danfrerous  illness  of  a  near  rela- 
tion prevented  the  younjj  couple  from  keeping 
their  eng^agfement ;  and  some  time  after,  the 
fair  bride  begran  to  think  it  necessary  to  return 
the  civilities  of  her  neijrhbours,  by  (riving  her 
first  dinner-party.  Notes  of  invitation  wore 
despatched  accordingly  to  four  families  of  con- 


of  i\u'  Clerks  of  the  Post  Otlice.  Very,  very  |  sequence,  amon^rst  ihera  Mr.  Coninpsby's; 
j  (ow  cm  have  l»een  the  franks  of  his  that  es-  ;  but  it  was  the  busy  Christmas-time,  when, 
I  c.\]ui\  pnyinjr.  |  between  family  parties,  and  London  visiters, 

I      Of  ivMirxe   his   friends    and    acquaintance  ■  and   children's    balls,   everybody's   eveninjrs 

w«  rr  f«»r»  w-.jrnod.  and  escaped  the  scrape  (for  |  were  bespoken  for  weeks  beforehand;  and 
I  it  is  j.nr)  of  inakin<r  their  correspondents  pay     from    three   of  her  friends,  accordingly,  she 


iripli^  |»'.>t«iro.     Kountiful  as   he  was  in  his 
nil'i  rs  •  f  service  in  this  way,  (and  keepinsf  no 
arn.iini  (-rthf  niMiibcrs.  he  would  just  as  rea- 
di!  V  i/iv<-  fifty  AH  one)  none  incurred  the  penalty 
s:iv»'  mrafiijers  atid   the   unwary.     L  f<»r  my 
(.»".  II  p  irt,  Mf'vcr  received  hut  one  letter  direct- 
'•.i   l.y  him  in  my  life,  and  in  the  address  of 
ihit.  \\\o  i);un<* — my  name,  the  name  of  the 
p»  r<j«>ii  to  whfMn  the  letter  was  written — was 
\v:iiitinir.»*  Three  MileOoss,"  held  the  place 
usually  <;ccupied  by  *•  Miss  Mitford." 
"Thn»e  Mile  Cross— 
Keadinrr, 
Berks," 
ran  the  direction.     But  as  I  happened  to  re- 


received  answers  declining  her  invitation,  and 
ple-ading  pre-engagemenls.      From   the   (.o-  • 
ningsbys,  only,  no  note  arrived.     But   acci- ; 
dentally  Mr.  Ellis   heard  that  they  were  to  ■ 
go  at  Christinas  on  a  distant  visit,  and,  taking 
fur  granted  that  the  invitation  had  not  reached 
the  worthy  member  or  his  amiable  lady,  Mrs. 
Ellis,  instead  of  attempting  to  collect  other 
friends,  made  up  her  mind  to  postpone  her 
party  to  a  more  convenient  season.  • 

The  day  on  which  the  dinner  was  to  have  ' 
been  given  proved  so  unfavourable  that  our 
young  couple  saw  good  cause  to  congratulate  , 
themselves  on  their  resolution.  The  little  ham-  ! 
let  of  East  Longford,  amongst  the  prettiest ' 


.  c»ive  ahiuii  twenty  times  as  many  letters,  and  i  of  our  North-of-Hampshire  villages,  so  bi^u-  | 


'  c-p*  rially  fnuiked  letters,  as  all  the  good  peo- 
'  pie  of  the  "(toss"  put  together,  the  packet 
;  was  sent  tirj»t  to  me,  by  way  of  experiment; 
I  and,  a^  1  recognized  the  seal  of  a  dear  friend 
I  an«l  oh!  corre-^pondent,  I  felt  no  scruple  in  ap- 
'  ]>r'>priatinn  for  once,  like  a  Scottish  laird,  the 
I  style  an<i  title  of  the  placo  where  I  reside. 
I  And   I  and  the   postmaster  were   right ;   the 


tiful  ill  the  summer,  from  thfl  irregularities  of  I 
the  ground,  the  deep  woody  lanes  hollowed  I 
like  water-courses,  the  wild  commons  which  I 
muflt  be  passed  to  reach  it,  and  the  profound  : 
seclusion  of  the  one  straggling  street  of  cot- 1 
tages  and  cottagf>like  houses,  with  the  vicar-  ; 
age,  placed  like  a  bird's-nest  on  the  side  of  a  < 
steep  hill,  clothed  to  the  very  top  with  beech-  ' 


N 


>pi->tle  was,  as  it  happened,  intended  for  me.    j  woo<ls;  this  pretty  hamlet,  so  charming  in  its 

*^' '*   '-  ^'-  »----»-   *- —  *- ="  -  summer  verdure,  its  deep  retirement,  and  its 

touch  of  wildness  in  the  midst  of  civilixation, 
was,  from  those  circumstances,  no  tempting 
spot  in  midwinter;  vast  tracts  across  the  com- 
mons were  then  nearly  impassable ;  the  lanes 
were  sloughs;  and  the  village  itself,  rendered 
insulated  and  inaccessible  by  the  badness  of 
the  roads,  convey(*d  no  other  feeling  than  that 
of  dreariness  and  loneliness.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Ellis,  who.  although  not  insensible  of  the  in- 
cr.nveniences  of  their  abode,  had  made  up 
their  minds  to  bear  the  evil  and  enjoy  the 
good  of  their  situation,  could  not  help  con- 
gratulating themselves  as  they  sat  in  their 
snug  dining-parlour,  after  a  five  o'clock  dinner, 
on  the  postponement  of  their  party.  **The 
snow  is  above  a  foot  deep,  and  the  bridge 
broken,  so  that  neither  servants  nor  horses 
could  have  got  to  the  Eight  Ik'lls ;  and  whi  re 
could  \ie  have  housed  them  V  said  the  gcntle- 


)tes  would,  in  his  hands,  have  been  still 
m'Tf  il.inir.Tons  than  letters;  but  from  this 
peril  h«'  was  generally  saved  by  the  caution 
of  tlie  two  friends  most  anxious  for  his  credit, 
— his  NMte  and  the  old  butler,  who  commonly 
eoii'rivf.l,  the  one  to  write  the  answers  to  all 
invitations  or  general  billets  that  arrived  in 
the  b.>n<{,>,  the  other  to  watch  that  none  from 
lii;n  v!i  .uld  pass  without  due  scrutiny.  Once, 
liouev»r,  he  escape*!  their  surveillance;  and 
the  er.nsrqui-nce  was  an  adventure  which, 
thoii.jh  very  tritling,  proved,  in  the  first  in- 
stane*-.  sr)  nneoinff)rtable  as  to  cause  both  his 
ke»  jM-rs  t.>  exert  d(»ublevii;ilance  for  the  future. 
'IMnis  thi'  stiTV  ran  : — 

A  respeetahle,  but  not  wealthy,  clergyman 
had  been  appointed  to  a  living  about  ten  miles 
ntf — |i;id  in.irried,  and  brought  home  his  bride ; 
and  Mr.  ConirnjHby,  who,  as  county  member, 
called   upon   everybody  within  a  still  wider 
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man.    "  And  the  drawing-room  smokes  so,  in 


'  this  heavy  atmosphere,  that  wc  cannot  light 
J  a  fire  there,"  responded  the  lady.  »*  Never, 
.  to  be  sure,  was  anything  so  fortunate !" 
I  And  just  as  the  word  was  spoken,  a  carriage 
i  and  four  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  exactly  at 
half-past  six  (the  hour  named  in  the  invitation) 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Coningsby  were  ushered  into  the 
!  room. 

I      Imagine  the  feelings  of  four  persons  who 
i  had  never  met  before  in  such  a  situation— es- 
j  pecially  of  the  two  ladies.     Mrs.  Ellis,  dinner 
over,  with  the  consciousness  of  the  half  bottle 
;  of  port  and  the  quarter  of  sherry,  the  apples, 
>  the  nuts,  the  single  pair  of  mould  candles,  her 
I  drawing-room  fire  that  could  not  be  lighted, 
!  her  dinner  to  provide  as  well  as  to  cook,  and 
'  her  own  dark  merino  and  black  silk  apron ! 
I  Poor  Mrs.  Coningsby,  on  the  other  hand,  see- 
;  ing  at  a  glance  how  the  case  stood,  feeling  for 
I  the  trouble  that  they  were  giving,  and  sinking 
I  under  a  consciousness  far  worse  to  bear  than 
Mrs.  Kllis^s — the  consciousness  of  being  over- 
dressed,— how  heartily  did  she  wish  herself  at 
home  again !  or,  if  that  were  too  much  to  de- 
sire, what  would  she  have  given  to  have  re- 
placed her  claret-coloured  satin  gown,  her  hat 
with  its  white  plumes,  her  pearls  and   her 
rubies,  back  again  in  their  wardrobes  and  cases. 
It  was  a  trial  of  no  ordinary  nature  to  the 
good  sense,  good  breeding,  and  good  humour 
of  both  parties;  and  each  stood  it  well.    There 
happened  to  be  a  cold  round  of  beef  in  the 
house,  some  undressed  game,  and  plenty  of 
milk  and  eggs;  the  next  farmer  had  killed  a 
pig;  and  with  pork  chops,  cold  beef,  a  pheas- 
ant, and  apple  fritters,  all  very  nicely  prepared, 
more  fastidious  persons  than  Mr.   and   Mrs. 
Coningsby  might  have  made  a  good  dinner. 
The  host  brought  out  his  best  claret ;  the  pretty 
hostess  regained  her  smiles,  and  forget  her 
black  apron  and  her  dark  merino ;  and,  what 
was  a  far  more  difficult  achievement,  the  fair 
visiter  forgot  her  plumes  and  her  satin.    The 
evening,  which  began  so  inauspiciously,  ended 
pleasantly  and  sociably;  and,  when  the  note 
(taken,  as  was  guessedf,  by  our  hero  from  the 
letter-boy,  with  the  intention  of  sending  it  by 
a  groom)  was  found  quietly  ensconced  in  his 
waistcoat  pocket,  Mrs.  Coningsby  could  hardly 
regret  the  termination  of  her  present  adventure, 
although  fully  resolved  never  again  to  incur  a 
similar  danger. 

Of  his  mishaps  when  attending  his  duty  in 
parliament,  and  left  in  some  measure  to  his  own  I 
guidance,  (for,  having  no  house  in  town,  his 
family  only  go  for  about  three  months  in  the  , 
season,)  there  is  no  end.     Some  are  serious, ! 
and  some  very  much   the  reverse.    Take   a « 
I  sppoimen  of  his  London  scrapes. 
I      Our  exc«Mlftnt  friend  wears  a  wijr,  made  U) 
imitate  a  nattinil  head  of  hair,  which  it  is  to 
I  be  pn>sumed  that  at  the  best  of  times  it  does 
I  not  very  closely  resemble,  and  which  after  a 
I  week  of  Mr.  Coningsby's  wearing  put  on  with 


the  characteristic  negligence  of  his  hnbiu  eoiDe- 
times  on  one  side,  sometimes  on  the  oCber«— 
always  awry,  and  frequently  hindside  before^ 
— assumes  such  a  demesnoor  ■•  never  wee 
equalled  by  Christian  pemke  at  any  time  or 
in  any  country. 

One  day  last  winter,  being  in  Loodoa  vifb- 
out  a  servant,  be  by  some  extraoidinarj  ehaoet 
happened  to  look  in  the  f  laes  whan  he  wee 
dressing,  and  became  aware  of  the  evil  state  | 
of  his  caxon; — a  piece  of  ioformatioa  for: 
which  he  had  been  generally  indebted  to  oat 
of  his  two  guardians,  Mra.  Coniagabj  or  the 
old  butler; — and,  recollectingr  tint  be  vss 
engaged  to  a  great  dinner-party  tba  ensoisf 
evening,  stepped  into  the  first  hairdresser's 
shop  that  he  passed  to  bespeak  himself  a  vig; 
where  being  a  man  of  exceedingly  plcassai 
and  jocular  manners,  (your  oddities,  with  the! 
exception  of  the  peculiar  oddity,  are  eooimonly  > 
agreeable  persons,)  he  passed  himself  off  fen  1 
a  bachelor  to  the  artificer  of  hair,  aad  derlaied  I 
that  his  reason  for  desiring  a  wig  of  peealiar  > 
beauty  and  becomingness  was  that  hs  was  en- 1 
gaged  to  a  great  party  the  next  day,  at  which  I 
he  expected  to  meet  the  lady  of  his  hssit,  and  | 


expected  to  meet  the  lady  ( 
that  his  fate  and  fortune  depended  on  tbs  sstj 
of  his  curls.  This  he  impressed  veiy  stiuasly  • 
on  the  mind  of  the  perraquier,  who*  an  sntha*! 
siast  in  his  art,  as  a  great  artiat  shonld  be,  ssw  { 
nothing  extraordinary  in  the  fsct  of  a  msa^s  i 
happiness  hanging  on  the  cot  of  his  wig,  ssd  | 
gravely  promised  that  no  exertion  shonM  be! 
wanting  on  his  part  to  eootribate  to  the  liBlictrf  j 
of  his  customer,  and  that  the  srtiele  in  qnsstioa,  j 
as  perfect  as  hands  could  maks  it*  shonld  hs| 
at  his  lodgings  the  next  eveniiig  at  ssven.       ! 

Punctual  to  the  hour  arrived  the 
perukes ;  and,  finding  Mr.  Coningahy  not  yvt 
returned  to  dress,  went  to  attend  another  s^ 
pointment,  promising  to  come  back  in-  half  sn 
hour.  In  half  an  hour  aeeordinglj  the  mm 
of  curls  reappeared^ust  in  time  to  sse  s  ss^ 
riolet  driving  rapidly  from  ths  deor,  at  winch 
a  maid-servant  stood  tittering. 

''Where  is  Mr.  Coningsby!**  inqnind  th 
pemiquier. 

''  Just  gone  out  to  dinner,**  leplisd  ths  giri 
*'  and  a  queer  figure  he  is,  sure  eneoglu  Hs 
looks,  for  all  the  world,  like  an  owl  in  as  ivr^ 
bush  1" 

'*To  be  sure,  he  has  not  got  bis  new  wig  sn 
—my  wig!*'  returned  the  alanned  silift. 
''He  never  can  be  such  s  fool  as  that!** 

"  He's  fool  enough  for  anything  in  the  way 
of  forgetting  or  not  attending,  although  s  msin 
clever  man  in  other  respects,**  raipmiieJ  oar 
friend  Sally ;  "and  he  has  got  a  nmp  of  hair 
on  his  head,  whoever  made  it,  that  woald  have 
served  for  half  a  doxen  wigs.'*  I 

"  The  article  was  sent  home  untrimmed,  jest 
as  it  was  woven,*'  replied  the  unfortnnate  fi^ 
ricator,  in  increasing  consternation;  "^snd  a 
capital  article  it  is.  I  came  bj  hia  oam  dime* 
tion  to  cut  and  curl  it,  according  to  the  sbspf 


THE    ABSENT  MEMBER. 


4»5 


of  his  face ;  the  grentleman  bein^  particular 
about  the  set  of  it,  because  he*s  going  a-court- 
in^." 

"  (ioino  a-courtin^rt"  exclaimed  Sally,  amaz- 
ed in  her  turn  ;  *Mhe  Lord  ha*  mercy  upon  the 
poor  wretch  !  If  he  has  not  clean  forgot  that 
he's  married,  and  is  goin^  to  commit  big — big 
— hijroiry,  or  bigoly — I  don't  know  what  you 
call  it — to  have  two  wives  at  once  !  and  then 
h»*M]  be  hanged.  Going  a-courting !  What'll 
Madam  say !  HeMl  come  to  be  hanged,  sure 
enoiiuh  !' 

*'  Married  already !"  quoth  the  perruquier, 
with  a  knowing  whistle,  and  a  countenance 
that  spoke  **  Benedick,  the  married  man,**  in 
every  feature.  *♦  Whew !  One  wife  at  a  timers 
enoujrh  for  most  people.  But  he'll  not  be 
hanir»»d.  The  fact  of  his  wearing  my  wig 
with  the  hair  six  inches  long  will  save  him. 
He  must  be  lum  comptu.  And  you  that  stand 
tittering  there  can  be  little  better  to  let  him  go 
out  in  such  a  plight  Why  did'nt  you  stop 
him  V 

**  Stop  him  !''  ejaculated  the  damsel, — **  stop 
Mr.  (^oninjTsby  !    I  should  like  to  know  how  ! ' 

**  Why,  by  telling  him  what  he  was  about 
to  he  sure,  and  getting  him  to  look  in  the  glass. 
Nobody  with  eyes  in  his  head  could  have  gooe 
out  snrh  a  fitrure!" 

»*Talk  to  him!"  quoth  Sally;  "but  how 
was  I  to  get  him  to  listen  1  And,  as  to  look- 
iiirr  in  the  glass,  I  question  if  ever  he  did  such 
a  thinij  in  his  life.  You  don't  know  our  Mr. 
Coninrrsby,  that's  clear  enough !" 

"  1  only  wish  he  had  never  come  in  my  way, 
that  I  never  had  had  the  ill  luck  to  have  known 
him!"  rejoined  the  discomfited  artist.  "If 
he  should  happen  to  mention  my  name  as  his 
wi<rmaker  whilst  he  has  that  peruke  on  his 
head,  I  am  ruined  ! — my  reputation  is  gone  for 
ever  I'' 

"  No  fear  of  that !"  replied  Sally,  in  a  com- 
forting tone,  struck  with  compassion  at  the 
genuine  alarm  of  the  unlucky  man  of  wigs. 
*♦  There's  not  the  slightest  danger  of  his  men- 
tionin<j  your  name,  because  you  may  be  certain 
sure  tiiat  he  does  not  remember  it.  Lord  love 
you !  he  very  often  forgets  his  own.  Don't 
you  be  frightened  about  that !"  repeated  the 
damsel  soothingly,  as  she  shut  the  door,  whilst 
the  discomfited  perruquier  returned  to  his  shop, 
and  Mr.  i'oningsby,  never  guessing  how  en- 
tirely in  outward  semblance  he  resembled  the 
wild  man  of  the  woods,  proceeded  to  his  din- 
ner-party, where  his  coiffure  was,  as  the  hair- 


,  dresser  had  predicted,  the  theme  of  universal 
astonishment  and  admiration.* 

This,  however,  was  one  of  the  least  of  his 
scrapes.  He  has  gone  to  court  without  a 
sword ;  has  worn  coloured  clothes  to  a  fune- 
ral, and  black  to  a  wedding.  There  is  scarcely 
any  conventional  law  of  society  which,  in 
some  way  or  other,  he  hath  not  contrived  to 
break ;  and,  in  two  or  three  slight  instances, 
he  has  approached  more  nearly  than  beseems 
a  magistrate  and  a  senator  to  a  iUmele  with 
the  Taws  of  the  land.  He  hath  quietly 
knocked  down  a  great  fellow,  for  instance, 
whom  he  caught  beating  a  little  one,  and  hath 
once  or  twice  been  so  blind,  or  so  absent,  as 
to  suffer  a  petty  culprit  to  run  away,  when 
brought  op  for  examination,  in  virtue  of  his 
own  warrant.  But  it  is  remarkable  that  he 
never,  in  his  most  oblivious  moods,  is  betrayed 
into  an  unkind  word  or  an  ungenerous  action. 
There  is  a  moral  instinct  about  him  which 
preserves  him,  in  the  midst  of  his  oddities, 
pure  and  unsullied  in  thought  aud  deed. 
With  all  his  "  rftir/rac/iom,"  he  never  lost  a 
friend  or  made  an  enemy;  his  opponents  at 
an  election  are  posed  when  they  nave  to  get 
up  a  handbill  against  him ;  and  for  that  great 
test  of  amiableness,  the  love  of  his  family,  his 
household,  his  relations,  servants,  and  neigh- 
bours, I  would  match  my  worthy  friend,  George 
Coningsby,  against  any  man  in  the  county. 

*  Strange  thingi  are  wigi  on — it*a  a  wonder  that 

any  man  who  baa  the  gwid  luck  to  be  bald  ahould 

c(nKi«acend  to  wear  one — and  ttill  ttranger  are  they 

qAI  particularly  when  a  larfe  number  are  gathered 

together.    The  firat  grand  collection  that  ever  I  hap' 

pened  to  aee  was,  a  great  manv  yeara  ago.  at  Mr.  Baail 

Afontngu'tt  where  Dr.  Karr,  who  made  a  I^undon  home 

of  that  mtat  agreeable  houae,  did  me  the  honour  to 

introduce  me  to  a  long  row  of  hia  own  moai  orthodoi> 

kM>king  cazona,  (everybody  reroembera  the  epithet 

borrowed    from   hw  peculiar  peruke,  "I'^r't  buzz 

pruM,"  in  the  poetry  of  the  Antijacubin).— a  kwg  row 

hung  upon  wine-boltlea,  each  of  which  wan  digoiBed 

I  by  aome  high-aounding  title.    One.  I  rememl^,  he 

,  called  the  Grand  Seigniof,  and  another  the  Kmperor 

of  Morocco, — fulUboltoma  all  of  ihem.  fit  cuahiona  for 

'.  the  three-oomered  clerical  hat    The  laat  aMortment 

I  that  waa  brought  under  my  notice  cutwiated  of  aoroe 

twenty  or  thirty  lank-haired  and  puntanical*kioking 

•  neriwiga,  arranged  io  due  order  on  a  kmg  table  in  the 

•  Victoria  Theatre,  and  deatined  Io  adorn  the  palea  of 
the  roundheada  in  my  tragedy  of  Chariea  the  fim. 
Grave  aa  the  occaaion  waa,— and  nothing  can  be  more 
aehotia  than  the  firrt  night  of  a  new  play  lo  manager 
and  author,— neither  Mr.  Abbnu  nor  I  could  help 
laughinc  at  the  profound  aolemnily  of  their  appear- 
ance. The  only  peraon  who  did  not  laugh  waa  the 
haiidreaaer.    lie  hod  a  reapect  for  hia  art 
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COUNTRY   LODGINGS. 

Between  two  and  three  years  a?o,  the  fol- 
lowing  pithy  advertisement  appeared  in  several 
of  the  London  papers : — 

I  "Country  Lodgings. — Anirtinenti  to  let  in  a  large 
!  rarm-hoiise,  ■iluale  in  a  cheap  and  i>leaiiant  village, 
I  about  f(>rty  mileu  from  Lomlon.  Apply  (if  by  letter 
;  post-paid)  to  A.  B.,  Na  7.  Salisbury-street,  Strand." 

'  Little  did  I  think,  whilst  admirinsr  in  the 
I  broad  pajje  of  the  Morning  Chronicle  the 
'  compendious  brevity  of  this  announcement, 
that  the  pleasant  village  referred  to  was  our 
I  own  dear  Aberlcigh  ;  and  that  the  first  tenant 
I  of  those  apartments  should  be  a  lady  whose 
;  family  I  had  long  known,  and  in  whose  for- 
j  tunes  and  destiny  I  took  a  more  than  common 
!  intorest  I 

I  I- nton  Court  was  a  manor-house  of  consid- 
frable  extent,  which  had  in  former  times  been 
;  the  residence  of  a  distinguished  Catholic  fam- 
ily, but  which,  in  the  changes  of  property 
incident  to  our  fluctuating  neighbourhood,  was 
now  ^^  fallen  from  its  hij^h  estate,**  and  de- 
graded into  the  h'omestead  of  a  farm  so  small, 
that  the  tenant,  a  yeoman  of  the  poorest  class, 
was  fain  to  eke  out  his  rent  by  entering  into 
an  acreement  with  a  speculating  Belford  uo- 
liulstorer,  and  letting  off  a  part  of  the  fine  old 
mansion  in  the  shape  of  furnished  lodgings. 

Nothing  could  be  finer  than  the  situation  of 
Upton,  placed  on  the  summit  of  a  sleep  ac- 
clivity, looking  over  a  rich  and  fertile  valley 
to  a  range  of  woody  hills ;  nothing  more 
beautiful  than  the  approach  from  Belford,  the 
road  leading  across  a  common  between  a  dou- 
ble row  of  noble  oaks,  the  ground  on  one  side 
sinking  with  the  abruptness  of  a  north-country 
burn,  whilst  a  clear  spring,  bursting  from  the 
hill  side,  made  its  way  to  the  bottom  between 
patches  of  shaggy  underwood  and  a  grove  of 
smaller  trees ;  a  vine-covered  cottage  just 
peeping  between  the  foliage,  and  the  pic- 
tur(S(|ue  outline  of  the  Court,  with  its  old- 
fashioned  porch,  its  long  windows,  and  its 
tall,  clustered  chimneys  towering  in  the  dis- 
tance. It  was  the  prettiest  prospect  in  all 
Abrrlfialj. 

Th«5  house  itself  retained  strong  marks  of 
former  stat«*liness,  esjiecially  in  one  projecting 
winu,  too  remote  from  the  yard  to  be  devoted 
to  the  doiuesitic  purposes  of  the  farmer's  fam- 
ily. The  f^ne  proportions  of  the  lofty  and 
spacious   apartments,  the  rich   mouldings  of 


the  ceilings,  the  caired  chimii6T-|»ieeei«  ai ) 
attMUid  the  §m 


the  panelled  walls,  all 
grandeur  of  the  mansion  ;*  whilst  the  frif- 
ments  of  stained  glass  Id  the  windows  of  tts 
great  gallery,  the  half-effaced  eoets  of  ant 
over  the  door-way,  the  faded  familT  portraitti 
CTim  black-visaged  knights,  and  pale  sbadovj 
ladies,  or  the  reliqnes  of  mouldering  lapeMT 
that  fluttered  against  the  walls,  and,  above  all 
the  secret  chamber  constructed  for  the  priest's 
hiding-place  in  days  of  Protestant  p^^—  -^-- 
for  in  darker  ages  neither  of  the 
churches  was  free  from  that  foul 
of  these  vestiges  of  the  manners  and  the  bi^j 
tory  of  times  long  gone  by  appealed  lo  tbs] 
imagination,  and  conspired  to  give  a  Hn,] 
RadclifTe-like,  Castle-of-Udolpho  sort  of  f»> 
mance  to  the  manor-honse.  Really,  when  dM 
wind  swept  through  the  overnown 
of  that  neglected  but  laxunant  ~ 
the  terraced  garden ;  when  the  seneeb^wl  | 
shrieked  from  the  ivy  which  closMRd  op  one 
side  of  the  walls,  and  '^rats  sod  niee,  sad 
such  small  deer,**  were  plaring  their  pnoks 
jlc"  " 


behind  the  wainscot,  it  would 

pretty  a  locality  for  a  supernatural  sdvsatBR, 

as  ever  decayed  hunting  lodge  io  tbs  i 

of  the  Hartz,  or  ruined  fortress  on  the 

Khine.     Nothing  was  wanting  but  tbc 

and  a  ghost  of  any  taste  would 

proud  of  such  a  habitation. 

Less  like  a  ghost  than  the  inhabitiat  vbs 
did  arrive,  no  human  being  well  eoeM  be. 

Mrs.  Cameron  was  a  young  widow.    Bw 
father,  a  Scotch  officer,  well-bom,  siefcly, 
poor,  had  been  but  too  happy  lo  bcstew 
hand  of  his  only  child  upon  an  old  friend 
fellow-countryman,  the  principal  eleric  ia  a 
government  office,  whose 
easy  fortune,  excellent 


eel  lent  character,  were,  as  he  thougbl,  sal  m 
fathers,  right  or  wrong,  are  apt  to  ibisk,  s^ 


vantages  more  than  sunicient  to 
a  disparity  of  years  and  appearaasib  wHeft 
some  daughters  might  have  thoogbt  sMfag, 
— the  bride  being  a  beautiful  girl  of 
the  bridegroom  a  plain  man  of 
fifty.  In  this  case,  at  least,  the 
riuht.  lie  lived  long  enough  to  ssslbstths 
young  wife  was  unusual! v  attaebsd  to 
kind  and  indulgent  husband,  and  died,  sboat  a 
twelve-month  after  the  marriage,  with  the  full- 
est confidence  in  her  respectability 
ness.  Mr.  Cameron  did  not  long 
Before  she  was  nineteen  the  fair  Helea  Csm 
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ron  was  «  widow  and  mi  orphan,  with  one 
bi*«uliriil  boy,  to  wliotn  »hfi  was  lel\  »ole  per- 
son a^I  i;imrdi«in,  an  income  bein^  s^cureJ  to 
her  ani|d<f  for  her  rank  ill  lift^«  but  clogifed 
with  the  one  cociditiofi  of  ber  not  m^rjing 
ajfAin. 

8ueh  was  the  tenant,  who,  Wi«aried  of  her 
dull  nuburban  home,  h  red  brick  house  in  the 
middle  of  a  row  of  r^d  brick  houses  •  ttri»d  of 
the  lont^Uneat  which  never  pnf»(»e«  »o  mneh 
upon  Uie  icitrita  as  when  left  solitary  in  tbe 
erivironi  ol^a  great  city;  pining  for  country 
liberiyf  for  grvefi  Ireei,  and  fr«^h  air;  much 
caught  by  the  pictureiqii^neas  of  Upton,  and 
ila  mi n tare  of  old-fiiBhiooed  atateliness  and 
village  ruvticitvf  aiid»  perhs|)a,  a  littU  swayed 
by  a  detrre  to  be  Dear  an  old  friend  and  cor- 
respondent of  the  mother,  lo  whoae  memory 
she  want  ao  atrongly  «ttaeh»d,  came  in  Ui« 
budding  spring  time,  the  showery,  flowery 
month  of  April,  to  spend  the  euauing  suiomer  I 


at  the  Court. 


We,  oti  our  pttfl,  rogirded  her  airiTal  with 
no  common  ititereeL  Te  me  it  «»^raed  but 
yealerday  ainee  I  had  received  an  epistle  of 
thanks  lor  u  pre^eut  of  out*  of  denr  Mary 
HowittV  charming  children's  books,  —  ao 
eptatle  undoubtedly  not  tndiied  by  the  wntrr, 
— »in  huge  ro«nd  text,  between  don'  ' 

lines,  with  certnin  smalt  errors  of  or^ 
corrected  in  a  ^nd  above;  twL 

in  due  time  by  ,  s  to  her  mother' 

ten,  0|>OD  one  hij\o\r  line,  and  the  epeihnt; 
much  amended ;  then  bv  a  short,  very  short 
note,  in  French ;  and  at  last,  by  a  despatch  of 
unnuestionable  authenticity,  all  about  dorta 
ma   rabbits,  —  a  holiday   scrawl,  ranilt!n<'t 
•crambling,  and   uneven,  and  free  frcn 
atraint  aa  heart  could  demre.     It  appear* 
yesterday  since  Helen  (irshnm  was  her 
child  ;  and  here  she  wsit,  within  two  mil' 
ftfi,  a  widow  sod  a  m<>ihef ! 

Our  corrcspoodcncf^  had  been  broken  ofl*  by 

death   uf   Mrs.  ftr^tbam   when  shA  wee 

t  ten  years  old,  sod  ahhoiigh  I  hud  twice 

m>n  her  in  my  casual  visiu  to  town 

-  hfetimt^  of  Mr*  Cameron;  and  al- 

iliese  visits  had  l»een  tr      ■  rually 

it  had  happened,  as  '  j4  do 

dear,  prov't"""»  1  .,  ,.n^ 

lo  mies  the  i 

that  oeilher  pari) 

•o  that  we  bed  never  met,  and  1  was  at  full 

HbertT  to  indulge  la  ray  foolish  jiropensiiy  of 

■I  in  my  mind  e  eye  a  fancy  portrait 

known  friend. 

11  I'cnseroso  is  not    more   dilff^rent   from 

L* Allegro  than  was  ttiy  anticipation  from  the 

«iietmiog    reality.      Kcvmembertog  weU  her 

OMdier'e  delicate  and  fragile  gnee  of  figure 

ind  cotintenanee,  and  coupling  with  that  re- 

eoUeeiion  her  own  unprotected  and  eotitary 

elate,  and  somewhat  melancholy  story,  I  bed 

pictured  to  myself  (ae  if  eontinel  were  aoC  In 

ihle  world  of  mn  mmh  mtm  ffequeai  than 

aiN 


eontrruity)  a  mild,  pensive,  intcrfilintj,  f*ir- 
baired  btiiuty,  inll,  pale,  and  slcmlcr:  —  I 
found  a  Ilebr,  and  t'^jphrosyne,  —  a  round, 
rosy,  joyous  creature^  the  vrfy  hTip*^T%r»nnfi<tn 
of  youth,  heitlth,  awtH^tness,  air  - 

t«T  flashing  from  her  haxel  ey 
ling  round  ber  coral  lips,  uiitl  lin   r'< n  eun**  uf 
her  chestnut  hair, — for  having  been  fourteen 

months  a  widow,  she   had«     '    - 'if! 

aside  the  peculiar  dress, — th<  ^ 

of  her  **bonnV   iT'-w^ri   hnr''  .^r 

from  the  oom^'  i"  r,,u..r^v  it,.- m. 

WeeOOa  ffj^-  .hM  v\aA  .ts  rh.irui- 

iog  aa  her  person.  Indeed,  her  face,  lovely 
as  it  was,  derived  the  best  part  of  its  loveh* 
ness  from  her  sunny  temper,  her  frank  and 
ardent  spirit,  her  afTcctionate  and  generous 
heart.  It  waa  the  ever- varying  eX|ireesion, 
an  expreeaioA  which  could  not  deceive,  that 
lent  sucl.  '  ss  charme  to  ber  glowing 

and  anil  I  «iunniloef  tnd  to  the  round 

and  muxii^ii  t^im  •  »«weet  as  the  spoken  voice 
of  Malibran,  or  iho  still  fuller  and  more  cx- 
Guisite  tones  of  Mr».  Jordan,  which,  true  to 
the  feeling  of  the  moment,  vlbraird  alike  to 
the  wildest  gaiety  and  the  deepest  pathos.  In 
a  word,  the  chief  beauty  of  Helen  CMmeron 
was  her  sensihility.  It  was  the  perfume  lo 
the  rose. 

Hi«r  little  boy,  born  Just  before  bis  father^t 

>»n  whom  she  dot#^,  was  a  mag- 

of  still  life.     Calm,  placid,  dt^« 

Mil  111  Hercules  for  strength  tnd  fajr 

prt  fiive  as  a  ;udge,  ijuiet  ae  a  flow- 

et,  >'        ,  exactly  at  that 

mr  •  httdreo  ere  very 

'''•  . .  re^^uire  no  other 

\er.     Of  course  this 

I    U'A   h*'   fttM'rtfid  to 


tailking^ — 
moil   at 
looked  t 
inonths' 

ing  of  ii 
than  Ihr 
brvlv   ' 
thf 


(igand 

^^bul  as*  thni  btnir  Of  lor* 
I  to  to  \\h\rh  hi*  mamtn* 


■)  leas 
liiiit  bo  was 


neen. 

\1r. 


i   'nrriMrOfl 


If 

eaiicd  upon  us  in  her  way  home,  we  being 
not  merely  her  oldest,  but  almoet  her  oulj 
friends ;  (or  lively  and  social  ss  was  her  tein* 
p«?r,  thoro  was  a  little  touch  of  shynesv  nboot 
ber,  vthich  induced  her  niber  to  nI  r,> 

eourt  the  company  of  strangers.  J 

the  cheerful neee  of  temper,  and  actuuj  of 
mind,  which  made  ber  «o  charming  an  aeqiil- 
sttion  to  a  small  eirelei  renderod  h#r  tndmo* 
dent  of  genenl  eodetv .  Bney  ae  •  bee, 
sportive  ae  a  hutterlhr,  the  |itaeed  thm  maiwr 
|Mirt  of  her  time  in  the  opea  tir,  tad,  havieg 
caught  from  oie  that  very  eoaltfkHia  and  cih 
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groRsinir  passion^  a  lovo  of  floriculture,  had    Surely  I  must  remember  her  tellififf  me  tbe 

actually  undertaken  the  operation  of  restorinrr    circumstance !     Besides,  he  was  unfortamte ! 

.  the  old  prarden  at  the  Court — a  coppice  of  ,  Ho  was  poor!   He  was  an  exile!    She  woaM 

brambles,  thistles,  and   weeds  of  every  de-    not  be  the  means  of  driTingr  him   from  ibe 

scription,  mixed  with   flowering-shnihs,  and  ,  asylum   which   he  had   chosen,   for  all   the 

overjrrown  fruit-trees — to  something  like  its    world  !  —  No !  not  for  all  my  geraniuns  f* 

orisriiial  order.    The  farmer,  to  be  sure,  had    an  expression  which  is  by  no  means  the  anti- 

I  abandoned  the  job  in  despair,  contentingr  him-  .climax  that  it  seems  — for  in  the  eyes  of  a 

I  Relf  with  growing  his  cabbages  and  potatoes  ]  florist,  and   that  florist  an   enthusiast  and  a 

I  in  a  field  hard  by.     But  she  was  certain  that  i  woman,  what  is  tliis  rusty  fVisty  dusty  mnMf 

j  she  and  her  maid  Martha,  and  the  boy  Bill,  ,  bit  of  earth,  called  the  world,  eonpared  to  i 

I  who  looked  after  her  pony,  would  weed  the    stand  of  bright  flowers  ? 

,  paths,  and  fill  the  flower-borders  in  no  time.       And  flnding  upon  inquiry,  that  M.  Chey* 

I  Wo  should  see ;  I  had  need  take  good  care  i  nowski  (so  he  called  himself)  had  bnm£fal  a 

[  of  my  reputation,  for  she  meant  her  garden  :  letter  of  recommendation  from  a  lespectabls 

to  beat  mine.  London  tradesman,  and  that  there  was  every 

What  progress  Helen   and   her  forces,  a   appearance  of  his  being,  as  our  lair  youaf 

sliatlorbraiu  boy  who  did  not  know  a  violet  ,  friend  had  conjectured,  a  foreigner  in  distress, 

I  from  a   nettle,  and  a  L(»ndon-bred  gfiH  who  ,  my  father  not  only  as^reed  that  it  woald  be  a 

I  had  hardly  seen  a  rose-bush  in  her  life,  wonld    cruel   attempt  to  drive   him   from  his  new 

'  h.ive  made  in  clearincr  this  forest  of  under-  |  home,  (a  piece  of  tyranny  which,  eveu  ia  this 

,  wood,  might  easily  be   foretold.     Accident,  '  land  of  freedom,  might,  I  suspect,  have  bec« 

however,  that  frequent  favourer  of  bold  pro-    managred  in  the  form  of  an  oflTer  of  doable 

'  jects,  came  to  her  aid  in  the  shape  of  a  more  I  rent,  by  that  grand  despot,  monej,)  but  ie« 

elficient  coadjutor.  j  solved  to  offer  the  few  attentions  n  oar  poiv 

Lviie  one  evening  the  fair  Helen  arrived  at  .  power,  to  one  whom  every  look  and   ward 

I  our  coitaije  with  a  face  of  unwonted  gravity. 

Mrs.  Davies  (her  landlady)  had  used  her  very 

I  ill.     Slio  had  taken  the  west  wing,  in  total 

:  ignorance  of  their  being  other  apartments  to 

■  let  at  the  Court,  or  she  would  have  secured 

.  them.     And  now  a  new  lodger  had  arrived, 


proclaimed  him  to  be,  in  the  largest 
the  word,  a  gentleman. 

My  father  had  seen  him,  not  on  his  visi 
of  incjuir}',  but  a  few  days  after,  bill-hook  i 
hand,  hacking  away  manfully  at  tlM  briars 
and  brambles  of  the  jernrden.     My  first  view 
had  actually  taken  possession  of  two  rooms    of  him  was  in  a  position  still  less  romaatie, 
'  in  the  centre  of  the  house;  and  Martha,  who  ,  assisting  a   Bf>]ford  tradesman  to  pat  ap  I 
'  had  seen  him,  said  he  was  a  young  man,  and  j  stove  in  the  nursery. 


One  of  Mrs.  Cumeron^s  few  canaea  of  ce» 
plaint  in  her  country  lodgioffs  had  been  dit 
tendency  to  smoke  in  that  important 
ment.  Wc  all  know  that  whea  those' t«s 
subtle  essences,  smoke  and  mind, 
to  do  battle  in  a  wide,  open  chimney,  the  i^ 
visible  agent  is  pretty  sure  to  have  the  bsM 
of  the  day,  and  to  drive  his  vapoury 


a  handsome  man — and  she  herself  a  young 
wonjan  unprotected  and  alone ! — It  was  awk- 
■  ward,  very  awkward !  Was  it  not  very 
;  awkward  ?  What  was  she  to  do  1 
I  Nothing  could  be  done  that  night;  so  far 
,  was  clear ;  but  we  praised  her  prudence,  pro- 
i  misod  to  call  at  Upton  the  next  day,  and,  if 

necessary,  to  speak  to  this  new  lodger,  who  ^.  ^  ^ 

mii>ht,  after  all,  be  no  very  formidable  person  ;    at  full  speed  before  him.     M.  Choyaowski, 
^  and  quite  relieved  by  the  vent  which  she  had    who  by  this  time  had  established  a 
!  given   to   her  scruples,  she  departed   in   her    acquaintance,  not  merely  with  Bill 
I  usual  {rood  spirits.  ;  tha,  but  with  their  fair  mistress,  happeataf  is 

I      Karly  the  next  morning  she  re-appeared.  .  see  her,  one  windy  evening,  in  a  paroiysmsf 
,  '*  Slit;  would  not  have  the  new  lodirrr  disturb-  j  smoky  distress,  not  merely  reeomasMsd  a 
{  ed   for  the  world!     He  was  a  Pole.     One,    stove,  after  the  ftshion  of  the  northern 
j  doul)tless,  of  those  unfortunate  exiles.     He  |  notions,  but  immediately  walked  into 
I  had  told  Mrs.  Davies  that  he  was  a  Polish  j  to  give  his  own  orders  to  a  respeetab 
j  genilenian  desirous  cliieflv  of  good  air,  cheap-  •  monger;  and  they  were  in   the  reiy 
n(w<«,  and    retirement.     Beyond   a  doubt   he  \  erecting  this  admirable  acceaaaiy  ta 
I  WIS   one   of  those   unhappy   furritives.     He  '  and  comfort  (really  these  words  an 
I  lo.ila-d  irrave,  and  pale,  and  thoughtful,  quite  .  mous)  when  I  happened  to  call. 
:  like  a  li<  ro  of  romance.     Besides,  he  was  the  ■      I  could  hardly  have   seen   hil 
t  very  ptiSiin  who  a  week  before  had  caucrhl    cumstances  better  calculated    to 
I  b')l.l  f.f  the  nins,  when  that  little  restive  pony    intelliijence,  his  delicacy,  or  his 
h  ui  t;ik(  n  frjirlit  at  the  baker's  cart,  and  nearly    inj;.     The  patience,  gentleness,  ai 
b:i'k<'.l  IJill  aiiil  herself  into  the  great  gravel-    inir,  with  which  he  contrived  at 
pit  •>!)  I.-.iiitou  ("oinnion.     Bill   had   entirely    and  to  remedy  certain  blunders  made  bydw 

workmen  in  the  execution  of  faia  orders,  aai 


cir- 
dk^y  kia 
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lost  :ill  ec.'iiiiKiiid  over  the  pony,  and  but  for 

the  .straniTi'r's  presence  of  mind,  she  did  noi 

I  know   what   would   have  become   of   them, 


the  .straniTir's  presence  of  mind,  she  did  not  |  the  clearness  with  which,  in  perleetljr 

and  idiomatic  English,  slightly  tiogi  ' 
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,  t\T'\2n  arront,  he  explained  ihe  mrchanical 
I  :iim1  sririitific  rca«ion9  for  tlie  construction  he 
I  |,.i«l  s(iwfT«si««|,  iT-AVp,  evidence  at  once  of  no 
;  Of  iniiiDn  tahnt.  and  of  a  considrrateness  and 
i  c  f  (l-ii:»nin'  ill  its  exercise  more  valuable  than 
ail  the  talf'iit  in  the  world.  If  triflintr  and 
•  (  v«  rv-«l.iy  occurrences  afford,  as  I  believe  they 
j  dc,  tlw  swr»*it  and  safest  indications  of  charac- 
I  It  r,  ut'  could  have  no  hesitation  in  pronounc- 
I  \ivjr  u|if)n  the  amiable  qualities  of  M.  Choy- 
I  n«vvskt. 

I      III  person  he  was  tall   and    jrrJ^ceful,   and 
vrry  n«»Mc-lookinjr.    His  head  was  particular- 
I  ly  intellectual,  and  there  was  a  calm  sweetness 
I  about  the  mouth  that  was  sincrularly  prepos- 
j  scssirifT.    Helen  hid  likened  him  to  a  hero  of 
I  r''iiian«"e.     In  my  mind  he  bore  much  more 
;  plainly  the  stamp  of  a  man  of  fashion  —  of 
that  vi-ry  hi<jliest  fashion  which  is  too  refined 
ff»r  fwH-ry,  too  full  of  self-respect  for  affecta- 
tion.    Sitiipic,    natural,   mild,  and    (fracious, 
the  [renile  reserve  of  his  manner  added,  nnder 
the  circumstances,  to  the  interest  which  he 
inspirrd.    Soniewlint  of  that  reserve  continued 
eve!i  after  (Mir  acqtiaintance  had  ripened  into 
intiuricy.     He  never  spoke  of  his  own  past 
hisit)ry,  or  future  prospf cts,  shunned  all  politi- 
cal ill  scourge,  and  was  with  difBculty  drawn 
into  conversation  upon  the  scenery  and  man- 
ners  (.f  the  North  of  Kurope.     lie  seemed 
I  afr.iid  of  ilie  subject. 

rpon  prrueral  topics,  whether  of  literature 
or  an,  btr  was  remarkably  open  and  candid. 
He  pcssesst'd  in  an  eminent  dejjree  the  talent 
cf  aciiuirinir  lantjunjjps  (or  which  his  country- 
men are  (ii>ti[irruished,  and  had  made  the  best 
use   of  these   keys   of  knowled^re.     I   have 
never  met  with  any  person  whose  mind  was 
more  richly  cultivated,  or  who  was  more  cal- 
culated  to  adorn  the   hif^hest  station.     And 
here  he  was  wasting  life  in  a  secluded  village 
I  in  a  fnreiun  country!     What  would  become 
I  of  him  after  his   present  apparently  slender 
I  resources  should  be  exhausted,  was  painful  to 
]  imairioe.     The   more   painful,  that  the  acci- 
I  dental  discovery  of  the  direction  of  a  letter 
!  had  <lisclosed  his  ft»rmer  rank.     It  was  part 
i  of  an  envelope  addressed,  »*  A  Monsieur  Mon- 
'  sieur  le  ('..uite  Choynowski,"  and  left  as  a 
mark  in  a  bo;)k  all  except  the  name  being*  torn 
otT.     I5ni    the   tV:ct   needed   no   confirmation. 
All   his  ha!»its  and    ways   of   thinking   bore 
marks  of  hii^h  !it«ition.     What  would  become 
of  him  ? 

It  uas  hut  too  evident  that  another  calamity 
was  iinpiiiilititr  over  the  unfortunate  exile. 
Althouirh  siudi(.usly  discreet  in  word,  and 
Uiianl.'.l  in  manner,  every  action  bespoke  his 
devotion  to  his  lovely  fellow  inmate.  Her 
wishes  w(  re  his  law.  His  attentions  to  her 
little  hoy  v.ere  such  as  younp  men  rarely 
show  to  infants,  except  for  love  of  the  mother; 
and  the  ijdrden,  that  garden  abandoned  since 
the  uieuiory  of  man,  (for  the  Court,  previous 
to  the  arrival  of  the  present  tenant,  had  been 


for  years  uninhabited,)  was,  under  his  exer- 
tions and  superintendence,  rapidly  assumingf 
an  aspect  of  luxuriance  and  order.  It  was 
not  impossible  but  Helen  might  realize  her 
playful  vaunt,  and  beat  me  in  my  own  art 
after  all. 

John  (our  gardener  lad)  was  as  near  beings 
jealous  as  possible,  and,  considering  the  esti- 
mation in  which  John  is  known  to  hold  our 
doings  in  the  flower  way,  such  jealousy  must 
be  accepted  as  the  most  flattering  testimony 
to  his  rivaPs  success.  To  go  beyond  our 
garden  was,  in  John^s  opinion,  to  be  great 
indeed  ! 

Kvery  thought  of  the  Count  Choynowski 
was  engrossed  by  the  fair  Helen ;  and  we 
saw  with  some  anxiety  that  she  in  her  turn 
was  but  too  sensible  of  his  attentions,  and 
that  every  thing  belonging  to  his  country  as- 
sumed in  her  eyes  an  absorbing  importance. 
She  sent  to  London  for  all  the  books  that 
could  be  obtained  respecting  Poland  ;  ordered 
all  the  journals  that  interested  themselves  in 
that  interesting  though'  apparently  hopeless 
cause;  turned  liberal,  —  she  who  had  been 
reared  in  the  lap  of  conservatism,  and  whom 
my  father  used  laughingly  to  call  the  little 
Tory ; — turned  Radical,  turned  Republican,— 
for  she  far  out-soared  the  moderate  doctrines 
of  whiggism  in  her  political  flights  ;  denounc- 
ed the  Kmperor  Nicholas  as  a  tyrant;  spoke 
of  the  Russians  as  a  nation  of  savages ;  and 
in  spite  of  the  evident  uneasiness  with  which 
the  Polish  exile  listened  to  any  allusion  to  the 
wrongs  of  his  country,  for  he  never  mingled 
in  such  discussions,  omitted  no  op|>ortuiiity  of 
proving  her  sympathy  by  declaiming  with  an 
animation  and  vehemenee,  as  becoming  as 
anything  so  like  scolding  well  could  be,  against 
the  cruelty  and  wickedness  of  the  oppressors 
of  that  most  unfortunate  of  nations. 

It  was  clear  that  the  peace  of  both  was  en- 
dangered, perhaps  gone ;  and  that  it  had  be- 
come the  painful  duty  of  friendship  to  awaken 
them  from  their  too  bewitching  dream. 

We  had  made  an  excursion,  on  one  sanny 
summer*s  day,  as  far  as  the  Everley  Hills. 
Helen,  always  impassioned,  had  been  wrought 
into  a  passionate  recollection  of  her  own  native 
country,  by  the  sight  of  the  heather  just  burst- 
ing into  its  purple  bloom ;  and  M.  Choynow- 
ski, usnally  so  self-possessed,  had  been  be- 
trayed into  the  expression  of  a  kindred  feel- 
ing by  the  delicious  odour  of  the  fir  planta- 
tions^ which  served  to  transport  him  in  imagi- 
nation to  the  balm-breathing  forests  of  the 
North.  This  sympathy  was  a  new,  and  a 
strong  bond  of  union  between  two  spirits  but 
too  congenial ;  and  I  determined  no  longer  to 
defer  informing  the  gentleman,  in  whose  hon- 
our I  placed  the  most  implicit  reliance,  of  the 
peculiar  position  of  our  fair  friend. 

Detaining  him,  therefore,  to  coffee,  (we  had 
taken  an  early  dinner  in  the  fir  grove.)  and 
suffering  Helen  to  go  home  to  her  little  boy* 
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I  contrived,  by  leading  the  conversation  to 
capricious  wills,  to  communicate  to  him,  as  if 
accidentally,  the  fact  of  her  forfeiting  her 
whole  income  in  the  event  of  a  second  mar- 
riage.— He  listened  with  grave  attention. 

"  Is  she  also  deprived,"  inauired  he,  *'  of 
the  guardianship  of  her  child  V\ 

*^No.     But  as  the  sum  allowed   for  the 
maintenance  is  also  to  cease  from  the  day  of 
I  her  nuptials,  and   the  money  to  accumulate 
I  until  he  is  of  age,  she  would,  by  marrying  a 
'  poor  man,  do  irreparable  injury  to  her  son,  by 
cramping  his  education.    It  is  a  grievous  re- 
straint" 

He  made  no  answer.  And  after  two  or  : 
three  attempts  at  conversation,  which  his  mind  | 
was  too  comnlettily  preoccupied  to  sustain,  he  \ 
bade  us  gooa-night,  and  returned  to  the  Court. 

The  next  morning  we  heard  that  he  had  left 
Upton  and  gone,  they  said,  to  Oxford.     And  I 
could  not  help  hoping  that  he  had  seen  his 
danger  and  would  not  return  until  the  peril  was  i 
past.  ! 

I  was  mistaken.    In  two  or  three  days  he  . 
returned,  exhibiting  less  self-command  than  I 
had  been  led  to  anticipaU^    The  fair  lady,  too,  | 
I  took  occasion  to  remind  of  this  terrible  will,  j 
in  hones,  since   he  would    not   go,  that  she 
would  have  the  wisdom  to  take  her  departure.  , 
No  such  thing:   neither  party   would   move 
a  jot.     I  might  as  well  have  bestowed  my 
counsel   upon  the  two  stone  figures  on  the  ] 
great  gateway.     And   heartily  sorry,  and   a  j 
little  angry,  I  resolved  to  let  matters  take  • 
their  own  course.  i 

Several  weeks  passed  on,  when  one  morn- 
ing she  came  to  me  in  the  sweetest  confusion,  ' 
the  loveliest  mixture  of  hashfulness  and  joy.   I 

"  He  loves  me  !"  she  said ;  "  he  has  told  me 
that  he  loves  me  !"  I 

"Well?"  ! 

"  And  I  have  referred  him  to  you.  T^al  | 
clause "  I 

'*  He  already  knows  it."  And  then  I  told  I 
her,  word  for  word,  what  had  passed. 

"He  knows  of  that  clause,  and  he  still 
wishes  to  marry  me !  He  loves  me  for  my- 
self!  Loves  me,  knowing  me  to  be  a  beggar ! 
It  is  true,  pure,  disinterested  affection !" 

**  Beyond  all  doubt,  it  is.  And  if  you  could 
live  upon  true  love " 

"  Oh,  but  where  that  exists,  and  youth,  and 
health,  and  strength,  and  education,  may  we 
not  be  well  content  to  try  to  earn  a  living 
tofrtther?  Think  of  the  happiness  comprised  in 
that  word !  I  could  give  lessons ; — I  am'  sure 
that  I  could.  I  would  teach  music,  and  draw- 
ing, and  dancing — anything  for  him  !  or  we 
could  keep  a  school  here  at  Upton — anywhere 
with  him  ! 

**  And  I  am  to  tell  him  this  V 

"  Not  the  words!"  replied  she,  blushing  like  a 
rose  at  her  ow  n  earnestness ; "  not  those  words!" 

Of  course,  it  was  not  very  long  before  M. 
le  Comte  made  his  appearance. 


"  God  bless  her,  noble,  generous  creatare  r* 
cried  he,  when  I  had  fulfilled  my 
"  God  for  ever  bless  her!" 

"  And  you  intend,  then,  to  tske  her  mt  Wr 
word,  and  set  up  school  together  1**  ezelahBcd 
I,  a  little  provoked  at  his  onsempiiloas  ae^ 
ceptance  of  her  proffered  sacrifice.  **Yob 
really  intend  to  keep  a  lady's  boarding-school 
here  at  the  Court  1" 

"  I  intend  to  take  her  at  her  word,  most  ctF 
tainly,"  replied  he  Tery  composedly ;  **lratl 
should  like  to  know,  my  good  frieiid,  what 
has  put  it  into  her  head,  and  into  yours,  thai  if 
Helen  marries  me  she  must  needs  earn  bcr 
own  living?  Suppose  I  should  tell  yoo,"* 
continued  he,  smiling,  **  that  m?  father,  oooof 
the  richest  of  the  Polish  nooility,  m 
favourite  friend  of  the  Emperor  Alexai 
that  the  Kmperor  Nicholas  continued  to  mt 
the  kindness  which  his  brother  had  shows  to 
my  father,  and  that  I  thought,  as  he  had  doae. 
(gratitude  and  personal  attachoiest  apit,) 
that  I  could  better  serve  my  countiTf  and  mon 
effectually  ameliorate  the  condition  of  my 
tenants  and  vassals,  by  submitting  to  the  Ras- 
sian  government,  than  by  a  hopeless  stragfie 
for  national  independence  1  ouppoas  that  I 
were  to  confess,  ttiat  chancing  in  the  coaist 
of  a  three-years'  trsTel  to  wdk  through  tUi 
pretty  village  of  yours,  I  aaw  Helca,  asd 
could  not  rest  until  I  had  seen  mora  of  her;— 
supposing  all  this,  would  jron  pardon  the 
Cf-ption,  or  rather  the  allowmg  yon  to  ' 

yourselves  1    Oh,  if  you  could  but  i        

how  delightful  it  is  to  a  man,  upon  whom  tht 
humbling  conviction  has  been  loref  ~ 
society  is  courted  and  his  alliance  aongbt  fcr 
the  accidents  of  rank  and  fortune,  to  feel  dist 
he  is,  for  once  in  his  life,  honesdy  liksd,  fc^ 
vently  loved  for  himself,  such  as  he  ia,  Ui 
own  very  self, — if  you  could  but  ftncy  bow 
proud  he  is  of  such  friendship,  bow  happj  is 
such  love,  you  would  pardon  him,  1  am  ian 
you  would ;  you  would  nerer  have  the  hoart 
to  be  angry.  And  now  that  the  Imperial  ca^ 
sent  to  a  foreign  union — ^the  gracious 
for  which  I  so  anxiously  waited  to  a 
my  proposals — has  at  length  aniTed«  do  ysa 
thmlc,"  added  the  Count,  with  soi 
ness,  *'  that  there  is  any  chance  of 
this  dear  Helen  to  my  auffust 
she  still  continue  a  rebel  r' 

At  this  question,  so  grarely  put,  I .  _^ 

outright.  **  Why  really,  my  dear  Cosa^  I 
cannot  pretend  to  answer  decidedly  Ar  the 
turn  that  the  affair  might  take ;  bat  ay  im* 
pression — to  speak  in  that  idiomalae  Eagliah« 
more  racy  than  elegant,  which  ysa  piqna 
yourself  upon  understanding— 4ny  Ml  Impie^ 
sion  is,  that  Helen  having  for  no  isasoa  upon 
earth  but  her  interest  in  you,  raffed  ftum  C» 
servatism  to  Radicalism,  will  for  ths 
cause  lose  no  time  in  ratting  back  agaia.  A 
woman^s  politics,  esoecially  if  she  be  a  yoaag 
woman,  are  generally  the  nsnlt  af  ftsli^g 
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nthrr  thnn  of  opinion,  and  our  fair  friend 
striko*»  mc  as  a  most  unlikely  subject  to  form 
ill)  t'xorittion  to  the  rule.  However,  if  yon 
d'Mibt  iny  authority  in  this  matter,  you  have 
n.>thiii;r  tf)  do  but  to  inquire  at  the  fountain- 
hf;i(i.  There  she  sits,  in  the  arbour.  Go  and 
ask." 

And  before  the  words  were  well  spoken,  the 
lovrr,  radiant  with  happiness,  was  at  the  side 
of  his  bfloved. 
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Pfixo  in  a  state  of  utter  mystification,  (a 

very  <iis;»crrepable  state,  by-thc-bye,)  I  hold  it 

a<iv!^;ili!*j  to  lay  my  unhappy  case,  in  strict 

coiilidrnro,   in    the  lowest  possible  whisper, 

anil  i\\ii\o  in  a  corner,  Ixifore'iny  kind  friend, 

I  p:irr"'i.   and    protector,   the    public,   throujrh 

|\\hMs.i.    iiirans  —  for    now-a-davs   every  body 

I  knew  s  ivi'rythinjj,  and  there  is  n-j  riildle  so 

!  (i  irk  Iiut  <^h-.ill  find  an  CEdipus  to  solve  it — I 

j  ni:iv  iu.ssi!)ly  be  able  to  discover  whether  the 

!»»  A  ilili  rinr'nt  under  which  I  have  been  labnur- 

inir  i',,r  the  last  Ihr^e  days  be  the  result  of 

natural  riiiees,  like  the  delusions  recorded  in 

Dr.  Hn  wster's  book,  or  whether  there  be  in 

\\\\<  IimIi-  south  of  England  county  of  ours, 

yrar   i^'M'u  a  revival  of  the  old   science   of 

(i.'M'iiary*'.  the  tjlaniour  art,  which,  acrordinij 

i.»  tirat  v«Tici';«is  minstrel.  Sir  Walter  Scott, 

was  I  xrrcised  with  such  sinffular  success  in 

\Ur  sixti-f'nth  century  by  the  Ladye  of  Krank- 

sonir  npi.n  the  jrood  knitrht,  William  of  Delo- 

raiii*'.  aiiil  <.th*Ts  his  pe»*rs.     In  short,  1  want 

to  know Hut  the  best  way  to  make  my 

rf'a«i«rs  umiiTstand  my  story,  will  be  to  begin 
at  i!u'  hi"jinninsr« 

I  am  a  \vn»iched  visiter.  There  is  not  a 
p«r-;">n  in  all  Hrrk>hire  who  has  so  often  oc- 
r.i^if.n  to  appfal  to  the  indulgence  of  her  nc- 
•IM.ii:.ianrp  to  pardon  her  sins  of  omission 
up'.n  this  sror«*.  I  cannot  tell  how  it  happens; 
n(»!»- dy  lik<'s  society  better  when  in  it,  or  is 
n.«  rr  <irlii;hted  to  see  her  friends;  but  it  is 
alin«  <t  a**  ea*;y  to  pull  a  tree  of  my  age  and 
si/p  up  by  the  roots,  as  it  is  to  dislodge  me  in 
Hurninrr  tVom  my  flowery  garden,  or  in  the 
w  ii.t.T  r.-'m  niy  sunny  parlour,  for  the  purpose 
of  .:ri'»i«fintr  a  dinner  invitation,  or  makiufr  a 
rii'>r:iiii«r  «•  ill.  IVrhaps  the  irreat  accumulation 
«.f  my  li.-i.t';  in  this  way,  the  very  despair  of 
rvrr  J  iNJiKj  th(»m  all,  may  be  one  reason  (as 
i<  nt''.<  n  tl!»'  case,  I  believe,  in  pecuniary 
ibliLriti-j".)  why  I  so  seldom  pay  any ;  then, 
\\  h«th<  r  1  do  much  or  not,  I  have  oenerally 
pU'nty  lo  do;  then  airain,  I  so  dearly  love  to 
<:o  ti'Mliin-j ;  then,  summer  or  winter,  the 
\Mi!lwr  i>  <'i»min'M»ly  too  cold  for  an  open 
rirriarfp,  ami  I  atn  eminently  a  catch-cold 
\u  rs,.i. ;  <*o  that  bitween  wind  and  niin,  busi- 
m  ss  and  idU  ness,  no  lady  in  the  county  with 


so  many  places  that  the  ought  to  go  to,  goes 
to  so  few :  and  yet  it  was  from  the  extraordi- 
nary event  of  my  happening  to  leave  home 
three  days  following,  that  my  present  mys- 
tification took  its  rise.  Thus  the  case  stands* 
Last  l*hursday  morning,  being  the  23d  day 
of  this  present  month  of  June,  I  received  a 
note  from  my  kind  friend  and  neighbour,  Mrs. 
Dunbar,  requesting  very  earnestly  that  my  fa- 
ther and  myself  would  dine  that  evening  at 
the  Hall,  apologising  for  the  short  notice,  as 
arising  out  of  the  unexpected  arrival  rf  a 
guest  from   London,  and  the  equally  unex- 

Cected  absence  of  the  General,  which  threw 
er  (she  was  pleased  to  say)  upon  our  kind- 
ness to  assist  in  entertaining  her  visiter.  At 
seven  o'clock,  accordingly,  we  repaired  to 
General  I)unbar*8,  and  found  our  hostess  sor^ 
rounded  by  her  fine  boys  and  girls,  conversing 
with  a  gentleman,  whom  she  immediately  in- 
troduced to  us  as  Mr.  Thompson. 

Mr.  Thompson  was  a  gentleman  of  about 

Pshaw  !  nothing  is  so  unpolite  as  to  go 

guessing  how  many  years  a  man  may  have 
lived  in  this  most  excellent  world,  especially 
when  it  is  perfectly  clear,  from  his  dress  and 
demeanour,  that  the  register  of  his  birth  is  the 
last  document  relating  to  himself  which  he 
would  care  to  see  produced. 

Mr.  Thompson,  then,  was  a  gentleman  of 
no  particular  age ;  not  quite  so  young  as  he 
had  been,  but  still  in  very  tolerable  preserva- 
tir»n,  being  pretty  exactly  that  which  is  under- 
stood by  the  phrase  an  old  beau.  He  was  of 
middle  size  and  middle  height,  with  a  slight 
stoop  in  the  shoulders ;  a  skin  of  the  true 
London  complexion,  between  brown  and  yel- 
low, and  slightly  wrinkled :  eyes  of  no  very 
distinct  colour;  a  noso  which,  belonging  to 
none  of  the  n>cognized  classes  of  that  many- 
named  feature,  may  fairly  be  called  anony- 
mous ;  and  a  mouth,  whose  habitual  mecha- 
nical smile  (a  smile  which,  by  the  way,  con- 
veyed no  impression  either  of  gaifty  or  of 
sweetness)  displayed  a  set  of  teeth  which  did 
great  honour  to  his  dentist  His  >Ahi8kers 
and  his  wig  were  a  capital  match  as  to  colour; 
and  altogether  it  was  a  head  calculated  to  con- 
vey a  very  favourable  impression  of  the  differ- 
ent artists  employed  in  getting  it  up. 

His  dress  was  equally  creditable  to  his  tailor 
and  his  valet,  **  rather  rich  than  gaudy,"  (as 
Miss  Ityron  said  of  Sir  Charles  Gmndison,) 
except  in  the  grand  article  of  the  waistcoat,  a 
brf»cade  brode  of  resplendent  lustre,  which 
combined  both  qualities.  His  shws  were 
bright  with  the  new  French  blacking,  and  his 
jewelry,  rings,  studs,  brooches,  and  chains 
(for  he  wor(>  two,  that  belonging  to  his  watch, 
and  one  from  which  depended  a  pair  of  spec- 
tacles, folded  so  as  to  resemble  an  eye-glass,) 
were  of  the  finest  material  and  the  latest 
fashion. 

In  short,  our  new  acquaintance  was  an  old 
beau.    He  was  not,  however,  that  which  an 
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last  extorted  from  Edwaid 
promise  not  to  hint  al  the 
of  the  adTeotore  should  be 
afler  trying  with  exempleiy 


old  beau  so  freauently  is,  an  old  bachelor. 
On  the  contrary,  he  spoke  of  Mrs.  Thompson 
and  her  parties,  and  her  box  at  the  opera  (he 
did  not  say  on  what  tier)  with  some  unction, 

and  mentioned  with  considerable  pride  a  cer-  i  of  the  mere  forsererml  houn  witlMOt  tt 
tain  Mr.  Browne,  who  ha«l  lately  married  his  i  as  a  nibble,  a  hose  pike,  as  Mr.  TlMefMi 
eldest  daughter;  Browne,  be  it  observed,  with  asserted,  or,  as  Edward  anspecled,  the iwlif 
an  £,  as  his  name  (1  bear  his  pardon  for  haringf  I  a  tree,  had  caught  fstft  bold  of  tbe  bMk.  V 
misspelt  it)  was  Thomson  without  xhep;  there  '  pike  it  were,  the  fish  had  tbe  beat«of  At  I* 
being  I  know  not  what  of  dignity  in  the  ab-  |  tie,  for,  in  a  mighty  jerk  on  one  aUa  «ii 
'    '  e  presence  of   other  (the  famous  Doblin  taekle  mautmim 


sence  of  the  consonant,  and  the  presence 
the  vowel,  though  mute.  We  soon  found  that 
both  he  and  Mr.  Browne  lent  these  illustrious 
names  to  half  a  score  of  clubs,  from  the 
Athenaeum  downward.  We  also  gathered 
from  his  conversation  that  he  resided  some- 
where in  Gloucester  Place  or  Devonshire 
Place,  in  W'impole  Street  or  Harley  Street, 
(I  could  not  quite  make  out  in  which  of  those 
respectable  double  rows  of  houses  his  domicile 
was  situate,)  and  that  he  contemplated  with 
considerable  jealousy  the  jnanner  in  which  the 
tide  of  fashion  had  set  in  to  the  south-west, 
rolling  its  chan^reful  current  round  the  splendid 
mansions  of  Belgrave  Square,  and  threatening 
to  leave  this  once  distinguished  quartier  as 
bare  and  open  to  the  jesters  of  the  silver-fork 
school  as  the  ignoble  precincts  of  Bloomsbury. 
It  was  a  strange  mixture  of  feeling.  He  was 
evidently  upon  the  point  of  becoming  ashamed 
of  a  neighbourhood  of  which  he  had  once  been 
not  a  little  proud.     He  spoke  slightingly  of  j  literally  by  heart  all  the  moat  ceMniii  fi^ 


its  reputation,  and  holding'  aa  ftraa  aa 
age  of  a  man-of-war,)  the  nnlneky  aa| 
been  fairly  polled  into  the  water,  and 
over  head  and  eara.  How  faia  valct  ct 
to  reinstate  his  cotffare,  nnleaa,  indeed,  htl» 
veiled  with  a  chan|^  of  wiga,  ia  one  of  ikm 
mysteries  of  an  old  beea*8  toilet 
female  comprehenBion. 

Of  course  there  waa  no  fnitbcr  wamfAm  rf 
angling.  Oar  fiew  acqoaintanea  krf  fflk 
subjects  enough  without  toocbing  apoa  OA 
In  eating,  for  instance,  be  nigbt  Wf  te 
called  learned.  Mra.  Dnnbar'a 
excellent,  and  he  not  onlj  praioed 
dishes  in  a  most  scientifie  and  ediiyiaf  mt^ 
ner,  but  volunteered  a  recipe  lor  eiflMa  lUi 
mutton  pies,  the  faahion  of  tbe  aeaiaBi  li 
drinking  he  was  eqaally  at  boBiu  Edvai 
had  prckluced  his  rather'a  choieart  hHHiVi 
and  iachryma,  and  he  seemed  to  ■•  l» 


the  Regent*s  Park,  and  eschewed  as  much  as    tages,  and  to  have  made  pilgrin 
possible  all  mention  of  the  Diorama  and  the    most  famous  vineyards  all  o¥er  Ei 


li*t 


Zoological,  and  yet  seemi^d  pleased  and  flat- 
1  tered,  and  to  take  it  as  a  sort  of  personal  com- 
;  pliment,  when  Mrs.  Dunbar  professed  her 
'  fidelity  to  the  scene  of  her  youthful  gaiety, 
I  Cavendish  Square  and  its  environs. 
I  He  had  been,  it  seemed,  an  old  friend  of  the 
I  Generars,  and  had  come  down  partly  to  see 

him,  and  partly  fur  the  purpose  of  a  day^s 
;  fishinir,  althouoh,   by  some  mistake  in  the 

wordinir  of  his  iKter,  hi?*  host,  who  did  not 


talked  to  Helen  Dunbar,  a  moaical  jma^latf^ 
of  Grisi  and  Malibran ;  to  her  aisltr  CanKi^ 
a  literary  enthusiast,  of  the  poema  of  the 
*'  Ion,'*  and  «'  Paracelsus  ;**  to  me  be  spsktrf 
geraniums ;  and  to  my  father  of  politi 
triving  to  conciliate  both  partiea,  (Ibr  Aat 
were  Whigs  and  Tories  in  the  room,)  by  dd^ 
bing  himself  a  liberal  ConserratiTe.  Ia  il 
he  played  his  part  of  Man  of  tbe  Woild 
fectly  to  his  own  satisfaction,  and  woeM  f 


i  expect  him  until  tho  next  week,  happened  to  !  passed  with   the  whole  family  for  tbe  aHf 


be  absent.  This,  however,  had  troubled  him 
little.  lie  saw  the  General  often  enough  in 
town.  Angling  was  his  I'lrst  ribject  in  the 
country;  and  us  the  line  piece  of  water  in  the 
park  (famous  for  its  enormous  pike)  remained 
in  »tattt  tjuo^  and  Kdward  Dunbar  was  ready 
to  accompany  and  assist  him,  he  had  talked 


model  of  all  London  visiters,  bad  be  Mt  Bih 

fortunately  nodded  over  eeitain 

he  had  flattered  Miss  Caroline  into  piedi 

and  fallen  fast  asleep  during  bey 

tina;  and  if  his  converaation,  I 

and  smooth,  had  not  been  felt  to  be 

whole  rather  vapid  and  prosy.     **  Ji 


the  night  before  of  nothing  hut  his  flies  and  I  ly,**  said  young  Kdward  Dunbar,  wbs^la  At 
his  rods,  and  boasted,  in  speaking  of  Ireland,  ,  migration  transit  between  Eton,  which  bi bid 
the  classic  land  of  modern  fishermen,  of  what  !  left  at  Easter,  and  Oxford,  wbieb  bsvai  ia 

I  he  meant  to  do,  and  what  he  had  done — of 
salmon   caught  in  the  wilds  of  Connemara, 

.  and  trout  drawn  out  amid  the  beauties  of  Kil- 

I  larney.     Fishing  exploits,  past  and   future, 

!  forme«l  the  only  theme  of  his  conversation 

'  durinir  his  first  evening  at  the  Hall.     On  that 

j  which  we  spent  in  hiscoinpanVi  nothing  could 

I  be  farther  from  his  inclination  than  any  allu- 

I  sion,  however  remote,  to  his  beloved  sport. 

I  He  had  been  out  in  the  morning,  and  we  at 


enter  at  Michaelmas,  waa  plentifaDy 
with  the  aristocratic  prejndieea  ei 
each  of  those  veneraole  seata  cf 
^^just  exactly  what  in  the  fitneta  cf 
the  talk  of  a  Mr.  Thompson  ongbt  loba.^ 

The  next  afternoon  1  happcmad  ta  bs  sik 
gaged   to  the  Lady  Margarst  Gora, 
pleasant  neighbour,  to  drink  tea;  a 
fashion,  which  saves  time  and 
much  followed  in  theae  parte  daring  tlie  •■» 
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niBf  months.    A  littl'' 

ippeartnc?  In  h#«r  »- 


^jhi  I  made  my 
h,  contrary  lo 
•  T>olitc  altrt.L.  -..,  i  ;   .iiid  empty.     Id 
»}f  a  few  minuif*s  fh«9  entmd«  ind 
r  I    far  her  momeoury   ftlmenoe,  at 

having^  hoc n  caused  by  a  London  it^ntlemftfi 
on  a  vi^it  at  the  hoti«0t  who  arriviii|p^  the  eren* 
injr  tH'fcrre,  h^d  si|it^nt  all  that  morning  at  the 
tide  of  Loddon  fishing,  (where,  by  the  way, 
obBcrvH  h<^f  tHdyMiip,  ho  h«d  rAught  pnthing,) 
and  hAd  kept  them  wsiiiinij  diniier,  •♦  He  ia 
a  rery  old  friend  of  onr»»''  addod  Lndy  M.ir- 
pnrH  ;  **  Mr.  ThotnpMon,  of  Miirifiy  Stroci, 
whoflp  diiu*/hti»r  lately  mnrnrd  Mr.  Browne 
of  Gloucester  PI  ace,*'  and,  with  the  wofd^ 
enrered  Mr,  Thompson  in  hia  own  proper 
pemon. 

Waa  it  or  wwi  it  not  the  Mr,  Thotnpaon  of 

the  dny  hef»>re  ?    Yeif  nol No  J  yea!    It 

would  have  been^  only  thrtt  it  coaM  not  he. 
The  alibi  wnn  too  clearly  pro^feil :  Lady  Mar* 
g»n*t  h^d  spent  the  preci'dinf*  evening  with 
htr  Mr*  Thompson  in  on«*  pl.iec,  nnd  I  myaelf 
with  mp  Mr/l*hompHnn  in  another.  Dtiferent 
tt  '  he,  hut  oh^  howitlikel    I  nm  too 

I  d  to  bt*  rojfoitaol  of  earh  ftfiparskte 
l>  Oil' .  Hat  there  it  waa,  the  aume  eommon 
bri>/ht  and  common  Bize,  and  coflDmon  phy* 
siognomy,  wii^jred.  whiakercd,  and  perfumed 
to  a  hjiir  \  Tb«*  tr^lf-^^ame  noher  mafrnificence 
of  dft'si;,  the  «ame  cm  nm\  eolonr  of  coal,  ti»e 
if*oat  of  brocade  brode— of  a  aarety 
M  liavti  employed  one  identical  tailor, 

aad  Mii*<  m^f^nttrn  had  M^rved  for  both  !  f^haina, 
Ptn^t,  brooches,  rinpri — pwan  the  eye-glaaa 
apcft^cleti  w^re  there.  Had  he  (thtw  he) 
AtuTi^n  them  !  Or  did  the  Thomnaonii  ttae 
thrin  nlirmatoly«  upon  the  principle  of  ride 
and  tiel 

In   eonrermation   the   aimllarlty   W«4   efim 
more  atrikitv^  —  «afif»  civil,  proav«do«y«  and 
vr't    II.  r   wiihofit  a  r.  ft  itrt   urrvtM  prefenaioni 
I'homp^on  tnlked  aa  bin 

I  r  of  Thtjr  *lone,  of  Mali- 

firao  iuui  Ciri^i,  *•  Harae#»l*iiii''  and  **  Ion," 
poliiir*  iiml  grrnniums*  He  allndrd  to  a  re* 
cipe  (dfMiblleM  th**  famoii»»  r<»cipe  for  mutton 
pie^>  whirb  he  h;id  pminiied  to  write  out  for 
1-  1  af  the  houflekerppT,  and  would  be- 

leMion  have  doxfvi  over  one  ytmna 
>•  H,  ,\f»d  fallen  aoteep  to  anotli-    ' 
It    thf'te   had    happened   to   be    - 

tetry  in  dear  L.Kiy 

dru"  Mind  and  b^nly, 

'1*^  i-vprc  as  alike  a»  two 

*  wnter,  a*  two  Ktnperor- 

%  a«   two  death *a-bead 

hire  been  twin  broth#*r«» 

thr  old  dr^mn!  or  wa^ 

'^  Park  peopled  with 

,  Hona  whoae  daugh* 

nco  haunted  me  all  fit|fht.    I 

t>r  >wna   and  Thorn piOti%  and  to 
f^ncy  and  aweep  away  the  thapte 


by  whieh  I  was  beael,  I  reaoWed  to  takt  m 
drive.  Accordingly^  I  ordenM  iny  little  phm^ 
ton,  and,  pprpl^v.  .1  ni<l  ..ILmh  \u-ui  h.i.  way 
to  call  apon  nr  mcr* 

Arriving  at   Q  ^  „  waa 

met  in  the  rose-covered  pori^h  by  the  fair 
Frances*  "  Come  ihia  wny,  if  you  please,*^ 
aaid  she,  advancinef  townrtia  the  dining-room; 
•*  we  are  lute  at  lunrheon  to-day*  My  friend, 
Mra.  BrowuH,  nnd  her  father,  Mr.  Tbf>mnaon« 
our  old  ncighbourt  when  we  lived  in  Welbeck 
Street,  have  been  here  for  ibia  wei* k  paat,  and 
be  in  ao  fond  of  fiAhingf  that  he  will  ae^rcelf 
leave  the  river  even  to  take  his  meals,  although 
for  aught  I  can  heur  be  never  geti*  ao  much  as 
a  hire/' 

Ai  ahe  ceaaed  to  apeak,  we  entered ;  and 
anntlier  Mr.  Thompson  —  another,  yet  Ibe 
aame,  ttood  before  me.  It  was  not  yet  four 
o'clock  in  the  day,  therefore  of  courto  the 
dreii4-coat  and  the  brocade  waiaicoat  wert 
wantinjf;  but  there  wna  the  man  htmaelf, 
Thompton  the  third.  ■ 

rsye-^laaae*!,  inai  an  i 

have  tumbled  intill-  ,  ;    \\  *r*ncrai   i>un» 

bar*a«  or  Thorn I'-^^'i*  '\^r  s miid  have  itood 
uniting  for  a  iubtile  ut  LmIy  Morgarat'i.. 
There  ha  aal  evidently  preparing  to  do  the 
n)^r«*e«bl#,  1^  talk  t»f  muntc  and  of  poetry,  of 
firisi  and  Malibnin,  of  »*  Ion'*  and  **  Puracel- 
su!S,*'to  proft^»s  himself  a  libeml  Conservattve« 
to  ^ive  receipta  for  pat^,  and  to  fail  asleep 
over  albuma*  It  was  cjuito  clear  that  he  was 
about  to  make  thia  display  of  bii  converaa- 
lional  abiliiiea;  hut  I  could  not  «Mod  it. 
Nervous  and  myaliBed  aa  the  p>  V 
in  the  memorable  story  of  ** 
aof),**  1  inauncuivt^ly  followed  bia  rxAuipir,  una 
fairly  Had  the  Eeld. 


JB88K   CLIFFS. 

Ltnsio  as  we  do  in  the  midat  of  Hfaftt 
water  in  all  its  forma,  except  indeed  that  of 
the  tracklese  and  latjEhty  ocean,  is  familiar  to 
our  little  Inland  county.  The  alow  majestic 
Thamea,  the  swift  and  wanderini;  K»*nnKt,  the 
el«*araml  brimming  Lotld^n,  nil  lend  life  and 
lure  to  our  rich  HI  illiiyu.     Of  the 

I  rifcr  of  Enjjl  ti  roiir^e  from 

lis  rartiest  aoufoe^  ne.ir  *  ,  here 

it  rolta  calm,  equable,  »<>  the 

m  affntfieent  hridf^es  of  ou  r  itia» 

l^ivtng   and   tefleoting  b*  •«  to 

•  There  ii  notfiin?  fitwt  In  ' 
frtirti   Walerkie-hrtdce  «n  a    ' 


wmh 


mi 

-  — ^  —  j  , 
nawaefsa 


in  art  or  la  naiort 
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grand  an  ima^  of  power  in  repose — it  is  not ;  deserted  house,  and  diUpidaSad  ont^Mldii^ 
now  my  purpose  to  speak ;  nor  am  I  about  to  j  to  sink  into  gradual  decay.     Bans  half  afr 


thatched,  tumble^iown  cartrhooaea,  paliafsra^ 
ting  to  pieces,  and  pigfstieain  niina,coiitiibalBi. 
toffether  with  a  grand  eoHeetioo  of  aobMi 
and  dingy  ricks  of  fine  old  haj^that  i 
valuable  but  most  gloomy-looking  apcdet  d 


expatiate  on  that  still  nearer  and  dearer  stream, 
the  prl lucid  Loddon, — althousrh  to  be  rowed 
by  one  dear  and  near  friend  up  those  transpa- 
rent and  nicandoring  waters,  from  where  they 
sweep  at  their  extremest  breadth  under  the 

lime-crowned  terraces  of  the  Old  Park  at  j  aprricultural  property — to  the  jtcaaral  aiptctrf 
Aberleioh,  to  the  pastoral  meadows  of  Sand-  desolation  by  which  the  olaoe  waa  diM» 
ford,  throutrh  which  the  narrowed  current  .  guished.  One  solitary  old  laboarer*  a  dsHiy 
wanders  so  britrhtly — now^  impeded  by  beds  of  .  bachelor,  inhabited,  it  ia  true,  a  comer  of  lla 
white  water-lilies,  or  feathery-blossomed  bul-  old  roomy  house,  calculated  for  the  roarrail 
rushes,  or  jrolden  flags — now  overhung  by  |  accommodation  of  the  patriarehal  faoiilj  rf! 
thickets  of  the  rich  wayfaring  tree,  with  its  sons  and  daughterSf  men-aerranta  and  Bsi^j 
wealth  of  glorious  berries,  redder  and  more  j  servants,  of  which  a  farmer^a  ' 
transparent  than  rubies — now  spanned  from      '  '   '  '    ""  '  "^     " 

side  to  side  by  the  fantastic  branches  of  some 
aged  oak ; — although  to  be  rowed  along  that 
cle;u  stream,  has  long  been  amongst  the 
ohoi.'pst  of  my  summer  pleasures,  so  exquisite 
is  ihr  scenery,  so  perfect  and  so  unbroken  the 
solitufie.  Kven  the  shy  and  foreign-looking 
kingfisher,  most  ijorgeous  of  Knglish  birds, 
who,  like  the  wild  Indian  retiring  before  the 
foot  of  man,  has  nearly  deserted  our  populous 
and  cultivated  country,  knows  and  loves  the 
lovely  valley  of  the  Loddon. 

It  is  not,  however,  of  the  Loddon  that  I  am 
now  to  speak.  The  scene  of  my  little  story 
belonirs  to  a  spot  quite  as  solitary,  but  far  less 
beautiful,  on  the  banks  of  the  Kennett,  which, 
a  few  miles  before  its  junction  with  the 
Thames,  passes  through  a  tract  of  wild,  marshy 
country — water-meadows  at  once  drained  and 
fertilised  by  artificial  irrigation,  and  totally  un- 
mixed with  arable  land  ;  so  that  the  ^elds 
being  for  the  most  part  too  wet  to  admit  the 
feeding  of  cattle,  divided  by  deep  ditches,  un- 
dotted  by  timber,  unchequcred   by  cottages, 

and    untraversed   by   roads,   convey  in   their  _ 

monotonous  expanse  (except  perhaps  at  the  |  watery  common ;  a  lane  ao  deeply 
gay  season  of  haymaking)  a  feeling  of  dreari- 1  between  the  adjoining  hedge-rowa*  that  ia 


sisted  in  former  days ;  and  one  open 
(the   remainder    were    bricked   op  to 

taxes,)  occasionally  a  door  ajar,  and  atill 

rarely  a  thin  wreath  of  smofce  aaeendiagfiia 
one  of  the  cold  dismal-looking  chiaarn* 
gave  token  that  the  place  waa  not  vhoiJ^ 
abandoned.  But  the  uncultivated  gaidv,  itc 
grass  growing  in  the  bricked  court,  the  ftai 
green  with  duckweed,  and  the  abaenet  of  all 
living  things,  cows,  horaea,  piga,  taikif^ 
geese,  or  chickens — and  atill  momof  Imh 
talking,  as  well  as  living  thinga,  wonca  aid^ 
children— all  impressed  on  the  beholder  dac 
strange  sensation  of  melancholy  which  fcv 
can  have  failed  to  experience  at  the  right  of « 
uninhabited  human  habitation,  "nie  oae  eofr 
tary  inmate  failed  to  relieve  the  pi 
of  solitude.  Nothing  but  the  lingiv'Maad 
of  female  voices,  the  pleaaant  and  ni 
noise  of  domestic  aoiinala,  coold  have 
that;  and  nothing  approaching  to  noiM 
ever  heard  in  the  Moon.  It  waa  a  a 
that  might  be  felt. 

The  house  itself  was  approached 
long,  narrow  lane,  leading  from  a  wild^Ml 


winter  it  was  little  better  than  a 
and  beyond  the  bams  and  atablea,  wheraerca 
that  apology  for  a  road  terminated,  lay  At 
extensive  tract  of  low,  level,  marahy  i^naal 
from  whence  the  farm  derived  ita  title;  a 
series  of  flat,  productive  water-oieadowa,  ei^ 
rounded  partly  by  thick  coppicca,  partly  If 
the   winding  Kennett,  and  di^  " 


nessand  desolation,  singularly  contrasted  with 
the  picturesque  and  varied  scenery,  rich,  glow- 
ing, sunny,  bland,  of  the  ef}ually  solitary 
Loddon  UKMdows. 

A  large  portion  of  these  Enjrlish  prairies, 
comprising  a  farm  called  the  Moors,  was,  at 

the  time  of  which  I  write,  in  the  occupation  of  rounded  partly  by  tliicK  coppif»a,  partly  ty 
a  wealthy  yeoman  named  John  Cobhani,  who,  |  the  winding  Kennett,  and  divided  hj  Mp 
the  absentee  tenant  of  an  absentee  landlord,  !  and  broad  ditches;  a  few  pollard  wiUewi^aa 
resided  upon  a  small  property  of  his  own  '  old  that  the  trunk  was,  in  aome,  riven  aia^ 
about  two  miles  distant,  leaving  the  large    der,  whilst  in  others  nothing   bat  the 

— '  shell  remained,  together  with 

moiiuriand  in  Ufa,  pniduce  a  i>i<rture  gratifying  alike  to    a  stunted  thorn,  alone  relieving 

tho  ove  iiriil  ihe  heart — and  the  luurc  e\hilaratnis.  nr  '  of  the  surface. 

mtheV  j«.rl.:iiw  morc^joihini;.  be<a,,.^,  tor  IjnuUm, «,  |     ^p^e  only  regular  inhabitant  of  Av  dtaaiy 

limn  in  t-iirvland.iMilir  with  bii«yniMlhai>t)v  mnlun-H. 'f***^"®  was,    as    *    "»▼«    oeiOPB  aM,  ma   OH 
Ihe  hum  ulwhtibeviHreii  i-amcfJhwnnu  Inm  the  (Tall  I  labourer,    Daniel  Thorpe,  who    alcfl  Ml  oaa 
u|ii>n  liic  river,  or  the  qiinyif  Uv  the  water  tfide.    Lile  j  corner  of  the  house,  partly  to  prevent  ila  total, 
w  thert'.  aiMi  muw\  and  uiiniun ;  bul  bh-wtnlly  iri-e  i  dilapidation,  and  to  preserve  the  vabahla  hav 
^vlIlT.V  "^''VIk  '''•*^^-  '*'^^^''l''^^  "cks  and  the  tumbloMlown  farm  baiyiM 

pavement.  Ihe  rntwii,  the  conliisiun,  the  tumiih,  and     -  •        -n         .        i.*   l  -••—  ** »_ 

Ihc  din  o(  the  %M»rk-aMlay  Horld.  There  w  noihina  i  """>  ^n^  pillage  to  which  unprotected  pfopertf 
ill  the  Kreut  city  hke  th(>  Mene  fntro  Waterloo  bridge  [  is  necessarily  exposed,  and  partly  lo  heap  B 
•t  tuuHet.    J  aec  it  in  my  oiiiid'«  eye  ihiii  iiisiant.        !  repair  the  long  line  of  boundaiy  feaoi^  H 


1 

1^^^^^^^^ 

^ 

JBS8E   CLIPFB.                                            5<MI 

clmn   th«  mAptt,  dMf  cmt  tiie  moftVlikjo  ,  rare  for  i\n^  poor  child,  that  not  heinf  tntswd 

^HhfCKH'                                                                                            ■  b<s  harf  si                                              I 

^HBftttt^                                                                   <'(j  up* 

^■^•jiifi                                                                                        liU  iMiw  J                                            t 

[         in    ;                                                                                     iu'loter  wti* 

^_      ;Mir                                                                                                                 UAlf-Al'arVfnL                                            u' 

^B                                                                                                     1  dead  of  futifTUQ  and  4                      **  It 

t  IftMoti  l^"  snid  the  tit*                    tU^n 

n^vi                                                                               ot  tiic  workhouf^e,  as,  iL(\/tt  •  suini 

of  <  :i                                                                          eh«  fiM]  the  fittk' culprit  and  put  lu 

pf^rtin4Cii»u»  t                                     HiUfitnUttt  j  **  It  ^ ill  b*i  «  le»§on  lo  iJie  rofor!"    Aiui  m»  it 

wjiA  our  hrro,                                                         j  f>rovf«d ;  for,  jifier  bi?ing  rccruitint  by  a   fuw 

JcftM9  Cliffo  was  a  !                                                              .  be  agniii  ran  away,  in  a  diir«r* 

■ 

iil)Lt««n  y«»arfl  of  aire — 

■ 

for«  with  the  r\   ^  '                                                  Hntn  n^overed  the  second  Uuie,  bi»  was 

^ 

frfitii  rircuuii''                                                       whipped  aa  woli  aa  fiNi — aootl^ior  leaaon  whi«h 

,^f«ft  t^"-  -  -                                                            '"iv    ."»^«    l^,,.    ^.mKk.i...    t.„i    r.,^    the 

• 

^t>f                                                                                                                                                >  uhut 

■11 ■                                                                                                                              -1  the 

^■Ujv  ot  a  hitli'WttUKJ  orpbnti                                                                                             i  in- 

^^^^Bl^rjutf  partly    tii)k«*r,   pnr                                                                                              .nd  in 

vinjjer,  who  imik  jjooj  core  to                                                                                              ;  ^atly 

Ihe  atrontf  ann  *'f  jtt^tir^,  iri                                                                                                  -h    in 

^B 

lardy  w,ir                                                                                                                                                i 

^B 

eontrivr  < 

^^■.*-    VtTV    U)- 

^H                                                                                                                                               lit;    ho  rnQ 

^Bjtiy   !                                                                                                                     Hfvd  III  hlH                     ii;(iN>ll 
^V'^'''"'                                                                                            .  ^'^.ul  he  rocAu^;.. ,  .■■  .;»*ii  bit 

' 

^B                                                                                                   od  beounn  »  Mtiott  of  alieniaSe 

^H                                                                                                        H  and  «•€•[>«•« 

feri                                                                                               !ji>  should  bi*  to  oiien  lost  waA|  ttoih 

be  r^                                                                                   hJA  proprnttitiva  auul  tba  protvrbial 

and  piHt>(l — Im-                                                                     of  hit  caAii%  not,  |i4*rhapa,  vitrv  r^ 
hnlf-tinoonitci'  1                                                                               Hut  thf*  uumhrr  of  fim^^  nni  ihf 

alinofit  wvitiiil  J  I                                                                 u^v  ,  in  vOurl.,  |i.                  -  liiiJt 

cigncy  of  intftlJfscl.                                                                     .K<  i.   lu    -,  ,.ir>  t.ii...-    t                   .    waa 

^^^^B'l'  ■ 

^■]ft«lt  into                             d.                                                 diild,  hi^  must  hare  \miu  loit  over 

^^^^     pfn^r  -^                         !   f*^nr*'*i  in  it"*                                  i.n}.i.«U'  did  c»ro  f"'  *«*"«'    ^^r^^  H<? 

iMnt.. ,  ...M   <.,M,  «..  M^.'.^  -VM,K                                                  I'miabmd^ 

^^H|^nll.:ri'i<  ^                                                 1.                                                                      ^^iW  Goodn  i: 

like  bis  ri<                                                                                                       r  a  atruy#Hi  dui 

it  w»«  f <  1                                                ^                                               r      jM]t   for  «kji                ^ 

aityloftwowt                    ,                                                                                      uwh,  ,*i*tl  ln*»J»- 
Ffftin  ih»'   r                      Mponrd  »i«    )onp   n*                                                           i«.t?*hl#*«,  fhfujfjh 

^^V 

^H      in 

^B    the                                                                                                tW«'1vf     N                                                                             1 

^■l     tfl      U,; .1 

^Hj  tian  ; — from  t)mt  ni^ 

^^Hling^    b<*    snrd    to    c                        i 

^Hhorlif«d  tn   tlir<  bAbit   m«%<*ulm(«,      1 

^H  orrhin    stood,    )iko   some    dnndy                                                                                               ,        • 

^B  coitlftripUtintr  bis  broMrn  «turdy  legi,  w*  vhty     i*evrt  kmy^ar^  w  hvtu  of  hifo  ■^tii»  ir««9 
^H  stock    out    fiHtn    bis   new    iroW«<^fii,   »lrf>ndy    reluctanily  obligtd  lo  mtkt  lb#  bftt  of  thrif 

^^B^Bph  wns  tbc*  rrotitimy  nftttt?  (ntlor  rtnptojrd    bargain. 

^^^^Hho  occi«<iio(i}  "SI  wotbl  im  jiAr^//*  iind'the        Aceordinfly,  ih«f   p)ae«d  him  m  •  wvrt 

^Hnm  iJ»c  he  rondr      '                                          ^     of  boy  ."     "                                 '      "*     i    TT  -,. 

^Fl  WM  to  run  nwny,                                                    tooi  wli' 

J 

B                                                                                                   H 

L              1 
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computation,  somewhere  about  seven  hours; 
they  thon  put  him  with  a  butcher  at  Lanjjley, 
where  he  staid  about  five  hours  and  a  half, 
arriving  at  dusk,  and  escaping;  before  mid- 
night: th«>n  with  a  baker  at  IHford,  in  which 
fjood  town  he  sojourned  the  (for  him)  unusual 
space  of  two  nicrhts  and  a  day ;  and  then  they 
apprenticed  him  to  Master  Samuel  (Joddard, 
an  eminent  denier  in  cattle,  leaving  his  new 
master  to  punish  him  according  to  law,  pro- 
vided he  should  run  away  a^ain.  Run  away 
of  course  he  did  ;  but  as  he  hail  contrived  to 
earn  for  himself  a  comfortably  bad  character 
for  stupidity  and  laziness,  and  as  he  timed  his 
evasion  well — durincr  the  interval  between  the 
sale  of  a  barfjaiu  of  Devonshire  stots,  and  the 
purchase  of  a  lot  of  Scotch  kyloes,  when  his 
Services  wi»ro  little  needed — and  as  Master 
Samuel  (roddard  Ind  too  much  to  do  and  to 
think  of,  to  waste  his  time  and  his  trouble  on 
a  search  after  a  heavy-looking  under-drovor, 
with  a  considerable  reputation  for  laziness, 
Jesse,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  escaped  his 
ordinary  penalties  of  pursuit  and  discovery — 
the  parish  officers  contenting"  themselves  by 
notifying  to  Master  Samu«3  Goddard,  that 
they  considered  their  responsibility,  legal  as 
well  as  moral,  completely  transferred  to  him 
in  virtue  of  their  indentures,  and  that  whatever 
might  be  the  future  destiny  of  his  unlucky 
apprentice,  whether  frozen  or  famished,  hanged 
or  drowned,  the  blame  would  rest  with  the 
cattle-dealer  aforesaid,  to  whom  they  resolved 
to  refer  all  claims  on  their  protection,  whether 
advanced  by  Jesse  himself  or  by  others. 

Small  intention  had  Jesse  ClifTe  to  return  to 
their  protection  or  their  workhouse !  The  in- 
stinct of  freedom  was  strong  in  the  poor  boy 
— quick  and  strong  as  in  the  beast  of  the  field, 
or  the  bird  of  the  air.  lie  betook  himself  to 
the  Moors  (one  of  his  earliest  and  favourite 
haunts)  with  a  vague  assurance  of  safety  in  the 
deep  solitude  of  those  wide-spreading  mea- 
dows, and  the  close  coppices  ihat  surrounded 
them  :  and  at  little  more  than  twelve  years  of 
age  he  began  a  course  of  lonely,  half-savage, 
self-dependent  life,  such  as  has  been  rarely 
heard  of  in  this  civilized  country.  How  he 
lived  is  to  a  certain  point  a  mystery.  Not  by 
stealing.  That  was  agreed  on  all  hands  — 
except  indeed,  so  far  as  a  few  roots  of  turnips 
and  potatoes,  and  a  few  ears  of  green  corn, 
in  their  several  seasons,  may  be  denominated 
theft.  Ripe  corn  for  his  winter's  hoard,  he 
gleaned  after  the  fields  were  cleared,  with  a 
scrupulous  honesty  that  might  have  read  a  les- 
son to  peasant  children  of  a  happier  nurture. 
And  they  who  had  opportunities  to  watch  the 
proces«».  said  that  it  was  curious  to  see  him 
bruiije  tin*  grain  bt*tween  large  stones,  knoad 
the  rude  Ihiur  with  f.sir  water,  mould  his 
fiiniplf  caUrs,  and  then  bake  them  in  a  primi- 
tive oven  formed  r)y  his  own  labour  in  a  dry 
bank  of  the  coppice,  and  heated  by  rotten  wood 
shaken  from  the  tops  of  the  trees,  (which  he 


climbed  like  a  sqainel,^  and  kindled  by  a  flini  > 
and  a  piece  of  an  old  nomeshoe : — such  wa§ 
his  unsophisticated  cookery !  Nuts  and  berrief 
from  the  woods;   fish  from   the   Kcnnett^- 
caught  with  such  tackle  as   might   be  in- 
structed of  a  stick  and  a  bit  of  packthread, 
with   a  strong  pin  or  needle  foimed  into  s 
hook;    and  perhaps  an  occasional  rabbit  or 
partridge,  entrapped  by  some  such  rough  arnl 
inartificial  contrivance,  formed   his  principal ' 
support;  a  modified,  and,  according  to  his' 
vague  notions  of  right  and  wrong,  an  inoomt ' 
form  of  poaching,  since  he  sought  only  m-hal 
was  requisite  for  his  own  consumption,  and 
would  have  shunned  as  a  sin  the  killing  gam^ 
to  sell.     Money,  indeed,  he  little  needed.     He 
formed  his  bed  of  fern  or  dead  grass,  in  the 
deepest  reeesses  of  the  coppice— -a  natural 
shelter;  and  the  renewal  of  raiment,  which 
warmth  and  decency  demanded,  he  obuined 
by  emerging  from  his  solitude,  and  joining' 
such  parties  as  a  love  of  field  sports  broogbt . 
into  his  vicinity  in  the  pursuit  of  game— aaj 
inspiring  combination  of  labour  and  direnion, . 
which    seemed  to  awaken    something   hkei 
companionship  and   sympathy   even  in  thisj 
wild  boy  of  the  Moors,— one   in  which  faisj 
knowledge  of  the  usual  haunts  and  habits  of 
wild  animals,  his  strength,  activity,  and  actaal 
insensibility  to  hardship  or  fatigue,  leoderrd 
his  services  of  more  than  ordinary   Taloe. 
There  was  not  so  good  a  hare-finder  throogih  j 
out  that  division  of  the  county ;  and  it  vis  i 
curious  to  observe  how  completely  his  skill  is  | 
sportsmanship  overcame  the  contempt  vith^ 
which  grooms  and  gamekeepers,  to  aay  no- 
thing of  their  less  fine  and    more  tolerant 
masters,  were  wont  to  regard   poor  Jesse's 
ragged  garments,  the  sunburnt  hair  and  skia, 
the  want  of  words  to  express  eren  bis  simple 
meaning,  and  most  of  all,  the  strange  obliquity 
of  taste  which  led  him  to  prefer  Kenoelt  watrir 
to  Kennett  ale.    Sportsmanship,  sheer  sports- 
manship, carried  him  through  all ! 

Jesse  was,  as  I  have  said,  the  most  popalar 
hare-fmder  of  the  country-side,  and  dnrinff  Ike 
coursing  season  was  brought  by  that  good  gift 
into  considerable  communication  with  his  fel- 
low-creatures :  amongst  the  rest  with  his 
voluntary  landlord,  John  Cobham. 

John  Cobham  was  a  fair  specimen  of 
English  yeoman  of  the  old  school — bosi 
generous,  brave,  and  kind;  but  in  an  s^silj 
degree,  ignorant,  obstinate,  and  piejaAm^f 
His  first  impression  respecting  Jesse  had  kero ; 
one  of  strong  dislike,  fostered  and  chciisbed  ! 
by  the  old  labourer  Daniel  Thorpe,  wko*  se»  • 
customed  for  twenty  years  to  reign  sole  s<^  I 
vereign  of  that  unpeopled  territory,  was  as. 
much  startled  at  the  sight  of  Jesse*s  «ild«| 
ragged  figure,  and  sunburnt  face,  as  Robinson  i 
Ousoe  when  he  first  spied  the  track  of  a  ho-; 
maa  foot  upon  his  desert  island.  It  m-as  na-i 
tural  that  old  Daniel  should  feel  his  fflonairky,| 
or,  more  correctly  speaking,  his  vieeioyalty,! 
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I  invadt'd  and  endanefprcd ;  and  at  least  equally 
'  natural  that  ht*  should  cnminunicate  his  alarm 

t ;  his  master,  who  sallied  forth  one  November 
I  in-rfiiiKT  lo  the  Moors,  fully  prepared  to  drive 
I  thr  intruder  from  his  prounda,  and  resolved,  if 
I  !;♦  ri'ssary,  to  Irnlcre  him  in  the  county  Bride- 

\\*  II  l)t'f«ire  ni<rht. 
'       Hut  the  m)od  farmer,  who  chanced  to  he  a 

kern  sportsman,  and  lo  be  followed  that  day 
I  hv  a  favourite  jjreyhound,  was  so  dulcified  by 
'  ti.«^!  manlier  in  which  the  delinquent  started  a 

harr  at  the  very  moment  of  Venus's  passingr, 

■  Mu\  still  more  by  the  culprit's  ke^n  enjoyment 
of  a  capital  single-handed  course,  (in  which 
^  frnus  had  even  excelled  herself,)  that  he 
(■•-uid  not  find  in  his  heart  to  take  any  harsh 
iiira^^ures  at^ainst  him,  for  that  day  at  least, 
m»r»'  espiM'ially  as  Venus  seemed  lo  have 
tar. Ml  a  tancy  to  the  lad  —  so  his  expulsion 
was  postponed  to  another  season ;  and  before 
thai  MMson  arrived,  poor  Jesse  had  6ecure<l 
the  fr  ...dwill  of  an  advocate  far  more  powerful 
tlian  \'«rn!s — an  advocate  who,  contrasted  with 
himsrlt*,  loiikrd  like  Ariel  by  the  side  of  Cali- 
li.Ki,  or  Titania  watching  over  Bottom  the 
W.-avrr. 

'  Jolni  Coliham  had  married  late  in  life,  and 
h;il  \ut  u  left,  after  seven  years  of  happy  wed- 

;  lork.  a  widower  with  five  children.  In  his 
t  iiinly  lif  may  he  said  to  have  been  singularly 
t   riiiiiite,  and    tiinijularly  unfortunate.      Pro- 

1  mi-iii'i  in   no  corimion  decree,  his  sons  and 

•  (lau'jlittrs,  inheriting  their  mother's  frajjile 
.  r"n,iitution  a:<  well  as  her  amiable  character, 
I  t*«  !i  vietims  one  after  another  to  the  flattering 

and  fital  diN»aso  which  had  carried  her  off  in 
'  til.'  jtrinj"  of  life;  one  of  them  only,  the  eldest 

so:),  It-aviu'j  any  issue;  and  his  little  sirl,  an 
'  orphan,  (tor  her  mother  had  died  in  bringing 
i  li«  r  into  the  world, J  was  now  the  only  hope 

■  ai:l  eo:iit*..rt  (>(  her  dotinir  grandfather,  and  of 
;  a  maiden  sister  who  lived  with  him  A  house- 

k»  «'|>«T,  ap.'l,  h.vvinjr  ofTiciated  as  head-nurse 
in  a  nohleman^s  family,  was  well  calculated 

,  to  l.riii'i  up  a  delicate  child. 

And  ihliei-.te  in  all  that  the  word  conveys 
of  Ih  Muty — delicate  as  the  Virgins  of  (luido, 
or  the  \n«re|s  of  Correggio,  as  the  valley  lily 
or  ilic  maiden  rost; — was  at  eight  years  old, 
th"  Utile  eharmer,  Pha»be  Cobham.  Bat  it 
w  IS  a  (iclieaey  so  blended  with  activity  and 

ipw.r,   so  liijht  and   airy,  and  buoyant  and 

'  Npiriii'd,  that  the  admiration  which  it  awakened 
was  wholly  uniningled  with  fear.  Fair,  bloom- 
ii:.:.  po|i>lied,  and  pure,  her  complexion  had  at 
o:i-f  th  •  e«'|.>urinir  and  the  texture  of  a  flower- 
le:it';  and  her  retfular  and  lovely  features — the 
n  ;1  sniiiinj  lips,  the  clear  blue  eyes,  the  curl- 

.  iuLT  ooldrn  h.iir,  and  the  round  yet  slender 
t'.L"ir«'  —  r<'r;n«d  a  most  rare  combination  of 
etuidi>ii  Im  ;n:ly.     The  expression,  too,  at  once 

•  giMiil.«  an.l  lively,  the  sweet  and  joyous  tem- 
pt r,  the  .piiek  intellect,  and  the  ntfectionate 
h«.irt,  reuilertd  little  Ph<ebe  one  of  the  most 

,  attractive  ehildren   that  the  imagination  can 


{>icture.    Her  grandfather  idolized  her;  taking 
ler  with  him  in  his  walks,  never  weary  of' 
carrying  her  when  her  own   little  feet  were 
tired — and  it  was  wonderful  how  many  miles 
those  tiny  feet,  aided  by  the  ga^'  and  buoyant 
spirit,  would  compass   in  the  course  of  the 
day;  and  so  bent  upon  keeping  her  constantly  ' 
with   him,  and  constantly  in   the  open   air, 
(which  he  justly  considered  the  best  means  of 
warding  off  the  approach  of  that  disease  which  ! 
had  proved  so  fatal  to  his  family,)  that  he  even  I 
had  a  pad  constructed,  and  took  her  out  before  ! 
him  on  horseback.  , 

A  strange  contrast  formed  the  old  farmer,  so 
gruff  and  bluff-looking — with  his  stout  square  ! 
figure,   his   weather-beaten   face,   short  j^rey  ^ 
hair,  and  dark  bushy  eyebrows — to  the  slight 
and  graceful  child,  her  aristocratic  beauty  set 
off  by  exactly  the  same  style  of  paraphernalia 
that  had  adorned  the  young  I^ady  Janes  and 
Lady  Marys,  Mrs.  Dorothy's  former  charge,  ] 
and  her  habitual  grace  of  demeanour  adding  ^ 
fresh  elejrance  to  the  most  studied  elegancies  , 
of  the  toilet  I     A  strange  contrast ! — but  one 
which  seemed  as  nothing  compared  with  that 
which  was  soon  to  follow  :  for  Pho-be,  ha|>-  ' 
pening  to  be  with   her  grandfather  and    her 
great  friend  and  playmate  Venus,  a  jet-black  , 
greyhound  of  the  very  highest  breed,  whose  i 
fine-limbfd  and  shining  beauty  was  almost  cs  ' 
elegant  and  aristocratic  as  that  of  Pha?be  her- 
self;— the  little  damsel,  happening  to  be  with 
her   grandfather  when,  instigated   by  Daniel  j 
Thorpe's    grumbling    accusation    of   broken  j 
fences  and  I  know  not  what,  he  was  a  second  . 
time  upon  the  point  of  warning  poor  Jesse  off' 
the  ground  —  was  so  moved  by  the  culprit's" 
tattered    attire  and  helpless  condition,  as  he 
stooti  twirling,  between  his  long  lean  fingers, 
the  remains  of  what  had  once  been  a  hat,  that 
she  interceded  most  warmly  in  his  behalf. 

*»  Don't  turn  him  off  the  Moors,  grandpapa," 
said  Pha'be,  »♦  pray  don't !     Never  mind  old 
Daniel !     I  'm  sure  he  'II  do  no  harm ; — will . 
you,  Jesse  1     Venus   likes   him,  grandpapa; 
see   how  she  puts  her  pretty  nvue  into  his  . 
hand ;    and   Venus   never   likes   bad   people.  | 
How  often  T  have  heard  you  say  that !    And  /; 
like  him,  poor  fellow  !    tie  looks  so  thin  and  I 
so  pitiful.    Do  let  him  stay,  dear  grandpapa !"  i 

And  John  Cobham  sat  down  on  the  bank,  • 
and  took  the  pitying  child  in  his  arms,  and  > 
kissed  and  blessed  her,  and  said,  that,  since  , 
she  wished  it,  Jesse  thmild  stay ;  adding,  in  a 
sort  of  soliloquy,  that  he  hoped  she  never  \ 
would  ask  him  to  do  what  was  wrong,  for  he  . 
could  refuse  her  nothing. 

And  Jesse — what  did  he  say  to  these,  the ' 
first  words  of  kindni-ss  that  he  had  ever  heard  . 
tVom  human  lipsl  or  rather,  what  did  he  fetll 
for  beytiud  a  muttrred  "Thankye,"  speak  he 
could  not.     But  gratitude  worked  strongly  in 
the  poor  boy's  heart :  gratitude  ! — so  new,  so  ! 
overpowering,  and  inspired  by  one  so  sweet, 
so  lovely,  so  gentle  as  his  protectress,  as  far 
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as  he  was  concerned,  all-powerful ;  and  yet  a 
mere  infant  whom  he  might  protect  as  well  as 
serve !  It  was  a  stranjre  mixture  of  feelings, 
all  C'^od,  and  all  delightful ;  a  stirring  of  im- 
pulses, a  quickening  of  affections,  a  strikingr 
of  chords  never  touched  before.  Substitute 
the  sacred  innocence  of  childhood  for  the 
equally  sacred  power  of  virgin  purity,  and  his 
feelings  of  alTeclionate  reverence,  of  devoted 
service  and  submission,  much  resembled  those 
entertained  by  the  Satyr  towards  *•  the  holy 
shepherdess,'*  in  Fletcher's  exquisite  drama.* 
Our 

**  Rou|rh  thinflr.  who  never  knew 
Mannera,  nor  f mooth  humanity," 

could  not  have  spoken  nor  have  thoucrht  such 
words  as  those  of  the  satyr ;  but  so  far  as  our 


,  •Thai  mntt'liIeHi  PnRtornl.  "The  Faithful  Shep- 
;  hrnieiw."  in  go  much  lew  known  than  talked  of,  that 
1 1  Nulijoin  the  pcu(«age  in  iiuration.  One  more  beautiful 
I  ran  hardly  be  found  in  the  wide  range  of  Lnglisb 
'  poetry. 

Satyr.  Through  yon  same  bending  plain 

That  flingi  hi*  amut  down  to  the  main ; 

Ami  ihnMigh  the^w  thick  wcmnIh,  have  I  run. 

WhoM  denlliN  have  never  kiMi'd  the  sun ; 

Suice  the  lusty  s|>ring  began, 

All  to  please  my  master.  Pan. 

Have  I  trotted  without  rest  i 

To  get  him  fruit ;  lor  at  a  feast  i 

He  entertains,  thiM  coming  nicht.  | 

Ilii  paramour,  the  Syrint  bright. 

[He  »rr*  Chmn  and  standi  amazed. 

Rut  behold  a  fairer  sight ! 

Hy  that  heavenly  tbrm  of  thine. 

Brightest  fair,  thou  art  divine. 

Sprung  from  great,  immortal  niM 

Of  the  (JimIs*  ;  for  in  thy  face 

Shines  more  awful  majeMty, 

Than  dull,  weak  mortality 

Dare  with  misty  eves  t)ehold 

And  live  I    Tlierefiire  on  this  mould 

Slow  ly  do  I  bend  my  knee. 

In  worship  of  thy  deity. 

Deign  it.  goddess.  fn)m  my  hand 

To  receive  whate'er  this  lainl. 

From  her  fertile  womb  doth  send 

Of  her  choice  fruits ;  and  but  lend 

liehef  to  that  the  Satyr  tells : 

Fairer  by  the  famous  welh 

To  this  present  day  ne'er  srew. 

Never  better  nor  more  true. 

Hero  he  gravies  whone  lusty  blood 

Is  the  learnetl  ()oet's  gisid  ; 

Sweeter  yet  did  never  crown 

'J'he  head  of  Bacchus ;  nuts  more  brown 

Thau  the  stpiirrel  ulnise  teeth  crack  'em. 

l)<>ign.  oh  fairest  fair,  to  take  'em.' 

For  these  black-eye<l  Dryo|ie 

I  lath  <»ften  Umi-s  (*(imnmii<led  roe, 

With  my  claspeil  knee  t<i  climb; 

See  how  well  the  lusty  time 

Hath  deck'd  their  rising  cheeks  in  red, 

Siirh  as  oil  your  li(w  i*  spread. 

Here  Jm*  Ijerries  f«»r  a  queen. 
'  S)ine  be  re<l.  and  •■ome  l)c  preen ; 

I  TIh'si*'  lire  iif  that  liDirion^  sweet, 

I  'I  he  ]rr«>:tt  k'mI  Pun  hiiiiM>lf  doth  eat; 

All  ttii-^e.  and  what  the  wimmIh  can  yield, 

The  li:ifijriii:!  ni'Miiiiain,  or  the  field, 

I  fri'i'ly  oifi-r.  ami  i»re  long 

\\'}\\  b'nng  you  more,  more  sweet  and  strong; 


English  climate  and  his  anfinitfal  ttrnUHf 
might  permit,  he  pot  noeh  of  the  poetry  iMe 
action. 

Slugtrish  of  intellect,  aod  vacondi  of  de- 
meanour, as  the  poor  lad  oeemed,  it  w«e  qvte 
wonderful  how  quickly  he  dioeovercd  the  m^ 
eral  ways  in  which  he  ini]^t  best  picaw  tmi 
gratify  his  youthful  benefactress. 

Phcebe  loved  flowers ;  and  fron  tho  carlim 
tuft  of  violets  ensconced  under  the  fsvy; 
southern  hedgfe,  to  the  last  lingering^  sptif  «. 
woodbine  shaded  by  some  time-ballowed  oak,, 
the  blossoms  of  the  meadow  and  the  toppiw 
were  laid  under  contribution  for  her  posieib     ' 

PhcRbe  had  her  own  little  gardes ;  and  la 
fill  that  frarden,  Jesse  was  never  weary  of; 
seekinor  aAer  the  roots  of  such  wiM  plasli  as 
he  himself  thought  prettj,  or  soeh  as  he  foasi 
(one  can  hardly  tell  how)  were  eonsideied  hy 
better  jud^efi  to  be  worthy  of  a  plaee  is  iW 
parterre.  The  different  orcbises,  for  issiancev 
the  white  and  lilac  primrose,  the  goMeo  alip, 
the  lily  of  the  valley,  the  eheanerod  friullarf, 
which  blows  so  freely  along  tne  banks  of  iht 
Kennett,  and  the  purple  campennla  which  eo-J 
vers  with  equal  profusion  the  meadows  of  the' 
Thames,  all  found  their  way  to  Pb«he*s  ' 
erplats.    He  brought  her  in 

Till  when,  humbly  leave  I 
I  .est  the  great  Pan  do  awake. 
'i'iiat  sleeping  lies  in  a  deep  glade, 


i  The  l,:if 

I  fr.-(-lv 

I  \Vill  bn 


Vndera  brwid  beech'a  ahi 
I  must  go. — I  roust  run 
Switler  than  the  fiery  lui 

Cloriu. 
I  And  all  my  fears  go  with  thee! 

What  Kreatnem  or  what  private 

Is  there  in  me  to  draw  submisHifM 
.  From  this  rude  man  uml  beast  F  i 

The  daiiehier  of  n  shefiherd ;  he 
.  AimI  she  that  liore  me  mitnal:    Prick  ny  hmk 
'  And  it  irtll  bleed ;  a  fever  sh*kce  lae,  and 

The  seltMimc  wind  that  make*  the  jpoong 
shnnk 

Makes  me  n-cold.    My  fear  Hi)'S  I  am  mottrf. 

Vet  I  have  heani  (my  mother  told  il  ne. 

And  now  I  do  believe  il)  if  I  keep 

Mv  vircin  flower  iineropi.  pure.  cnaMe.  and  ft 
,  No  goblin.  W(Mtd-g<id.  fairy,  elf.  or  fiend. 
:  Satyr,  or  other  |s>wer.  that  haunts  the 
\  Shall  hurt  my  bmly.  or  by  vain  illasmi 
•  Draw  me  to  wander  alter  idle  fiiee. 

Or  voices  calliiie  me  in  dead  of  ni^t 

To  make  me  fill  low  and  so  tempi  aie  en 

Thniiieh  mire  ami  standing  pools  to  find 

V.\se  why  should  this  rough  ihinf,  mhonenr 
,  Minneni  nor  smooth  humanitv. 

Are  n)ucher  than  himself,  and 

Thus  mildly  kneel  to  roef  d:c  dee. 
j      llttaumtmi  and  ftelih^'i  W'otka,  (giiwft 
I  vol.  III.  p.  117—121. 

I  low  wn  truck  Milton's  eiqiiisite  Cflnwi  in  I 
lew  cxqiiiKJie  fnstiiml  T)rama!  and  the 
lieauiitiil.  thst  the  (vrceptmn  of  the  , 
increases   than  diminishes  the  plnssore  fiilh 
we  rend  either  d«MttilesM  wtirk.    Repafaliean 
he  wer«*.  ilie  frreut  |*iel  sits  a  thraonl  king  I 
nns-iis.  privitei!(Hl  ti>  roll  Howers  when  he 
richt  of  his  immortal  laurel<foii& 
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j!  i\v,\  i,nns  tnonah  to  form  a  coiisiellatioii  on 
I  »t  i:r.i«»s ;  -,iml  wtuilii  3)/CtiJ  Imlf  a  July  day 
i  .  on;»>in«^  f  »r  her  some  glorious  insect,  drajron- 
ii;, ,  or  b«-<  -hinl,  or  golden  beetle,  or  ^»»ru«  uu3 
ii.T-rily.  I  If  n(»l  only  hest«fUud  upon  her 
-'  ■•^,  and  tl.w-hprries,  and  hazcd-niita  •*  brown  . 
.-  t!i»'  ^.juirn:!  whose  iti.'lh  crack  'em,*'  but 
e.iii^hl  t'<»r  her  the  squirrel  iu^elf.  He  brought 
h'.  r  a  \\h<'I«i  litter  ol*  dormice,  and  tamed  for 
l.»r  (livrrion  a  youni(  maf;pie,  whose  first 
.  H"  ri  at  flattery  was  "Pretty  Phuebe  I''  ! 

Hmi  his  ijreatest  present  of  all,  most  prized 
li')th  by  donor  and  receiver,  (albeit  her  tender 
ii«  art  smote  her  as  she  acc(>pted  it,  and  she 
III  »<!♦•  her  faithful  slave  promise  most  faithfully 
I  >  lake  Mi'^is  no  more,)  was  a  nrrand  string  of 
I >i nl >' iMixs.  long  enough  to  hang  in  festoons 
r'liiiid.  aiid  round,  and  round  her  play-room,  ■ 
and  ^uH'irii'iitly  various  aud  beautiful  to  gratify  ' 
Mi'rr  fastidious  eyes  than  those  of  our  little 

hrr  iJlH'. 

To   collect   this    rope    of    variously-tinted « 
brads — a  natiinil  rosary — he  had  sought  the  ' 
ni  )^^y  and  hair-lined  nest  of  the  hedge-sparrow 
for  bcr  ttinpioise-like  rounds;  liad  scrambled 
pj»   \\\*'  ••biiiiiiey-corner   to   bear   away   those 
I'    Ills  of  ibc  land,  the  small  white  eggs  of  the 
lM)n<:<'-iiiarti]i  ;  had  found  deposited  in  an  old 
:n  iL'|>i<'s  rust  the  ovals  of  the  sparrow-hawk, 
ri-«l  and  smooth  as  the  finest  coral ;  had  dived  , 
int  .  ibf  ground-mansion  of  the  skylark  for  her  , 
lilac-tinted  shells,  and    groped    amongst   the  | 
bnsbt  s  for  the  rosy-tinted  ones  of  the  wood-  j 
l.irk  ;  (•liinl)»-d  the  tallest  trees  for  the  8i»a-green  I 
eLTLjs  <>{'  the  rooks  ;  had  pilfered  the  spotted  , 
tr»a>nr»s  from  the  snug  dwelling  which  the  \ 
wren  ronsiruotfd  in  the  caves;  and,  worst  of 
•ail — 1  hardly  like  to  write  it,  1  hardly  care  to 
tiiink,  that  Jesse  could  have  committed  such 
an  outr.ig(>, — saddest  and  worst  of  all,  in  the 
very  midst  of  that   varied   garland    might   be  \ 
sctMi  tbr  brown  aud  dusky  egg,  as  little  showy  , 
as  its  ()uaker-like  plumage,  the   dark   brown  ' 
tMT.r,  iv,,„j  which  should  have  issued  that  "an-  . 
irtl  of  the  air,"  the  songstress,  famous  in  every  ' 
land,  the  iinparagoned  nightingale.     It  is  but  | 
ji.st  toward  Jesse  to  add,  that  he  took  the  nest  , 
in  a  mistake,  and  was  quite  unconscious  of  the 
iiiisriiii  t  he  had  done  until  it  was  too  late  to 


I  rt- |t;iir  it.  ' 

( )f  0  iirse  these  gifta  were  not  only  gracious-  ^ 
ly  iicci'ptrd,  but  dul^  returned;  cakes,  apples, ! 
I  tarts,  and  gingerbread,  halfpence  iu  profusion,  I 
'  and  now  and  tlien  a  new  shilling,  or  a  bright 
sixpt'urr — all,  in  short,  that  poor  Phwbe  had 
to  brsiow,  she  showered  upon   her   uncouth 
lavoiiritf.  and  she  would  fain  have  amended  his 
condition  by  more  substantial  benefits  ;  but  au- 
lli  r  It  alive  as  she  was  with  her  grandfiUher  in 
othrr  insi  iiHTS,  in  this  alone  her  usual  powers 
of  persuasion  utterly  failed.     Whether  infect- 
ed by  old  DaniePs  dislike,  (and  be  it  observetl, 
an  unfonndi'd  prejudice,  that  sort  of  prejudice 
for  wbiih  he  who  entertains  it  does  not  pre- 
tend to  account  even  to  himself,  is  unluckily  i 

^43  • 


not  only  one  of  the  most  contagious  feelings 
in  the  world,  but  one  of  the  most  invincible:) 
whether  Farmer  Cobham  were  inoculated 
with  old  Daniel's  hatred  of  Jesse,  or  had  ta- 
ken that  very  virulent  disease  the  natural  way, 
nothing  could  exceed  the  bitterness  of  the 
aversion  which  gradually  grew  up  in  his 
mind  towards  the  poor  lad.  That  Venus  liked 
him,  and  Phoebe  liked  him,  added  strength  to 
the  feeling.  Ho  would  have  been  ashamed  to 
confess  himself  jealous  of  their  good-will 
towards  such  an  object,  and  yet  most  certainly 
jealous  he  was.  He  did  not  drive  him  from 
his  shelter  in  the  Moors,  because  he  had 
unwarily  passed  his  word — his  word,  which, 
with  yeomanly  pride,  John  Cobham  held  sacred 
as  his  bond — to  let  him  remain  until  he  commit- 
ted some  oflTence ;  but,  for  this  offence,  both  he 
and  Daniel  watched  and  waited  with  an  im- 
patience and  irritability  which  contrasted 
strangely  with  the  honourable  self-restraint  that 
withheld  him  from  direct  abuse  of  his  power. 

For  a  long  time,  Daniel  and  his  master  waited 
in  vain.  Jesse,  whom  they  had  entertained 
some  vatrue  hope  of  chasing  away  by  angry 
looks  and  scornful  words,  had  been  so  much 
accustomed  all  his  life  long  to  taunts  and  con- 
tumely, that  it  was  a  great  while  before  he  be- 
came conscious  of  their  unkindncss;  and  when 
at  last  it  forced  itself  upon  his  attention,  he 
shrank  away  crouching  and  cowering,  and 
buried  himself  in  the  closest  recesses  of  the 
Ciippiee,  until  the  footstep  of  the  reviler  had 
passed  by.  One  look  at  his  sweet  little  friend 
repaid  him  twenty-fold ;  and  although  farmer 
Cobham  had  really  worked  himself  into  be- 
lieving that  there  was  danger  in  allowing  the 
beautiful  child  to  approach  p')or  Jesse,  and  had 
therefore  on  different  pretexts  forbidden  her 
visits  to  the  Moors,  shu  did  yet  happen  in  her 
various  walks  to  encounter  that  devoted  adhe- 
rent ofiener  than  would  be  believed  possible 
by  any  one  who  has  not  been  led  to  remark, 
how  often,  in  this  best  of  all  possible  worlds, 
an  earnest  and  iimocent  wish  does  as  it  were 
fulfil  itself. 

At  last,  however,  a  wish  of  a  very  different 
nature  came  to  pass.  Daniel  Thorpe  detected 
Jesse  in  an  actual  offence  against  that  fertile 
source  of  crime  and  misery,  the  game  laws. 

Thus  the  affair  happened. 

During  many  weeks,  the  neighbourhood  had 
been  infested  by  a  gann  of  b(dd,  sturdy  pilfer- 
ers, roving  vag;ibonds,  begging  by  day,  steal- 
ing and  poaching  by  night — who  had  commit- 
ted such  extensive  devastations  amongst  the 
])oultry  and  linen  of  the  village,  as  well  as  the 
g-ame  in  the  preserves,  that  the  whole  popula- 
tion was  upon  the  alert ;  and  the  lonely  cop- 
pices r>f  the  Moors  rendering  that  spot  one  pe- 
culiarly likely  to  attract  the  attention  of  the 
gang,  old  Daniel,  reinforce*]  by  a  stout  lad  a^ 
a  sort  of  extra-guard,  kept  a  most  jealous 
watch  over  his  territory. 

Perambulating  the  ouuide  of  the  wood  odc 
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evpninir  at  sunset,  he  heard  the  cry  of  a  hare; 
an(J  <'iimbina  over  the  fence,  had  the  unexpect- 
ed |)l»»asure  of  srcincr  our  friend  Jesse  in  the 
an  of  t.ikinsr  a  leveret  still  alive  from  the  wire. 
**So,  so,  master  Jesse!  thou  he'st  turned 
poacher,  he'st  thou  V  ejaculated  Daniel,  with 
a  malicious  chuckle,  seizing,  at  one  fell  grip, 
the  h:ire  and  the  lad. 

"Miss  Pha?be!"  ejaculated  Jesse,  suhmit- 
tinjr  himself  to  the  old  man*s  prrasp,  hut  struqr- 
glinjr  to  retain  the  leveret ;  "Miss  Phcrbe  !" 

"  Miss  Ph(jebe,  indeed  !"  responded  Daniel ; 
"  she  saved  thee  once,  my  lad,  but  thy  time 's 
come  now.  What  do'st  thee  want  of  the 
h'veret,  mon  ?  Do'st  not  thee  know  that  't  is 
part  of  the  evidence  against  thee !  Well,  he 
may  carry  that  whilst  I  carry  the  snare.  Mas- 
ter Ml  he  main  rrlad  to  see  un.  He  always 
suspected  the  chap.  And,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  so  did  I.  Miss  Phoebe,  indeed  !  Come 
along,  my  mon,  I  warrant  thou  hast  seen  thy 
last  o'  Miss  Phcpbe.     Come  on  wi'  thee." 

And  Jesse  was  hurried  as  fast  as  Danirl's 
legs  would  carry  him  to  the  presence  of  far- 
mer (yobham. 

On  entering  the  house  (not  the  old  deserted 
homestead  of  the  Moors,  but  the  comfortable 
dwtdling-house  at  Aberleigh)  Jesse  delivered 
the  panting,  trembling  leveret  to  the  first  per- 
son he  met,  with  no  other  explanation  than 
might  he  comprised  in  the  words,  "  Miss 
Phrrbe !"  and  followed  Daniel  quietly  to  the 
hall. 

"  Poaching,  was  he  ?  Taking  the  hare  from 
the  wirel  And  you  saw  him?  You  can 
swear  to  the  factV  quoth  John  Cobham, 
rubbinij  his  hands  with  unusual  glee.  "  Well, 
now  we  shall  be  fairly  rid  of  the  fellow! 
Take  him  to  the  Chequers  for  the  night, 
Daniel,  and  gel  another  man  beside  yourself 
to  sit  up  with  him.  It 's  too  late  to  disturb 
Sir  Robert  this  evening.  To-morrow  morning 
we'll  take  him  to  the  Hall.  See  that  the 
constable's  ready  by  nine  o'clock.  No  doubt 
but  Sir  Robert  will  commit  him  to  the  county 
bridewell. 

"  Oh,  grandpapa  !*'  exclaimed  Phcpbc,  dart- 
ing into  the  room  with  the  leveret  in  her  arms, 
and  catching  the  last  words.  "Oh,  grand- 
papa !  poor  Jesse !" 

"  Miss  Ph(pbi» !''  ejaculated  the  culprit. 

"Oh,  grandfather,  it's  all  my  fault,"  con- 
tinned  Pha»be ;  "  and  if  anybody  is  to  go  to 
prison,  you  ought  to  send  me.  I  had  been 
reading  about  Cowper's  hares,  and  I  wanted 
a  y«-.un(T  hare  to  tame :  1  took  a  fancy  for  one, 
and  told  poor  Jesse !  And  to  think  of  his 
g"iiirr  to  prison  for  that!" 

'•And  did  vou  tell  him  to  set  a  wire  for  the 
burr,  Pha'beV' 

"  V  wire!  what  does  that  mean  V  said  the 
brwilderpd  child.  "  Hut  1  dare  say,"  added 
sb«\  upon  Farmer  (.'obham's  explaining  the 
nature  of  the  snare,  "  1  dare  say  that  the 
poachers  set  the  wire,  and  that  he  only  took 


he  veiy  •orry  for 


up  the  bare  for  nw,  to  pleaie   oij  foolish' 
fancy!    Oh,  grandpapa!    Poor  Jmsef*  aad 
Phcebc  cried  as  if  her  heart  would  bmk. 

"  Cod  bless  you.  Miss  Phcebe !"  nid  Jeaw. ; 

"  All  this  is  nonsense  !**  exclaimed  the  u»- 
relenting  farmer.  **  Take  the  prisoner  to  the 
(/hequors,  Daniel,  and  jr^t  another  niao  le 
keep  you  company  in  sitting  op  with  him. 
Have  as  much  strong  beer  as  yon  like*  and 
be  sure  to  bring  him  and  the  constable  hsn. 
by  nine  o'clock  to-morrow  mominif/* 

"  Oh,  grandfather,  you  Ml  be  sorry  for  this ! 
I  did  not  think  you  had  been  so  bafd-faearlMl  *** 
sobbed  Phoebe.    "You'll  " 
this." 

"  Yes,  very  sorry,  that  be  will.  God  blcM 
you.  Miss  Phoebe,"  said  Jesse. 

"  What !  does  he  threaten  1  Take  bin  off, 
Daniel.  And  you,  Phcsbe,  |^  lo  bed  and 
compose  yourself.  Hearen  bless  yoa*  By 
darling !"  said  the  fond  ^^randfalber^ 
inc  her  hair,  as,  the  tears  still  chaaittg  each 
other  down  her  cheeks,  she  stood  leaaiaf 
against  his  knee.  "  Go  to  bed  and  to  sleep, 
my  precious!  and  you,  Sallv,  brin|f  me  mr 
pipe :"  and  wondering  why  the  fnlfilaeat  m 
a  strong  desire  should  not  make  him  happiw, 
the  honest  farmer  endeaTonred  to  smoke  away 
liis  cares.  l 

In  the  meanwhile,  old  Daniel  condufHd' 
Jesse  to  the  Chequers,  and  havine  lodiFsd  biai 
safely  in  an  upper  room,  aoosht  oM  **»{ 
ancient,  trusty,  arouthy  crony/*  with  whow ! 
he  sate  down  to  carouse  in  the  same  span*! 
ment  with  his  prisoner.  It  was  a  dark,  eaM,i 
windy,  October  night,  snd  the  two 
sate  cosily  by  the  fire,  enjoyinr  tbeir 
and  their  ale,  while  the  unlucKT  delinMsal 
placed  himself  pensiTely  by  the  wiadov. 
About  midnight  the  two  old 
by  his  flinginsf  open  the  cas 

"MissPhcebe!  look!  look!" 

"Whati  where?"  inquired  Daniel. 

"Miss  Ph<rbe!"  repeated    the   ^  " 
and,  looking  in  the  direction  to  whicb 
pointed,  they  saw  the  flames  bnrssinf 
Farmer  Cobham's  house. 

In  a  Tery  few  seconds  they  had 
the  family,  and  sprung  forth  in  the 
of  the  fire ;  the  prisoner  accompanying  thsBt 
unnoticed  in  the  confusion. 

"  Luckily,*  master's  always  insnrad  is  1km 
Talue  of  all  he's  worth,  stock  and  fosdi^** 
quoth  the  prudent  Daniel. 

"  Miss  Phmhe !"  exclaimed  Jenee :  nai  tnm 
as  he  spoke  he  burst  in  the  door, 
the  staircase,  and  returned  with  the 
child  in  his  arms,  followed  by  annt  Dmediy 
and  the  frightened  servants. 

"(Irandpapa!  dear  grandpapa! 
grandpapa  1    Will  no  one  sare  my 
papa  ?"  cried  Phcebe. 

And,  placing  the  little  girl  at  the 
her  aunt,  Jesse  sgain  mounted  the 
staircase.    For  a  few  mooienta  all 
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;  V.])  for  Inst.  Htit  ho  rrtnriipd.  tolterinjr  under 
tin-  \\ri.rhi  cf  a  man  Rrarc**ly  y«*t  aroused 
fr-in  ln'.ivv  slfop,  and  half  sutrwal'^d  by  the 

"  ^li-s  IMni'be!  he's  safe,  Miss  Phfehe ! — 
l>o\\ji,  \'onu»*,  down — lie's  safe,  Miss  Phce- 
h»' !  Ami  now,  I  sha'n'l  rninil  ffoinu  lo  prison, 
'(Mu-f  v.hf'ii  I  rornr*  hack  you'll  he  livinfr  at 
III*'  Afxir.s.  Sh-rn't  yon.  Miss  Phwhe  ?  And 
1  >h.ill  -♦■♦'  y«ni  every  day  !" 

On*'  p:irt  of  tins  speech    turned   out  tnie, 

■  mill  aiiothi  r  part  false — no  uncommon  fate,  by 
tlir  way.  of  j)roj)h<-tic  speeches,  even  when 
i.ti'  nd  l)v  wiser  j)ersf>ns  than  poor  Jesse. 
Ph«-U"  liid  come  to  live  at  the  Moors,  and  he 
did  n<tt  (JO  {n  prison. 

On  th»'  contrary,  so  violent  was  the  revul- 
sion  (.f  f^>♦■lin^  in  the  honest  hearts  of  the 
(j'-od  ycf)fniin.  John  ("obharn,  and  his  faithful 
strv.mt,  (jld  Daniel,  ami  so  di-rp  the  remorse 
whicli  ih»-y  both  tVIt  for  their  injustice  and 
iiiikiii<liu  >s  tow.iriis  the  friendless  lad,  that 
th«r»'  w.i-j  cou^idirahlH  ilaritrer  of  their  fallinji 
int..  lii.-  opposite  extreme,  and  ruinintr  him  by 
sii.l.iiri  and  excessive  indulgence.  Jesse, 
lioutvrr,  was  i»ut  of  a  temperament  to  he 
e.iviiy  <p(  ill.  lie  had  been  so  lonij  an  out- 
r.\^\  Ir  rn  human  society,  that  he  had  become 
as  V.  Id  an  i  shy  as  his  old  companions  of  the 
fi*  Id^  an!  the  coppice,  the  beasts  of  the  earth 
ai.d  til.  birds  of  the  air.  The  hare  which  ho 
j  ha.!   liiiiweif  i,nven  to  Phurbe  was  easier  to 

■  tame  th.in  Jes-je  ("lifTe. 

(ir.idi:  i!!y,  very  'jradually,  under  the  (rentle 
itif'.Meurc  of  the  oentle  chihl,  this  jrrent  feat 
I  wn-j  •aocofiiplished,  almost  as  eirectually,  al- 
;  tlio'ijli  by  no  meiuis  so  suddenly,  as  in  the 
.  well-liiKiwn   vA<i'.  of  Cymon  and   Iphif^enia, 
the  m.  si  noted  prececlent  upon  record  of  the 
prf»«-.  s^    (,(   reaclnniT   tlie   head   throusrh   the 
heart.     \'<  nns,   and   a  beautiful  Welsh  nony 
'  caluil  T.itTy,  which  her  grandfather  ban  re- 
j  efiiily   jMirchased    for   her   ridinrr,   had   their 
I  shar»'  in  the  «j-»od  deed;  these  two  favourites 
!  beini:  i)!acrd  by  Ph<i'be's  desire  under  Jesso^s 
;  Sole   rlnrife   and    mana<rement ;    a    measure 
i  whit'b  ri  It  only  bnushl  him  necessarily  into 
!  srwn.  ibin«r  |il<.'  intercour'Je  with  the  other  lads 
!  a!)oi:i  tin*  yard,  but  rndcd  in  his  conceirinjr  so 
]  strornj  at:  aitarhnu'til  to  the  animals  of  whom 
I  he  li;>.i  tS.'  care,  that  bet  ore  the  winter  set  in 
;  h.'  ii  '.I  ,:•  -.'ried  his  old  l.iir  in  the  woo<l,  and 
aeti!  A\y  pa-^-^ed  his  niijhts  in  a  vacant  stall  of 
.  tb»'  Mii.l  si  i!)!e  approj)riated  to  their  use. 
V:  :i;  li:-*  inoineat  that  John  Cobham  de- 
Uru  I  v;i.  .;  .:n  appr'Meh  !o  the  habits  of  civil- 
i/,.  d  III-  ;i>;  ^^leepinir  under  a  roof,  he  looked 
up  n  iii'-^  n  i!vl  snn  of  t!u-  Moors,  as  virtually 
rei'laimrd,  and  s.)  it  proved.     Kvery  day  he 
b»e  im.*  ni.>re  and  more  like  his  fellow-men. 
]\*'  av.ndoni  d  his  primitive  oven,  and  boui^ht 
his  br»  ;«d  ai  ilie  baker's.     He  accepted  thank- 
fully the  d.M*ent  cloihinij  necessary  to  his  at- 
tending Mi<s  Plurbe  in  her  rides  round  the 
country.     He  worked  regularly  and  steadily; 
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at  whatever  labour  was  assigned  to  him,  re- 
ceiving wages  like  the  other  farm-servants; 
and  linally  it  was  discovered  that  one  of  the 
first  uses  he  made  of  these  wages  was  to 
purchase  spelling.books  and  copy-bt/oks,  and 
enter  himself  at  an  evening  school,  where  the 
o|>eningdiiricuIties  being  surmounted,  his  pro- 
gress astonished  everybody. 

His  chief  fancy  was  for  jrardening.  The 
love,  and,  to  a  certain  point,  the  knowledge  of 
flowers  which  he  had  always  evinced  increased 
upon  him  every  day ; — and  happening  to  ac- 
company Phcpbe  on  one  of  her  visits  to  the 
young  ladies  at  the  Hall,  who  were  much  at- 
tached to  the  lovely  little  jfirl,  he  saw  Lady 
Mordaimt's  French  garden,  and  imitat(>d  it  the 
next  year  for  his  young  mistress  in  wild  flow- 
ers, after  such  a  fashion  as  to  excite  the  won- 
der and  admiration  of  all  beholders. 

From  that  moment  Jesse's  destiny  was  de- 
cided. Sir  Robert's  gardener,  a  clever  Scotch- 
man, took  great  notice  of  him  and  offered  to 
employ  him  at  the  Hall;  but  the  Moors  had 
to  poor  Jesse  a  fascination  which  he  could  not 
surmount.  He  felt  that  it  would  he  easier  to 
tear  himself  from  the  place  altogether,  than  to 
live  in  the  neighbourhood  and  not  there.  Ac- 
cordingly he  lingered  on  for  a  year  or  two,  and 
then  took  a  grateful  leave  of  his  benefactors, 
and  set  forth  to  London  with  the  avowed  in- 
tention of  seeking  employment  in  a  great  nur- 
sery-groimd,  to  the  proprietor  of  which  he  was 
furnished  with  letters,  not  merely  from  his 
friend  the  gardener,  but  from  Sir  Kobert  him- 
self. 

N.  B.  It  is  recorded  that  on  the  night  of 
Jesse's  departure,  Venus  refused  her  supper 
and  Ph(L>be  cried  herself  to  sleep. 

Time  wore  on.  Occasional  tidings  had 
reached  the  Moors  of  the  prosperous  fortunes 
of  the  adventurer.  He  had  been  immediately 
engagred  by  the  ^reat  nur8er}'man  to  whom  he 
was  recommended,  and  so  highly  approved, 
that  in  little  more  than  two  years  he  became 
foreman  of  the  flower  department;  another 
two  years  saw  him  chief  manager  of  the  gar- 
den ;  and  now,  at  the  end  of  a  somewhat  long- 
er perio<l,  there  was  a  rumoar  of  bis  having 
been  taken  into  the  concern  as  acting  partner; 
a  rumour  which  received  full  confirmation  in 
a  letter  from  himself,  accompanying  a  magni- 
ficent present  of  shrubs,  plants,  and  flower- 
roots,  amongst  which  were  two  Dahlias,  tick- 
etvd  *  the  Moors '  and  *  the  Phtebe,'  and  an- 
nouncing his  intention  of  visiting  his  best  and 
earliest  friends  in  the  course  of  the  ensuing 
summer. 

Still  time  wore  on.  It  was  full  six  months 
after  this  intimation,  that  on  a  bright  morning 
in  October,  John  Cobham,  with  two  or  three 
visiters  from  Helford,  and  his  granddaughter 
Phtebe,  now  a  lovely  youns^  woman,  were 
coursing  on  tlie  Moors.  The  towns-people 
had  boasted  of  their  greyhoandt,  and  the  old 
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I  sportsman  was  in  W\vr\\  spirits  from  having 

;  beatrn  thom  out  of  the  firid. 

I      **lf  that's   yonr  h<«st  iloij/'  quoth   John, 

**  why,  I'll  he  hound  that  our  Snowhall  would 

:  beat  lii[n  with  onn  of  his  h'sfs  tied  up.     Talk 

:  of  runninir  such  a  eur  as  that  acrninst  Snow- 

j  ball !      Why   there's   Phtebe's    pet,   Venus, 

,  SnowhalTs  jjreat-fjraiidain,  who  was  twelve 

I  years  old  last  May,  and  has  not  seen  a  hare 

I  these  three  seasons,  shall  ^ive  him  the  go-hy 

I  in  the  first  hundred  yards,     do  and  fetch  Ve- 

I  nufi,  Daniel !    It  will  do  her  heart  ijood  to  see 

!  a  bare  ajrain,"  added  he,  au'^werinjj  the  looks 

I  rather  than  the  words  of  his  jrranddauphter, 

for  she  had  HDt  spoken,  "and  I'll  be  bound 

■  to   say  s»he  '11  heat  him  out  of  sifijht.      He 

j  won't  come  in  fr>r  a  turn." 

[      r|>nn  Venus's  arrival,  jrreat  admiration  was 

j  expressed  at  her  symnu-try  and  beauty  ;  the 

greyness   incident   to  her  atre  haviujr  fallen 

upon   her,  as  it  sometimes  does  upon  black 

greyhounds,  in  the  form  of  small  white  spots, 

so  that  she  appeared  as  if  ori«rinally  what  the 

coursers  call  "  ticked."    She  was  in  excellent 

condition,  and  appeared  to  und(>rstand  the  de* 

I  sijjn  of  the  nieetiuii  as  w«'ll  as  any  one  present, 

i  and  to  b«f  delighted  to  find  herself  once  more 

,  in  the  fiild  (^f  fame.    II»t  competitor,  a  yellow 

j  dotr  ciilUd  Smoaker,  was  l»*t  loose,  and  the 

!  wh(de  party  awaited  in  eager  cxjieciation  of  a 

hare, 
i  **Soho!"  cried  Juhn  C(»hham,  and  oflf  the 
.  doiis  s))rant; ;  Venus  takinij  the  turn,  as  he 
had  foretold,  runninir  as  true  as  in  tlie  first 
j  season,  doinjr  all  the  work,  and  killinjr  the 
!  h:iP»,  after  a  cour»«*  which,  for  any  part 
.  Smnaki-r  look  in  it,  might  as  well  have  been 
I  sinf^h'-handed. 

I  »•  L'ok  how  she's  hrin'jinnr  the  hare  to  my 
I  jrraiidf.jiher  I"  exclaimed  Plia'be  ;  '•  she  al- 
I  ways  hrinjrs  her  jj^me !" 
;  Afiil  with  the  har»i  in  her  mouth,  carefully 
I  poised  by  the  miildle  of  the  back,  she  was 
I  slowly  advancin<r  towanU  her  master,  when 
j  a  str.nirrer,  well  dressed  an<l  well  mounted, 
I  who  had  joined  the  party  un|)erceived  during 
!  the  course,  suddenly  called  *»  Venus!" 

An<l  Venus  started,  pricked  up  her  ears  as 
if  to  listen,  and  stood  stock  still. 

*♦  Venus  !"  ajrain  cried  the  horseman. 

And    Venus,    apparently    recoijnizinir    the 

voice.  Walked  tt)\v.ir«N  ihi*  s: ranker,  (who  by 

this  time  hid  dismoiinted,)  laid  the  hare  down 

]  at  his  fe»t,  and  then  sprang  up  herself  to  meet 

.  and  return  hi^  caresses. 

i      »»  Jess*'  I     It    mu  't   he   .lesse  Clitfe  I"   said 

Pho'lie,  in  a  tf»:ie  whieh  wavered  between  ex- 

■  chunitifin  and  int»rru^.itory.  i 

'      **  It   can    be    ncnie   other,"    responded    her 

'  prandfaiher.     "  I  'd    trust   Venus  beyond  all 

the  WiirM  in  the  mutter  of  reccKjnisintr  an  old 

friend,  and  we  all   krjow  that  except  her  old 

master   and    her  y.nnijj    mistress,  she   never 

j  cared  a  straw  f.r  -.niyhudy  but  Jesse.    It  must 

be  Jesse  (.'litre,  though  to  be  sure  he's  so  al-  ' 
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tered  that  how  the  bitch  could  find  bim  oat,  | 
is  beyond  my  comprehension.     It*t  rrmarka*; 
hie,"  continued  he  in  an  under  tone*  walkinf  < 
away  with  Jesse  from  the  Belford  party,  **thati 
we   five   (countint;   Venus   and    old    Daniel). 
should  meet  just  on  this  very  spot— iso*K  it! 
It  looks  as  if  we  were  to  come  together.    Kni 
if  you  have  a  fancy  for  Ph(rbe,  as  your  friead  | 
Sir  Hobert  says  you  have,  and  if  Phcrbe  r^l 
tains  her  old  fancy  for  you.  (an  I  partly  belien  | 
may  he  the  case,)  why  my  consent  tha*n*t  be ' 
wantin^r.      DonU  keep  squeeziDfj  my  baod.? 
man,  but  qo  and  find  out  what  she  thiokt  of 
the  matter." 

Five  minutes  after  this  conTertation,  X 
and  Phiebe  were  walking  together  tovaidt 
the  house;  what  he  said  we  have  no  busineH 
to  inquire,  but  if  blushes  may  be  trusted,  of 
a  certainty  the  little  damsel  did  not 
"  No." 


MISS    PHILLY   FIRKIN,  THE 
CHINA   WOMAN. 

j 

In  Del  ford  Regis,  as  in  many  of  thoee  pr^l 
vincial  capitals  of  the  south  of  EDglisd,! 
whose  growth  and  importance  hare  kept  pier  I 
,  with  the  increased  affluence  and  populatioa  of' 
the  neiirhbourhood,the  principal  shops  willhtj 
found  clustered  in  the  close,  inconveaitai | 
I  streets  of  the  antique  portion  of  the  good  tova;. 
whilst  the  more  showy  and  commodiosfj 
modern  buildinfrs  are  quite  unable  to  conpcls' 
in  point  of  custom  with  the  old  croirdeli 
localities,  which  seem  even  to  derive  aa  a4-| 
vantage  from  the  appearanctf'of  business  wad- 
bustle  occasioned  by  the  sharp  turnings,  the! 
strep  declivities,  the  narrow  causeways,  Ibi, 
juttiiitr-out  windows,  and  the  various  obMrae-' 
tions  incident  to  the  picturesque  but  ineglar 
street-archiUTture  of  our  aucestofs. 

Accordingly,  Oriel  Street,  in  Belfoid,~a' 
narrow  lane,  cribbed  and  con^loc^d  OD-ths  see 
side  by  an  old  monastic  eatablishmcot,  MV 
turned   into    almshouses,   called    the    OricU' 
which  divided  the  street  from  that  bnedl  of 
the  river  called  the  Holy  Brook,  and 
other  bouuiled  by  the  market-place, 
end  abutted  on  the  yard  of  a  great  ina,  aad 
turned  so  sharply  up  a  steep  acclivity  that 
accidents  happtfued  there  every  day,  aad  the 
other  /( rminun  wound  with  an  equally  awkward  , 
curvature  round  the  churchyard  of  SLSiep bea^s  j 
— this  most  stniit  and  incommodious  avenue  of 
shops    was    the    wealthiest    quarter  of  the! 
Hor«>ui;h.     It  was  a  provincial  combinatioa  sfi 
Heijent  Street   and  Cheapside.     The  homo . 
let  for  double  their  value;  and,  aa  a  oecesaary 
consequence,  goods  sold  there  at  pretty  neariyl 
the  same  rate;  horse-people  and  foot-peofli' 
jostled    upon    the    pavement  ;   coachei  mil 
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phaetons  ran  acrainst  each  other  in  the  road. 
Nolxnly  dreamt  of  visiting  IJelford  without 
wajitintr  something  or  other  in  Oriel  Street; 
aiici  .iltlioii^h  noiitc,  and  crowd,  and  bustle,  he 
viry  t'lr  t'rom  usual  attributes  of  the  good  toWn, 
yot  in  driving  through  this  favoured  region  on 
a  firie  day,  between  the  hours  of  three  and 
Ijvr,  we  stood  a  fair  chance  of  encountering  as 
many  difliculties  and  obstructions  from  car- 
riau*'s,  and  as  much  din  and  disorder  on  the 
causeway,  as  we  shall  r)fien  have  the  pleasure 
oC  jneeling  with  out  of  London. 

()n«.'  of  the  most  popular  and  frequented 
slinps  in  the  street,  and  out  of  all  manner  of 
coinpirison  the  preitiest  to  look  at,  was  the 
vfll-furuished  rrlass  and  china  warehouse  of 
Pi;!!;'.d»lpliia  Firkin,  spinster.  Few  things 
an-  iii'l'^'d  more  airreeable  to  the  eye  than  the 
iiii\tiir'.»  of  ulittering  cut  glass,  with  rich  and 
d«'l irate  rhina,  so  beautiful  in  shape,  colour, 
and  inalerial,  which  adorn  a  nicely-assorted 
sluKv-rooin  of  that  description.  The  manu- 
I'lctMres  of  Sevres,  of  Dresden,  of  Derby,  and 
of  Worcester,  are  really  works  of  art,  and 
v«rv  h.-,iiiiifiil  ones  too ;  and  even  the  less 
cii'.ii'f  sprcimens  have  about  them  a  clearness, 
a  irlossiiu'ss,  and  a  nicety, exceedingly  pleasant 
to  look  npon;  so  that  a  china-shop  is  in  some 
s«'n-»'  a  shop  of  temptation :  and  that  it  is  also 
a  shop  of  necessity,  every  housekeeper  who 
kii'ws  to  her  cost  the  infinite  number  of 
platrs,  dishes,  cups,  and  glasses,  which  con- 
trivi-  to  nrii  l)roken  in  the  course  of  the  year, 
(chittly  by  that  grand  demolisher  of  crockery 
Ware  (mIUmI  Nobody,)  will  not  fail  to  bear  tes- 
ti:ii"iiy. 

Miss  Phihidelphia's  was  therefore  awell-ac- 
ciisionuMJ  shop,  and  she  herself  was  in  appear- 
,'.r.r*«'  mo^t  fit  to  be  its  inhabitant,  being  a  trim, 
prim  Utile  w<)maii,  neither  old  nor  youncr, 
uh'tse  dre*J3  hung  about  her  in  stilf  regular 
f'tMs,  very  like  the  drapery  of  a  china  shep- 
h»  rlrss  oil  a  inaiilil-piece,  an<l  whose  pink  and 
ultitc  er.inph'xion,  skin,  ey»'brows,  eyes,  and 
li  lir.  all  tinted  as  it  seemed  with  one  dash  of 
rtuMy  <  ol'Mir,  had  the  same  professional  hue. 
Chan/*'  hrr  sj>ruce  cap  for  a  wide-brimmed 
h  it,  u'lil  il»e  damask  napkin  which  sheflourish- 
{'i\  in  wipiuif  her  wares,  for  a  china  crook, and 
ih"  funire  in  c|uesiii)n  might  have  passed  for  a 
mini.'.tiire  of  the  mistress.  In  one  respect 
ih»'v  ilitVrred.  The  china  shepherdess  was  a 
vil»  lit  p'-rsonaye.  Miss  Philadelphia  was 
II  i ;  on  ih.'  eontrary,  she  was  reckoned  to  make, 
..If  1  hrr  ow  n  mineinu  fashion,  as  yood  a  use 
•  t  I.I  r  tiii-rii.'  as  any  woman,  gentle  or  simple, 
i.)  til.-  whole  town  of  Delford. 

Mn'  w.ts  assisted  in  her  avocations  by  a 
]\\\\*-  >li opwoman,  n<»t  nmch  taller  than  a  china 
I.J  ii.ilariii,  n'inarkable  for  the  height  of  her 
r  .  ii'',  .\\]i\  the  leiiijth  of  her  ear-rings,  wh«>m 
>}i"  .i'Mr.  .-»>i»'d  s.MMrtimes  as  Miss  WullV, 
-  iii»'!iiihs  as  Marianne,  and  sometimes  as 
rilv.  thus  miiUiplyini*  the  young  lady*8  in- 
divi  lu.i'iity  by  three;  and  a  little  shopman  in 
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apron  and  sleeves,  whom,  with  equal  ingenuity, 
she  called  by  several  appellations  of  Jack, 
Jonathan,  and  Mr.  Lamb — mister! — but  who 
was  really  such  a  cock-o*-my-thumb  as  might 
have  been  served  up  in  a  tureen,  or  baked  in  a 
pie-dish,  without  in  the  slightest  decrree  abridg- 
ing his  personal  dimensions.  I  have  known 
him  quite  hidden  behind  a  china  jar,  and  as 
completely  buried,  whilst  standing  on  tip-toe, 
in  a  crate,  as  the  dessert-service  which  he  was 
engaged  in  unpack inQr.  Wliether  this  pair  of 
originals  was  transferred  from  a  show  at  a  fair 
to  Miss  Philly's  warehouse,  or  whether  she 
had  picked  them  up  accidentally,  f^st  one  and 
then  the  other,  guided  by  a  fine  sense  of  con- 
gruity,  as  she  might  match  a  wine-glass  or  a 
tea-cup,  must  be  left  to  conjecture.  Certain 
they  answered  her  purpose,  as  well  as  if  they 
had  been  the  size  of  (Jog  and  Magog ;  were 
attentive  to  the  customers,  faithful  to  their 
employer,  and  crept  about  amongst  the  china 
as  softly  as  two  mice. 

The  world  went  well  with  Miss  Philly 
Firkin  in  the  shop  and  out.  She  won  favour 
in  the  sight  r»f  her  betters  by  a  certain  prim, 
demure,  simpering  civility,  and  a  power  of 
multiplying  herself  as  well  as  her  little  offi- 
cials, like  Yates  or  Matthews  in  a  monopolo- 
logue,  and  attending  to  half-a-dozen  persons  at 
once;  whilst  she  was  no  less  popular  amongst 
her  equals  in  virtue  of  her  excellent  gift  in 
gossi))ing.  Nobody  better  loved  a  gentle  tale 
of  scandal,  to  sweeten  a  quiet  cup  of  tea. 
Nobody  evinced  a  finer  talent  for  picking  up 
whatever  news  happened  to  be  stirring,  or 
greater  liberality  in  its  diffusion.  She  was 
the  intelligencer  of  the  place  —  a  walking 
chronicle. 

In  a  word,  Miss  Philly  Firkin  was  certainly 
a  prosperous,  and,  as  times  go,  a  tolerably  • 
happy  woman.     To  be  sure,  her  closest  in-  | 
ti  mates,  those  very  dear  friends,  who,  as  our  j 
confidence  gives  them  the  opportunity,  are  so  . 
obliijintf  as  to  watch  our  weakness  and  report 
our  foibles,— certain  of  these  bosom  compan- 
ions had  been  heard  to  hint,  that  Miss  Phillf, 
who  had  refused  two  or  three  ffood  matches  in 
her  bloom,  repented  her  of  this  cruelty,  and 
would  probably  be  found  less  obdurate  now 
thai  suitors  had  ceased  to  offer.     This,  if  true, 
was  one  hidden  grievance,  a  flitting  shadow 
upon  a  sunny  destiny ;  whilst  another  might 
be  found  in  a  circumstance  of  which  she  was 
s«)  far  fr(>m  making  a  S(H*ret,  that  it  was  one  of 
her  most  frequent  topics  of  discourse. 

The  calamity  in  question  took  the  not  un- 
frequenl  form  of  a  next-door  neighbour.  On 
her  right  dwelt  an  eminent  tinman  with  his 

1>retty  daughter,  two  of  the  most  respectable, 
kindest,"  aiul  best-conducted  persons  in  the 
tow  n ;  hut  on  her  left  was  an  open  bricked 
archway,  just  uide  enough  to  admit  a  cart, 
surmounted  by  a  dim  and  dingy  representation 
of  some  horned  animal,  with  **The  Old  Red 
Cow**  written  in  white  capitals  aboTe,  and 
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••James  Tyler,  licens««i  to  sell  beer,  ale, 
wine,  and  all  sorts  of  spirituous  liquors,"  be- 
low ;  and  down  the  aforesaid  passaae,  divided 
only  by  a  paling  from  the  spacious  premises 
where  her  earthenware  and  coarser  kinds  of 
crockery  were  deposited,  were  the  public- 
house,  stables,  cowliousos,  an<i  pijislyes  of  Mr. 
James  Tyler,  who  added  to  his  callinjj  of  pub- 
lican, the  several  capacities  of  milkman,  cattle 
dealer,  and  pi^  merchant,  .so  that  the  place 
was  one  constant  scene  of  dirt  and  noise  and 
buAle  without  and  within;  —  this  Old  Hed 
Cow,  in  spite  of  its  unpromisin<r  locality,  be- 
ing one  (^f  the  best  fretjucnted  houses  in  Bel- 
ford,  the  constant  resort  of  drovers,  drivers, 
and  cattle  dealers,  with  a  market  dinner  on 
Wednesdays  and  Saturdays,  and  a  club  called 
the  Jolly  Tailors,  every  Monday  niirht. 

Master  James  Tyler — popularly  called  Jem 
— was  the  very  man  to  secure  and  increase 
this  sort  of  custom.  Of  vast  stature  and  ex- 
traordinary physical  power,  combined  with  a 
degree  of  animal  spirits  not  often  found  in 
combination  with  such  lartjre  proportions,  he 
was  at  once  a  fit  ruler  over  his  four-fooled 
subjects  in  the  yard,  a  miscellaneous  and  most 
disorderly  collection  of  cows,  horses,  pigs, 
and  oxen,  to  say  nothing  of  his  own  live  boys, 
(for  Jem  was  a  widower,)  each  of  whom,  in 
strivin*;  to  remedy,  was  jpt  to  enhanco  the 
confusion,  and  an  admirable  lord  of  misrule 
at  the  drovers'  dinners  and  tradt^^men's  sup- 
pers over  which  he  presided.  There  was  a 
mixture  of  command  and  jrood-humour,  of 
decision  and  fun,  in  the  grutV,  blutT,  weather- 
beaten  countenance,  surmountfd  with  its  rough 
shock  (jf  coal-black  hair,  and  in  the  voice  loud 
as  a  steiitor,  with  which  he  now  truidi^d  a 
drove  of  oxen,  and  now  roared  a  CLitch,  that 
his  listeners  in  either  case  found  irresistible. 
Jem  Tyh*r  was  the  very  spirit  of  vulirar  jollity, 
and  Could,  as  he  boasird,  run,  leap,  bnx,  wres- 
tle, drink,  sing,  and  shoot  (he  had  bfen  a 
keejwr  in  his  youth,  and  still  reinncd  the  love 
of  sp(irtin;inship  which  thuse  who  imbibe  it 
early  s.  ld«)m  lose)  uiih  any  nran  in  the  coun- 
ty. Ill'  w;is  clisiTtil,  t<  o,  for  a  m.in  of  his 
occu|v,ition ;  knew  precist'ly  how  drunk  a 
jr-nriH-yiiian  t.tilor  tJUi^ht  to  ifift,  and  when  to 
slop  a  iiuht  bt  twten  a  Sonierseishire  cattle- 
dealer  and  an  Irish  pi'i-driver.  No  inquest 
had  ever  sat  upon  any  <»f  his  customers. 
Small  wonder,  that  with  such  a  landlord  the 
Old  !{i  d  Cow  should  be  a  hostelry  of  un- 
matflii  d  n'^f)rt  ami  unbh-mislu-ii  reputation. 

Tli«'  chii  f  exrr|)li.»ii  to  Jnn  TyU  r's  alujost 
ui.ivtr<;tl  p"|)ularily  was  bevDud  all  manner 
of  doubt  hi^  f.iir  nri'jhbour  Miss  Philadelphia 
Firkin.  Sh»\  t<»»n  ther  with  h«'r  trusty  adhe- 
rents, M:ss  Wolfe  an  I  Mr.  l/\inb.  In  Id  Jem. 
hi«»  uh-h.  !!«.«•,  n:i!  his  r-istoiurrs,  whetlier  tai- 
1«T,  dr.»v«  r, «  r  0«.aler,  his  yard  ami  its  contents, 
hor^i'  or  d  mi'k«  Vi  o\  or  e<'\v,  pii;  ord<»«f,  in  un- 
measiiri'd  and  undi?  juisi-d  abliorrenee :  she 
threai«'!i»d  to  indiot  the  place  as  a  nuisance. 


to  appeal  to  the  mayor;  and  opon 
good-natured  frieod*^  telling  her  that  laiat 
host  had  snapped  his  fingers  at  her  as  a  dai> 
tering  old  maid,  she  did  actually  go  so  far  as 
to  speak  to  her  landlord,  who  was  also  JeBi*a» 
upon  the  iniquity  of  his  doings.  This  worthy 
happening,  however*  to  bo  a  great  ' 
knew  better  than  to  dismiss  a  tcoant  wboss 
consumption  of  double  X  was  so  satisfadoiy. 
So  that  Miss  Firkin  took  nothing  by  her  m> 
tion  beyond  a  few  of  those  smootheniiig  asd 
pacificatory  speeches,  which,  when  admiai^ 
tered  to  a  person  in  a  passion,  have,  as  I  have 
often  observed,  a  remarkable  tendency  to  a* 
asperate  the  disease.        • 

At  last,  however,  came  a  real  and  8abstt»> 
tial  grievance,  an  actionable  trespass;  sad  al- 
though Miss  Philly  was  a  considerable  lot« 
by  the  mischance,  and  a  lawsuit  is  always 
rather  a  questionable  remedy  for 
'  damage,  yet  such  was  the  keenasss  of 
hatred  towards  poor  Jem,  that  I  am  ^aits 
vinced  that  in  her  inmost  heart  (although  hsiaf 
an  excellent  person  in  her  way,  it  is  doobtfu 
whether  she  told  herself  the  whole  truth  is 
the  matter)  she  rejoiced  at  a  loss  which  woaU 
enable  her  to  take  such  signal  Teogeanee  vm 
her  next-door  enemy.    An  obstreperous  sow, 
,  walking  backward  instead  of  forward,  as  iktf 
'  placid  animal  when  provoked  has  the  habit  of 
I  doing,  came  in  contact  with  a  weak  part  sf 
I  the  paling  which  divided  Miss  Firkin*s  back 
I  premises  from  Master  Tyler*s  yard,  and  est 
only  upset  Mr.  Lamb  into  a  crate  of  cfOchHy 
i  which  he  was  in  the  act  of  unpacking,  to  the 
,  inexpressible  discomfiture  of  both  parties,  hit 
.Miss  Wolfe,  who,  upon  hearing  the  miitsis 
'  of  crash  and  squall,  ran  to  the  reaene,  CnbI 
herself  knocked  down  by  a  donkey  who  had 
'  entered  at  the  breach,  and  was  saluted  as  ihs 
rose  by  a  peal  of  laughter  from  youag  8aa 
Tyler,  Jem*3  eldest  hope,  a  thorough  Picklib 
who,  accompanied  by  two  or  three  other  ehays 
as  uulucky  as  himself,  sat  quietly  on  a  gM 
surveying  and  enjoying  the  mischief. 

"  I  '11  brincjT  an  action  against  the  viUaia!* 

ejaculated  Miss  Philly,  as  soon  as  the  4 

was  driven  from  her  quarters,  and  her 

and   her  dependants  set  upon  their  fcst:— > 

I  »•  1  Ml  take  the  law  of  him  !•*     And  * 

spirited  resolution  did  mistress,  sb 

shopwoman.  And  comfort  for  the 

.  scratches,  and  the  bruises  of  the  day. 

This  affray  commenced  on  a  Thnnday  s^ 

ning  towarils  thu  latter  end  of  Maich;  sad 

so  happened  that  we  had  occasion  Is  snid 

Miss  Philly  early  the  next  roomivfiira 

load  of  garden-pots  for  the  use  or  By 

iums. 

Our  messenfrer  was,  as  it  chanced*  a 
lad  by  name  Dick  Barnett,  who  has  livad  wtih 
us  oli*  and  on  ever  ^in^e  he  was  the  height  sf 
the  table,  and  who  originally  a  saury,  liTslyv 
merry  boy,  arch,  quick-witted,  and  amasi*g; 
'  has  been  indulged  in  giving  rent  to  all  aaanv 
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-  i  iiniil  hr  li  a  «ort  of 

;  n«  and   t  hii^h  or 

n  Udy'*  pujfM  t  f  Kvrry  now 

And  \hrn  xvr  *"-  ■     «  Ki^^i   i--  -^ 

child  of  t+ 

hmm  becomt   ...         

liM?n,  and  f»voijr  hirn  und  ourw^ives  witii 
l«*f  lurr  accordingly.     But  sni^h  i«i  thi*  fnn  . 
tnvflicjratf*  babit,  llmt  owr  remoft«tr»rtf 
thi«    Mibji>ct   nrtt   amMj   ro   much 
^^      «f  d  upon  him  and  upon  ournelrem.     Hi!,  j 
L'     hit'  c«Mir«ie  r»f  a  dny  or  two,  comcni  forth  f 
wiUi  monns  ffvsh  pran).    i 
fore,  and  w«  (I  ^ev^ 

To  do  justice,   howcvt*r«   to   this   modern 
R-,Ki»,  f  ;,».,<<;. I ht^f,  ih««re  h  >«-  "«  -»  'VMrunonly 
-notfirtt  It  It  of  his 

'  hi«  most '  L  r^nianceB, 

^^tor  in  ih«  miitter  of  s  j»«i  lir  wns  tipt  to 
dmw  prrtty  lar(r'^W  from  »n  inirniitiYis  facuU]r 
of  rMiiTifkiihlo  frriiliiy  ;  he  wnii  con^btnt  in 
hi«  ultiichmcnt*,  whcihrr  to  man  or  beast. 
loyal  to  bia  emp}c»y«*rs,  and  althoutfh  idle  and 
iifictftrtain  snough  in  othf^r  work,  admirAhle  in 


all  X\ 
thti  t. 

Berkthiro, 

Hii  WIS*  nt  u«tuiK  : 
rand  by  ono  ct 

dH)«M|te  Unriw-n 

of  whom   MiM»  ^nv 

that  •♦  »be  waa  an   h^ 

upon  Ihi*  nvil  hdy  of  tlu  *hn\ 


Ao  or  the  kennel--^ 

r.  h»at  imiwr  of  a 

vitit  of  II  hare,  in  all  ' 


i.'.t 


ti.ia 


er- 

*  a 

,Mly. 
_riy  obiif*rv«fdf 
fhinn:**  and 


inciuira  aft^r  th«i  health  of  his  ut  Lnin* 

tJ««iSi  and  th«?  geofral  news  ol  Ab'jrJL't|rh^ 
mastrr  Bt^n,  whf»  w*<lt  knew  her  pr«»firieory 
iti  ffoa«ipins'«  ^^^  had  the  dislike  of  a  man 
amTa  rival  to  any  female  pniPtiiionnr  itt  ihat 

irl,  ch©ckr*d  at  f -^^ -^^  'ii <  -' 'intj  o»#*f- 

tur»  to  conirer5  I  ili  more 

than  his  iHu^l  c         ,  ii»efuitws 

tbttt  I  know,  Wih^  Virkin^  is,  thfit  our  grrani- 
osra  ar«  alt  pitiiti^  .ivv.iv  fur  want  of  frefh 
«a.nh,nnd  thnt  T  t  foriout  ha slo  after 

m  1<^d  of  V  nir  ^  -poH,     There  V  no 

il  r  yr»u  mean  to 

All  4  U  upon 


Ilia  UI1I  .        'M^oiiii    ih*  h,   St  : 
IMril   If]    MtHH  VVolfr,    lliil    W: 

IruXuA  11  ri  ;ir  him  wiiln   *  - 

I  ifl  ;     **  q|ll*  • 

•  4rit  tht  |! 
ir.'    f  *s  thf!  r»tdrr  ;  so  i*  your  if 
V      '   Init  Iruik  Ihe  poU  out,  I  lui 

.  !cr*a  y  ird*  (I  %e  a  mi'««ft<i^  to  J«^«n 
r,)  diid  w*!  cjin  p«ek  Vm  over  the 
paling.  1  suppose  y^u*vo  a  hiddrr  for  the  lit- 
till  man*H  uf)«,  in  loaditii;  carls  and  wagons  : 
il  not  Jeiti  or  I  ean  t4kf>  them  from  htfn. 
Th&nw  not  A  bciter-naiurrd  fellow  to  12 upland 


than  Jem  Tyler,  and  be  It  bo  mra  to  do  mi?  a 
good  mm  any  day,  if  it  *•  only  for  iho  lova  of 
our  ^t  '  '  ft>.  He  hrrd  ner,  pmif  ihinft^ 
and  I  \i  SB  fond  of  h'^r  a«  if  she  waa 

■  'Vu.,,   .«  own;  and  io*»  Sam.      Nay, 

t 'a   the   matter  with   vou  all?'*  pursued 

.   as  at   the   nam««   of  Jum  Tyler    Misa 

ii>  turned    up  her  hands   and  eyes*    Mr. 

>  h  let  fall  the  pattern  nets,  and  Miss  Hhit< 

>y  things  the  order  upon  toe  rounler— **  What 

ihe  deuee  is  come  to  the  pcnpk* !" 

And  then   out   burst  the  Htory  of  tH«  last 

niflfht*s   sd venture^  of  Mr.  Lamb's  srmtehed 

,    which    indeed    was  risible   pnr>ug:h,  of 

Wtdfr^'s   hruisi'S,  of   the  broken  ehinaf 

tut-  I  ow,  the  donkey,  and  the  nf*-   '   w. 

'♦  Whew  !"  whi*tH»d  Dick  rn  hia- 

tle  ;  **  goiuf/ to  law  is  aho  ?     W.   ..  ii'w 

her  if  we  can,*'  thcnght  he,  ♦•  for  a 
no  joke,  as  poor  Jem  would  ftnd.     J 
come  and  spf^echify.     It  *a  hard  if  Irrtweeo  ua 
we  can't  manage]  a  womnn,'* 

•'8a4   afl'jiir,   indet^d,    "^  m,**   said 

Dick,  aloud,  in  a  soft*  st  lone,  and 

with  a  most  cond^l'  *■;  "it's 

unknown   what   oh  si  res  cows 

and  donkies  are,  ami  wi  '    v  da 

amooirst  Kimeracks.    A  )•  IP* 


was 

1    h'^i^^      ,'      i                ,  I 

much  hurt.     Wry  pihI  nlVi^ir!  iir»t 

it  should  happen  Uiroutrh  Jrm  I  1-^ — 

potir  Jem,  who  liad  such  •  r  v*>*i  I*' 

"Resp^-ct   fnf   m*i?*'  r  . 'PJiilly, 

"when  h»  1  maidi^^ 

Mrs.  Lovj  r  met" 

•*Ay,*'  .  '    ^  last 

Mondiiy  ^    -   k  1   iir  the 

lull   ^,i....>,-  ^'.   V    -  .:-  ry   of  j 

the   M  ,■■■'■,    .ml    >  '  oat  i 

Knt:i)  ,,  ■'■  :i  ■'    ■        .  i:mi  i 

was  tuU  ot  lr» 
up,  and  swore  i 

fine  women  in  tlii«i  ttfty  mirv^l— -you,  uia'am, 
brinj;  one*  and  Miss  Parsons  the  other — ^twoi 
as  fine  women  as  erer  be  stiw  in  TipjwrraTy.  I 
Kav,  hn  oiTi<>r«Hl  to  Isv  anv  w:>t(»rr.  from  a  pot  I 


1    li  1 1 '  n,^    ^^  1 1  ki  t 
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as  he  «iU*ervH  thf»  '• 

fi^Aturt^s  .vi 

QiinaUJT^I 

rating  his  r(M]u(::i4i  mm  no*  nni 

ready,  ba  walked  onl  of  tlia 
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••  YoQ  MI  find  that  I  have  settled  the  mat- 
ter,*' observed  the  younqr  j^entleman  to  Jem 
Tyler,  after  teUincy  him  the  story,  "and  you 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  follow  up  my  hint*. 
Did  not  I  manaire  her  famously?  'Twaawell 
I  reeoliertpd  your  challcnire  to  Mahony,  about 
that  pretty  creature,  Harriet  Parsons.  It  had 
a  capital  efTwct,  1  promise  you.  Now  ijo  and 
make  yourself  dec<»nt ;  put  on  your  Sunday 
coat,  wash  your  face  and  hands,  and  don*t 
spare  for  fine  speechps.     Be  off  with  you." 

"  I  shall  lauijh  in  her  face,"  replied  Jem. 

•'  Not  you,"  quoth  his  sajje  adviser:  "just 
think  of  the  lencrth  of  a  lawyer's  hill,  and 
you'll  be  in  no  dancrer  of  lautrhinir.  Besides, 
5?he's  really  a  nieeish  sort  of  a  body  enouah, 
a  tidyish  little  soul  in  her  way,  and  you're  a 
gay  widower — so  who  knows  V 

And  homo  went  Dick,  chucklin<r  all  the 
"way,  partly  at  his  own  crood  mnnng[ement, 
partly  at  the  new  idea  which  his  quick  fancy 
had  stirtcd. 

About  a  fortniijht  after,  1  had  occasion  to 
drivp  into  Helfnrd,  attended  as  usual  by  mas- 
ter Richard.  The  bells  of  St.  Stephen's  were 
rinijinnr  mprrily  as  we  passed  down  Oriel 
Street,  and  happening  to  look  up  at  the  well- 
known  sijrn  of  the  Old  !?ed  Cow,  we  saw  that 
celebrated  work  of  art  surmounted  by  a  bow 
of  white  ribbons — a  bridal  f  ivour.  Lookinsf 
onward  to  Miss  Philly's  door,  what  should 
we  perceive  but  Mr.  Lamb  standing  on  the 
step  with  a  smilar  cockade,  half  as  bigr  as 
himself,  stuck  in  his  hat ;  whilst  Miss  Wolfe 
stood  simperincT  behind  the  counter,  dispensincr 
to  her  old  enemy  Sam,  and  four  other  ^inningr 
boys  in  their  best  apparel,  five  huge  slices  of 
bridecake ! 

The  fact  was  clear.  Jem  Tyler  and  Miss 
Philly  were  married. 
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Amongst  the  many  pleasant  circumstances  ' 
attendant  on  a  love  of  flowers — that  sort  of, 
love  which  leads  us  into  the  woods  for  the  I 
earliest  primrose,  or  to  the  river  side  for  the 
latest   fortjpt-me-not,   and   carries   us   to   the 
parchinop  heath  or  the  watery  mere  to  procure 
for  the  cultivated,  or,  if  I  may  use  the  expres-  ' 
sion,  the  tame  beauties  of  the  parterre,  the  soil 
that  they  love ;  amongst  the  many  cfratifica- 
tions  which  such  ptirsuits  brinj;  with  them, 
such    as  seeini;  in  the   seasons   in  which   it 
shows   bf'st,   the    prettiest,  coyest,  most  un- 
hackneyed scenery,  and  takine,  with  just  mo- 
tive enoucrh  for  stimulus  and  for  reward,  drives 
and  walks  which  approach  to  f«ititrue,  without 
beinjr  fatitruinv;  amongst  all  the  delights  con- 
sequent on  a  love  of  flowers,  I   know  none 
great«»r  than  the  half-unconscious  and  wholly 
unintended  manner  in  which  such  expeditions 


make  as  aeqaainted  wilh  the  pCMsnt  ehiUicm. 
of  remote  and  out-of-lbe-waj  regioat,  th«  »> 
habitants  of  the  wild  woodlands  and  Mill 
wilder  commons  of  the  hilly  part  of  the  Mith ' 
of  Hampshire,  which  forms  so  strong  a  coo- , 
trast  with  this  sunny  and  popnioas  eoaatT  of 
Berks,  whose  very  fields  sis  gaj  and  neai  at  i 
gardens,  and  whose  roads  are  as  Uval  aadl 
even  as  a  grayel-walk.  j 

Two  of  the  most  intoreatiDg  of  Ihsss  Um»\ 
er-formed  aequaintaneeSf  were  my  little  frieak  I 
Harry  and  Bessy  Leigh.  I 

Kvery  year  I  go  to  the  Kverly  woods,  Is^ 
gather  wild  lilies  of  the  yalley.     It  is  ootef  j 
the  delights  that  May^the  chafmisf •  ay«  asd  \ 
the  merry  month  of  May,  whieh  i  lore  ail 
fondly  as  ever  that  brigfht  and  joyeas  afaaoa  | 
was  loved  by  oar  older  poets-^^negalarl?  brisgi ' 
in  her  train;  one  of  those  rational  pleasaifs' 
in  which  (and  it  is  the  great  point  of  sspe-j 
riority  over  pleasares  that  are  aitiiaal  and, 
worldly)  there  ia  no  disappoinftnt.    Ahont 
four  years  ago,  I  made  such  a  visit.   T^eday 
was  glorious,  and  we  had  driven  tlnoagh  lanoi 
perfumed  by  the  fresh  green  hireh,  with  m 
bark  silvery  and  many-tinted « 
mens  where  the  very  air  was  ' 
heavy  fragrance  of  the  fune,  i 
bling  in  richness  its  golden  hlossoms*  jaat  m 
the  scent  of  the  birch  it  cool,  lefurriiiaf,  aai 
penetrating,  like  the  exqaisite  coloor  of  in 
young  leaves,  until  we  reached  the  lop  of  tka, 
hill,  where,  on  one  tide,  the  cncloeed  wood,, 
where  the  lilies  grow,  ssnk  gradnally,  ia  m  | 
amphitheatre  of  natural  terraeeSt  to  a   * 
water  at  the  bottom ;  whilst  on  the 
wild  open  heath  formed  a  sort  of  _ 
overhanging  a  steep  ravine,  Ihrangh 
slow  and  sluggish  stream  crept  alonf 
stunted  alders,  until  it  was  loat  in  ths  dMp 
recesses  of  Lidhurst  Foiest,  over  the  isH  doot 
of  which  we  literally  looked  down*    We  had 
come  without  a  servant ;  and  on  Milling  m 
the  gate  of  the  wood  with  aeitiiar  bsBa 
figure  nor  human  habitation  in  siglrtv  sad  a| 
high-blooded  and  high-4pirited  hMse  ia  An; 
phaeton,  we  began  to  ieel  all  the  awk* 
of  our  situation.     My  companion, 
at  length  espied  a  thin  wreath  of 
ing  from  a  small  clay-built  hot 
furze,  built  against  the  steepest  part  sf  the 
hill,  of  which  it  seemed  a  nere  eicststonea, 
about  half-way  down  the  declivity;  Md,  en 
cnllinir  aloud,  two  children,  who  had  keen 


pickinff  up  dry  stomps  of 
and  collecting  them  in  a  heap  for  fcsl  ii  ..• . 
donr  of  their  hovel,  first  csrefnDy  dsposhsd . 
their  little  load,  and  then  cams  laaninc  In. 
know  what  we  wanted.  [ 

If  we  had  wondered  to  see  hi 
living  in  a  habitation,  which,  hoth  for 
and  appearance,  would  have  been  despissd  by : 
a  pig  of  any  pretension,  as  too  small  aad  im. 
mean  for  his  accommodation,  ao  we  weieagM  ■ 
surprised  at  the  strange  nnioa  of  puoeny  mi , 
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'content  evinced  by  the  apparel  and  counte- 
nancps  of  its  youngf  inmates.     The  children, 
;  bareheaded   and    barefooted,   and    with   little 
"  more  clothing  than  one  shabhy-lookingf  ffar- 
ment,  were  yet  as  fine,  sturdy,  hardy,  ruddy, 
stinhurnt  urchins,  as  one  should  see  on  a  sum- 
mer day.     They  were  clean,  too  :  the  stunted 
hit  of  raiment  was  patched,  but  not  ragfged ; 
and  when  the  jjirl,  (tor,  aIthou<rh  it  was  rather 
difficult  to  distinguish  between  thcbrotherand 
sister,  the  pair  were  of  different  sexes,)  when 
the   hrifrht-eyed,  square-made,   upriffht  little 
dam'iel  clasped  her  two  brown  hands  toother, 
on    the   top  of  her  head,  pressed   down   her 
^  thick  curls,  looking  at  us  and  listening  to  us 
:  with  an  air  of  the  most  intelligent  attention 
that  returned  our  curiosity  with  interest;  and 
^  when  the  boy,  in  answer  to  our  inquiry  if  he 
cniiid  hold  a  horse,  clutched  the  reins  with  his 
small  fintrers,  and  planted  himself  beside  our 
'  hiiih-metiled  steed  with  an  air  of  firm  deter- 
mination, that  seemed  to  say,  "  I'm  your  mas- 
ter I — Rim  away  if  you  dare!"  we  both  of  us 
ff'll  that  they  wi're  subjects  for  a  picture,  and 
that,  thourrh  Sir  Joshua  might  not  have  paint- 
'  c<l  ihem,  (rainsborough  and  our  own  Collins 

woiihl. 

I      Jiut  besides  their  exceeding  picturesqueness, 

I  the  evident  content,  and  helpfulness,  and  in- 

j  dustry  of  these  little  creatures,  were  delightful 

to  |r»()k  at  and  to  think  of.     In  conversation 

I  thf-y    were  at  once  very  civil  and  respectful 

(Brs<?y  dropping  her  tittle  curtsy,  and  Harry 

puiiinir  his  hand  to  the  lock  of  hair  where  the 

hat  should  have  been,  at  every  sentence  they 

uttered)  and    perftH!tly  frank   and   unfearinir. 

In  answer  to  our  questions,  they  told  us  that 

**  Father  was  a  broom-maker,  from   the  low 

country  ;  that  he  had  come  to  these  parts  and 

I  married  mother,  and  built  their  cottage,  be- 

i  cause  hou-^cH  were  so  scarce  hereabovts,  and 

'  because  of  its  convenience  to  the  heath  ;  that 

I  they  had  done  very  well  till  the  last  winter, 

'  when   poor  father  had  had   the  fever  for  five 

i  months,  and  they  had  had  much  ado  to  get  on ; 

,  but  that  father  was  brave  again  now,  and  was 

!  buihiintr  another  htnue  (house!!)  larger  and 

I  finer,  upon  Squire  Benson's  lands:  the  squire 

I  had  promised  them  a  garden  from  the  waste, 

I  and  tijothrr  hoped  to  keep  a  pig.    They  were 

j  try  in::  to  jret  all  the  money  they  could  to  buy 

I  the  piij;  and  what  his  honour  had  promised 

j  them  for  holding  the  horse,  was  all  to  be  given 

:  to  mother  for  that  purpose." 

I      It  was  impossible  not  to  be  charmed  with 

these  children.     We  went  again  and  again  to 

\  the  Kverly  wood,  partly  to  gather  lilies,  partly 

to  n'j'»i«'»'  in  the  trees  with  their  young  leaves 

so  hfaniifiil  in  texture  as  well  as  in  colour,  but 

chirtly  to  indiilcre  ourselves  in  the  pleasure  of 

talkinjjr  to  the  children,  of  adding  something  to 

j  their  scanty  slock  of  clothing,  (Bessy  ran  as 

I  fast  as  her  feet  could  carry  "her  to  the  clear 

pool  at  the  bottom  of  the  wood,  to  look  at  her- 

I  self  in  her  new  bonnet,)  and  of  assisting  in 
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the  accumulations  of  the  Grand  Pig  Savings* 
Bank,  by  engaging  Harry  to  hold  the  horse, 
and  Bessy  to  help  fill  the  lily  basket. 

This  employment,  by  showing  that  the  lilies 
had  a  money  value,  put  a  new  branch  of  traffic 
into  the  heads  of  these  thoughtful  children, 
already  accustomed  to  gather  heath  for  their 
father's  brooms,  and  to  collect  the  dead  furze 
which  served  as  fuel  to  the  family.  After 
gaining  permission  of  the  farmer  who  rented 
the  wood,  and  ascertaining  that  we  had  no 
objection,  they  set  about  making  nosegays  of 
the  flowers,  and  collecting  the  roots  for  sale, 
and  actually  stood  two  Saturdays  in  Belford 
market  (the  smallest  merchants  of  a  surety 
that  ever  anpeared  in  that  rural  Exchange^  to 
dispose  of^  their  wares ;  having  obtainea  a 
cast  in  a  wagon  there  and  back,  and  carrying 
home  faithfully  every  penny  of  their  gainings, 
to  deposit  in  the  common  stock. 

The  next  year  we  lost  sight  of  them.  No 
smoke  issued  from  the  small  chimney  by  the 
hill-side.  The  hut  itself  was  half  demolished 
by  wind  and  weather;  its  tenants  had  emi- 
grated to  the  new  house  on  Squire  Benson's 
land  ;  and  after  two  or  three  attempts  to  under- 
stand and  to  follow  the  directions  as  to  the 
spot  given  us  by  the  good  farmer  at  Evcrly, 
we  were  forced  to  g^ive  up  the  search. 

Accident,  the  great  discoverer  and  recoverer 
of  lost  goods,  at  last  restored  to  us  these  good 
little  children.     It  happened  as  follows : — 

In  new  potting  some  large  hydrangeas,  we 
were  seized  with  a  desire  to  give  the  blue 
tinge  to  the  petals,  which  so  greatly  improves 
the  beauty  of  that  fine  bold  flower,  and  which 
is  so  desirable  when  they  are  placed,  as  these 
were  destined  to  be,  in  the  midst  of  red  and 
pink  blossoms,  fuchsias,  sal  vis,  and  geraniums. 
Accordingly,  we  sallied  forth  to  a  place  called 
the  Moss,  a  wild  tract  of  moorland  lying  about 
a  mile  to  the  right  of  the  road  to  Everly,  and 
famous  for  the  red  bog,  produced,  I  presume, 
by  chalybeate  springs,  which,  when  mixed 
with  the  fine  Bagshot  silver  sand,  is  so  effec- 
tual in  changing  the  colour  of  flowers. 

It  was  a  bleak  gusty  day  in  February,  rain- 
ing by  fits,  but  not  with  sufficieot  violence  to 
deter  me  from  an  expedition  to  which  I  had 
taken  a  fancy.  Putting  np,  therefore,  the 
head  and  apron  of  the  phaeton,  and  followed 
by  one  lad  (the  shrewd  boy  Dick)  on  horse- 
back, and  another  (John,  the  steady  gardening 
youth)  in  a  cart  laden  with  tubs  and  sacks, 
spades  and  watering-pots,  to  procure  and  con- 
tain the  bog  mould,  (for  we  were  prudently 
determined  to  provide  for  all  emergencies,  and 
to  carry  with  us  fit  receptacles  to  receive  our 
treasure,  whether  it  presented  itself  in  the  form 
of  red  earth  or  of  red  mud,)  our  little  proces- 
sion set  forth  early  in  the  afternoon,  towards 
the  wildest  and  most  dreary  piece  of  scenery 
that  I  have  ever  met  with  in  this  part  of  the 
country. 

Wild  and  dreary  of  a  truth  was  the  Moss, 
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and  the  stormy  sky,  the  moaning  wind,  and 
the  orcasional  pushes  of  drivinor  rain,  suited 
well  with  the  dark  and  cheerless  region  into 
which  we  had  entered  hy  a  road,  if  a  mdc 
cart-track  may  be  so  called,  such  as  shall 
seldom  be  encountorrd  in  this  land  of  Macad- 
amisation.  And  yet,  partly  perhaps  from  their 
novelty,  the  wild  day  and  the  wild  scenery 
had  for  mo  a  strangle  and  thrilling  charm. 
The  ground,  covered  with  the  sea-green  moss, 
whence  it  derived  its  name,  mingled  in  the 
higher  parts  with  brown  patches  of  heather, 
and  dark  bushes  of  stunted  furze,  was  broken 
with  deep  hollows  full  of  stagnant  water; 
some  almost  black,  others  covered  with  the 
rusty  scum  which  denoted  the  presence  of  the 
powerful  mineral,  upon  whose  agency  we  re- 
iicti  for  performing  that  strange  piece  of  natural 
magic  which  may  almost  be  called  the  trans- 
mutation of  flowers. 

Towards  the  ruddiest  of  these  pools,  situated 
in  a  deep  glen,  our  active  coadjutors,  leaving 
phaeton,  cart,  and  horses,  on  the  brow  of  the 
hill,  began  rolling  and  tossing  the  several  tubs, 
buckets,  watering-pots,  sacks,  and  spades, 
whicrh  were  destined  for  the  removal  and  con- 
veyance of  the  much  coveted-bog ;  we  follow- 
ed, amused  and  pleased,  as,  in  certain  moods, 
physical  and  mental,  people  are  pleased  and 
amused  at  self-imposed  difficulties,  down  the 
abrupt  and  broken  descent ;  and  for  some  time 
the  process  of  digging  among  the  mould  at 
the  edge  of  the  bank  went  steadily  on. 

In  a  few  minutes,  however  Dick,  whose 
quick  and  restless  eye  was  never  long  bent  on 
any  single  object,  most  of  all  when  that  object 
presented  itself  in  the  form  of  work,  ex- 
claimed to  his  comrade,  **  Look  at  those  chil- 
dren wandering  about  amongst  the  firs,  like 
the  babes  in  the  wood  in  the  old  ballad. 
What  can  they  be  about  V  And  looking  in 
the  direction  to  which  he  pointed,  we  saw, 
amidst  the  gloomy  fir  plantations,  which  form- 
ed a  dark  and  massive  border  nearly  round  the 
Moss,  our  old  friends  Harry  and  Bessy  Leigh, 
collecting,  as  it  seemed,  the  fir  cones  with 
which  the  ground  was  strewed  and  depositing 
them  carefully  in  a  largo  basket. 

A  manful  shout  from  my  companion  soon 
brought  the  children  to  our  side — good,  busy, 
cheerful,  and  healthy-looking  as  ever,  and 
marvellously  improved  in  the  matter  of  equip- 
ment. Harry  had  been  promoted  to  a  cap, 
which  added  the  grace  of  a  flourish  to  his 
bow ;  Bessy  had  added  the  luxury  of  a  pin- 
afore to  her  nondescript  garments ;  and  both 
pairs  of  little  feet  were  advanced  to  the  certain 
dignity,  although  somewhat  equivocal  comfort, 
of  choes  and  stockings. 

The  world  had  gone  well  with  them,  and 
with  thrir  parents.  The  house  was  bnilt. 
lipon  remounting  the  hill,  and  advancing  a 
little  farther  into  the  centre  of  the  Moss,  we 
saw  the  comfortable  low-browed  cottage,  full 
of  light  and  shadow,  of  juttings  out,  and  cor- 


ners and  angles  of  every  tort  tod  deacrifrtUM, 
with  a  garden  stretching  along  the  side,  back- 
ed and  sheltered  by  the  tall  impenetrable  plaa- 
tation,  a  wall  of  trees,  againat  whoae  dark 
masses  a  wreath  of  light  smoke  was  cariing, 
whose  fragrance  seemed  really  to  perfame  the 
winter  air.  The  pig  had  been  boaght,  fatted, 
and  killed ;  but  other  pigs  were  iDhabitinf  the 
sty,  almost  as  largo  as  Uieir  former  dweliiaf, 
which  stood  at  the  end  of  their  garden ;  and 
the  children  told  with  honest  joy  how  all  thu 
prosperity  had  come  about.  Their  father* 
taking  some  brooms  to  my  kind  friend  Lady 
Denys,  had .  seen  some  of  the  omanental 
baskets  used  for  flowers  upon  a  lawn,  and  bad 
been  struck  with  the  fancy  of  trying  to  make 
some,  decorated  with  fir  cones;  and  he  bad 
been  so  successful  in  this  profitable  manufae- 
ture,  that  he  had  mofe  orders  than  be  eon  id 
execute.  Lady  Denys  had  also,  with  charae* 
teristic  benevolence,  put  the  ehildren  lo  ber 
Sunday-school.  One  misfortona  had  a  little 
overshadowed  the  sunshine.  Squire  Beasen 
had  died,  and  the  consent  to  the  ersetioa  of 
the  cottage  being  only  verbal,  the  attomiy 
who  managed  for  the  infiint  heir,  a  ward  ia 
Chancery,  had  claimed  the  property.  Battba 
matter  had  been  compromised  upon  the  pay- 
ment of  such  a  rent  as  the  present  prospects; 
of  the  family  would  fairlr  allow.  Besides  [ 
collecting  fir  cones  for  the  baskets,  they  pick*' 
ed  up  all  they  could  in  that  pine  forest,  (for  it! 
was  little  less,)  and  sold  such  as  were  dis*! 
coloured,  or  otherwise  unfit  for  working  up,toj 
Lady  Denys  and  other  persons  who  liked  tbsj 
fine  aromatic  odour  of  these  the  plssssslast  sf} 
pastilles,  in  their  dressing-room  or  drawii 
room  fires.  ^*Did  I  like  the  smell  f 
had  a  cart  there— might  they  bring  as  a  bam> 
per-full  V*  And  it  was  with  peat  dilEealty 
that  a  tpfling  present  (for  we  did  not  thisk  sf 
offering  money  as  pamenl)  coald  be  foieal 
upon  the  grateful  children.  **  We,**  they  said, 
''had  been  their  first  friends.**  For  whtt 
very  small  assistance  the  poor  are  oAon  des^ 
ly,  permanently  thankful!  Wall  ssys  lat 
great  poet^— 

**  I  've  heard  of  hearts  unkind,  good  dseli 

With  ill  de«dt  still  retaining;  | 

Ala»,  the  gratitude  of  man  [ 

IJath  oftener  left  ae  moaminsr  j 

Again  for  above  a  year  we  lost  sight  ef  oar 
little  favourites,  for  such  iher  were  with  badi , 
of  us ;  though  absence,  indiapositiea,  bam- 
ness,  company — engagements,  in  ibsitv  of: 
many  sorts— combinni  to  keep  as  htm  lbs  = 
Moss  for  upwards  of  a  iwelTemoath.  Eaily 
in  the  succeeding  April,  however,  it  happfstd 
that,  discussing  with  some  morning  liaiteis 
the  course  of  a  beautiful  winding  brook,  (sas 
of  the  tributaries  to  the  Loddon,  wbicb  * — ^' 
and  brimming  river  haa  nearly 
sources  as  the  Nile,)  one  of  thcM 
that  the  well-head  was  in  Laoioa  Wood*  sad  J 
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that  it  was  a  bit  of  scenery  more  like  the 
burns  of  the  North  Countrie  (my  visiter  was 
a  Northumbrian)  than  anything  he  had  seen  in 
the  south.  Surrly  1  had  seen  itl  I  was  half 
asliamed  to  confers  that  I  had  not — (how  often 
I  ar«'  we  obligri'd  to  conft»88  that  we  have  not 
stMMi  the  beauties  which  lie  close  to  our  doors, 
tf>o  near  for  observation  !) — and  the  next  day 
proving  tine,  1  determined  to  repair  my  omis- 
sion. 

!  It  was  a  soft  balmy  April  morning,  just  at 
ih.it  point  of  the  flowery  spring  when  violets 
and  primroses  are  lingering  under  the  northern 
hrHirerows,  and  cowslips  and  orchises  peeping 
'  out  upon  sunny  banks.  My  driver  was  the 
cltvrr,  shrewd,  arch  boy  Dick ;  and  the  first 
pari  «'f  our  way  lay  along  the  green  winding 
lanrs  which  lead  to  Everly;  we  then  turned 
'  to  tiic  left,  and  putting  up  our  phaeton  at  a 
small  farm-house,  where  my  attendant  (who 
[  found  ac(|uaintances everywhere)  was  intimate, 
\\(;  i)rocenled  to  the  wood  ;  Dick  accompany- 
inir  m<\  carryin(r  niy  flower-basket,  opening 
tilt'  (jatcs,  and  taking  care  of  my  dog  Dash,  a 
very  iM-auiiful  thorou<jrh-bred  Old  English  span- 
iel, who  was  a  little  apt,  when  he  got  into  a 
w  ood,  to  run  after  the  game,  and  forget  to  come 
out  airain. 

I  have  sfldom  seen  any  thing  in  woodland 
scenery  more  picturesque  and  attractive  than 
'  the  old  coppice  of  Lanton,  on  that  soft  and 
■  b.iliny  April  morning.     The  underwood  was 
nearly  cut,  and  bundles  of  long  split  poles  for 
!  hooping  barrels  were  piled  together  against 
.the  tall  oak  trees,  bursting  with   their  sap; 
i  whilst  piles  of  fagots  were  built  up  in  oilier 
parts  of  the  copse,  and  one  or  two  saw-pits, 
with    litrlit   open    sheds   erected    over   them, 
whence  issued  the  measured  sound  of  the  saw 
and   the   occasional  voices   of  the  workmen, 
'.  almost  coiicealed  by  their  subterranean  posi- 
'  lion,  were  placed  in  the  hollows.     At  the  far 
side  of  the  coppice,  the  operation  of  hewing 
down  the  underwood  was  still  proceeding,  and 
I  the  sharp  strokes  of  the  axe  and  the  bill,  soft- 
I  ened  by  di:»tance,  came  across  the  monotonous 
jar  of  the  nt*ver-ci*asing  saw. 
j      The  surface  of  the  ground  was  prettily  tum- 
bled about,  comprehending  as  pleasant  a  va- 
!  riety  of  hill  and  dale  as  could  well  be  com- 
I  prised  in  some  thirty  acres.   It  declined,  how- 
I  ever,  ironerally  speaking,  towards  the  centre 
of  the  coppice,   along  which  a  small,  very 
small    rivulet,   scarcely  more  than  a  runlet, 
wou:td  its  way  in  a  thousand  graceful  mean- 
ders.     Tracking   upward   the  course  of  the 
little  ^itream,  we  soon  arrived  at  that  which 
\\.\d  b>  en  the  ostensible  object  of  our  drive— 
the  spot  whence  it  sprung. 

li  was  a  steep  irregular  acclivity  on  the 
hiLilieat  side  of  the  wood,  a  mound,!  had  al- 
most said  a  rock,  of  earth,  cloven  in  two  about 
the  mhiiile,  but  with  so  narrow  a  fissure  that 
the  brushwood  which  grew  on  either  side 
nearly  filled  up  the  opening,  so  that  the  source 


I  of  tlie  spring  still  remained  concealed,  although 
1  the  rapid  gushing  of  the  water  made  a  plea- 
'.  sant  music  in  that  pleasant  place ;  and  here 
and  there  a  sunbeam,  striking  upon  the  spark- 
ling stream,  shone  with  a  bright  and  glancing 
light  amidst  the  dark  ivies,  and  brambles,  and 
mossy  stumps  of  trees,  that  grew  around. 

This  mound  had  apparently  been  cut  a  year 
or  two  ago,  so  that  it  presented  an  appearance 
of  mingled  wildness  and  gaiety,  that  contrasted 
very  agreeably  with  the  rest  of  the  coppice; 
whose   trodden-down   flowers  I  had  grieved 
over,  even  whilst  admiring  the  picturesque 
effect  of  the  woodcutters  and   their  several 
operations.    Here,  however,  reigned  the  flow- 
ery spring  in  all  her  glory.     Violets,  pansies, 
orchises,  oxslips,  the  elegant  wood-sorrel,  the 
'  delicate  wood  anemone,   and  the  enamelled 
wild    hyacinth,    were    sprinkled    profusely 
amongst  the  mosses,  and   lichens,  and  dead 
•  leaves,  which  formed  so  rich  a  carpet  beneath 
'  our  feet.     Primroses,  above  all,  were  there  of 
almost  every  hue,  from  the  rare  and  pearly 
white,  to  the  deepest  pinkish  purple,  coloured 
by  some  diversity  of  soil,  the  pretty  freak  of 
nature*s  gardening;  whilst  the  common  yel- 
,  low  blossom— C(»mmonest  and  prettiest  of  all 
I  — peeped  out  from  amongst  the  boughs  in  the 
stump  of  an  old  willow,^  like  (to  borrow  the 
I  simile  of  a  dear  friend,  now  no  more)  a  canary 
I  bird  from  its  cage.     The  wild  geranium  was 
I  already  showing  its  pink  stem  and  scartet- 
'  edged    leaves,    themselves   almost    gorgeous 
enough  to  pass  for  flowers;  the  periwinkle, 
with  its  wreaths  of  shining  foliag«>,  was  hang- 
ing in  garlands  over  the  precipitous  descent ; 
and  the  lily  of  the  valley,  the  fragont  wood- 
roof,  and  the  silvery  wild   garlic,   were  just 
peeping  from  the  earth  in  the  most  sheltered 
nooks.     Charmed  to  find  myself  surrounded 
by  so  much  beauty,  I  had  scrambled,  with 
much  ado,  to  the  top  of  the  woody  cliff,  (no 
other  word  can  convey  an  idea  of  its  precipi- 
I  tons  abruptness,)  and  was  vainly  attempting 
to  trace  by  my  eye  the  actual  course  of  the 
'  spring,  which  was,  by  the  clearest  evidence 
of  sound,  gushing  from  the  fount  many  feet 
below  me;  when  a  peculiar  whistle  of  delight 
(for  whistling  was  to  Dick,  although  no  ordi- 
nary proficient  in  our  common  tongue,  another 
language,)    and    a    tremendous    scrambling 
amongst  the  bushes,  gave  token  that  my  faith- 
ful attendant  had  met  with  something  as  agree- 
able to  his  fancy,  as  the  primroses  and  orchises 
I  had  proved  to  mine. 

Guided   by  a  repetition   of  the  whistle,  1 
;  soon   saw  my  trusty  adherent  spanning  the 
chasm  like  a  Col(»ssus,  one  finit  on  one  bank, 
the  other  on  the  opposite — each  of  which  ap- 
peared to  me  to  be  resting,  so  to  say,  on  no- 
thing— tugging  away  at  a  long  twig  that  grew 
on  the  brink  of  the  precipice,  and  exceedingly 
>  likely  to  resolve  the  inquiry  as  to  the  source 
I  of  the  Loddon,  •by  plumping  souse  into  the 
I  fountain-head.      I,  of  course,  called  out  to 
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warn  him ;  and  he  equally,  of  eourse,  went 
on  with  his  labour  without  paving  the  slightest 
att<>ntion   to  my  caution.     On  the  contrary, 
havin({  possessed  himself  of  one  straight  slen- 
der twig,  which,  to  my  great  astonishment, 
j  he  wound  round  his  fingers,  and  deposited  in 
;  his  pocket,  as  one  should  do  by  a  bit  of  pack- 
I  thread,  he  apparently,  during  the  operation, 
I  caught  sight  of  another.    Testifying  his  de- 
i  light  by  a  second  whistle,  which,  having  his 
!  knife  in  his  mouth,  one  wonders  how  he  could 

•  accomplish ;  and  scrambling  with  the  fearless 
i  daring  of  a  monkey  up  the  perpendicular  bank, 
i  supported  by  strings  of  ivy,  or  ledges  of  roofs, 
■■  and  clinging  by  hand   and   foot  to  the  frail 

bramble  or  the  slippery  moss,  leaping  like  a 
squirrel  from  bough  to  bough,  and  yet,  by 
<  happy  boldness,  escaping  all  danger,  he  at- 
I  tained  his  object  as  easily  as  if  he  had  been 
upon  level  ground.  Three,  four,  five  times 
was  the  knowing,  joyous,  triumphant  whistle 
sounded,  and  every  time  with  a  fresh  peril  and 
a  fresh  escape.   At  last,  the  young  gentleman, 

f  anting  and  breathless,  stood  at  my  side,  and 
began  to  question  him  as  to  the  treasure  he 
had  been  pursuing. 

"  It 's  the  ground-ash,  ma'am,"  responded 
master  Dick,  taking  one  of  the  coils  from  his 
pocket;  **  the  best  riding-switch  in  the  world. 
All  the  whips  that  ever  were  made  are  nothing 
'  to  it.     Only  see  how  strong  it  is,  how  light, 
and  how  supple  !     You  may  twist  it  a  thou- 
sand ways  without  breaking.    It  won*t  break, 
do  what  you  will.     Each  of  these,  now,  is 
:  worth  half-a-crown  or  three  shillings,  for  they 
;  are  the  scarcest  things  possible.    They  grow 
;  up  at  a  little  distance  from  the  root  of  an  old 
i  tree,  like  a  sucker  from  a  rose-bush.     Great 

•  luck,  indeed  !"  continued  Dick,  putting  up  his 
,  treasure  with  anotherjoyful  whistle;  '*  it  was 
I  but  toother  day  that  Jack  Barlow  oflfered  me 
.  half-a-guinea  for  four,  if  I  could  but  come  by 
I  them.  1  shall  certainly  keep  the  best,  though, 
I  for  myself —  unless  roa*am,  you  would  be 
'  pleased  to  accept  it  for  the  purpose  of  whip- 
ping  Dash."      Whipping   Dash  !  !  !      Well 

'.  have  I  said  that  Dick  was  as  saucy  as  a  lady*s 
page  or  a  king's  jester.  Talk  of  whipping 
Dash  !  Why,  the  young  gentleman  knew 
perfectly  well  that  I  had  rather  be  whipt  my- 

■  self  twenty  times  over.  The  very  sound 
seemed  a  profanation.  Whip  my  Dash  !  Of 
course  I  read  master  Dick  a  lecture  for  this 
irreverent  mention  of  my  pet,  who,  poor  fel- 
low, hearing  his  name  called  in  question, 
came  up  in  all  innocence  to  fondle  me ;  to 
which  grave  remonstrance  the  hopt^ful  youth 
replied  by  another  whistle,  half  ot  penitence, 
half  of  amusement. 

Thrse  discourses  brought  us  to  the  bottom 
of  the  mound,  and  turning  round  a  clump  of 
hawthnrn  and  holly,  we  espied  a  little  damsel 
wit!i  a  basket  at  her  side,  and  a  large  knife  in 
her  hand,  carefully  digging  up  a  large  root  of 


white  primroses,  and  immtdiatelj  i 
my  old  acquaintanee,  Betty  Leiffh. 

She  was,  at  before,  clean  and  mwllhyv  mi 
tidy,  and  unaffectedly  glad  to  aee  aim;  mi  At 
joyoQsness  and  buoyancy  which  haid  maimm-, 
much  of  her  origiou  chaim,  were  SMtly  A- 
minished.  It  wat  clear  that  poor  Beaty  hal 
suffered  worse  griefs  than  thooe  of  eoU  and 
hanger;  and  npon  qoettioning  ber«  oo  it  Umlt 
out.  I 

Her  father  had  died,  and  her  notbcr  halj 
been  ill,  and  the  long  hard  winter  had  Imhi 
hard  to  get  throueb;  and  thon  tho  mc  hal' 
come  upon  her,  and  ihettewaid  (fortheytaaf 
gentleman  himself  wat  a  nninor)  hmi  tbiwl- 
ened  to  turn  them  oat  if  It  weio  not  paid  to  a 
day  —  the  very  next  day  afWr  that  on  whieh 
we  were  speaking;  and  her  mother  bad  beta 
afraid  they  mast  go  to  the  workhoaae,  wbicb 
would  have  been  a  tad  thing*  btctatt  atv 
she  had  got  somach  wathing  to  do,  and  Hany 
i  was  so  clever  at  basket-making,  that  tfaertj 
was  every  chance,  this  rent  oneo  paid,  tf  thtw . 
getting  on  comfortably.    **•  And  the  icat  wiD ' 
be  paid  now,  ma*am,  thank   God!**  addtl' 
Bessy,  her  sweet  face  brightening;  **ktw9 
want  only  a  guinea  of  the  whole  tats,  mi . 
Ladv  Denys  has  employed  me  to  gtt  aeanti 
wild-flowers  for  her  wood,  and  haa  pietsiw^ 
me  half-a-guinea  for  what  I  have  cwritd  bti^: 
and  this  last  parcel,  which  I  am  to  fldwloiht; 
lodge  to-night ;   and   Mr.  John  Bariow,  hvj 
groom,  has  offered  Harry  twelve  and  aiiptati 
for  five  ground-ashet  that  Harry  haa  beta  ttl 
lucky  as  to  find  by  the  spring,  and  Hany  iij 

gone  to  cut  them :  so  r*-^* ^-"  -^ 

on  bravely,  and  mother 

ger.   I  hope  no  harm 

ting  the  ground-ash,  thouffh^ 

dangerous  place.     But  he 's  a  carefol  hoyJ 

Just  at  this  point  of  her  little  apeceh*  p 
Bessy  was  intemipted  by  her  brother,  « 
ran  down  the  declivity  exclaiming,  •^Thcy^ 
gone,  Bessy  I — they  ^re  gone !  aomehody  F 
takfn  them !  the  ground-ashes  are  gooor* 

Dick  put  his  hand  irresolutely  lohiap 

and  then,  uttering  a  dismal  whittle,  pnllad  il 
resolutely  out  again,  with  a  hardaeaa,  er  m 
affectation  of  hardness,  common  to  all  laifc 
from  the  prince  to  the  stable-boy. 

I  also  put  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  aai 
found,  with  the  deep  dieappointment  vIMl 
often  punishes  such  careletsneaa,  that  I  had 
left  my  purse  at  home.  All  that  I  eadd  di^ 
therefort>,  was  to  bid  the  poor  childna  lettii^ 
forted,  and  ascertain  at  what  tiate  Rmtf  i^ 
tended  to  take  her  roots,  which  ia  tho  atlal 
of  her  distress  she  continued  to  dig  ap,  ta  my 
rxcillent  friend  Lady  Denys.  1  than, aihoi^ 
iiig  them  to  hope  the  best*  made  my  way 
quickly  out  of  the  wood. 


Arriving  at  the  gate,  1  miaaed  mTatltadaaL 
Before,  however,  1  had  reached  the  lans  « 
which  we  had  left  our  phaeton,  I  haaii  1 
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{raytst  and  most  triumphant  whistle  hehind 
m»».  Thinkincr  of  the  poor  children,  it  jarred 
uj)on  mv  feeliiijrs.  **  Where  have  you  been 
loiteriiiir,  SirV  I  asked,  in  a  sterner  voice 
than  \\ii  had  probably  ever  heard  from  me  be- 

(oTV. 

*'  Where  have  I  been?"  replied  he;  "giv- 
inir  little  Karry  the  ground-a<«hes,  to  be  sure: 
1  frit  just  as  if  I  had  stolen  them.  And  now, 
I  (in  hdieve,"  continued  he,  with  a  prodigious 
burst  of  whistling,  which  seemed  to  me  as 
mi'lodious  as  the  song  of  the  nightingale,  ^^  I 
do  bflirve,"  quoth  Dick,  "that  I  am  happier 
than  th*»y  are.  1  would  not  have  kept  those 
grotind-ashes,  no,  not  for  fifty  pounds!** 


MR.  JOSEPH   HANSON, -THE 
\  HABERDASHER. 

TnKsB  are  good  days  for  g^'eat  heroes;  so 
far  at  Um^jI  as  regards  the  general  spread  and 
\iniv<rsal  diffusion  of  celebrity.  In  the  mat- 
tor  of  famp,  indeed,  that  grand  bill  upon  pos- 
trritv  which  is  to  be  found  written  in  the  page 
of  history,  and  the  changes  of  empires,  Alex- 
ander may,  for  aught  I  know,  be  nearly  on  a 
|)ar  u  ith  the  Duke  of  Wellington ;  but  in  point 
of  h>*al  and  temporary  tributes  to  reputation, 

,  the  <jr«'at  ancient,  king  though  he  were,  must 
have  hoen  far  behind  the  great  modern.  Even 
that  comparatively  recent  warrior,  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough,  made  but  a  slight  approach 
to  the  popular  honours  paid  to  the  conqueror 
of  Napoleon.  A  few  alehouse  signs  and  the 
ballad  of  "  Marlhrook  s'en  va't  en  guerre," 
(for  wc  are  not  talking  now  of  the  titles,  and 
pensions,  and  palaces,  granted  to  him  by  the 
Sovereign  and  the  Parliament,)  seem  to  have 

,  been  the  chief  if  not  the  only  popular  demon- 

I  strations  vouchsafed  by  friends  and  eoemies 
to  the  hero  of  Blenheim. 

!  The  name  of  Wellington,  oo  the  other  hand, 
is  necessarily  in  every  roan's  mouth  at  every 
hour  of  every  day.  lie  is  the  universal  god- 
tather  of  every  novelty,  whether  in  art,  in  lit- 
erature, or  in  science.  Streets,  bridges,  places, 
erescrtits,  terraces,  and  rail-ways,  on  the  land ; 
steatn-hoats  on  the  water;  balloons  in  the  air, 
are  all  distinguished  by  that  honoured  appel- 

jlation.  We  live  in  Wellington  squares,  we 
travel  in  Wellington  coaches,  we  dine  in  Wel- 
lington hotels,  we  are  educated  in  Wellington 
t-stahli-shinents,  and  are  clothed  from  top  to 
toe  (that  is  to  say  the  male  half  of  the  nation) 
in  Wellington  boots,  Wellington  cloaks,  Wel- 
lintrton  hats,  each  of  which  shall  have  been 
severally  purchase<l  at  a  warehouse  bearing 
the  same  distinguished  title. 

Since  every  market  town  and  almost  everr 
villajre  in  the  kingdom,  could  boast  a  Wel- 
lington house,  or  a  Waterloo  house,  emulous 

'  to  catch  some  gilded  ray  from  the  blaxe  of  i 


their  great  namesake's  glory,  it  would  have 
been  strange  indeed  if  the  linen-drapers  and  ■ 
haberdashers   of  our  good    town   of  Bel  ford 
Regis  had  been  so  much  in  the  rear  of  fashion 
as  to  neglect  this  ea?<y  method  of  puffing  off" 
their  wares.     On  the  contrary,  so  much  did  \ 
our  shopkeepers  rely  upon  the  influence  of  an ! 
illustrious   appellation,    that  they  seemed  to! 
despair  of  success   unless   sheltered  by  the  i 
laurels  of  the  great  commander,  and  would  j 
press  his  name  into  the  service,  even  after  its  i 
accustomed  and  legitimate  forms  of  use  seem- 1 
ed  exhausted.     Accordingly  we  had  not  only  ! 
a  Wellington  house  and  a  Waterloo  house,  | 
but  a  new  Waterloo  establishment,  and  a  gen- 
uine and  original  Duke  of  Wellington  ware- 
house. 

The  new  Waterloo  establishment,  a  flashy, 
dashy  shop  in  the  market-place,  occupying  a 
considerable   extent   of  frontage,   and  "con- 
ducted (as  the  advertisements  have  it)  by  Mr. 
Joseph  Hanson,  late  of  London,"  put  forth  by 
far  the  boldest  pretensions  of  any  magazine  of  ^ 
finery  and  frippery  in  ihe  town ;  and  it  is  with  , 
that  magnificent  store,  and  with  that  only,  that  • 
I  intend  to  deal  in  the  present  story.  ' 

If  the  celebrated  Mr.  Puff,  he  of  the  Critic, ' 
who,  although    Sheridan   probably  borrowed ' 
the  idea  of  that  most  amusing  personage  from 
the  auctioneers  and  picture-dealers  of  Foote's  I 
admirable  farces,  first  reduced  to  system  the ' 
art  of  profitable  lying,  setting  forth  methodic- 1 
ally  (scientifically  it  would  be  called  in  these 
days)  the  different  genera  and  species  of  that' 
flourishing  craft  —  if  Mr.  Puff  himself  were' 
to  revisit  this  mortal  stage,  he  would  lift  up 
his  hands  and  eyes  in  admiration  and  astonish- 
ment at  the  improTcments  which  have  taken 
place  in  the  art  from  whence  he  took,  or  to 
which  he  gave,  a  name  (for  the  fact  is  doubt- 
ful) the  renowned  art  of  PuflUng ! 

Talk  of  the  progress  of  society,  indeed  !  of 
ihe  march   of  intellect,  and  the  diffusion  of 
knowledge,  of  infant  schools  and  adult  col- 
leges, of  gas-lights  and  rail-roads,  of  steam-' 
boats  and  steam-coaches,  of  literature  for  no-, 
thing,  and  science  for  Ic^s !  W*hat  are  they  and 
fifty  other  such  knick-knacks  compared  with ! 
the  vast  strides  made  by  this  improving  age' 
in  the  grand  art  of  puffing  1     Nay,  are  they . 
not  for  the  most  part  mere  implements  and' 
accessories  of  that  mighty  engine  of  trade  t 
What  is  half  the  march  of  intellect,  but  puff- 
ery ?   Why  do  little  children  learn  their  letters ' 
at  school,  but  that  they  may  come  hereafter  to 
read  puffs  at  college  f    W  hy  but  for  the  pro- 
pagation of  puffs  do  honorary  lecturers  hold 
forth  upon  science,  and  gratuitous  editors  cir- 
culate literature!     Are  not  gas-lights  chiefly 
used  for  their  illumination,  and  steam-boats 
for  their  speed  1   And  shall  not  history,  vhich ' 
has  given  to  one  era  the  name  of  the  age  of  ■ 
gold,  and  has  entitled  another  the  age  of  silver, ' 
call  this  present  nineteenth  century  the  a^  of! 
puffs  t 
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Tnke  up  the  first  thing  apon  your  table,  the 
newspaper  for  instance,  or  the  magazine,  the 
decorated  drawing-box,  the  lirahma  pen,  and 
twenty  to  one  but  a  puff  more  or  less  direct 
sbnl]  lurk  in  the  patent  of  the.  one,  while  a 
whole  congeries  of^  puffs  shall  swarm  in  bare 
and  undisguised  effrontery  between  the  pages 
of  the  other. 

Walk  into  the  streets ; — and  what  meet  you 
tlipre  ?  Puffs !  puffs !  puffs !  From  the  dead 
walls,  chalked  over  with  recommendations  to 
purchatiie  Mr.  Such-an-one*s  blackinir,  to  the 
walking  placard  insinuating  the  excellences 
of  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-him's  Cream  Gin*  — 
from  the  bright  resplendent  brass-knob,  gar- 
nished with  the  significant  words  "  Office 
33<*ll,"  beside  the  door  of  an  obscure  surveyor, 
to  the  spruce  carriage  of  a  newly-arrived  phy- 
siciun  driving  empty  up  and  down  the  street, 
everything  whether  moveable  or  stationary  is 
a  pulf. 

jJut  shops  form,  of  course,  the  chief  locality 
of  the  craft  of  puffmg.  The  getting  off  of 
goods  is  its  grand  aim  and  object.  And  of  all 
shops  those  which  are  devoted  to  the  thousand 
and  one  articles  of  female  decoration,  the  few 
things  which  women  do,  and  the  many  which 
they  do  not  want,  stand  pre-eminent  in  this 
great  art  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

Not  to  enter  upon  the  grand  mansuvres  of 
the  liondon  establishments,  the  doors  for  car- 
riages to  set  down  and  the  doors  for  carriages 
to  take  up,  indicating  an  affluence  of  custom- 
ers, a  degree  of  crowd  and  inconvenience 
equal  to  the  King^s  Theatre  on  a  Saturday 
night,  or  the  queen^s  drawing-room  on  a  birth- 
day, and  attracting  the  whole  female  world  by 
that  which  in  a  fashionable  cause  the  whole 
ff  male  world  loves  so  dearly,  confusion,  pres- 
sure, heat  and  noise ; — to  say  nothinuf  of  those 
bold  schemes  which  require  the  multitudes  of 
the  metropolis  to  afford  them  the  slightest 
chance  of  success,  we  in  our  good  borough  of 
Delford  Kogis,  simple  as  it  stands,  had,  as  I 
have  said,  as  pretty  a  show  of  speculating 
haberdashers  as  any  country  town  of  its  inch- 
es could  well  desire ;  the  most  eminent  of 
whom  was  beyond  all  question  or  competition, 
the  proprietor  of  the  New  Waterloo  Kstablish- 
ment,  Mr.  Joseph  Hanson,  late  of  London. 

His  shop  displayed,  as  I  have  already  in- 
timated, one  of  the  larirest  and  showiest  front- 
ages in  the  market-place,  and  had  been  distin- 


I  *  Ho  was  a  genhw  in  hU  linad  had  almrwt  uriiien 
■  an  evil  f;cniUi<)  u'h»  invente<l  that  rare  epithet,  that 
t<int;(it:ir  i-ombinalK>[i  ofthe  ii\veelvi«t  aixi  purmt  ofull 
liiMiru'ti.  tUo  tiKiHt  healthful  and  irinorent  dC  daiiilieN, 
r»*il<»ifut  of  n}(«4K>iatioii  m»  rural  and  (xietical,  uiih  the 
\iU>>t  ulMMiiiiiaiionii  uf  great  ritiCM,  the  impure  and 
d  >jii*tui«  wMirce  of  niuvry  arMi  cnme.  Cream  (Jin  I 
Ttte  iinioii  ot  stich  wordH  is  really  a  d(m*cralion  uf. 
t»iti'(irn:iiiir«>'R  nuKt  genial  i;ilt9.a!»  uell  ait  u  biirleMiue 
on  lli<>  (hnniiinj;  oI<i  {i:t«ionil  (loetn;  a  tiagrant  ofli'nce  ' 
iiCHUiM  Mh»nil}«.  and  auauixt  that  which  in  itM  higlietit 
tcu*p  may  almiwi  Im?  considered  a  braiu-h  of  morality 


guished  by  a  greater  namber  of  oeenpanto  m4  ' 
a  more  rapid  succeaeion  of  failnras  in  the  wum  • 
line  than  any  other  in  the  town. 

The  last  tenant,  save  one,  of  Uimicelebcrtid ' 
warehouse — the  penultimate  bnnkrapt— M' 
followed  the  beaten  road  of  puffing*  nod  a^' 
nounced  his  goods  as  the  cheapest  ever  Msee- ! 
factured.   According  to  himself*  hie  handbills^ 
and  his  advertisements,  everything  coi 
in  that  shop  was  so  very  much  nader 
cost,  that  the  more  he  sold  the  sooner  he 
be  ruined.    To  hear  him,  yon  wonld 
not  only  that  he  should  give  hie  ribboes  and 
muslins  for  nothinsr,  but  that  be  skooM  oiir 
you  a  premium  tor  consenting  to  ieeept  sf 
them.      Gloves,    handkerchiefs,    night*€aps,i 
gown-pieces,  every  article  at  the  door  and  iat 
the  window  was  covered  with  tickels,  esch| 
nearly  as  large  as  itself,  tickets  that  night  be  '• 
read  across  the  market-place ;  and  tewBe-pe^- 
pie  and  country-people  came  floefciag  roand 
about,  some  to  stare  and  some  to  bey.    Hie 
starers  were,  however,  it  is  to  he  pieeeaicd, 
more  numerous  than  the  buyera,  for  notviih- 
standing  his  tickets,  his  handbilla,  and  his 
advertisements,  in  less  than  aix  Mentha  the 
advertiser  had  fail^,  and  that  atoek, 
its  luckless  owner  used  to  aay,  ap_ 
for  cheapness,  was  sold  off  at  half  lie 
price. 

Warned  by  his  predecessor's  fate,  the  ant 
comer  adopted  a  newer  and  a  nobler  style  sf 
attracting  public  attention.  He  called  himadf 
a  steady  trader  of  the  old  echool,  abjainl 
cheapness  as  synonymous  with  cheating,  di^ 
claimed  everything  that  aavoured  of  a  paft 
denounced  handbills  and  advertiaeaaents,  aal 
had  not  a  ticket  in  his  whole  ebop.  He  cM 
the  high  price  of  his  articles  as  proofs  of  Ml 
goodness,  and  would  have  held  hinoalf  di^ 
graced  for  ever  if  he  had  been  detected  ieadit 
ing  a  reasonable  piece  of  goods.  **  He 
not,"  he  observed,  "  expect  to  attract  the 
hie  by  such  a  mode  of  transacting  bnsii 
his  aim  was  to  secure  a  select  body  of  ens 
ers  amongst  the  nobility  and  gratry,  m 
who  looked  to  quality  and  durability  u 
purchases,  and  were  capable  of  eetimalaag 
solid  advantages  of  dealing  with  n  tmlssi 
who  despised  the  trumpery  aitifiees  of  thi 
day." 

80  high-minded  a  declaration,  enl 
by  much  solemnity  of  utterance  ae 
ance — the  speaker  being  a  eoiid,  sal 
middle-aged  man,  equipped  in  n  faH  sail  of 
black,  with  a  head  nicely  powdtiad,  and  a 
pen  stuck  behind  his  ear— -each  n  dedamien 
tVom  so  important  a  personage  ongbl  la  have 
succeeded  ;  but  somehow  or  other  h  did  net. 
His  customers,  gentle  and  aimple,  wata  wmm 
select  than  numerous,  and  in  aatilkai  ail 
months  the  high-price  man  failed  Jnat  aa  the 
low-price  man  had  failed  before  him. 

Their  successor,  Mr.  Joseph  Haneon, 
ed  to  unite  in  his  own 
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its  of  l)i>t}i  his  :inti*ro(!rntM.  ('h<»;»pt'r  than  the 
r!u»i»p»'^t,  ln'trrr,  fiiHT,  inoro  (hirable,  than  the 
hrst,  i'.;)thin;r  at  all  npproachinif  hi^  a"«sortrnpnt 
nf  lirn'riHlrap«TV  hail,  as  h#»  sworo,  arnl  his  hoad 
«ih'»prii.»n,  Mr. 'I'hi)in:is  Lonjr, a*<«spVHrat«»d,  pvor 
III',  n  H<'«ri  hpfnnj  in  the  strerts  of  Bflford 
Hvtfi-i ;  and  ihr  oaths  of  tho  master  and  the 
;i-i>rv(  r.jtioiis  of  the  man,  tnfr»»ih»»r  with  a  rery 
i^r.uid  di-play  '^f  fashions  and  finery,  <)id  hmMv 
^tMMii,  ill  {\u:  first  instance  at  least,  to  attract 
niori'  custrnTiprs  than  had  of  late  visited  those 
nrif'-rtuinte  premises. 

Mr.  .lo-4(.ph  Hanson  and  Mr.  Thomas  Lon^ 
\vor»^  a  p:»ir  atlniirablv  »uit*H|  to  ih**  concern, 
;in'l  t  )  oiH'  another.  Each  p  )«sess**d  pre-emi- 
iierifly  the  various  ref^uisites  anil  qnalifications 
in  which  the  other  happened  to  be  deficient. 
T.i!l,  sh-nder,  elderly,  with  a  fine  bald  head, 
a  mi 'id  countenance,  a  most  insinnatin'j  address, 
and  a  rrr  rural  air  of  faded  jjcntility,  Mr.  Thom- 
as Loii<r  was  exactly  the  foreman  to  give  re- 
sprcM  iMlity  to  his  rmployer;  whilst  bold,  flu- 
nit,  rapid,  lou<l,  dashin«j  in  aspect  and  manner, 
with  a  irrr-.it  fund  of  animal  spirits,  and  a  prodi- 
iri'Mi-j  si(i<'k  of  assuranct;  and  coiitM»it,  resp*«ct-  . 
ability  was,  to  say  the  trnth,  the  precise  qnali- 
lirMtion  which  Mr.  Joseph  Hanson  most 
iie»'d»'d. 

Thrri  the  jrood  town  of  Relford  bcinsf  divid- 
ed, lilvf  must  other  country  townn,  into  two 
prrvailinir  fictions,  theolo«Tioal  and  political, 
the  worthiis  whom  I  am  attemptintr  to  de- 
scribe ])ruilently  endeavoured  to  catch  all 
pariiis  by  embracinrr  diiTerent  sides;  Mr.  ' 
.losi'ph  llaiison  bein«;  a  tory  and  hi«rh-church- 
man  of  the  very  first  water,  wlio  showed  his 
li»ya!ty  accord inif  to  the  most  approved  fashion, 
by  abiwiiinr  his  Majesty's  ministers  as  revolu- 
tionary, thwarting  the  town-conncil,  {jettinjj 
tipsy  .It  conservative  dinners,  and  ridinir  twen- 
ty miles  to  atteinl  an  eminent  preacher  who 
wirM.  il  ill  a  neiirhbourin^  cotiiity  all  the  tlinn- 
<lers  of  oriliodijxy;  whilst  the  soft-spoken- 
Mr.  Thomas  Loni;  was  a  Dissenter  and  a  radi- 
cal, who  proved  his  allerriance  to  the  house  of 
Hninswick  (tor  both  claimed  to  be  amonfrst 
the  best  withers  to  the  present  dynasty  and 

,  tiie  r«iir«iinir  sovereijrn)  by  denouncinfr  the 
U'»veriunent  as  weak  an<l  aristocratic,  advoca- 
tirnj  ijjc  abolition  of  th«*  peerage,  (r(>ttin!r  up 

j  arj  op.-ntive  ref'iri'.i  club,  and  ijointr  to  chapel 

;  ibri'e  limes  everv  Sunday. 

I      Till  se  mc  jstircs  succeeiled  so  well,  that  the 

'  ;i!!o?t«l  six  months  (the  jjeneral  pericnl  of  fail- 
M"-.'  in  th  It  r"!ici'rn)  elapsed,  and  still  found 
Mr.  .1  -•■|»li  llaijsrm  as  tlourishiucr  as  ever  in 
iiMiiiirr,  itn-i  apparently  f^ourishinjj  in  trade; 
tli»v  st  '  'd  lii  11,  i(W),  in  no  small  stead,  in  a 
inaf-r  wl.ich  promised  to  be  still  nmre  condu- 
live  t.»  lii>  pr.«>p"rity  than  btiyinij  and  sellinjr 
lemiMJne  ij«ir, — in  the  ijrand  matter  (for  Jo- 
^..j.ji  1.  (•  isrly  profes-ie<l  to  be  a  forlorn  bache- 
I'T  np  Ml  the  1  M'k-oiit  f  »r  a  wife)  of  a  wealthy 
marriage. 

One  of  the  most  thrifty  and  thriving  trades- 


men in  the  town  of  Belford,  was  old  John 
Parsons,  the  tinman.  His  spacious  bhop, 
crowded  with  its  {rlitterin<T  and  rattlin{r  com- 
modities, pots,  j»ans,  kettles,  meat-covers,  in 
a  word,  the  whole  patterit  dr  ru/.tim,  was  situ- 
ate in  the  narrow,  inconvenient  lane  called 
Oriel  Street,  which  I  have  already  d<mo  myself 
the  honour  of  introducinir  to  the  courteous  read- 
er, standing  betwixt  a  crreat  chemist  on  one 
.side,  his  windows  filled  with  coloured  jars, 
red,  blue,  and  ^reen,  looking  like  painted 
class,  or  like  the  fruit  made  of  pems  in  Alad- 
din*8  crarden,  (1  am  as  much  taken  myself  with 
those  jars  in  a  chemist's  window  as  ever  was 
Miss  Edgeworih's  Rosamond,)  and  an  emi- 
nent china  warehouse  on  the  other;  our  tinman 
having  the  honour  to  be  next-door  neighbour 
to  no  less  a  lady  than  Mrs.  Philadelphia  Tyler. 
.Many  a  thriving;  tradesman  mitrht  be  found  in 
Oriel  Street,  and  many  a  bloomincr  damsel 
amongst  the  tradesmen's  daughters ;  but  if 
the  town  pfossip  might  be  believed,  the  richest 
of  all  the  rich  shopkeepers  was  old  John  Par- 
sons, and  the  prettiest  girl  (even  without  refer- 
ence to  her  father's  money-barrs)  was  his  fair 
daughter  Harriet. 

John  Parsons  was  one  of  thcise  loud,  violent, 
blusterin<r,  boisterous  personages  who  always 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  description  so  often  ap- 
pended to  characters  of  that  sort  in  the  dra- 
matis persona*  of  Heaumont  and  Fletcher's 
plays,  where  one  constantly  meets  with  Ernul- 
pho  or  Dertoldo,  or  some  such  Italianised  ap- 
pellation, "an  old  angry  gentleman."  The 
"  old  angry  gentleman"  of  the  fine  old  drama- 
tists generally  keeps  the  promise  of  the  play- 
bills. He  storms  and  rails  during  the  whole 
five  acts,  scolding  those  the  most  whom  he 
loves  the  best,  making  all  around  him  uncom- 
fortable, and  yet  meaning  fully  to  do  right,  and 
firmly  convinced  that  he  is  hiinstdf  the  injured 
party :  and  after  auarrelling  with  cause  or 
without  to  the  end  of  the  comedy,  makee 
friends  all  round  at  the  conclusion ; — a  sort  of 
person  whose  good  intentions  everybody  aiv 
preciates,  but  from  whose  violence  everybooy 
that  can  is  sure  to  get  away. 

Now  such  men  are  just  as  common  in  the 
real  work-a-day  world  as  in  the  old  drama ;  and 
precisely  such  a  man  was  John  Parsons. 

His  daughter  was  exactly  the  sort  of  cm* 
ture  that  such  training  was  calculated  to  pro* 
duce;  gentle,  timid,  shrinking,  fond  of  her 
father,  who  indeed  doted  upon  her,  and 
would  have  sacrificed  his  whole  substance, 
his  right  arm,  his  life,  anything  except  his  will 
or  his  humour,  to  give  her  a  moment's  plea- 
sure; gratefully  fond  of  her  father,  but  yet 
more  afraid  than  fond. 

The  voungest  and  only  surviving  child  of  a 
large  family,  and  brought  up  without  a 
mother's  care,  since  Mrs.  Parsons  had  died  in 
her  infimcy,  there  was  a  delicacy  and  fragility, 
a  slenderness  of  form  and  transparency  of  com- 
plexion, which,  added  to  her  gentleness  and 
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modesty,  gave  an  unexpected  elegance  to  the 
tinman  s  dautrhter.  A  soft  appealing  voice, 
dove-like  eyes,  a  smile  nither  sweet  than  pay, 
a  constant  desire  to  please,  and  a  total  uncon- 
sciousness of  her  own  attractions,  were 
amongst  her  chief  characteristics.  Some  per- 
sons hold  the  theory  that  dissimilarity  answers 
best  in  matrimony,  and  such  persons  would 
have  found  a  most  satisfactory  contrast  of  ap- 
pearance, mind,  and  manner,  between  the  fair 
Harriet  and  her  dashing  suitor. 

Besides  this  one  great  and  distinguishing 
quality  of  assurance  and  vulgar  pretension, 
which  it  is  difficult  to  describe  by  any  word 
short  of  impudence,  Mr.  Joseph  Hanson  was  by 
no  means  calculated  to  please  the  eye  of  a  dam- 
sel of  scvente(m,  an  acjc  at  which  a  man  who 
owned  to  five-and-thirty,  and  who  looked  and 
most  probably  was  at  least  U.'n  years  farther  ad- 
vanced on  the  journey  of  lite,  would  not  fail  to  be 
set  down  as  a  confirmed  old  bachelor.  He  had, 
too,  a  large  mouth,  full  of  irregular  teeth,  a  head 
of  hair  which  bore  n  great  resemblance  to  a  wig, 
and  a  suspicion  of  a  squint  (for  it  did  not  quite 
amount  to  that  odious  deformity),  which  add- 
ed a  most  sinister  expression  to  his  counte- 
nance. Harriet  Parsons  could  not  abide  him ; 
and  1  verily  believe  she  would  have  disliktKi 
him  just  as  much,  though  a  certain  Frederick 
Mallet  had  never  been  in  existence. 

How  her  father,  a  dissenter,  a  radical,  and  a 
steady  tradesman  of  the  old  school,  who  hated 
puflfi)  and  pufTery*  and  finery  and  fashion, 
came  to  be  taken  in  by  a  man  opposed  to  him 
in  religion  and  politics,  in  action  and  in  speech, 
was  a  riddle  that  puzzled  half  the  gossips  in 
Belford.  It  happened  through  a  mutual  en- 
mity, often,  (to  tell  an  unpalatable  truth  of 
poor  human  nature)  a  stronger  bond  of  union 
than  a  mutual  affection. 

Thus  it  fell  out. 

Amongst  the  reforms  carried  into  effect  by 
the  town-council,  whereof  John  Parsons  was 
a  leading  member,  was  the  establishment  of 
an  efficient  new  police  to  replace  the  incapable 
old  watchmen,  who  had  hitherto  been  the  sole 
guardians  of  life  and  property  in  our  ancient 
borough.  As  far  as  the  principle  went,  the 
liberal  party  were  united  and  triumphant. 
They  split,  as  liberals  are  apt  to  split,  upon 
the  rocK  of  detail.  It  so  happened  that  a 
turnpike,  belonging  to  one  of  the  roads  lead- 
ing into  Belford,  had  been  removed,  by  order 
of  the  commissioners,  half  a  mile  farther  from 
the  town;  —  half  a  mile  indeed  beyond  the 
town  boundary;  and  although  there  were  only 
three  houses,  one  a  beer-shop,  and  the  two 
others  small  tenements  inhabited  by  labouring 
people,  between  the  site  of  the  old  turnpike  at 
the  end  of  Prince's  Street,  and  that  of  the  new, 
at  the  King's  Head  Pond,  our  friend  the  tin- 
nian,  who  was  nothing  if  not  crotchety,  in- 
sisted with  so  much  pertinacity  upon  the 
perambulation  of  the  blue-coated  officials  ap- 
pointed for  that  beat,  being  extended  along 


the  highway  for  the  distance  mfonvaid,  ikm 
the  whole  council  were  set  together  bj  tbt 
ears,  and  the  measure  had  rcrj  Dc»rly  gout  by 
the  board  in  consequence.  The  iminiaencc  of 
the  peril  saved  t]Jem.  The  danger  of  im* 
stating  the  ancient  Dogberrya  of  the  waieb, 
and  still  worse,  of  giving  a  triomph  to  tbt 
tories,  brought  the  refonnera  to  their  aenm 
all  except  the  man  of  tin,  who,  beeoming  oaly 
the  more  confirmed  in  hia  own  opinion  aa  allf  ] 
after  ally  fell  off  from  bim,  |>eraialed  In  divi^ 
ing  the  council  six  different  timea,  and  badthi 
gratification  of  finding  himaelf  on  each  of  thi 
three  last  divisions,  in  a  minority  of  ooiu 
He  was  about  to  bring  forward  the  qneatiaa 
upon  a  seventh  occasion,  when  a  hint  aa  tothe 
propriety  in  such  case  of  moTing  a  Tole  of 
censure  against  him  for  waating  the  time  if 
the  board,  caused  him  to  aecede  frcn  tbt 
council  in  a  fury,  and  to  qaarrel  wiib  tbt 
whole  municipal  body,  from  the  mayor  dovi^ 
ward. 

Now  the  mayor,  a  reapectable  and  iattUi* 
gent  attorney,  heretofore  John  Paraooa** 
intimate  friend,  happened  to  bare  been  hroogbt 
publicly  and  privately  into  colliaioa  with  Ml 
Joseph  Hanson,  who,  delighted  to  find 
casiun  on  which  he  might  at  once  indnlgt  bis 
aversion  to  the  civic  dignitary, 
the  interest  of  his  love-euit,  waa  not 
with  denouncing  the  corporation  de  m 
but  wrote  three  g^randiloouent  lenert 
Belford  Counmt,  in  which  he 
that  the  welfare  of  the  borough,  and  the  aafety 
of  the  constitution,  depended  upon  tht  poliet 
parading  regularly,  by  day  and  by  nifbl, 
along  the  high  road  to  the  King*a  Head  Poad, 
and  that  none  but  a  pettifogging  ehief 
trate,  and  an  incapable  towo-coancil, 
tools  of  a  corrupt  administration,  eooM 
had  the  gratuitous  audacity  tocanaethepolaea* 
man  to  turn  at  the  top  of  Mnea^a  oUaM, 
thereby  leaving  the  persona  and  property  if 
his  majesty's  liege  subjecta  unprotected  aad 
uncared  for.  He  enlarged  upon  the  tetif 
the  tenements  in  question  being  nrrnniod  by 
agricultural  labourers,  a  claaa  over  whom,  m 
he  observed,  the  demagoguea  now  in  pew 
delighted  to  tyrannize;  and  eonclnded  bis 
flourishing  appeal  to  the  conaerrativea  of  Aa 
borough,  the  county,  and  the  empire  at  hmb 
by  a  threat  of  getting  up  a  petition  WUM  ma 
council,  and  bringing  the  whole  aub  bdhn 
the  two  Houses  of  Parliament. 

Although  this  precious  epiatle  waa  flgaid 
Amicus  Patriae,  the  writer  waa  far  too  piaad 
of  his  production  to  entrench  himadf 
the  inglorious  shield  of  a  fictitiooa 
and  as  the  mayor,  professionally  ii 
the  epithet  pettifogging,  threatened  both  tht 
editor  of  the  Belford  Courant  and  Mr. 
Hanson  with  an  action  for  libel,  it  foUowtd, 
matter  of  course,  that  John  Paraona  noC  only 
thought  the  haberdasher  the  moat  able  aid 
honest  man  in  the  borough,  but 
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as  the  champion,  if  not  the  martyr,  of  his 
causts  and  one  who  deserved  everyihingr  that 
he  had  to  hestnw,  even  to  the  hand  and  portion 
of  the  pretty  Harriet. 

AtTairs  were  in  this  postnre,  when  one  fine 
niorninu  the  chief  masjrietrate  of  Belford  en- 
tered the  tinman's  shop. 

**  Mr.  Parsons,"  said  the  worthy  difjrnitary, 

in  a  very  conciliatory  tone,  **you  may  be  as 

anrrry  with  me  as  you  like,  but  I  find  from  our 

fjood  vicar  that  the  fellow  Hanson  has  applied 

to  him  for  a  license,  and  I  cannot  let  you  throw 

away  my  little  friend  Harriet  without  givjng^ 

you  warning,  that  a  long  and  bitter  repentance 

will  follow  such  a  union.    There  are  emergen- 

I  cii's  ill  whirh  it  becomes  a  duty  to  throw  aside 

j  prf'f-^MJonal  niceties,  and  to  sacrifice  etiquette 

I  to  the  interests  of  an  old  friendship;  and  I 

'  tell  you,  as  a  prudent  man,  that  I  know  of  my 

jown  knowledge  that  this  intended  son-in-law 

j  of  yours  will  be  arrested  before  the  wedding- 

jday/* 

I  *'  I  Ml  bail  him,"  said  John  Parsons,  stoutly. 
!  »' He  is  not  worth  a  farthing,"  quoth  the 
'  chief  inairistrate. 

*''  I  sliall  ^ive  him  ten  thousand  pounds  with 
iny  (laughter,"  answered  the  man  of  pots  and 
kettles. 

"  I  doubt  if  ten  thousand  pounds  will  pay 
his  just  debts,"  rejoined  the  mayor. 

**  Then  I  MI  give  him  twenty,"  responded 
the  tinman. 

*'  Ho  has  failed  in  five  different  places  with- 
in tlie  last  five  years,"  persisted  the  pertina- 
I  eious  adviser;  **  has  run  away  from  his  credits 
'  ors,  Heaven  knows  how  often;  has  taken  the 
]  benefit   of   the   Act  time  after  time !     You 
would  not  rrive  your  own  sweet  Harriet,  the 
l)e>t  ami  prettiest  srirl  in  the  county,  to  an  ad- 
j  venturer,   the  history  of  whose  life  is  to  be 
j  ft.und  In  the  (iazette  and  the  Insolvent  Court, 
and  who  is  a  hi(rh  churchman  and  a  tory  to 
hoot.     Surely  you  would  not  fling  away  your 
rlnicrhter  and  your  honest  earnincfs  upon  a  man 
i  of  notorious  bad  character,  with  whom  you 
;  hav(>  not  an  opinion  or  a  prejudice  in  common  ? 
I  .lust  think  what  the  other  party  will  say  I" 

"  1  Ml    tell   you  what,   Mr.  Mallet  or  Mr. 
;  Mayor,  if  yon  prefer  the  sound  of  your  new 
diLrniiy,"  broke  out  John  Parsons,  in  a  fury, 
*'  1  shall  do  what  1  like  with  my  money  and 
,  my  dauirhter,  without  consulting  yon,  or  car- 
^  imj  what  anybody  may  chance  to  say,  whether 
'  whiiT  ,^r  tory.     Vot  my  part,  I  think  there's 
little  to  choose  between  them.    One  side's  as 
l»a<l   as  the  other.     Tyrants  in  office  and  pa- 
triots out.     If  Hanson  is  a  conser\'atiTe  and  a 
rhurc  liinan.  his  foreman  is  a  radical  and  a  dis- 
srnt»r;  and  they  neither  of  them  pretend  to 
di.M.ii.*  t'»  their  betters,  which  is  more  than  I 
can  say  if  sorne  who  call  themsfdves  reform- 
ers.     Once  f'»r  all,  I  tell  you  that  he  shall 
marry    iny    Harriet,   and    that   your   nephew 
sha'n't :  so  iu>w  you  may  arrest  him  as  soon 
as  y^u  like.     I  *m  not  to  be  managed  here. 


however  you  and  your  tools  may  carry  matters 
at  the  Town  Hall.  An  Englishman's  hoate 
is  his  castle." 

**  Well,"  said  Mr.  Mallet,  "  I  am  going. 
God  knows  I  came  out  of  old  friendship  to- 
wards yourself,  and  sincere  affection  for  the 
de^r  girl  your  daughter.  As  to  my  nephew^ 
besides  that  I  firmly  believe  the  young  people 
like  each  other,  I  know  him  to  be  as  steady  a 
lad  as  ever  drew  a  conveyance ;  and  with 
what  his  father  has  left  him,  and  what  I  can 
give  him,  to  say  nothipg  of  his  professional 
prospects,  he  would  be  a  fit  match  for  Harriet 
as  far  as  money  goes.  But  if  you  are  deter- 
mined— " 

"  I  am  determined,"  roared  John  Parsons. 
**  Before  next  week  is  out,  Joseph  Hanson 
shall  be  my  son-in-law.  And  now,  sir,  I  ad- 
vise you  to  go  and  drill  your  police."  And 
the  tinman  retired  from  behind  the  counter  into 
the  interior  of  his  dwelling,  (for  this  colloquy 
had  taken  place  in  the  shop,)  banginff  the  door 
behind  him  with  a  violence  that  resuly  shook 
the  house. 

♦♦  Poor  pretty  Harriet !"  thoufirht  the  com- 
passionate chief  magistrate,  *'  and  poor  Frede- 
rick too !  The  end  of  next  week  !  This  is 
only  Monday ;  something  may  turn  op  in  that 
time ;  we  must  make  inquiries  ;  I  had  feared 
that  it  would  have  been  earlier.  My  old 
techy  friend  here  is  just  the  man  to  have 
arranged  the  marriage  one  day,  and  had  ths 
ceremony  performed  the  next.  We  must  look 
about  us."  And  full  of  such  cogitations,  the 
mayor  returned  to  his  habitation. 

On  the  Thursday  week  after  this  conversa- 
tion a  coach  drew  up,  about  eight  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  at  the  gate  of  St.  Stephen's 
churchyard,  and  Mr.  Joseph  Hanson,  in  all 
the  gloss  of  bridal  finery,  newly  clad  from 
top  to  toe,  smiling  and  smirking  at  every  in- 
stant, jumped  down,  followed  by  John  Par^ 
sons,  and  prepared  to  hand  out  his  reluctant 
bride  elect,  when  Mr.  Mallet,  with  a  showy- 
looking  middle-aged  woman  (a  sort  of  femi- 
nine of  Joseph  himself)  hanging  upon  his 
arm,  accosted  our  friend  the  tinmao. 

**  Stop !"  cried  the  mayor. 

•'  What  for  1"  inquired  John  Parsons.  ^  If 
it 's  a  debt,  I  've  already  told  yon  that  I  'U  he 
his  bail." 

*'  It  is  a  debt,"  responded  the  chief  roagit- 
trate;  **and  one  that  luckily  he  mast  pay, 
and  not  you.  Three  years  ago  he  married 
this  lady  at  Liverpool.  We  have  the  certifi- 
cate and  all  the  documents." 

**  Yes,  sir,"  added  the  injured  fair  one ; 
**and  I  find  that  he  has  another  wife  in  Doh- 
lin,  and  a  third  at  Manchester.  I  have  beard, 
too,  that  he  ran  away  with  a  yeoog  lady  to 
Scotland ;  but  that  don't  coant,  as  he  was 
under  age." 

**  Four  wives !"  ejaculated  John  Parsons,  in 
a  transport  of  astonishment  and  indignation.  I 
*'  Why  the  man  is  an  absolute  groat  Tuiltl 
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But  the  thingr's  impossible.     Come  and  an-  | 
ewer  for  yourself,  Joseph  f  lanson." 

And  the  tinman  turned  to  look  for  his  in- 
tended son-in-law ;  but  frightened  at  the  sight 
of  the  fair  claimant  of  his  hand  and  person, 
the  bridegroom  had  absconded,  and  John  Par- 
sons and  the  mayor  had  nothing  fur  it  but  to 
rejoin  the  pretty  Harriet,  smiling  through  her 
tears  as  she  sate  with  her  bridemaiden  in  the 
coach  at  the  churchyard-gate. 

**  Well ;  it's  a  great  escape!  and  we're  for 
ever  obliged  to  ynu,  Mr.  >iayor.  Don't  cry 
any   more,    Harriot.    '  If  Frederick  was  but 

here,  why,  in  spite  of  the  policeman ^but 

a  week  hence  will  do  as  well ;  and  I  am  be- 
ginning to  be  of  Harriet's  mind,  that  even  if 
he  had  not  had  throe  or  four  wives,  we  should 
be  well  off  to  be  fairly  rid  of  Mr.  Joseph  Han- 
son, the  puffing  haberdasher." 


BB     aiWVW       Maw      «.M«a»W^«W; 

ir,  •  good  hotbaod,  aW  j 
ho  trained  op  •  tv|*; 
'  should  go,  aod  Mm' 


THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  VILLAGE. 

I  Three  years  ago,  Hannah  Colson  was,  be- 
'  yond  all  manner  of  dispute,  the  prettiest  girl 
'  in  Aherleigh.  It  was  a  rare  union  of  face, 
'  form,  complexion,  and  expression.  Of  that 
I  just  height,  which,  although  certainly  tall, 
I  would   yet   hardly  be  called   so,   her  figure 

united   to  its   youthful  roundness,   and   still 

more  youthful  lightness,  an  airy  flexibility,  a 

bounding  grace,  and,  when  in  repose,  a  gentle 

dignity,  wnich  alternately  reminded  one  of  a 

fawn  bounding  through  the  forest,  or  a  swan 

at  rest  upon  the  lake.    A  sculptor  would  have 

modelled  her  for  the  youngest  of  the  Graces ; 

whilst  a  painter,  caught  by  the  bright  colour- 
ing of  that  fair  blooming  fare,  the  white  fore- 
.  head  so  vividly  contrasted  by  the  masses  of 

dark  curls,  the  jet-black  eyebrows,  and  long 

rich   eyelashes   which  shaded   her  finely-cut 
'  grey  eye,  and  the  pearly  teeth  disclosed  by 

the  scarlet  lips,  whose  every  movement  was 

an  unconscious  smile,  would  doubtless  have 

selected  her  for  the  very  goddess  of  youth. 

Beyond    all    question,    Hannah    Colson,    at 

eighteen,  was  the  beauty  of  Aherleigh,  and, 

unfortunately,  no  inhabitant  of  that  populous 
.  village  was  more  thorouuhly  aware  that  she  I 
,  was  80  than  the  fair  damsel  herself.  | 

!      Her  late  father,  good  Master  Colson,  had  j 

been  all  his  life  a  res}>ectahle  and  flourishing  ; 

master  bricklayer  in  the  place.     Many  a  man  : 

with  less  pretensions  to  the  title  would  call 

himsflf  a  builder  now-a-days,  or,  *»by'rlady,"  | 

an   arciiitert,  and    put   forth   a   flaming  card, 

vauntincr  his  accomplishments  in  the  mason's 

craft,  hhs  skill  in  pl.tns  and  elevations,  and  his  j 

unpanilleled  dispatch  nnd  cheapness  in  carry- 

iniT   hid   drsijrns    inlu  execution.      But  John 

CoUon   was   no   new-fa !i«;led   personatje.      A 

plain    honest  lra«U;sman  was  our  bricklayer, 

and  thoroughly  of  tho  old  school ;  one  who    bold  aikI  boneat 


did  his  duty  to  his  eraplovera  with 

industry,  who  was  never  wXhuwb^  hw  c»lU«f,  sf 

good  son,  a  good  brother^ 

an  excellent  father,  who 

family  in  the  way  they  should  go, 

entered  a  public-house  in  his  life. 

The  loss  of  this  invalaable  puent, 
three  years  before,  had  been  tlie  only  gmf 
that  Hannah  Colson  had  known.  Bat  as  hsr 
father,  although  loving  her  with  the 
of  pride  and  fondness,  which  her 
beauty,  her  delightful  gaiety,  and  the 
of  her  being  by  many  yeara  the  yoonfsat  of 
his  children,  rendered  natural,  if  not 
ble,  had  yet  been  the  on\j  one  about  her,  whs 
had  discernment  to  pereeiTe,  and  anthoiity  is 
check  her  little  ebullitions  of  Tunity  and 
will,  she  felt,  as  soon  as  the  firat  natural 
were  wiped  away,  that  a  reatraint  had 
removed,  and,  scarcely  knowing  why,  was  tsa 
soon  consoled  for  the  greateat  miafSotti 
could  possibly  have  befallen  one  ao 
ously  gifted.  Her  mother  was  a  kind,  |6q4, 
gentle  woman,  who  having  bv  neesssity 
worked  hard  in  the  early  part  of  her  lifie,  Miu 
continued  the  practice,  partly  from  india^ 
tion,  partly  from  a  sense  of  ontj,  and  paidj 
from  mere  habit ;  and  amongat  her 
cellent  qualities  hsd  the  AiTie 
pensity  of  giving  all  her  children 
way,*  especially  this  the  blooming 
the  family  :  and  her  eldest  brother,  a 
— who,  succeeding  to  his  lather'a 
took  his  place  as  master  of  the  ~ 
ing  his  surviving  parent  as  its  mil 
his  pretty  sister  as  something  between  a  play- 
thing and  a  pet;  both  in  their  ae vera!  wsft 
seemed  vying  with  each  other  na  to  wUiek 
should  most  thoroughly  humour  and  iadalai 
the  lovely  creature  whom  nature  had  alna^ 
done  her  best  or  her  worat  to  apoU  •  fkm 
hands. 

Her  other  brothers  and  sisters,  manifd  wU 
dispersed  over  the  country*  had  of  coaiaa  as 
authority,  even  if  they  had  wiahed  to  aasi 
anything  like  power  over  tiM  giatefal 
charming  young  woman  whom  every  ens 
longing  to  her  felt  to  he  an  object  of  ariit 
and  delight ;  so  that  their  preaenta,  ani  fl» 
resses,  and  smiling  invttationa,  i 
strengthening  Hanoah^s  impresaion,  peer  pA 
thousfh  she  were,  that  her  little  woild.  *• 
small  horizon  of  her  own  secluded 
was  made  for  her,  aod  for  her  only;  sniif 
this  persuasion  had  needed  any  addirisaal 
confirmation,  such  confirmation  waali  have 
been  found  in  the  universal  admiratisa  af  Ihn 
village  beaux,  and  the  envy,  almoal  asfina 
ral,  of  the  village  benes,»particulafly  in  tha 


*  "  Kh.  poor  thing*,  whftt  elae  have  I  to  give  i 
This  reply  af  Ailie  Dinroont.  snd  indeed  hsr 
flwoet  character,  ulioft  lhou[|h  it  km,  Ina  aNM 
Krrmed  to  me  the  fuevt  akeieh  in  die  Weisfhy  TC^ 
vein — finer  even,  becauie  »  noch  taodaiar,  Aan  Iks 
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lattor ;  the  envy  of  ri?al  beauties  bein^,  at 
ev«'ryho<1y  knows,  of  all  flatteries  the  most 
piquant  and  seducing  —  in  a  word,  the  most 
rrjMininr  and  real. 

'I'he  only  person  from  whom  Hannah  Col- 
I  son  ever  heard  that  rare  thinjf  called  truth, 
was  hcT  friend  and  school-fellow,  Lucy  Mea- 
,  iIm\v»;,  a  yoiinjr  woman  two  or  three  years 
'  older  than  hernelf  in  actual  asre,  and  half  a 
'  lif«ii(ne  more  advanced  in  the  best  fruits  of 
inatiirt)  afrp,  in  clearness  of  judgment,  and 
j  st<';ulin«'ss  of  conduct. 

A  jTHTiter  contrast  of  manner  and  character 
•  than  that  exhibited  between  the  light-headed 
!  and   liijht-hearted  beauty,  and  her  mild  and 
,  rjui«»t  companion,  could  hardly  be  ima^ned. 
Lucy  was  pretty  too,  very  pretty  ;  but  it  was 
I  the  calm,  se^^te,  composed  expression,  the 
]  pure  alabaster  complexion,  the  soft  dove-like 
I  v\i\  the  grpneral  harmony  and  delicacy  of  fea- 
,  tnre  and  of  form  that  we  so  often  observe  in 
I  a  fi'niaU*  Friend  i  and   h(»r  low  gentle  voice, 
hor  nMirinu  deportment,  and  Quaker-like  sim- 
plicity of  dress,  were  in   perfect  accordance 
with   that  impression.     Her  clearness  of  in- 
tt'lb'ct,  also,  and  rf»ctitude  of  understandinsf, 
wt>r»»  such  as  are  often  found  amongst  that  in- 
trlliireni  race  of  people;  although  there  was 
an  intuitive  prrcejition  of  character  and  mo- 
live,  a  finen«*ss  of  observation  under  that  de- 
mnro  and  modest  exterior,  that,  if  Lucy  had 
evrr  in  Imr  life  been  ten  miles  from  her  native 
villai^e,  mjirht  have  been  called  knowledge  of 
the  world. 

How  she  came  by  this  quality,  which  some 
wnnipn  spem  to  possess  by  instinct.  Heaven 
only  knows!  Her  early  gravity  of  manner, 
and  sedafmoss  of  mind,  might  be  more  easily 
aerount<»d  for.  Poor  Lucy  was  an  orphan, 
and  had  from  the  age  of  fourteen  been  called 
upon  to  keep  house  for  her  only  brother,  a 
young  mm  of  seven  or  eight-and-twenty,  well 
to  do  in  the  world,  who,  as  the  principal  car- 
p«Mii«»r  nf  \herleigh,  had  had  much  intercourse 
with  i\\o  Colsons  in  the  way  of  business,  and 
was  on  the  most  friendly  terms  with  the  whole 
family. 

With  one  branch  of  that  family,  James 
M«'adi»ws  would  fain  have  been  upon  terms 
nrari'r  and  dearer  than  those  of  friendship. 
Kvrn  \w(nre  John  Co1son*s  death,  his  love  for 
Hannah,  although  not  openly  avowed,  had 
b»vn  the  object  of  remark  to  the  whole  vil- 
lage* ;  anil  it  is  certain  that  the  fond  and  anx- 
ious faihrr  f.nind  his  last  moments  soothed  by 
th<*  hn|M»  that  the  happiness  and  prosperity  of 
his  t'lvoiirit**  child  were  secured  by  the  at- 
ta.hni»'ni  of'  one  so  excellent  in  character  and 
re"<|>»ct:i!)!»»  in  situation. 

.lartif's  M»Mdows  was  indeed  a  man  to  whom 
any  father  would  have  confided  his  dearest 
an.!  lovi'liest  daughter  with  untroubled  con- 
tidt'iin*.  Ho  joined  to  the  calm  good  sense 
an<l  tpiitt  observation  that  distinguished  his 
si:>t('r,  an  inventive  and  constructive  power. 


I  which,  turned  as  it  was  to  the  purposes  of  hit  | 
I  own  trade,  rendered  him  a  most  ingenious  and 
j  dexterous  mechanic ;  and  which  only  needed  I 
■  the  spur  of  emulation,  or  the  still^more  active 
'  stimulus  of  personal  ambition,  to  procure  for 
him  high  distinction  in  any  line  to  which  his 
extraordinary  faculty  of  invention  and  com- 
bination might  be  applied.  ' 
Ambition,  however,  he  had  none.     He  was 
happily  quite  free  from  that  tormenting  task- ' 
master,  who,  next  perhaps  to  praise,  makes 
the  severest  demand  on  human  faculty  and  | 
human  labour.   To  maintain  in  the  spot  where 
he  was  born,  the  character  for  honesty,  inde- 
pendence, and  industry,  that  his  father  had 
Dorne  before  him ;  to  support  in  credit  and 
comfort  the  sister  whom  he  loved  so  well,  and  | 
one  whom  he  loved  still  better,  forced  the 
safe  and  humble  boundary  of  his  wishes.    Hut 
with   the  contrariety  with  which  fortune  so 
often  seems  to  pursue  those  who  do  not  follow 
kher,  his  success  far  outstripped  his  moderate 
desires.    The  neighbouring  gentlemen   soon 
:  discovered  his  talent.     Employment  poured 
in  upon  him.     His  taste  proved  to  be  equal  to 
his  skill ;  and  from  the  ornamental  out-iloor 
work — the  Swiss  cottages,  and  fancy  dairies, 
the  treillage  and  the  rustic  seats  belonging  to 
a  great  country  place,  —  to  the  most  delicate 
mouldings  of  the  boudoir  and  the  saloon,  no- 
thing went  well  that  wanted  the  guiding  eye 
and  finishing  hand  of  James  Meadows.    The  I 
best  workmen  were  proud  to  be  employed  by 
him ;   the   most  respectable  yeomen   offered  ^ 
their  sons  as  his  apprentices ;  and  without ' 
;  any  such  design  on  his  part,  our  village  car- 
,  penter  was  in  a  fair  way  to  become  one  of  the 
'  wealthiest  tradesmen  in  the  county. 

His  personal  character  and  fieculiarly  mo- 
dest and  respectful  manners,  contributed  not  a 
little  to  his  popularity  with  his  superiors.    He 
was  a  fair,  slender  young  man,  with  a  pale 
complexion,  a  composed,  but  expressive,  coun- 
tenance, a  thoughtful,  deep-set,  grey  eye,  and  i 
a  remarkably  fine  head,  with  a  profusion  of 
curling  brown  hair,  which  gave  a  distinguished  ! 
i  air  to  his  whole  appearance  ;  so  that  he  was  ' 
!  constantly  taken  by  strangers  for  a  gentleman : ! 
I  and  the  gentle  propriety  with  which  he  was  \ 
I  accustomed  to  correct  the  mistake,  was  such  [ 
as  seldom  failed  to  heighten  the  estimation  of  j 
the  individual,  whilst  it  set  them  right  as  to ' 
I  his  station.     Hannah   Colson,   with   all   her' 
1  youthful  charms,  might  think  herself  a  lucky  \ 
damsel  in  securing  the  afiections  of  such  a 
,  lover  as  this;  and  that  she  did  actually  think 
so  was  the   persuasion  of  those  who  knew  | 
:  her  best— of  her  mother,  of  her  brother  Wil- 
I  liam,  and  of  Lucy  Meadows ;  although  the 
I  coy,  fantastic  beauty,  shy  as  a  ring-tlove,  wild 
as  a  fawn  of  the  forest,  was  so  far  from  con-  ! 
fessing  an^  return   of  affection,  that,  whilst ' 
sufiering  his  attentions,  and  accepting  his  es« 
cort  to  the  rural  gaieties  which  beseemed  her  ' 
age,  she  would  now  profess,  even  while  hang-  ; 
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ing  on  his  arm,  her  ioteotion  of  never  marry*' 
inp,  and  now  coquet  before  his  eyes  with  some 
passingr  admirer  whom  she  had  never  seen 
before.  She  took  good  care,  however,  not  to 
go  too  far  in  her  coquetry,  or  to  flirt  twice 
with  the  same  person;  and  so  contrived  to 
temper  her  resolutions  against  matrimony 
with  **  nods  and  hecks  and  wreathed  smiles, 
that,  modest  as  he  was  by  nature,  and  that 
natural  modesty  enhanced  by  the  diffidence 
which  belongs  to  a  deep  and  ardent  passion, 
James  Meadows  himself  saw  no  real  cause 
for  fear  in  the  pretty  petulance  of  his  fair 
mistress,  in  a  love  of  power  so  full  of  playful 
grace,  that  it  seemed  rather  a  charm  than  a 
fault,  and  in  a  blushing  reluctance  to  change 
her  maiden  state,  and  lose  her  maiden  freedom, 
which  had,  in  his  eyes,  all  the  attractions  of 
youthful  shamefaced ness.  That  she  would 
eventually  be  his  own  dear  wife,  James  enter- 
tained no  manner  of  doubt;  and,  pleased  with 
all  that  pleased  her,  was  not  unwilling  to 
prolong  the  happy  days  of  courtship. 

In  this  humour  Lucy  had  left  him,  when, 
towards  the  end  of  May,  she  had  gone  for  the 
first  time  to  spend  a  few  weeks  with  some  re- 
lations in  London.  Her  cousins  were  kind 
and  wealthy ;  and,  much  pleased  ■  with  the 
modest  intelligence  of  their  young  kinswoman, 
they  exerted  themselves  to  render  their  house 
agreeable  to  her,  and  to  show  her  the  innu- 
merable sights  of  the  Queen  of  Cities.  So 
that  her  stay,  being  urged  by  James,  who, 
thoroughly  unselfish,  rejoiced  to  find  his  sister 
80  well  amused,  was  prolonged  to  the  end  of 
July,  when,  alarmed  at  the  total  cessation  of 
letters  from  Hannah,  and  at  the  constrained 
and  dispirited  tone  which  she  discovered,  or 
fancied  that  she  discovered,  in  her  brother's, 
Lucy  resolved  to  hasten  home. 

lie  received  her  with  his  usual  gentle  kind- 
ness and  his  sweet  and  thoughtful  smile; 
assured  her  that  he  was  well ;  exerted  him- 
self more  than  usual  to  talk,  and  waived  away 
her  anxious  questions  by  extorting  from  her 
an  account  of  her  journey,  and  her  residence, 
of  all  that  she  had  seen,  and  of  her  own  feel- 
ings on  returning  to  her  country  home  after  so 
long  a  sojourn  in  the  splendid  and  beautiful 
metropolis.  He  talked  more  than  was  usual 
with  him ;  and  more  gaily ;  but  still  Lucy 
was  dissatisfied.  The  hand  that  had  pressed 
her*s  on  alighting  was  cold  as  death  ;  the  lip 
that  had  kissed  her  fair  brow  was  pale  and 
trembling;  his  appetite  was  gone;  and  his 
frequent  and  apparently  unconscious  habit  of 
pushing  away  the  clustering  curls  from  his 
forehead,  proved,  as  plainly  as  words  could 
have  done,  that  there  was  pain  in  the  throl>- 
bing  temples.  'Rie  pulsation  was  even  visi- 
ble ;  but  still  he  denied  that  he  was  ill,  and 
declared  that  her  notion  of  his  having  grown 
thin  and  pale  was  nothing  but  a  woman's 
fancy, — the  fond  whim  of  a  fond  sister. 

To  escape  from  the  subject  he  took  her  into 


!  the  garden,— her  own  vmty  ii 
1  eorered  with  e 


Wi  ni<i^ 


divided  by  a  wall 

the  larger  plot  of  gnmnd  devoted  to  vofvtihhi^  | 
and  bounded  oo  one  side  by  baildioft  ci^: 
nected  with  hit  trade,  and  pvtod  oa  tke  edhcr 
from  a  well-stored  timber-yud,  by  m  bieetifcl' 
rustic  screen  of  fir  and  oek  mad  boeh,  wtk^ 
the  bark  on,  which,  tenntimtiiig  in  a  fnnM; 
curve  at  the  end  next  the  hooM«  aad  tt  te' 
leading  to  the  garden  in  m  proJectaBf  ff"^! 
porch,  —  nartly  covered  hy  elimbiiur  mmM,' 
partly  broken  by  tall  pjnmidiearhonTMcH! 
and  magnificent  dahlias,  and  backed  bj  a  J 
clump  of  tall  elms,  formed  m  nMet  graesUi 
veil  to  an  unsightly  object.  Thia  aenea  W  > 
been  erected  during  LiicT*s  abaenee,  aad  viib*! 
out  her  knowledge ;  and  her  brother,  8BiIfl|- 
at  the  delight  which  she  expffgaasd,  peisMJ 
out  to  her  the  splendid  beauty  of  her  flowi; 
and  the  luxuriant  profusion  of  their  grovih.   j 

The  old  buildings  matted  with  roaea,boaiy-; 
suckles,  and  jessamines,  broken  only  by*i: 
pretty  ont-door  room  which  Loey  callei  kn 
green-house ;  the  pile  of  varioaaly-tiatsd  fi^l 
raniums  in  front  of  that  piettieat  rooa;  *tj 
wall  garlanded,  covered,  niddeo  with  iBl»| 
woven  myrtles,  fuchsias,  paaaion  Juw sis,  d»  { 
metis,  and  the  silky  blossoma  of  the  gMii'l 
flora  pea ;  the  beds  filled  with  dahliaa,  adm^ 
calceolarias,  and  camationa  of  effaty  km^ 
with  the  rich  porple  and  the  pore  whits  asm* 
nia,  with  the  many-coloured  marvel  af  Fna, 
with  the  enamelled  blue  of  the  8ibliiw  hik> 
spur,  with  the  richly-scented  cbangssbla  la*' 
pine,  with  the  glowing  IsTatera,  the  daifc-sfsi 
hybiscus,  the  pure  and  slabaater  cap  ef  As 
white  mnothera,  the  lilac  clnaters  of -the 
and  the  delicate  blossom  of  the  yellow 
most  elegant  amongst  flowers;— > all 
with  a  hundred  other  planta  too  loog  taasHf^ 
and  all  their  various  greena,  and  the  pttwsri 
mignionette  growing  Tike  gr 
and  mingling  its  aromatic  odoor 
general  fragrance — all  this  awi 
beauty  glowing  in  the  evenion  ann,  and  hiaai^ 
ing  of  freshness  and  of  cool  air,  eana  wilh 
such  a  thrill  of  delight  upon  the  poor  viHifi 
maiden ;  who,  in  spite  of  her  anasiratMn  sf 
London,  had  languished  in  ita  heal  and  nsia 
and  dirt,  for  the  calm  and  qoiet,  the  gnsn 
leaves  and  the  bright  flowera  of  her  tnmMf 
home,  that,  from  the  very  fulnaaa  of  hsr  hsH^ 
from  joy  and  gratitude  and 
anxiety,  she  flun^  her  arms  lonnd  her 
neck,  and  burst  into  tears. 

Lucy  was  usually  so  calm  and 
manded,  that  such  an  ebullition  ef  Minf 
from  her  astonished  and  aflTected  Jansa  Man* 
dows  more  than  any  worda,  ho^ 
He  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  and 
lowing  up  the  train  of  her  own  ' 
sure  that  this  kind  brother,  who  1 
much  to  please  her, 
guessing,  and  longing,  and  yet  Anriafli 
know  the  cause,— when  Lacy,  afiWlM  by 
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such  feelines,  yentured  to  whisp^^r  **  Han-  that  is  wicked,  and  corrupter  of  all  that  is 
nah  V*  her  brother  placing^  her  jjently  on  the  frail,  *The  Foaming  Tankard/  It  is  there, 
8i('pR  Ipadincr  to  the  o[reen-hou$;e,  and  leaning  in  the  noble  ^me  of  Four-Corners,  that  the 
himself  agfainst  the  open  door,  began  in  a  low  '  man  who  aspires  to  the  lo?e  of  Hannah  Col- 
and  cubdnrd  tone  to  pour  out  his  whole  heart  |  son  passes  his  hours. — Lucy,  do  you  remem- 
to  his  syinpathi^iof;  auditress.  The  story  was  ber  the  exquisite  story  of  Fhcebe  Dawson,  in 
nt'.uly  such  im  she  had  been  led  to  expect  from  •  Crabbe's  Parish  Register  1 — such  as  she  was, 
tlie  silence  of  one  party,  and  the  distress  of  will  Hannah  be.  I  could  resign  her.  Heaven 
the  (.iher.  A  rival — a  most  unworthy  rival —  '  knows,  grievous  as  the  loss  would  be,  to  one 
had  appeared  upon  the  scene ;  and  James  |  whom  she  loved,  and  who  would  ensure  her 
Meadows,  besides  the  fear  of  losing  the  love-  happiness.  But  to  give  her  up  to  Edward 
1 V  creature  whom  he  had  loved  so  fondly,  had  '  Forester — the  very  thought  is  madness  !*' 
tho  additional  grief  of  believing  that  the  man  |  **  Surely,  brother,  she  cannot  know  that  he 
whose  flatteries  had  at  least  gained  from  her  '  is  so  unworthy !  surely,  surely,  when  she  it 
a  n.itteriiiir  hearing,  was  of  all  others  the  least '  convinced  that  he  is  so,  she  will  throw  him 


.  likely  to  make  her  respectable  and  happy. — 
Mtieli  mi^iery  may  be  comprised  in  few  words. 
poor  J  iines's  story  was  soon  told. 

A  yoiinrr  and  gay  Baronet  had,  as  Lucy 
krir'w,  taken  the  manor-house  and  manor  of 
Ah«'rlei<jh  :  and  during  her  absence,  a  part  of 


oflf  like  an  infected  garment !  I  know  Hannah 
well.  She  would  be  protected  from  such  aa 
one  as  you  describe,  as  well  by  pride  as  by 
purity.  She  cannot  be  aware  or  these  pro- 
pensities.** 
*'  She  has   been  told  of  them  repeatedly ; 


,  his  retinue  with  a  train  of  dogs  and  horses  !  but  he  denies  the  accusation,  and  she  rather 

had  est  ihlished  themselves  in  the  mansion,  in  ■  believes  his  denial  than  the  assertion  of  her 

!  preparation  for  their  master^s  arrival.  Amongst '  best  friends.     Knowing  Hannah  as  you  do, 

these  new  comer*<.  by  far  the  most  showy  and    Lucy,  you  cannot  but  remember  the  petulant 

important  was  the  head-keeper,  Edward  Fo-    self-will,  the  scorn  of  contradiction  and  oppo- 

1  resier,  a  fine-looking  young  man,  with  a  tall,  !  sition,  which   used  half  to  vex  and  half  to ' 

.  firm,  upright  fitfuns  a  clear  dark  complexion,  |  amuse  us  in  the  charming  spoilt  child.     We  ' 

I  hriiiht  black  eyt's,  a  smile  alternately  winning  j  little  dreamt  how  dangerous  that  fault,  almost' 

j  and    scornf'ul,   and   a   prodigious  fluency   of !  diverting  in  trifles,  might  become  in  the  serious  , 

;  8peech,  and   readiness  of  compliment.      He  '  business  of  life.     Her  mother  and  brother  are 

;  fell  in  love  with  Hannah  at  first  sight,  and    my  warm  advocates,  and  the  determined  op*' 

declared  his  passion  the  same  afternoon  ;  and,.-  ponents  of  my  rival ;  and  therefore,  to  assert ! 

althou(jh  discouraged  by  every  one  about  her,    what  she  calls  her  independence  and  her  dis- 

never   failed    to   parade   before  her  mother's    interested ness,  (for  with  this  sweet  perversa 

house  two  or  three  time««  a-day,  mounted  on    creature  the  worldly  prosperity  which  I  valued 

his  master'e  superb  blood-horse,  to  waylay  her    chiefly  for  her  sake  makes  against  me,)  she 

in  her  walks,  and  to  come  across  her  in  her  |  will  fling  herself  away  on  one  wholly  unwor-  ' 

visits.     Vto  where   she  might,  Hannah  was    thy  of  her,  one  whom  she  does  not  even  love, 

sure  to  encounter  Edward  Forester;  and  this    and  with  whom  her  whole  life  will  beatceoe 


devotion  froin  one  whose  personal  attractions 
extorted  as  much  admiration  from  the  lasses, 
her  companions,  as  she  herself  had  been  used 
to  excite  amongst  the  country  lads,  had  in  if, 
in  spite  of  its  ostentatious  openness,  a  flattery 
that  seemed  irresistible. 


of  degradation  and  misery, 

''  Will  he  be  to-night  at  the  Fotroing  Tsa- 
kard  r* 

**  He  is  there  every  night.** 

At  this  point  of  their  conversation  the  bro- 
ther was  called  away ;  and  Lucy,  aAer  a  little 


''  I  do  not  think  she  loves  him,  Lucy,**  said    consideration,  tied  on  her  bonnet,  and  wmlked 
James  Meadows,   sighingly  ;   **  indeed  I  am  i  to  Mrs.  Colson*s. 

sure  that  she  does  not  She  is  dazzled  by  his  I  Her  welcome  from  William  Colton  and  his 
Rh>v%  iness  and  his  fluency,  his  horsemanship  '  mother  was  as  cordial  and  heartjr  is  ever«  per- 
and  his  dancing;  hut  love  him  she  does  not.    haps  more  so;  Hannah*s  j^reetings  were  a&| 


t  is  f  Kcination,  such  a  fascination  as  leads  a 
moth  \n  flutter  round  a  candle,  or  a  bird  to 


fectionate,  but  constrained.     Not  to  receive 
Lucy  kindly  was  impossible;  and  yet  her 


drop  into  tht^  raitlesnake*8  mouth, — and  never  !  own    internal    consciousness  rendered    poor 
was  flame  more  dangerous,  er  serpent  more    Lucy,  next  perhaps  to  her  brother,  the  very 
deadly,     lie  is  unworthy  of  her,  Lucy, — tho-    last  person  whom  she  would  have  desired  to 
rouThly  unworthy.    This  man,  who  calls  him-    see;  and  this  uncomfortable  feeling  increased 
self  devoted  to  a  creature  as  innoc4'nt  as  she  '  to  a  painful  degree,  when  the  fond  sister,  with 
is  lovely, — who  pretends  to  feel  a  pure  and  I  some  diminution  of  her  costopiary  gentleness,  { 
genuine  passion  for  this  pure  and  too-believing '  spoke  to  her  openly  of  her  conduct  to  James, 
girl,  parses  his  evenings,  his  nights,  in  drink-'  and  repeated  with  strong  and  earnest  repre- < 
ing,  in  gar:ihling,  in  debauchery  of  the  lowest    hension,  all  that  she  had  heard  of  the  conduct  I 
and  most  degrailiug  nature.     He  is  doubtless    and  pursuits  of  her  new  admirer.  • 

at  this  very  instant  at  the  wretched  beer-shop  I      **  lie  frequent  the  Foaming  Tankard  !     He ' 
at  the  corner  of  the  common — the  haunt  of  all  I  drink  to  intoxicstioo !     He  play  for  days  sod  ' 
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nights  Rt  Four-Corners  !  It  is  a  vile  slander ! 
1  would  answer  for  it  with  my  life  !  He  told 
me  this  very  day  that  he  has  never  even  en- 
tered that  den  of  infamy." 

**  I  believe  him  to  be  there  at  this  very 
hour/'  replied  Lucy,  calmly.  And  Hannah, 
excited  to  the  highest  point  of  anger  and  agi- 
tation, dared  Lucy  to  the  instant  proof,  invi^ 
her  to  go  with  her  at  once  to  the  beor-house, 
and  offered  to  abandon  all  thoughts  of  Edward 
Forester  if  he  proved  to  be  there.  Lucy, 
willing  enough  to  place  the  fate  of  the  cause 
on  that  issue,  prepared  to  accompany  her  ;  and 
the  two  girls  were  so  engrossed  by  the  impor- 
tance of  their  errand,  that  they  did  not  even 
hear  Mrs.  Colson's  terrified  remonstrance,  who 
vainly  endeavoured  to  detain  or  recall  them  by 
assurances  that  small-pox  of  the  confluent  sort 
was  in  the  house ;  and  that  she  had  heard  only 
that  very  afternoon,  that  a  young  woman, 
vaccinated  at  the  same  time,  and  by  the  same 
person  with  her  Hannah,  lay  dead  in  one  of 
the  rooms  of  the  Foaming  Tankard. 

Not  listening  to,  not  even  hearing  her 
mother,  Hannah  walked  with  the  desperate 
speed  of  passion  through  the  village  street, 
up  the  winding  hill,  across  the  common,  along 
the  avenue;  and  reached  in  less  time  than 
seemed  possible  the  open  grove  of  oaks,  in 
one  corner  of  which  this  obnoxious  beer-house, 
the  torment  and  puzzle  of  the  magistrates, 
and  the  pest  of  the  parish,  was  situated. 
There  was  no  sign  of  death  or  sickness  about 
the  place.  The  lights  from  the  tap-room  and 
the  jrarden,  along  one  side  of  which  the  alley 
for  Four-Corners  was  erected,  gleamed  in  the 
darkness  of  a  moonless  summer  night  between 
the  trees ;  and  even  farther  than  the  streaming 
light,  pierced  the  loud  oaths  and  louder  laugh- 
ter, the  shouts  of  triumph,  and  the  yells  of 
defeat,  mixed  with  the  dull  heavy  blows  of 
the  large  wooden  bowl,  from  the  drunken 
gamesters  in  the  alley. 

Hannah  started  as  she  heard  one  voice ;  but, 
determined  to  proceed,  she  passed  straight 
through  the  garden-gate,  and  rushed  hastily  on 
to  the  open  shed  where  the  players  were  as- 
sembled. There,  stripped  of  his  coat  and 
waistcoat,  in  all  the  agony  of  an  intoxicated 
gambler,  stood  Edward  Forester,  in  the  act  of 
staking  his  gold-laced  hat  upon  the  next  cast. 
He  threw  and  lost;  and  casting  from  him 
with  a  furious  oath  the  massive  wooden  ball, 
struck,  in  his  blind  frenzy,  the  lovely  creature 
transfixed  in  silent  horror  at  the  side  of  the 
alley,  who  fell  with  the  blow,  and  was  carried 
for  dead  into  the  Foaming  Tankard. 


Hannah  did  not,  however,  die;  although 
her  left  arm  was  broken,  her  shoulder  disloca- 
ted, and  much  injury  iuHicted  by  the  fall. 
She  lived,  and  she  still  lives,  but  no  longer  as 
the  Beauty  of  the  Village.  Her  fine  shape 
injured  by  the  blow,  and  her  fair  face  difigur- 


ed  by  the  small-pox,  she  can  no  long ct  boHl 
the  surpassing  lovelioess  which  obtained  fer 
her  the  title  of  the  Roee  of  Aberlciffh.  KM 
yet  she  has  gained  mora  than* she  hat  lost, 
even  in  mere  attraction ;  the  Tain  coquHiiih 
girl  is  become  a  sweet  and  gentle  vtnaas;' 
gaiety  has  been  replaced  by  aenaibility,  wai ' 
the  sauciness  of  conscioaa  power,  bT  Ike. 
modest  wish  to  please.  la  her  lonff  and  dah- 
gerous  illness,  her  slow  and  donbtrol  coavikih| 
cence,  Hannah  learned  the  difficalt  lessoa  is; 
acknowledge  and  to  amend  her  own  faahi;! 
and  when,  after  many  acmples  on  the  acoit  tt; 
her  changed  person  and  impaired  health,  ite: 
became  the  happy  wife  of  James  Meadovi,' 
she  brought  to  nim,  in  a  corrected  temper  wii 
purified  heart,  a  dowry  far  mora  pieeions  is' 
his  mind  than  the  transient  beaoty  which  M| 
been  her  only  charm  in  the  eyes  of  Edwirf' 
Forester. 


TOWN  VERSUS  COUNTRY.   , 

'^I'm  desperately  afearM,  Soe,  that  fte: 
brother  of  thine  will  turn  oot  ^  f*^^— "— *■ 


was  the  apostrophe  of  the  good 
Michael  Howe,  to  his  pretty  danghtef 
as  they  were  walking  one  fine  afWn 
harvest  through  some  narrow  and  riehly-vos^ 
ed  lanes,  which  wound  between  the  croAsil 
his  farm  of  Rutherford  Went,  aitaale  ia  Aai 
out-of-the-way  part  of  Berkahiie,  which  ii 
emphatically  called  ^  the  Low  Coontfj,**  ftr 
no  better  reason  that  I  can  dtaeoverlhaa  Aai 
it  is  the  very  hilliest  part  of  the  royal  eoasiy. 
''  Tm  sadly  afear*d,  Sue,  that  heMl  tarn  aaii 
jackanapes  !*' — and  the  atont  farmer 
ed  the  tall  paddle  which  aerred  hi 
as  a  walking-stick  and  a  weedii  _ 
began  vigorously  eradicating  the  bega 
which  grew  by  the  roadaide,  an  a  m 
for  his  vexation.  «« YonMI  aee  that  he*ll 
back  an  arrant  pappy,**  qnoth  Miehael  HevSi 

''  Oh,  father!  don^t  say  ao,** lefoiaad  Smaa; 
**  why  should  yon  thinlc  ao  hardly  of  ftm 
William  —  our  own  dear  WilliaiD«  wheal  vs 
have  not  seen  these  three  yeanf 
earthly  harm  has  he  done  V* 

«'  Harm,  girl !  Look  at  hia  letlMa!  Tei 
know  you*re  ashamed  yooraalf  to  take  *iBif 
the  postman.  Pink  paper,  fotaoolh,  md  Uaa 
ink,  and  a  seal  with  biu  of  make  htliawi  gJd 
speckled  about  ht  it  like  a  ladybiid*a  ' 
I  hate  all  make-believea,  all  ah 
worse  than  poison ; — stiakingof 
ish  scent,  so  that  l*m  forced  to  ai 
of  pipes  extra  to  get  rid  of  the 
latterly,  as  if  this  folljf  waa  not 
has  crammed  these  precious  serawla  lata  a  asH 
of  paper-bag,  pastecl  together  joai  aa  if  e*  f&h 
pose  to  make  us  pay  double  poatage.  Jas^ 
anapes  did  I  call  him  1    He'a  a  wi  " 

cot  than  a  woman.^' 
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*'  Dear  father,  all  younpr  men  will  be  foolish 
ono  way  or  another;  and  you  know  my  uncle 
8ays,  that  William  is  wonderfully  steady  for  so 
youiwi  a  man,  and  his  master  is  so  well  pleased 
with  him,  that  he  is  now  foreman  in  his  threat 
coiirerii.  You  must  parden  a  little  nonsense 
ill  u  cmintry  youth,  thrown  suddenly  into  a 
shop  iti  the  gayest  part  of  London,  and  with 
his  ^o(it'ather*s  lejyracy  coming  unexpectedly 
upoit  him,  making  him  too  rich  for  a  journey- 
iMiin  tr.idi'sm.in.  But  he*s  cominpr  to  see  us 
now.  Wti  would  have  come  six  months  apro, 
as  scion  as  ho  got  this  money,  if  his  master 
could  have  spar(>d  him;  and  he'll  be  wiser  be- 
fore h»;  goes  back  to  London." 

*•  N'.it  he.  Hang  Lunnon  !  Why  did  he 
go  t(;  Lunnon  at  all  i  Why  could  not  he  stop 
at  Kiiiiu'fford  like  his  father  and  his  father's 
father,  and  see  to  the  farm  I  What  business 
had  h'i  ill  a  ureat  shop  ? — a  man-mercer's  they 
call  II.  Wtiat  call  had  ho  to  Lunnon,  I  say  1 
'IVll  III*'  that.  Miss  Susan." 

*'  Why,  dttar  father,  you  know  very  well 
(hat  when  Mastttr  (leortrc  Arnot  was  so  un- 
luckily oiiSUiiate  ahciit  the  atTair  of  the  water- 
roiir^c,  rtH(i  would  go  to  law  with  you,  and 
swurc  tliut  instead  of  marryiii!;  William,  poor 
Mary  sliould  bo  married  to  the  rich  maltster 
ojii  J.itruh  ((lies — William,  who  had  loved 
Mary  rvt  r  since  they  were  children  toirether, 
ci/hM  n<it  hear  to  stay  in  the  couiitry,  :i:jd  went 
oil  lo  my  uncle,  forbidding  me  ever  to  men- 
tion lier  nam<;  in  a  letter;  and  so  " 

•*  Well  !  well !"  rejoined  the  fatluir,  some- 
what  softened;  "  hut  he  need  not  have  turned 
puppy  and  coxcomb  because  he  was  crossed 
in  love.  P&liaw  !*'  added  the  goo<i  farmer, 
ijrivtn<r  a  mighty  tug  with  his  paddle  at  a 
touirli  tiinlUin  which  happened  to  stand  in  his 
way  ;  '•  1  was  crossi'd  in  love  myself,  in  my 
yonnir  days,  but  I  did  not  run  olf  and  turn 
tailt  r.  1  made  up  plump  to  another  wench— 
Vciir  poor  mother,  Susan,  that's  dead  and 
gone  —  and  carried  her  off  like  a  man;  mar- 
ri«  (I  )i<  r  in  a  month,  girl;  and  that*s  what 
Will  >lio<.ild  have  done.  I 'm  afear'd  we  shall 
find  him  a  ^ad  jackanapes.  Jem  Hathaway, 
the  g  lUiTt-r,  told  me  last  market-day  that  he 
saw  hiiii  one  Sunday  in  the  what-d'ye-call't 
—  the  Park  there,  covered  with  rings,  and 
gol«l  chains,  and  fine  velvets  —  all  green  and 
nold,  like  our  ^reat  peacock.  Well !  we  shall 
suoii  >(  (>.  He  comes  to-night,  you  say  1  'Tis 
not  ahove  six  oVlock  by  the  sun,  and  Uie 
WaiitaLie  c(»ach  don't  come  in  till  seven. 
Kvni  it  they  U  nd  him  a  horse  and  cart  at 
tiie  Na<,''s  Head,  he  can't  be  here  these  two 
lu.urs.  So  I  shall  just  see  the  ten-acre  field 
clean  •],  and  be  homo  time  enough  to  shake 
iiim  by  iIm:  hand  if  he  comes  like  a  man,  or 
to  kick  liiiu  out  of  doors  if  he  looks  like  a 
riaitdy.''  And  otf  strode  the  stout  yeoman  in 
his  cl'utid  >hoos,  his  leather  gaiters,  and 
winock  fr-ck,  and  a  beard  (it  was  Friday)  of 
six    daya^   growth;    looking   altogether  pro- 


digiously like  a  man  who  would  keep  hisj 
word.  I 

Susan,  on  her  part,  continued  to  thread  the  | 
narrow  winding  lanes  that  led  towards  Want^ 
age ;  walking  leisurely  along,  and  forming,  as  | 
she  went,  half  unconsciously,  a  nosegay  of  j 
the  wild-flowers  of  the  season ;  the  delicate ; 
hare-bell,  the  lingering  wood-vetch,  the  bluci 
scabious,  the  heaths  which  clustered  on  the . 
bank,  the  tall  graceful  lilac  campanula,  the ' 
snowy  bells  of  the  bindweed,  the  latest  briar-  ] 
rose,  and  that  species  of  clematis,  which,  per- . 
haps  because  it  generally  indicates  the  neigh-- 
bourhood  of  houses,  has  won  for  itself  the  i 

f»retty  name  of  the  traveller's  joy,  whilst  that 
oveliost  of  wild-flowers,  whose  name  is  now 
sentimentalized  out  of  prottiness,  the  intensely 
blue  forget-me-not,  was  there  in  rich  profu- 
sion. 

Susan  herself  was  not  unlike  her  posy; 
sweet  and  delicate,  and  full  of  a  certain  pas-  j 
toral  grace.  Her  light  and  airy  figure  suited  j 
well  with  a  fair  mild  countenance,  breaking  | 
into  blushes  and  smiles  when  she  spoke,  and  i 
set  off  by  bright  ringlets  of  golden  hair,  parted 
on  her  white  forehead,  and  hanging  in  long! 
curls  on  her  finely-rounded  cheeks.  Always! 
neat  but  never  fine, — grentlc,  cheerful,  and  mo-  < 
dest,  it  would  be  dilficult  to  find  a  prettii^r- 
specimen  of  an  Knglish  farmer's  daughter  | 
than  Susan  Howe.  But  just  now  the  little  j 
damsel  wore  a  look  of  care  not  usual  to  her 
fair  and  tranquil  features;  she  seemed, as  she, 
was,  full  of  trouble.  i 

**  Poor  William!"   so    nm   her  thoughts, 
"  my  father  would  not  even  listen  to  his  last 
letter  because  it  poisoned  him  with  musk.     I 
wonder  that  William  can  like  that  disagrte-. 
able  smell !  and  he  expects  him  to  come  down  i 
on  the  top  of  the  co:ich,  instead  of  which,  he 
says  that  he  means  to  purchase  a — a —  (even  • 
in  her  thoughts  poor  Susan  could  not  master; 
the  word,  and  was  oblit;ed  to  have  recourse  to; 
the  tuusk-scented  billet)  hritschka — ay,  that's ' 
it!   or  a  droschky ;    I  wonder  what  sort  of 
things  they  are  —  and  that  he  only  visits  U8| 
enpasstint  in  a  tour,  for  which,  town  being  to' 
empty,  and  business  slack,  his  employer  has  I 
given  him  leave,  and  in  which  he  is  Ui  be  ac- : 
companied  by  his  friend  Monsieur  Victor- 
Victor — I  can't  make  out  his  other  name — an 
eminent  perfumer  who  lives  next  door.    To 
think  of  bringing  a  Frenchman  here,  remem- : 
bering  how  my  father  hates  the  whole  na* 
tion  !    Oh  dear,  dear  !     And  yet  I  know  Wil-j 
Ham.    I  know  why  he  went,  and  I  do  believe, 
in  spite  of  a  little  finery  and  foolishness,  and  ' 
of  ail  the  briti>chkas,  and  droschkies,  and  Vic-' 
tors,  into  the  bargain,  that  he'll  be  glad  to  get  j 
home  again.     No  place  like  home!     Kveo  in  i 
these  silly  notes,  that  feeling  is  always  at  the' 
bottom.    Did  not  1  hear  a  carriage  before  me  I ' 
Yes  !  —  no !  —  I  can't  tell.     i)ne  takes  every* 
thing  fur  the  sound  of  wheels  when  one  is* 
expecting  a  dear  friend  !     And  if  we  can  butl 
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gf  t  him  to  look  as  he  used  to  look,  and  to  be 
what  he  used  to  be,  he  won^t  leave  us  again 
for  all  the  fine  shops  in  Regent  Street,  or  all 
the  britschkas  and  droschkies  in  Christendom. 
My  father  is  getting  old  now,  and  William 
ought  to  stay  at  home,"  thought  th«*  affec- 
tionate sister;  *^and  I  firmly  believe  that  what 
he  ou^ht  to  do,  he  will  do.  Besides  which — 
surely  there  ta  a  carriage  now.'^ 

Just  ns  Susan  arrived  at  this  point  of  her 
cogitations,  that  sound  which  had  haunted  her 
imairination   all    the  afternoon,  the  sound  of 
wheels  rapidly  advancing,  became  more  and 
more  audible,  and  was  suddenly  succeeded  by 
a  tremendous  crash,  mixed  with  men*s  voices 
—  one  of  them  her  brother's — venting  in  two 
languages    (for    Monsieur  Victor,   whatever  ' 
miaht  be  his  proficiency  in  English,  had  re-  ' 
course  in  this  emergency  to  his  native  tongue)  : 
the  different  ejaculations  of  anger  and  aston-  , 
ishment  which  are  pretty  sure  to  accompany 
an  overset;  and  on  turning  a  corner  of  the 
lane,    Susan    caught  her  nrst  sight  of  the  ' 
britschka  or  droschky,  whichever  it  might  be, 
that  had  so  much  puzzled  her  simple  appre- 
hension, in  the  shape  of  a  heavy-looking  open 
carriage  garnished  with  head  and  apron,  lying 
prostrate   agpiinst   a   gate-post,  of  which  the 
wheels  had  fallen  foul.    Her  brother  was  fully 
occupied  in  disengaging  the  horses  from  the  ' 
traces,  in  reprimanding  his  companion  for  his 
bad  driving,  which  he  declared  had  occasioned 
the  accident,  and  in  directing  him  to  go  for 
assistance  to  a  cottage  half  a  mile  back  on  the 
road  to  Wantage,  whilst  he  himself  intimated 
his  intention  of  proceeding  for  more  help  to 
the  Farm;   and    the   obedient  Frenchman  — 
wio,  notwithstanding  the  derangement  which  [ 
his  coiffure  might   naturally  be  expected  to 
have  experienced  in  his  tumble,  looked,  Su-  '. 
sun  thought,  as  if  his  hair  were  put  in  paper 
every  night  and  pomatumed  every  morning, 
and  as  if  his  whole  dapper  person  were  sa- 
turated with  his  own  finest  essences,  a  sort 
of  travelling  perfumer's  shop,   a   peripatHtir 
pouncet-box  —  walked  off  in  the  direction  in- 
dicated, with  an   air  of  habitual  submission,  ' 
which  showed  pretty  plainly  that,  whether  as 
proprietor  of  the  unlucky  britschka,  or  from 
his  own  force  of  character,  William  was  con- 
sidered as  the  principal  director  of  the  present 
expedition. 

Having  sent  his  comrade  off,  William 
Howe,  leaving  his  steeds  quietly  browsing  by 
the  way-side,  bent  his  steps  towards  home. 
Susan  advanced  rapidly  to  meet  him;  and  in 
a  few  Si'conds  the  brother  and  sister  were  in 
each  other's  arms ;  and,  after  most  afftc- 
tionatt;  gr».*elings,  they  sat  down  by  mutual 
cousi'iil  upon  a  piece  of  felled  timber  whirli 
lay  upon  the  bank — the  lane  on  one  side  Ix'injr 
bounded  by  an  old  coppice — and  beijan  to  ask 
eaeh  otluT  the  thousand  questions  so  interest- 
ing to  the  children  of  one  house  who  have 
been  long  parted. 


Seldom  surely  hn  the  roagli  and  nffi'! 

bark  of  an  unhewed  elm  had  the  hneoof  rfj 
supporting  so  perfect  mn  pxc^aiaite.  Jem  Hti^ 
away,  the  exciseman,  had  in  iMlhtaf  cxan^  ■ 
rated  the  magni(icem!e  of  oor  yoaay  Lmn' 
doner.  From  shoes  which  looked  aa  if  ttsy ' 
had  come  from  Paris  in  the  ambaaaador'sksii' 
to  the  curled  head  and  the  whiakeiad  wU 
mustachioed  countenance,  (for  the  hatvbii; 
should  have  been  the  crowo  of  the  fiacfjemj 
wanting — probably  in  conaeqaeoce  of  tW  » 
cent  overturn,)  from  top  to  toe  he  looM  U\ 
for  a  ball  at  Almaek*8,  or  a  Ale  at  Bnim  i 
water  House ;  and,  oh  !  how  onaailed  to  m- 
old-fashioned  homestead  at  Ratherfoid  Wstt!' 
His  lower  appointments,  hose  and  trooscn^i 
were  of  the  finest  woven  silk ;  hia  coat  mi 
claret  colour,  of  the  latest  cut;  hia  waisiBM; 
—  talk  of  the  great  peacock !  ke  woaM  hsit! 
seemed  dingy  and  dnsky  beaide  aoeh  a  spkfr 
dour  of  colour!  —  his  waistcoat  literally  da-; 
zled  poor  Susan's  eyes;  and  hia  riogStSsi' 
chains,  and  studs,  and  broochea,  aeraed  to 
the  wondering  girl  almoat  aufficient  to  fleck 
a  jeweller's  shop. 

In  spite  of  all  this  nonsense,  it  was  dew  to 
her,  from  every  look  and  word,  that  she  wm 
not  mistaken  in  believing  William  uachmfsl 
in  mind  and  disposition,  and  that  theie  was  ■ 
warm  and  a  kind  heart  beating  aadcr  ite- 
finery.  Moreover,  she  felt  that  if  the  a^ 
seemly  magniiicenee  could  once  be  ibrowa? 
aside,  the  whiskers  and  mustachios  cWsifd 
away,  and  his  fine  manly  person  reinstsied  is 
the  rustic  costume  in  which  she  hMl  bcvs  sb> 
customed  to  see  him,  her  hn«ther  woald  Ikm 
appear  greatly  improved  in  fuca  and  figaie,^ 
taller,  more  vigorous,  and  with  an  ezprasHsa 
of  intelligence  and  frankness  delightfal  loh^ 
hold.  But  how  to  get  quit  of  the  fiacry.  Bid: 
the  Frenchman,  and  the  britschka!  Otksm 
reconcile  her  father  to  iniquitiea  ao  fiir  si^ 
passing  even  the  smell  of  muak  ? 

William,  on  his  part,  regarded  his  mttm-. 
with  unqualified  admiration.  He  had  Mk  a: 
laucrhin}^  blooming  girl,  he  found  a  dcUrtto- 
and  lovely  young  woman,  all  the  moie  lovely { 
for  the  tears  that  mingled  with  her  siaiki.  ^ 
true  tokens  of  a  most  pure  aflectioa, 

*'  And  you  really  are  glad  to  aee  me,  Sasf! 
And  my  father  is  well  t     And  here  ia  the  sU 


place,  looking  just  as  it  used  to  do; 
and  ricks,  and  barn-yard,  not  qnila  ia  s^h^ 
but  one  feels  that  one  shall  ae 
next  turninsT — the  great  coppice  right 
looking  thicker  and  greener  thaa 
often  we  have  gone  nutting  in  that 
the  tall  holly  at  the  gate,  with  the 
elimbing  up,  and  twisting  iu  sweet  garlaadaj 
round  the  very  topmost  spray  likearotoort;- 
— many  a  time  and  often  have  I  cliaihad  thai 
hnljy  to  twine  the  flaunting  wreath  roaad  year 
St  raw -bonnet.  Miss  Susy  !  And  herr,  oa  Iht 
other  side  of  the  hedge,  is  the 
where  Hector  and  Harebell  rao  their 
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rours<*,  arul  firave  their  hare  fifty  turns  before 
thf  y  \i\\\o<\  her,  without  ev«*r  letting  her  gel 
o\K  (»r  Iht5  stubble.  These  were  pleasant 
<l'.iy"*.  '"^^iisy,  aflrr  all  !'* 

•'  Mappy  days,  dear  William  !" 

'*  And  we  shall  go  nuttincr  again,  shall  we 
not  ?'' 

*•  Surely,  dear  brother  I     Only  " And 

Susan  suddenly  stopped. 

'M)uly  whaU  Miss  iSusy  1" 

'*  Only  I  don't  see  how  you  can  possibly  po 
i.'ito  thf  c'opsH  in  this  dress.  Think  how  the 
hraiahles  would  prick  and  tear,  and  how  that 
chain  would  catch  in  the  hazel  stems !  and  as 
to  (:limbiii<r  the  holly-tree  in  that  fine  tight 
coal,  or  healing  the  stubbles  for  a  hare  in  those 
delicate  thin  shoes,  why  the  thing  is  out  of 
till?  <|urstion.  And  I  really  don't  believe," 
continued  Susan,  finding  it  easier  to  go  on 
than  to  begin,  *'  I  really  don't  believe  that 
eitJH-r  Hector  or  Harebell  would  know  you,  if 
they  saw  you  so  decked  out." 

U'illiani  lau'^hed  outright. 

*'  I  doi/t  mean  to  go  coursing  in  these 
>'.ior^.  1  assure  you,  Susy.  This  is  an  even- 
iri'j  dnfss.  I  have  a  shootintj-jacket  and  all 
tltcrcunto  bilonging  in  the  britschka,  which 
will  not  puzzle  either  Harebell  or  Hector, 
because  it's  just  what  they  have  been  used  to 
Ktt;  ine  wear." 

*'  Put  it  on,  then,  I  beseech  you !"  exclaim- 
ed Susy;  **  put  it  on  directly  !" 

''  Why,  I  am  not  going  coursing  this  even- 
iutr.'* 

'*  No — but  my  father ! — Oh,  dear  William  ! 
if  ytu  did  but  know  how  he  hates  finery,  and 
f«^rei»^n»ers,  and  britschkas!  Oh,  dear  William, 
send  olT  the  French  gentleman  and  the  out- 
landish carriage — run  into  the  coppice  and  put 
on  thi*  shooting-tlress!" 

**  Oh,  Susan  !"  began  William  ;  but  Susan 
havinir  once  summoned  up  courage  suflicient 
to  put  licr  remonstrances  into  words,  followed 
up  the  attack  with  an  earnestness  that  did  not 
admit  a  moment's  interruption. 

*•  My  father  hates  finery  even  more  than 
Harelull  or  Hector  would  do.  You  know 
his  ouniry  notions,  dear  William;  and  I 
think  that  latterly  he  has  hated  everything 
ibat  looks  Londonish  and  new-fangled  worse 
than  ever.  We  are  old-fashioned  people  at 
Rutherford.  There's  your  pretty  old  friend, 
,  Mary  Arnott,  can*t  abide  gewgaws  any  more 
than  my  father." 

**  Mary  Arnott?  You  mean  Mrs.  Giles. 
What  do  I  care  for  her  likes  and  dislikes?" 
exclnimed  William,  haughtily. 

**  1  mean  Mary  Arnott,  and  not  Mrs.  Giles. 
and  you  do  care  for  her  likes  and  dislikes  a 
great  deal,"  replied  his  sister,  with  some  arch- 
ness. **  Poor  Mary,  when  the  week  before 
that  fixed  foi  the  wedding  arrived,  felt  that 


she  could  not  marry  Master  Jacob  Giles;  so 
she  found  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  him : 
alone,  and  told  him  the  truth.    I  even  believe,  | 
although  I  have  no  warrant  tor  saying  so,  that  I 
she  confessed  she  could  not  love  him  because  | 
she  loved  another.     Master  Giles  behaved  like  \ 
a  wise  man,  and  told  her  father  it  would  be  . 
very  wrong  to  force  her  inclinations.     He  be-  | 
havcd  kindly  as  well  as  wisely,  for  he  endea-, 
vourcd  to  reconcile  all  parties,  and  put  matters 
in  train  for  the  wedding  that  had  hindered  his. . 
This  at  that  time  Master  Arnott  would  not ' 
hear  of,  and  therefore  we  did  not  tell  you  that 
the  marriage  which  you  took  for  granted  had  | 
gone  off.     Till  about  three  months  ago,  that ! 
odious  lawsuit  was  in  full  action,  and  Master 
Arnott  as  violently  set  against  my  father  as 
ever.    Then,  however,  he  was  taken  ill,  and, 
upon  his  deathbed,  he  sent  for  his  old  friend, 
begged  his  pardon,  and  appointed  him  guardian 
to  Mary.     And  there  she  is  at  home — for  she 
would  not  come  to  meet  you — but  there  she 
is,  hoping  to  find  you  just  what  you  were 
when  you  went  away,  and  hating  Frenchmen, 
and  britschkas,  and  finery,  and  the  smell  of 
musk,  just  as  if  she  were  my  father's  daugh- 
ter in  good  earnest.     And,  now,  dear  William, 
I  know  what  has  been  passing  in  your  mind 
quite  as  well  as  if  hearts  were  peep-shows, 
and  one  could  see  to  the  bottom  ot  them  it 
the  rate  of  a  penny  a  look.     I  know  that  yea  ! 
went  away  for  love  of  Mary,  and  flung  your-  \ 
self  into  the  finery  of  London  to  try  to  get  rid 
of  the  thought  of  her,  and  came  down  with  ; 
all  Uiis  nonsense  of  britschkas,  and  whiskers, ' 
and  waistcoats,  and  rings,  just  to  show  her 
what  a  beau  she  had  lost  in  losing  you — Did 
not  you,  nowl     W*ell !  don't  stand  squeezing 
my  hand,  but  go  and  meet  your  French  friend, 
who  has  got  a  man,  I  see,  to  help  to  pick  up 
the  fallen  equipage.     Go  and  get  rid  of  him, 
quoth  Susan. 

**  How  can  1 1"    exclaimed   William,    in 
laughing  perplexity.  i 

**  Give  him  the  britschka !"  responded  his  ; 
sister,  *^  and  send  them  oflf  together  as  fast  as  , 
may  be.    That  will  be  s  magnificent  farewell. ! 
And  then  take    your  portmanteau  into  the  | 
copse,  and  change  all  this  trumpery  for  the . 
shooting-jacket  and  its  belongings ;  and  then 
come  back  and  let  me  trim  these  whiskers  ss 
closely  as  scissors  can  trim  them,  and  then 
we'll  go  to  the  farm,  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  _ 
Harebell,  Hector,  my  dear  father,  and— some- ' 
body  else ;  and  it  will  net  be  that  somebody's  ' 
fault  if  ever  you  go  to  London  again,  or  get ; 
into  a  britschka,  or  put  on  s  chain,  or  a  ring,  '■ 
or  writtf  with  blue  ink  upon  pink  paper,  as  long 
as  you  live.    Now  go  and  dismiss  the  French- 
man," added   Susan,  laughing,  **snd  we'll* 
walk  home  together  the  happiest  brother  sod  i 
sister  in  Christendom." 
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Ox E  of  the  most  beautiful  spots  in  the  north 
of  Hampshire — a  part  of  the  country  which, 
from  its  winding  green  lanes,  with  the  trees 
meeting  overhead  like  a  cradle,  its  winding 
roads  between  coppices,  with  wide  turfy  mar- 
gents  on  either  side,  as  if  left  on  purpose  for 
the  picturesque  and  frequent  gipsy  camp,  its 
abundance  of  hedge-row  timber,  and  its  exten- 
sive tracts  of  woodland,  seems  as  if  the  fields 
were  just  dug  out  of  the  forest,  as  might  have 
happened  in  the  days  of  William  Rufua— one 
of  the  loveliest  scenes  in  this  lovely  county 
is  the  Great  Pond  at  Ashley  End. 

Ashley  End  is  itself  a  romantic  and  beau- 
tiful village,  strag2[ling  down  a  steep  hill  to  a 
dear  and  narrow  running  stream,  which  crosses 
the  road  in  the  bottom,  crossed  in  its  turn  by 
a  picturesque  w^ooden  bridge,  and  then  wind- 
ing with  equal  abruptness  up  the  opposite  ac- 
clivity, 80  that  the  scattered  cottages,  sepa- 
rated from  each  other  by  long  strips  of  garden 
ground,  the  little  country  inn,  and  two  or  three 
old-fashioned  tenements  of  somewhat  higher 
pretensions,  surrounded  by  their  own  moss- 
grown  orchards,  seemed  to  be  completely  shut 
out  from  this  bustling  world,  buried  in  the 
sloping  meadows  so  deeply  green,  and  the 
hanging  woods  so  rich  in  their  various  tinting, 
along  which  the  slender  wreaths  of  smoke 
from  the  old  clustered  chimneys  went  smiling 
peacefully  in  the  pleasant  autumn  air.  So 
profound  was  the  tranquillity,  that  the  slender 
streamlet  which  gushed  along  the  valley,  fol- 
lowing its  natural  windings,  and  glittering  in 
the  noonday  sun  like  a  thread  of  silver,  seemed 
to  the  unfrequent  visiters  of  that  remote  ham- 
let the  only  trace  of  life  and  motion  in  the  pic- 
ture. 

The  source  of  this  pretty  brook  was  un- 
doubtedly the  Great  Pond,  although  there  was 
no  other  road  to  it  than  by  climbing  the  steep 
hill  beyond  the  village,  and  then  turning  sud- 
denly to  the  right,  and  descending  by  a  deep 
cart-track,  which  led  between  wild  banks 
covered  with  heath  and  feathery  broom,  gar- 
landed with  bramble  and  briar  roses,  and  tray 
with  the  purple  heath-flower  and  the  delicate 
harebell,*  to  a  scene  even  more  beautiful  and 
I  more  solitary  than  the  hamlet  itself. 

*  One  of  the  pleasnntest  moments  that  I  have  ever 
known,  wan  that  (»f  the  iiitnxluction  of  an  acr«iin- 
pitched  young  Aineriran  40  the  common  harob(>ll, 
\i[nm  the  very  spot  which  I  havo  attem{>led  to  de- 
;  acribe.  lie  had  never  »cen  that  i-!nglish  wild-flower, 
'<  coiiwMnited  \>y  the  jwwtry  of  our  conunon  inngiiace. 
wan  struck  even  m<»re  than  I  exi>ecletl  t»y  itsi  «ielirate 
beauty,  pl.-icril  it  in  \\\a  hution-hole.  and  re^iealed  with 
enthuNiasm  therhurming  linen  of  ^^cotl,  from  the  liOdy 
ol  the  L'lke  :— 

"  K«>r  me." — she  xiitoped.  and,  looking  rourKi, 
IMiHkrd  u  l»|iio  huretK^II  fn>in  the  gnmnd. — 
*•  For  nje.  whoMe  memory  urarce  conveys 
All  image  of  more  splebdid  days. 


It  was  a  small  clear  Imke  almost  cnb 

;  in  trees,  across  which  an  embaakniMiU  fbnari 

;  for  the  purpose  of  a  deooy  for  the  wiMIM 

i  with  which  it  abounded*  led  into  a  wood  wkick 

covered  the  opposite  hill ;  an  old  fomMt 

wood,  where  the  noble  oaka*  whoae  bptfhi 

almost  dipped  into  the  water,  were  sarmudil 

,  by  their  sylvan  aceoropanimenta  of  biiek,ad 

holly,  and  hawthorn,  where  the  tall  tienMl. 

over  the  straffglin^  paths,  and  waved 

the  grassy  dells  and  turfy  bnkee  with  y 

'.  it  was  interspersed.    One  low*browed  ( 

'  stood  in  a  little  meadow^-it  might  alnetf  hi 

called  a  little  orchard— just  at  the  botloa  rf; 

!  the  winding  road  that  led  to  the  Gieat  Fmi:\ 

I  the  cottage  of  the  widow  King.  i 

Independently  of   its   beautifal    titoaliN^j 

there  was  much  that  waa  at  onoe  pictuwiyi 

and  comfortable  about  the  eottnge  itaelf,  wiAj 

'  its  irregularity  of  oatline,  ita  gahlti  ends  mi 

jutting-out  chimneys,  ite   thatched  roof  ■!, 

pent-house  windows.    A  little  yaid,  wiik  ■' 

>  small  building  which  Just  held  an  old  doaby-' 

chaise  and  an  old  donkey,  a  atill  older  eov,l 

and  a  few  pens  for  geese  and  chickens,  iay«' 

one  side  of  the  house;  in  front,  mlloworeoHi;! 

surrounded  by  a  mossy  paling;  a  lai^  phlf 

for  vegeubles  behind ;  and,  etretchiaf  deva; 

to  the  Great  Pond  on  the  aide  opposite  tts^ 

,  yard,  was  the  greenest  of  all   poasible  asa-l 

;  dows,  which,  asl  have  before  aaid,  twoaoUei 

]  walnut  and  mulberry  trees,  and  a  frv  afsA. 

!  pears  and  apples,  clustered  near  thedwl^ifil 

almost  converted  into  that  pleasanteatappaasfi- 

;  of  country  life,  an  orchard. 

I      Notwithstanding,  howeTer,  the 

neatness  of  the  flower-couct,  and  the  little , 

den  filled  with  beds  of  strawberriea,  and' 

vender,  and  old-fashioned  flowers,  atoehs,  < 

'  nations,  roses,  pinks ;  and  in  apite  of  the  esl» 


This  little  flower,  that  Iotw  the  isa. 
May  well  my  simple  embleni  be; 
It  drinks  heaven's  dew  as  tilillie  as  1 
That  in  the  King's  own  garden 
And  when-1  place  it  in  my  hair. 
Allan,  a  bard,  is  bound  lo  ewoar 
He  ne'er  saw  cronmet  so  Air.** 

Still  fljealer  was  the  delight  with 

American  recognised  that  blonoa  of  a 

sociaUons — the  flower  sacred  a»  Millon  «td 
fipeare— the  English  primrose.     He  bimi 

j  the  ground  in  gathenng  •  bunch,  wiih  a 

,  expreiaion  which  I  shall  not  essUy  fafsc  Si  if 

'  flower  were  to  hiin  an  erobtMlimeni  of  tiiefisair 

-  hy  whom  it  has  been  consecrsnd  m>  6ms;  as 

!  alw  had  the  good  taste  not  to  be  ashamed  of  kn 

;  enthusiasm.    I  have  had  the  pleasuie  wtm^m 

!  this  spring,  to  my  friend  Miaa  Sedgwick.  O  sAs 

family  one  of  my  viaitera  beUini^  rooli  saiwsdS 

theKi'  wild  lk>weri.  of  the  comnion  riolel,  iho 

ami  the  ivy.  another  of  our  indigsnous  plMlto 

our  Tninwiilantie  brethren  want,  ami  milhwla 

■  Theodore  Sedgwick  was  especially dcligfaMd.  HwtL 

he  a  real  disliiictitin  to  be  ihe  inimitiirn—  sf  ttsM 

.  plantu  into  that  Brrktkirt  vUlsse  of  New  ~ 

J  where  Mm  Sedgwick,  sunuuooed  by 

I  thy  of  her  in  talent  --  * *- 
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tis,  and  inMNk-ro<<t»8,  and  in  one  southern  nook 
a  in;iiiniliiv»rit  troc-like  fuchsia,  hut  the  old 
rhi:ii:ii  V,  actually  jjarlanded  with  delinate 
rr«'*'por«;,  tin*  inaiirandi:i,  and  the  lotus  8permu9, 
\vh(»-;f'  pink  atul  purple  hells,  peeping  out  from 
hrtujMMi  ih''ir  rlrtr.int  foliarje,  and   minj/linff 


tauc  its, -If  ht'in^T  not  only  always  covered  with  |      The  only  extravacrance  in  which  Mrs.  King 
cli.'iihiiiLr  shrulis,  woodhine,  jessamine,  clema-  .  indulsjed  herself  was  keepinsf  a  pet  spaniel, 

■  the  descend dnt  of  a  breed  for  which  her  hu»- 
band  had  been  famous,  and  which  was  bo 
jrreat  a  favourite,  that  it  ranked  next  to  Tom 
in  her  affections,  and  next  to  his  grandmother 
in  Tom's.  The  first  time  that  I  ever  saw 
them,  this  pretty  dojr  had  brought  her  kind 
with  t!i(>  i»'»l(ler  blossoms  and  darker  leaves  of  |  mistress  into  no  small  trouble. 
tlip  pi^siud-ilower,  ifive  such  a  wreathy  and  We  had  been  taking  a  drive  thronah  these 
airy 'jr.wpio  the  humblest  buililinjj;*  in  spile  beautiful  lanes,  never  more  beautiful  than 
of  thi^  luxuriance  of  natural  beauty,  and  of  when  the  richly  tinted  autumnal  folia|re  con- 
the  evi-lent  care  besioweil  upon  the  cultivation  trasts  with  the  deep  emerald  hue  of  the  autum- 
of  the  IhmIs,  and  the  trainin<r  of  the  climbing  ....      -         - 

|>l.ints.  \\v  yet  fflt,  we  could  hardly  tell  why, 
but  y»l  w<*  instinctively  felt,  that  the  moss- 
t:rr>\\n  thatch,  the  mouldering  paling,  the 
hoiiry  apph»-trees,  in  a  word,  the  evidences  of 
dtcay  vi-il)!»?  around  the  place,  were  but  types 
of  the  fadinu  fortunes  of  the  inmates. 

AikI  such  was  really  the  case.     The  widow 
,  Kiiitr  had  known  heller  days.     Her  husband 
j  had  been  the  hea<r  keeper,  her  only  son  head 
.1 


arnintr  an    honest   penny.     They 
downy  spikes  of  the  bulrushes  to 


'  inraiis    of   ( 
slrippt'tl  llu 

stutf  ciishiotis  and  pillows,  and  wove  the 
tusIh's  ihtinsclves  into  mats.  Poor  Tom  was 
as  handy  as  a  girl;  and  in  the  lon)3|f  winter 
cveniniis  he  would  plait  the  straw  hats  in 
which  he  went  to  Belford  market,  and  knit 
t!»e  stoekiii'T^,  which,  kept  rather  for  show 
thafj  for  use,  were  just  assumed  to  ^o  to 
;  church  on  Sundays,  and  then  laid  aside  for  the 
'  week.     S.»  exact  was  their  economy. 

*l  know  riothniQ  m  pretty  w  the  manner  in  which 
cree|»nij  p'hmIn  inHT\\roaiih  iheinselvM  (Nie  with  an- 
oihrr.     We  liave  at  iliis  iiiimient  a  wull  (|uue  covered 
Willi  liiiney>M(  k!e«.  fwensii^t.  nwrH.  cloinatit,  }«isk)|i- 
rtov\er<.  tiivrilr-.  >.-.»:mm,  iierima  curfMii, lutut  •|Mimiut, 
and  iii.eir.oi.<i:i  o.irel.iyani.  in  which  two  long  iiprays 
tii' i\w  I  i-MM!Mii:i»niil  ehnitierH  ha\e  jijttod  out  Irum 
tlie  w.\\l.  n.i.l  eniwineij  ih(>riii»elve«  i(»^eiher  like  the 
haii'lie  nt  :ei  ;iri!.(i'ie  tu^kcl.     The  fii'h  profusion  of 
ir'i\e-'.   ili->i^   Ml    i}ie   louis  ii{)rrmu(i.  cumparalively 
niin.lci  :itiii  (inn.  i^-ift  in  toiiure  und  (*ulour.  with  a 
dark'-r  ;>i:«li  m  i(i«*  niKidli'.  like  the  lenfof  the  old 
>:Mrn  L'«'r>Mt  ini;  iti«i><>  ol  the  miiinuidi.i.  to  bright. nnd  j 
htnn.n-j.   ni.  1    -Mtrply   (Miiliiieil — the   Rtaiku   equally* 
ere  <  I'll  Ml  ili.ir  \ario<l  sreen,  and  the  nweate  belli 
i>t  iSf  i»n"  (-•i:i:r.i>n'f^  ;iiiii  harmonizing  no  Hneiy  with  | 
itie  ri-  li  \i.>l«>:  M.iAiTH  ul'  ihe  other,  might  really  form  • 
u  hhiiiy  |i>r  a  iNiinh-r.     I  never  saw  anything  more 
cr.itftiil    HI   ('-lainf  and  running  art  than  thia  bit  of  I 
Mfnpl<-  n  i'iin>.     l>iit  nntnro  otten  takes  a  ianry  to  out* 
Me  Uvr  skiititl  and  anil)iiioii!i  handmaiden,  aiid  ia  •!• 
'  wayx  certuni  to  «uccefd  in  the  coropelilMNi. 

45* 


nal  herbacre,  and  were  admirina  the  fine  effect 
of  the  majestic  oaks,  whose  lower  branches 
almost  touched  the  clear  water  which  reflected 
so  brightly  the  britrht  blue  sky,  when  Mrs. 
King,  who  was  well  known  to  my  father,  ad- 
vanced to  the  $;ate  of  her  little  court,  and  mo- 
destly requested  to  speak  with  him. 

The  group  in  front  of  the  cottage  was  one 
which  it  was  impossible  to  contemplate  with- 
out strong  interest.     The  poor  widow,  in  her 
i  jraniener,  of  the  lord  of  the  manor ;  but  both    neat   crimped   cap,  her  well-worn  mourning 
j  were  dead  ;  and  she,  with  an  orphan  grand-  |  trown,  her  apron  and  handkerchief,  coarse,  in- 
I  child,  a  thoiitrhtful  boy  of  eifrht  or  nine  years  '  deed,  and  of  cheap   material,  but  delicately 
old,  now  nri»iiied  a  scanty  subnistence  from  the  '  clean,  her  grey  hair  parted  on  her  brow,  and 
prrnliice  of  their  little  dairy,  their  few  poultry,  ■  her  pale  intelligent  countenance,  stood  leaning 
their  honey,  (have  I  not  said  that  a  row  of   agninst  the  doorway,  holding  in  one  thin  treio- 
bee-hives  held  their  station  on  the  sunny  side    bling  hand  a  letter  newly  opened,  and  in  the 
of  the  (jarden?)    and   the   fruit   and    flowers  ;  other  her  spectacles,  which  she  had  been  fain 
which  liiile  Torn  and  the  old  donkey  carried  .  to  take  off,  half  hoping  that  they  had  played 
in  their  season  to  Helford  every  market-day.     =  her  false,  and  that  the  ill-omened  epistle  would 
Hesidt>s  these,  their  accustomed  sources  of    not  be  found  to  contain  what  had  so  grieved 
income,    Mrs.  Kinjr   and   Tom    neglected    no  \  her.     Tom,  a  fine  rosy  boy,  stout  and  manly 

for  his  years,  sat  on  the  ground  with  Chloe 
in  his  arms,  giving  vent  to  a  most  unmanly  fit 
of  crying;  and  (^hloe,  a  dog  worthy  of  Kdwin 
Landseer^s  pencil,  a  large  and  beautiful  spa- 
niel, of  the  scarce  old  Knitlish  breed,  brown 
and  white,  with  shining  wavy  hair  feathering 
her  thighs  and  legs,  and  clustering  into  curls 
towards  her  tail  and  forehead,  and  upon  the 
long  glossy  magnificent  ears  which  gave  so 
much  richness  to  her  fine  expressive  counte- 
nance, looked  at  him  wistfully,  with  eyes  that 
expressed  the  fullest  sympathy  in  his  affliction, 
and  stooped  to  lick  his  hand,  and  nestled  her 
head  in  his  bosom,  as  if  trying,  as  far  as  her 
caresses  had  the  power,  to  soothe  and  comfort 
hiro. 

**  And  so,  sir,*'  continued  Mrs.  King,  who 
had  been  telling  her  little  story  to  my  father, 
whilst  I  had  been  admiring  her  pet,  *'  this  Mr. 
Poulton,  the  tax-gatherer,  because  I  refused  to 
give  him  our  Chloe,  whom  ray  boy  is  so  fond 
of  that  he  shares  his  meals  with  her,  poor  fel- 
low, has  laid  an  information  against  us  for 
keeping  a  sporting  dog — I  don*t  know  what 
the  pro|>er  word  is — and  has  had  us  soreharff- 
ed ;  and  the  first  that  I  ever  heard  of  it  is 
by  this  letter,  from  which  I  find  that  I  must 
pay  I  donU  know  how  much  money  by  Satur- 
day next,  or  else  my  goods  will  be  aeisad  and 
sold.    And  I  have  but  just  minaged  to  pay 
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my  rent,  and  where  to  gel  a  farthing  I  can't 
tell.  I  dare  any  he  would  let  us  off  now  if  I 
would  but  give  him  Chloe;  but  that  I  can*t 
find  in  my  heart  to  do.  He  *8  a  hard  man,  and 
a  bad  dog-master.  I  Ve  all  along  been  afraid 
that  we  must  part  with  Chloe,  now  that  she's 
growing  up  like,  because  of  our  living  so  near 
the  preserves — " 

**  Oh,  grandmother !" — interrupted  Tom, — 
"poor  Chloe!" 

"  But  I  can't  give  her  to  him.  Don't  cry 
60,  Tom !  I  'd  sooner  have  my  little  goods 
sold,  and  lie  upon  the  hoards.  I  should  not 
mind  parting  with  her  if  she  were  taken  good 
care  of,  hut  I  never  will  give  her  to  him." 

**  Is  this  the  first  you  have  heard  of  the 
matter  1"  inquired  my  father;  "  you  ought  to 
have  had  notice  in  time  to  appeal." 

**  I  never  heard  a  word  till  to-day." 

-^^  Poulton  seems  to  say  that  he  sent  a  letter, 
nevertheless,  anij  offers  to  prove  the  sending, 
if  need  be;  it's  not  in  our  division,  not  even 
in  our  county,  and  I  am  afraid  that  in  this 
matter  of  the  surcharge  1  can  do  nothing," 
observed  my  father;  "though  I  have  no  doubt 
but  it's  a  rascally  trick  to  come  by  the  dog. 
She 's  a  pretty  creature,"  continued  he,  stoop- 
ing down  to  pat  her,  and  examining  her  head 
and  mouth  with  the  air  of  a  connoitisuur  in 
canine  affairs,  **a  very  fine  creature.  How 
old  is  she  V 

**  Not  quite  a  twelvemonth,  sir.  She  was 
pupped  on  the  sixteenth  of  last  October,  grand- 
mother's birthday,  of  all  the  days  in  the  year," 
said  Tom,  somewhat  comforted  by  his  visiter's 
evident  sympathy. 

•*The  sixteenth  of  October!  Then  Mr. 
Poulton  may  bid  good-bye  to  his  surcharge ; 
for  unless  she  was  six  months  old  on  the  fifth 
of  April  she  cannot  be  Uixed  fur  this  year  — 
so  this  letter  is  so  much  waste  paper.  I  '11 
write  this  very  night  to  the  chairman  of  the 
commissioners,  and  manage  the  matter  for 
you.  And  I  '11  also  write  to  Master  Poulton, 
and  let  him  know  that  1  '11  acciuaint  the  board 
if  he  gives  you  any  further  trouble.  You  're 
sure  that  you  can  prove  the  day  she  was  pup- 
ped 1"  continued  his  worship,  highly  delight- 
ed. **  Very  lucky  !  You  '11  have  nothing  to 
pay  for  her  till  next  half-year,  and  then  I'm 
afraid  that  this  fellow,  Poulton,  will  insist 
upon  her  being  entered  as  a  sporting  dog, 
which  is  fourteen  shillings.  But  that's  a  fu- 
ture concern.  As  to  the  surcharge,  1  '11  take 
care  of  that.  A  beautiful  creature,  is  she  not, 
Mary  ?  Very  lucky  that  wo  happened  to  drive 
this  way."  And  with  kind  adieus  to  Tom 
and  his  grand uiolher,  who  were  as  grateful  as 
people  could  be,  we  departed. 

About  a  week  after,  Tom  and  Chloe,  in 
their  turn,  appeared  at  our  cottage.  All  had 
pone  rivht  in  the  matter  of  the  surcharge. 
The  commissioners  had  decided  in  Mrs.  King's 
favour,  and  Mr.  Poulton  had  been  forced  to 
succumb.    But  the  grandmother  had  consider- 


ed the  danger  of  offending  their  food  \n^ : 
lord.  Sir  John,  by  keeping  a  sporting  dog  as} 
near  his  coverts,  and  also  tho  diflieoUy  of  pay- ' 
ing  the  tax ;  and  both  she  and  Tom  had  tamU ! 
up  their  minds  to  offer  Chloe  to  my  father.  I 
He  had  admired  her,  and  ererybodT  said  tkn 
he  was  as  good  a  dog-roaster  ns  Mr.  PoollflB 
was   a  bad  one;    and   he  came  somctiaM! 
coursine  to  Ashley  End*  and  then  perhaps  W^ 
would  let  them  both  see  Chloe ;  ^  for  giani-j 
mother,"   said  Tom,    ^*  though   she   srftdj 
somehow  ashamed  to  confess  mm  m«ich«  was  si: 
the  bottom  of  her  heart  pretty  nigh  mm  food  of; 
her  as  he  was  himself.     Indeed*  he  did  ssi! 
know  who  could  help  being  fond  of  Chlsa,i 
she  had  so  many  pretty  ways.**     And  Tea,  I 
making  manful   battle  against  the  teais  Atf 
would  start  into  his  eyes,  almost  as  fall  of  ilP 
fection  as  the  eyes  of  Chloe  herself,  and  hsf^ 
ging  his  beautiful  pet,  who  seemed  epos  hsr 
part  to  have  a  presentiment  of  the  eril  tktf 
awaited  her,  sate  down  as  requested  is  tht 
hall,  whilst  my  father  eoosidered  his  pfsf^ 
sition. 

Upon  the  whole,  it  seemed  to  as  kindest  tsi 
the  parties  concerned,  the  widow  King,  Tim,| 
and  Chloe,  to  accept  the  gift.  Sir  J&a  «ai| 
a  kind  man,  and  a  good  landlord*  hat  he  wa 
also  a  keen  sportsman ;  and  it  was  qaile  c«> 
tain  that  he  would  have  no  great  tasiifiBri, 
dog  of  such  high  sporting  hkK»d  dose  lo  hii 
best  preserves ;  the  keeper  also  wosU  praks- , 
bly  seize  hold  of  such  a  neighbour  as  a  seapS' 
goat,  in  case  of  any  deficiency  in  the  aoabtr 
of  hares  and  pheasants ;  and  then  their  fictf 
enemy,  Mr.  Poulton,  might  avail  hiasrifsf 
some  technical  deficiency  to  bring  Sirs.  Uaf 
within  the  clutch  of  a  sorchaij;e.  Tbm  aiffhi 
not  always  be  an  oversight  in  that  Shy  lock's 
bond,  nor  a  wise  judge,  young  or  old,  ts  d^' 
tect  it  if  there  were.  So  that,  upon  dasco^ 
sideration,  my  father  (determined,  of 
to  make  a  proper  return  for  the  _ 
to  consider  Chloe  as  his  own' propeity  T  sal 
Tom,  having  seen  her  very  eomlortaUy  i» 
stalled  in  clean  dry  straw  in  a  warm  siaUi^i 


and  fed  in  a  manner  which  gave  a  satisftciMT| 
specimen  of  her  future  diet,  and  being  hiasw 
regaled  with  plum-cake  and  cherry  I 
(a  liquor  of  which  he  had,  he  said,  besid  i 
talk,  and  which  proved,  as  my  lather  had  afr 
gured,  exceedingly  cheering  and  luniiilsisiT  ^ 
in  the  moment  of  affliction,)  departed  is  mash  i 


better  spirits  than  could  have  heeae«sscnd| 

»n.     I  myseK  duly  a»-| 

preciating  the  meriu  of  Chloe,  was  a  little  ^ 


after  such  a  separation.     I  mysdC  < 


jealous  for  my  own  noble  Dash, 
sembled,  with  a  slight  inferiority  ef  sias  sad  ' 
colouring;  much  such  a  resemhlaaes  as  Viola,, 
I  suppose,  bore  to  Sebastian.  Bat  apoa  hcisg 
reminded  of  the  afilnity  between  the  twodoga, 
(for  Dash  came  originally  from  Ashley  Bad 
kennel,  and  was,  as  nearly  as  we  eoald  msht 
out,  gmnduncle  to  Chloe,)  and  of  ear  siags- 
lar  good  fortune  in  having  two 
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ppaiupls  iintler  one  roof,  my  objections  were 
pntin'ly  removed. 

Tinier  the  same  roof  they  did  not  seem 
likrly  to  continue.  When  sent  after  to  the 
st;iMe  the  next  morningr,  Chloe  was  missing. 
Kverybixly  declared  that  the  door  had  not  been 
o|MMifMl,  and  Dick,  who  had  her  in  charcre, 
VM\v«-d  that  the  key  had  never  been  out  of  his 
P'K'ki't.  Hut  accusations  and  affirmations 
wow  eqii;illy  useless  —  the  bird  was  flown. 
Of  roiirse  she  had  returned  to  Ashley  End. 
\iu\  npr.n  b^injr  sent  for  to  her  old  abode, 
T'-irj  \v:is  found  preparinj;f  to  brin^  her  to 
AlH-rNiirh ;    and    Mrs.  Kinjr  Riij/jrested,   that, 


A  distant  home  was  wanted  for  Chloo :  and 
what  home  could  open  a  brighter  prospect  of 
canine  felicity  than  to  be  the  pet  of  Mrs.  Keat- 
ing, and  the  playmate  of  Pretty  May  ?  It 
seemed  one  of  those  startling  coincidences 
which  amuse  one  by  their  singular  fitness  and 
propriety,  and  make  one  believe  that  there  is 
more  in  the  exploded  doctrine  of  sympathies 
than  can  be  found  in  our  philosophy. 

So,  upon  the  matter  bemg  explamed  to  her, 
thought  .Mrs.  King;  and  writing  duly  to  an- 
nounce the  arrival  of  Chloe,  she  was  deposit- 
ed, with  a  quantity  of  soft  h<iy,  in  a  large 
hamper,  and  conveyed  into  Bel  ford  by  my  ia- 


li.ivJM'j  l)c»-n  accustomed  \n  live  with  them,  '  ther  himself,  who  would  entrust  to  none  other 
>':•'  would,  perhaps,  Rooner  get  accustomed  to  the  office  of  delivering  her  to  the  coachman, 
tlh  ki»r>||on  fireside  than  to  a  stable,  however  and  charging  that  very  civil  member  of  a  very 
cMiurf.rt  ih|p.  I  civil  body  of  men  to  liave  especial  care  of  the 

Tlir  sucr/psiion  was  followed.  A  mat  was  j  pretty  creature,  wlio  was  parted  with  for  no 
plircil  by  thr-  side  of  the  kitchen  fire;  much  i  other  fault  than  an  excess  of  affiection  and 
puns  wrre  taken  to  coax  the  shy  stranger;  j  fidelity  to  her  first  kind  protectors. 
(Dirk,  who  loved  and  uiiJerstood  dogs,  de- |  Nothing  could  exceed  the  brilliancy  of  her 
vntiiiir  liiiiiself  to  the  task  of  milking  himself  reception.  Pretty  May,  the  sweet  smiling 
;i<^ri'«-  ihlf  t«>  this  gentle  and  beautiful  crea-  i  child  of  a  sweet  smilmg  mother,  had  been 
ii  .n;)  and  >he  seemed  so  far  reconciled  as  to  kept  up  a  full  hour  after  her  usual  time  to 
Mill',  r  his  <MreR8f-s,  to  lap  a  little  milk  when  welcome  the  stranger,  and  was  so  charmed 
^i:r»'  ill  jt  nobody  saw  her,  and  even  to  bridle  with  this  her  first  living  toy,  that  it  was  diffi- 
wit'i  pis»in«'tive  co«]ueiry,  when  Dash,  head  cult  to  gel  her  to  b(:d.  She  divided  her  own 
ari.l  t  !i!  ii|),  vid  vanccd  with  a  sort  of  stately  and  supper  with  poor  Chloe,  hungry  aft<»r  her  long 
C'li^ri  .•,i>i  ro'irtesiy  to  examine  into  the  claims  Journey;  rolled  with  her  upon  the  Turkey 
if  I'll'  riiw-coinf'r.  For  the  first  evening  all  .  carpet,  and  at  last  fell  asleep  with  her  arms 
srrnir.l  pfoniisifig ;  but  on  the  next  morning,  i  clasped  round  her  new  |)et's  neck,  and  her 
ikIjo.Iv  knew  how  or  when,  Chloe  eloped  to  bright  face,  coloured  like  lilies  and  roses, 
ii'r  <»1<1  <|:iJirlt'r3.  '  flung  across  her  body;  Chloe  enduring  these 

A'j.iin  she  was  fetched  back;  this  time  to  caresses  with  a  cartful,  quiet  gentleness,! 
t'l'-  pi'I'Mir:  and  aaain  she  ran  away.  Then  which  immediately  won  for  her  the  hearts  of  I 
>h«  w.is  tirsl  up,  and  she  gnawed  the  string;  the  lovely  mother,  of  the  fond  father,  (for  to 
(  h  i:::<  •!  lip.  and  she  slipped  the  collar;  and  an  accomplished  and  right-minded  man,  in 
\\i  hi  j^M\  t.>  think,  that  unless  we  could  find  delicate  health,  what  a  tn*asure  is  a  little  pral- 
>  .m.'  ir.„..i  homt>  for  her  at  a  distance,  there'  lling  girl,  his  only  one !)  of  two  grandmothers, 
WIS  n.thiti'j  for  it  but  to  return  her  altogether  '  of  three  or  four  young  aunts,  and  of  the  whole 
i'»  Mr-j.  Kinir,  when  a  letter  from  a  friend  at!  tribe  of  nursery  attendants.  Never  was  debut 
i;.:*!i,  ifivo  a  new  aspect  to  (^hloo*s  affairs.      |  so  successful,  as  Chlo«j*8  first  appearance  io 

Th*'  h  ttrr  was  from  a  dear  friend  of  mine —  j  Camden  Place. 
a  y  .'.in^r  married  lady,  with  an  invalid  bus- I      As  her  new  dog  had  been  Pretty  May's  last 
!•  »ti.!.  :-.;i!l  orn*  |..vely  little  girl,  a  damsel  of  |  thought  at  night,  so  was  it  her  first  on  awak- 
<i"int^  twr)  vt-ars  old,  commonly  called  **  Pretty  i  ening.     He  shared   her  breakfast  as  he  hmd 
May."     Tlit'V  wanted  a  pet  dog  to  live  in  the    shared   her  supper;    snd    immediately   after 
parl(>iir,  and  walk  out  with  mother  and  daugh-    breakfast,  mother  and  daughter,  attended  by 
t. T — not  a  cross  yelping  Blenheim  spaniel,    nursery-maid   and   footman,  sallied   forth  to 
(tho  p  tmnhlcsoine  little  creatures  spoil  every-  ■  provide  proper  luxuries  for  Chloe's  accoromo- 
h.>.Iy*s  in  iiinrrs  who  is  so  unlucky  as  to  pos- j  dation.      First  they  purchased   a   sheepskio 
-^•■ss   tin  m,   the   first  five   minutes   of  every:  rug;  then  a  splendid  porcelain  trough  for  wa- 
rn T'lit,-/  cill  bring  invariably  devoted  to  si-  '  ter,  and  a  porcelain  dish  to  match,  for  food; ' 
h  i*-i  ..J  \\w  lapdog  and  apolooising  to  the  vis-    then  a  spaniel  basket,  duly  lined,  and  stuflfed. 
It.,,' — ri.  t  a  piv>tny  Blenheim,  but  a  lar(!e  no-    and  curtained — a  splendid  piece  of  canine  up-| 
aii-nal,   sonn'ihing,  in  short,  as  like  as    holstery ;  then  a  necklace-like  collar  with  sil- 1 
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to  Dash,  with  whom  Mrs.  Keating  ver  hells,  which  was  left  to  have  the  address  ; 
I  j)  rs  »rnl  acipiaintance,  and  for  whom,  engraved  upon  the  clasp;  and  then  May,  find-; 
.n  n  ►!!  uit'.i  most  of  his  aniuaint.mces,  ing  herself  in  the  vicinity  of  a  hosier  and  S; 
■  it.ri.tin.il  a  very  decided  pirtiality :  I  do  .  shi»emaker,  bethought  herself  of  a  want  which  . 
:i:  VI'  th  it  tiicre  is  a  dog  in  England  who  undoubtedly  had  not  occurred  to  any  other  of  • 
t!)  <r '  fri»>n)s  than  my  D.i«h.  A  spaniel  her  party,  and  holding  up  her  own  pretty  little  j 
\\  int.-i]  at  H.ith  like  my  Dash  :  and  what  I  foot,  demanded  **tilk  tocks  and  boo  thoose  for 
jMi.i.l  (  o.jld  be  more  like  Dash  than  Chloci  I  Tloe." 
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I     For  two  days  did  Chloe  endure  the  petting 
'and  the  luxuries.    On  the  third  she  disappear- 
ed.    Great  was  the  consternation  in  Camden 
Place.     Pretty  May  cried  as  she  had  never 
been  known  to  cry  before ;  and  papa,  tnamina, 
grandmammas,    aunts,    nursery   and    house- 
maids, fretted  and  wondered,  wondered  and 
fretted,  and  vented  their  distress  in  every  va- 
:  riety  of  exclamation,  from  the  refined  hinsua^e 
'  of  the  drawing-room  to  the  patois  of  a  Somer- 
'.  setshire  kitchen.     Rewards  were  offered,  and 
I  handbills  dispersed  over  the  town.     She  was 
I  cried,  and  she  was  advertif^ed;   and  at  last, 
I  giving  up  every  hope  of  her  recovery,  Mrs. 
j  Keating  wrote  to  me. 

It  happened  that  we  received  the  letter  on 
}  one  of-thosje  soft  November  days,  which  some- 
times intervene  between  the  rough  winds  of 
[October  and  the  crisp  frosts  of  (Christmas,  and 
I  which,  although  too  dirty  under  foot  to  be  j 
I  Quite  pleasant  for  walking,  are  yet,  during  the  ; 
j  lew  hours  that  the  sun  is  above  the  horizon,  I 
;  mild  enough  for  an  open  carriage  in  our  shady  | 
lanes,  strewed  as  they  are  at  that  period  with  j 
!  the  yellow  leaves  of  the  elm,  whilst  the  hedge- 
Irows  are  still  rich  with  the  tawny  foliarre  of 
'  the  oak,  and  the  rich  colouring  of  the  haw- 
'  thorn  and  the  bramble.     It  was  such  weather 
'  as  the  Americans  generally  enjoy  at  this  sea- 
.  son,  and  call  by  the  pretty  name  of  the  Indian 
summer.     And  we  resolved  to  avail  ourselves 
,  of  the  fineness  of  the  day  to  drive  to  Ashley  j 

■  End,  and  inform  Mrs.  King  and  Tom  (who  | 
we  felt  ought  to  know)  of  the  loss  of  Chloc, ' 

;  and  onr  fear,  according  with  Mrs.  Keating's, 
that  she  had  been  stolen  ;  adding  our  persu<i- 
jsion,  which  was  also  that  of  Mrs.  Keating, 
j  that,  fall  into  whatever  hands  she  might,  she 
I  was  too  beautiful  and  valuable  not  to  ensure 
I  good  usage. 

I  On  the  way  we  were  overtaken  by  the  good 
I  widow's  landlord,  returning  from  hunting,  in 
I  his  red  coat  and  top-boois,  who  was  also 
Abound  to  Ashley  End.     As  he  rode  chattini; 

■  by  the  side  of  the  carriage,  we  could  not  for- 
bear telliiiu  him  our  present  errand,  and  the 

_  whole  story  of  poor  Chlo«».    How  often,  with- 
jout  being  partirularly  uncharitable  in  judging 
of  our  neighbours,  we  have  the  gratification 
of  finding  them  even  better  than  we  had  sup- 
posed !    He  blamed  us  for  not  having  thought 
well  enough  of  him  to  put  the  whole  affair 
into  his  management  from  the  first,  and  ex-  I 
;  claimed  against  us  for  fearing  that  he  would  : 
compare  the  preserves  and  the  pheasant-shoot-  I 
,  ing  with  such  an  attachment  as  had  subsisted 
,  b»  iwi  en  his  good  olrl  tenant  and  her  faithful 
I  dog.     ••  By  .luve  !"  cried  he,  **  I  would  have 
paid  the  lax  myself  rather  than  they  should 
i  have  brtn  parted.     Hut  it's  too  late  to  talk 
.of  that  now,  tV»r,  of  course,  the  dog  is  stolen. 
*  KJL'h^y  niilfs  is  too  fur  even  for  a  ^palliel  to 
.find   its  way  bark!     Carried  by  coaeh,  too! 

II  would  give  twenty  pounds  willingly  to  re- j 
place  her  with  old  Dame  King  and  Master  ■ 


Tom.    By  the  way,  we  moat  Me  what  en  W 
done  for  that  boy— -he  *s  a  fine  apankiof  M* 
low.    We   must  consult    hia    gmidnioAei: 
The  descendant  of  two  faithful  aerraats  kai 
an  hereditary  claim  to  all  thai  ean  be  doaaftr 
him.     How  could  you  imagine  that  1  sboald 
be  thinking  of  these  covertal— I,  thataa  as 
great  a  dog-lover  as  Dame  King  beradf!   I 
have  a  great  mind  to  be  very  angry  with  yoai" 
These  words,  spoken  in  the  good  sports 
man^s  eainest,  hearty,  joyoua,   kindly  vsiBi,, 
{that  ought  to  have  given  an  asaoranee  of  hiii 
kindly  nature,  — I  have  a  roligioaa  hbk  iij 
voices,)  these  words  brought  us  within  aigk; 
of  Ashley  Knd,  and  there,  in  front  of  thecal*; 
tage,  we  saw  a  group  which  fixed  cwr  atteanoaj 
at  once  :  Chloe,  her  own  identical  aelf    poa^l 
dear  Chloe,  apparently  Just  arriTcd,  diiR,! 
weary,  jaded,  wet,  lying  in  Toai*a  arms  as  it 
sat  on  the  ground,  feeding  her  with  the  bana 
and  cabbage,  his  own  aim  hia  grandnodMA 
dinner,  all  the  contents  of  the    platter;  wti 
she,  too  happy  to  eat,  wagging  her  tail  as  if 
she  would   wag  it  off;    now   licking  Xia. 
King*s  hands  as  the  ^ood  old  dame  IcutOfW 
her,  the  tears  streaming  from  her  eyes:  aovj 
kissing  Tom*8  honest  face,  who  broke  iatoj 
loud  laughter  for  very  joy,  and,  withloski 
that  spoke  as  plain  as  ever  looks  did  spiat, 
*^  Here  1  am  come  home  again  to  tboae  whtm 
I  love  best  —  to  those  who  beat  love  wmT* 
Poor  dear  Chloe !     Even  we  whom  she  kA, 
sympathised   with    her  fidelity.     Poor  dmr 
('hloe  !  there  we  found  her,  and  there,  I  mmi 
not,  I  hope,  say,  we  left  her,  one  of  the  hi^ 
piest  of  living  creatures. 
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If  to  have  ^*  had  losses**  be,  ai 
Dogberry,  in  one  of  Shakspeare*a 
ing  plays,  and  corroborated  by  Sir  Wahtf 
Scott  in  ono  of  his  most  charming  nmamtm 
— (those  two  names  do  well  in  jnxtapoailisat. 
the  great  Knglishman  !  the  great  Scotsman  !)< 
— If  to  have  **  had  losses  '*  be  a  main  pmlt 
of  credit  and  respecubility,  then  am  1  ant  af 
the  most  responsible  persona  in  the 
county  of  Berks.  To  say  nothing  of  Aa 
graver  matters  which  figure  in  a  bankaili 
book,  and  make,  in  these  daya  of  panadiw 
shillings,  and  pence,  so  large  a  part  sf  the 
domestic  tragedy  of  life  — pnttiag  *  "" 
aside  all  the  grander  transitions  of 
in  house  and  land,  of  money  oa  .  ^ 
and  money  in  the  funds  ^  (and  yet  I  Wfktl 

riut  in  my  claim  to  no  trifling  imaaai  of  ill 
uck  in  that  way  also,  if  1  had  a  miad  la  try 
my  hand  at  a  dismal  story)— >oci«BiiB(  for 
nought  all  weightier  grievaneea,  theie  la  asl 
a  lady  within  twenty  miles  who 
so  large  a  list  of  small  loaaea  aa  my 
tunate  self. 


THE   LOST  DAHLIA. 


sm 


From  the  day  when,  a  tiny  damsel  of  some 
four  years  oM,  I  first  had  a  pocket-handker- 
chief to  lose,  down  to  this  very  night — I  will 
not  say  how  many  years  after  —  when,  as  I 
have  just  discovered,  I   have  most  certainly 
lost  from  my  pocket  the  new  camhric  kerchief 
which  I  deposited  therein  a  little  before  din- 
ner, scarcely  a  week  has  piissed  without  some 
part  of  my  jroods  and  chattels  being  returned 
missing,     (iloves,  muffs,  parasols,  reticules, 
have  each  of  them  a  provoking  knack  of  fall- 
ing  from   my    hands ;    boas   glide   from   my 
neck,  rinjrs  slip  from  my  fingers,  the  bow  has 
vanished  from  my  cap,  the  veil  from  my  bon- 
net, the  sandal  from  my  foot,  the  brooch  from 
my  collar,  and  the   collar  from   my  brooch. 
The  trinket  which  I  liked  best,  a  jewelled  pin, 
tlin   fir^t  gift  of  a  dear   friend,   (luckily   the 
frirndship  is  not  necessarily  appended  to  the 
tokrn,)  dropped  from  my  shawl  in  the  midst 
of  the  high  road ;  and  of  shawls  themselves, 
there  is  no  end  to  the  los«».     The  two  prettiest 
that  ever  I  had   in  my  life,  one  a  splendid 
sjMcinirn  of  Cilasgow  mantifacture — a  scarlet 
hardly  to  be  distinguished  from  (Cashmere — 
ili<*  other  a  lighter  and  cheaper  fabric,  white 
;  in  the  centre,  with  a  delicate  sprig,  and  a  bor- 
j  der  harmoniously  compounded  of  the  deepest 
I  hlur,  the   brijrhtest  orange,  and   the   richest 
hrown,  disappeared  in  two  successive  sum- 
I  inrrs  and   winters,  in  the  very  bloom  of  their 
I  novelty,    from   the  folds  of   the   phaeton,  in 
I  wiiich  they  had  been  deposited  for  safety — 
I  f.iirly   blown   overboard!      If   I    left    things 
^  about,  they  were  lost.     If  I  put  them  away, 
I  lliry  wen-  lost.     They  were  lost  in  the  drawers 
— iliey  wvTC  lost  out.     And  if  for  a  miracle  I 
i  had  them  sate  under  lock  and  key,  why,  then, 
'  I   lost  my  keys !     I  was  certainly  the   most 
unlucky  person  under  the  sun.     If  there  was 
noihinjr  else  to  lose,  I  was  fain  to  lose  my- 
self—  I  mean  my  way  ;  bewildered  in  these 
Aherleitrh  lanes  of  ours,  or  in  the  woodland 
recesses  of  the  Penge,  as  if  haunted  by  that 
fiiry,  R.^bin  (ioodf»'llow,  who  led  Mermiaand 
llt'lena    such    a   dance   in    the    Midsummer 
Niuhi'!^  Dream.     Alas!  that  there  should  be 
no  Kairies  now-a-days,  or  rather,  no  true  be- 
lie ver-<  in  Fairies,  to  help  us  to  bear  the  bur- 
\hvu  of  our  own  mortal  carelessness. 

It  was  not  quite  all  carelessness,  though! 
Some  ill  luck  did  mingle  with  a  great  deal  of 
inismaiiasrenient,  as  the*' one  poor  happ*orth 
of  bread ''  with  the  huge  gallon  of  sack  in  the 
bill  «if  which  Poins  picked  FalstafT's  pocket 
when  he  whs  asleep  behind  the  arras.  Things 
belonginix  to  me,  or  things  that  I  cared  for,  did 
coiiiriv*'  to  get  lost,  without  my  having  any 
hand  in  the  mattrr.  For  instance,  if  out  of 
!  tbe  variety  of  »» talking  birds,*'  starlings,  jack- 


daws, and  ujagpies,  which  my  father  delights 

to  euti'rtain,  any  one  particularly  diverting  or 

I  aronmplished,  more  than  usually  coaling  and 

'  nnschicvous,  happened  to  attract  my  attention, 

and  to  pay  me  the  compliment  of  following  at 


my  heels,  or  perching  upon  my  shoulder,  the 
gentleman  was  sure  to  hop  off.  My  favourite 
mare,  Pearl,  the  pretty  docile  creature  which  ! 
draws  my  little  phaeton,  has  such  a  talent  forj 
leaping,  that  she  is  no  sooner  turned  out  ia  | 
either  of  our  meadows,  than  she  disappears.  ' 
And  Dash  himself,  paragon  of  spaniels,  pet! 
of  nets,  beauty  of  beauties,  has  only  one' 
shaae  of  imperfection — would  be  thoroughly  1 
faultless,  if  it  were  not  for  a  slight  tendency; 
to  run  away.  He  is  regularly  lost  four  ofi 
five  times  every  winter,  and  has  been  oftener  i 
cried  through  the  streets  of  Belford,  and  ad-' 
vertised  in  the  county  newspapers,  than  com- 
ports with  a  dog  of  his  dignity.  Now,  these 
mischances  cleariy  belong  to  that  class  of 
accidents  commonly  called  casualties,  and  are 
quite  unconnected  with  any  infirmity  of  tem- 
perament on  my  part.  I  cannot  help  Pearl's 
proficiency  in  jumping,  nor  Dash's  propensity 
to  wander  through  the  country  ;  neither  had  I 
any  hand  in  the  Toss  which  has  given  its  title 
to  this  paper,  and  which,  after  so  much  pre- 
vious dallying,  I  am  at  length  about  to  narrate. 
The  autumn  before  last,  that  is  to  say,  above 
a  year  ago,  the  boast  and  glory  of  my  little 
garden  was  a  dahlia  called  the  Phcebus. 
How  it  came  there,  nobody  very  distinctly 
knew,  nor  where  it  came  from,  nor  how  we 
came  by  it,  nor  how  it  came  by  its  own  most 
appropnate  name.  Neither  the  lad  who  tends 
our  flowers,  nor  my  father,  the  person  chiefly 
concerned  in  procuring  them,  nor  I  myself, 
who  more  even  than  my  father  or  John  take 
delight  and  pride  in  their  beauty,  could  recol- 
lect who  gave  us  this  most  splendid  plant,  or 
who  first  instructed  us  as  to  the  style  and 
title  by  which  it  was  known.  Certes  never 
was  blossom  fitlier  named.  Regular  as  the 
sun's  face  in  an  almanac,  it  had  a  tint  of 
golden  scarlet,  of  ruddy  yellow,  which  re  sliced 
Shakspeare'sgorgeous  expression  of  ** flame 
coloured."  The  sky  at  sunset  sometimes  puts 
on  such  a  hue,  or  a  (ire  at  Christmas  when  it 
bums  red  as  well  as  bright.  The  blossom 
was  dazzling  to  look  upon.  It  seemed  as  if 
there  were  light  in  the  leaves,  like  that  colour- 
ed lamp  of  a  flower,  the  Oriental  Poppy. 
Phoebus  was  not  too  glorious  a  name  for  that 
dahlia.  The  Golden-haired  Apollo  might  be 
proud  of  such  an  emblem.  It  was  worthy  of 
the  god  of  day ;  —  a  very  Phcenix  of  floral 
beauty. 

Every  dahlia-fancier  who  came  into  oor 
garden,  or  who  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
a  bloom  elsewhere;  and,  sooth  to  say,  we 
were  rather  ostentatious  in  our  display  ;  John 
put  it  into  stands,  and  jars,  and  baskets,  and 
dishes;  Dick  stuck  it  into  Dash's  collar,  his 
own  button-hole,  and  Pearl's  bridle;  my 
father  presented  it  to  such  lady  visiters  is  he 
delighted  to  honour;  and  1,  who  have  the 
habit  of  dangling  a  flower,  generally  a  sweet 
one,  caught  myself  more  than  once  rejeciing 
the  spicy  clove  and  the  starry 
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blossomed  myrtle  and  the  tuberose,  my  old 
fra^rftnt  favourites,  for  this  scentless  (but  tri- 
umphant) beauty  ;  everybody  who  beheld  the 
Phffibus  beorgred  for  a  plant  or  a  cutting ;  and 
we,  generous  in  our  ostentation,  willing  to  re- 
deem the  vice  by  the  virtue,  promised  as  many 
plants  and  cuttings  as  we  could  reasonably 
imagine  the  root  might  be  made  to  product** 
—  perhaps  rather  more  ;  and  half  the  dahlia- 
growers  round  rejoiced  over  the  glories  of  the 
gorgeous  flower,  and  speculated,  as  tiie  wont 
is  now,  upon  seedling  afwr  seedling  to  the 
twentieth  generation. 

Alas  for  the  vanity  of  human  expectations ! 
February  came,  the  twenty-second  of  Febru- 
ary, the  very  St.  Valentine  of  dahlias,  when 
the  roots  which  have  been  buried  in  the 
gr.)und  during  the  winter  are  disinterred,  and 
placed  in  a  hotbed  to  put  forth  their  first  shoots 
previous  to  the  grand  operations  of  potting 
and  dividing  them.  Of  course,  the  first  ob- 
ject of  search  in  the  choicest  comer  of  the 
nicely-labelled  hoard,  was  the  Phtcbus:  but 
no  Phcebns  was  forthcoming;  root  and  label 
had  vanished  bodily  !  There  was,  to  be  sure, 
a  dahlia  without  a  label,  which  we  would 
gladly  have  transformed  into  the  missing 
treasure ;  but,  as  we  speedily  discovered  a 
label  without  a  dahlia,  it  was  but  too  obvious 
that  they  belonged  to  each  other.  Until  last 
year  we  might  have  had  plenty  of  the  consola- 
tion which  results  from  such  divorces  of  the 
name  from  the  thing;  for  our  labels,  some- 
times written  upon  parchment,  sometimes  upon 
leather,  sometimes  upon  wood,  as  each  mate- 
rial happened  to  be  recommended  by  gardening 
authorities,  and  fastened  on  with  packthread, 
or  whip-cord,  or  silk  twist,  had  generally 
parted  company  from  the  roots,  and  frequently 
become  utterly  illegible,  producing  a  state  of 
confusion  which  most  undoubtedly  we  never 
expected  to  regret:  but  this  year  we  had  fol- 
lowed the  one  perfect  system  of  labels  of  un- 
glazed  china,  highly  varnished  after  writing 
on  them,  and  fastened  on  by  wire;  and  it  had 
answered  so  completely,  that  one,  and  one 
only,  had  broken  from  its  moorings.  No 
hope  could  be  gathered  from  that  quarter. 
The  Phcebus  was  gone.  So  much  was  clear; 
and  our  loss  being  fully  ascertained,  we  all 
began,  as  the  custom  is,  to  divert  our  grief 
and  exercise  our  ingenuity  by  difffrent  guesses 
as  to  thp  fate  of  the  vanished  treasure. 

My  father,  although  certain  that  he  had 
written  the  label,  and  wired  the  root,  h  id  his 
misgivings  about  the  place  in  which  it  hid 


*  It  ifl  wonderful  how  m.iny  plantn  may,  by  dim  of 
fftrciiig.  ami  cuiiinfir  aii<i  furcioK  ai^nin,  be  eilracled 
fniiii  one  nNit.  Biit  the  ex|teninent  ih  not  alwH)-a  safe. 
Ntiiure  H(»ineiinie«  fiveiigeii  hentelf  for  the  encroarh- 
menrn  f)fnrt.  by  weakening  the  pn»fifeny.  The  Napi>- 
Ifloii  iMhhii.  i(»r  nmlAnce,  the  rin«»i*t  of  last  year'a 
■eeilliMffM.  IwioK  (i\  er-pnipngaieil.  this  wuwm  hait  hanily 
prudiiceii  one  [M^rfect  bhiuin.  even  in  the  haadaof  the 
mom  skilful  culiivauin. 


been  deposited,  and  half  totpeeted  that  it  hi4 
slipt  in  amongst  a  basket  which  he  had  aant  m 
a  present  to  Ireland  ;  I  myself,  jadging  (mm 
a  similar  accident  which  had  oncv  happened 
to  a  choice  hyacinth  bulb,  partly  thooghi  that 
one  or  other  of  us  might  liaTe  pnt  it  for  can 
and  safety  in  some  snug  corner,  that  ic  wooM 
be  six  months  before  it  turned  up ;  John,  iia- ' 
pressed  with  a  high  notion  of  the  aooej- 
value  of  the  property,  and  eatinuiting  it  aome- ' 
thing  as  a  keeper  of  the  regalia  might  eatiauta . 
the  most  precious  of  the  crown  jewela,  boldly 
affirmed  that  it  was  stolen;  and  Dick«  who' 
had  just  had  a  demote  with  the  cook,  opoa 
the  score  of  her  refusal  to  dress  a  heef-siaak 
for  a  sick  greyhound,  asserted,  between  jest 
and  earnest,  that  that  hard-hearted  oflicial  had 
either  ignorantly  or  malicioaaly  boiled  the 
root  for  a  Jerusalem  artichoke,  and  that  we, 
who  stood  lamenting  over  our  regretted  Pb<^ 
bus,  had  actually  eaten  it,  diahed  up  witk 
white  sauce.  John  turned  pale  at  the  thoagkL 
The  beautiful  story  of  the  Falcon,  in  Boeeae- 
cio,  which  the  young  knight  killed  to  icf^aU 
his  mistress,  or  the  still  more  tragical  histoij 
of  Couci,  who  minced  his  rivaPs  heart,  aad 
served  it  up  to  his  wife,  could  not  have  aflcciei 
him  more  deeply.  We  grieved  over  oar  lot 
dahlia,  as  if  it  had  been  a  thing  of  life. 

Grieving,  however,  would  not  repair  oar 
loss ;  and  we  determined,  as  the  only  chaaetl 
of  becoming  again  possessed  of  this  hcaaiifiil 
flower,  to  visit,  as  soon  aa  the  dahlia  icaioa 
began,  all  the  celebrated  eollectioos  ia  ihf 
neighbourhood,  especially  all  those  from  wbiek 
there  was  any  chance  cf  our  having  pncard 
the  root  which  had  so  mysteriously  vaaishid. 

Early  in  September,  I  set  forth  on  my  voy- 
age of  discovery —  my  voyages,  I  ought  Is 
say ;  for  every  day  1  and  my  pnnj  nhsctw  - 
made  our  way  to  whatever  garden  withia  oar 
reach  bore  a  sufliciently  high  character  te  W , 
suspected  of  harbouring  the  good  IMhs^ 
Phcebus.  .       ; 

Monday  we  called  at  Lady  A.*a  ;   Tacsdiy 
at  General  B.'s ;  Wednesday  at  Sir  John  C.ls;' 
Thursday  at  Mrs.  D.'s ;  Friday  at  Loid  E.*b; ' 
and  Saturday  at  Mrs.  F.V      We   might  ai 
well  have  staid  at  home ;  not  a  Ph<rhas  hsi 
they,  or  any  thing  like  one. 

We  then  visited  the  nurseries, from  Brvyva's, ' 
at  Slough,  a  princely  establishnMot,  worthy 
of  its  regal  neighbourhood,  to  the  pretty  ram  ■ 
gardens  at  South  Warnborough,  not  fiiigtftiaj 
our  own  most  intelligent  and  obliging aaiSRy- 
man,  Mr.  Sutton  of  Reading — (BcllM  fisfis, ' 
I  mean)  —  whose  collection  of  flowns  of  all 
sorts  is  amongst  the  most  choice  sad  select 
that  1  have  ever  known.     Hundreds  of  msg- 
nificent  blossoms  did  we  see  in  ow  pr!)gTfia, 
but  not  the  blossom  we  wsnted. 

There  was  no  lack,  heaven  known,  of  dahlias 
of  the  desired  colour.  Besides  a  soors  sC. 
**  Orange  Perfections,**  bearing  the  names  ef 
their  respective  growers,  vre  wars  ialrodaaid . 
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to   four  Princes  of  Oranj^e,  three   Kini2[8  of 
Holland,  two  Williams  the  Third,  and   one 
Lord  Roden.*    We  were  even  shown  a  bloom 
c.illr'd  the  Pha;hu9«  about  as  like  to  our  Ph(e-  . 
'  huH  **  as  I  to  Hercules.*'    But  the  true  Phcebus,  | 
;  *•  tlio  real  Simon  Pure,"  was  as  far  to  seek  as  ! 
'  evf'f.  I 

'      Loarnedly  did  I  descant  with  the  learned  in 
daMias  over  the   merits  of  my  lost    beauty. 
I »'  It  was  a  cupped  flower,  Mr.  Sntlon,"  qnoth 
;  I,  to  my  agreeable  and  sympathising  listener; 
;  (::;ird<Mi»Ts  are  a  most  cultivated  and  gentle- 
•  manly  r.M*e  ;)  "a  cupped  dahlia,  of  the  ^enu- 
\  iiie  iiiftropolitan  shape;  larg^e  as  the  Criterion, 
I  r^Mjular  as  the  Springfield   Rival,   perfect  as 
i  Dt'dd's   Mary«  with  a  longr  bloom  stalk  like 
I  th«,sp  jruod  old  flowers,  the  Countess  of  Liver- 
j  pool  and  the  WidnalTs  Pi'rfection.    And  such 
a  friM*  hloxarr,  and  so  true  I     I  am  quite  sure  ' 
ili.ii  tfiere  is  not  so  goml  a  dahlia  this  year.    I 
prtftr  w  U)  *  (?orinne,'  over  and  over.*'     And 
Mr.  Sutt'>(i  a«>sented  and  condoled,  and  I  was 
as  ncir  to  heintr  coiuforted  as  anybody  could 
Ixs  v\  ho  liad  lobt  such  a  flower  as  the  Phoe- 
bus. 

After  so  many  vain  researches,  most  persons 
would  have  abandoned  the  pursuit  in  despair. 
Hnt  dt'npair  is  not  in  my  nature.  I  have  a 
comf'jrtahle  share  of  the  quality  which  the 
possessor  is  wont  to  call  jierseverance — whilst 
th(>  unrtvii  world  is  apt  to  desi(;nate  it  by  the 
name  ol"  obstinacy — and  do  not  easily  uive  in. 
Then  the  chase,  however  fruftless,  led,  like 
oilier  chases,  into  beautiful  scenery,  and  formed 
an  excuse  for  my  visiting  or  revisiiinjf  many 
of  tli(>  prettiest  places  in  the  county. 

Two  of  the  inoht  remarkable  spots  in  the  " 
n<Mi;libMirhood  are,  as  it  happens,  famous  for 
their  collections  of  dahlias — Str«ithfleld-saye, 
the  seat  of  the  Doke  of  Wellington,  and  the 
ruins  f)f  Reading  Abbey.  I 

N«»ihinir  can  well  be  prettier  than  the  drive 
to  Sirathlield-saye,  passing,  as  we  do,  through 
a  great  part  of  Heekfleld  Heath, f  a  tract  of. 

*  'Hie  nuinenoialiire  of  d.ihliM  ia  a  curious  sign  of  j 
the  tinuti.  li  nvaln  in  oddity  that  of  the  Racine  ^ 
('nleinJar.  Ne\i  lo  the  peerage.  Shaktpeare  and  ^ 
Homer  <^vo\x\  U)  he  the  chief  pourcea  whence  they  ' 
have  derived  their  uppellationti.  'lliua  we  have 
lle<!ior!i  und  l>ii»m(Hjt^  of  all  coloun,  a  very  black  | 
Oilicllo,  nnd  u  \er>'  fair  Deademona.  One  beautiful  '■ 
blossixn.  v\hirh  w>ein«i  I  ke  a  white  gmund  thickly  . 
ruimoti  v\nh  earmnie.  \%  called  **the  Honourable  Mn. 
Harrm  ;"  nod  ii  m  dn>ll  li»  observe  how  punclilioualy 
the  workinu  Kartleiiem  retain  the  digniDed  prefii  in  \ 
•^leakint;  «>i  ilie  flower.  1  heard  the  oiher  day  of  a 
$fn<iu.*  d:dd laproMer  who  hnd  calleil  hit  aeedhnp 
afti-r  h  H  l.iMMirne  preaehera.  ro  that  ue  ahall  have  ' 
the  Kr\«'renii  Kdward  >'o-and-au,  and  the  Reverend 
John  Su<ti-;iiHtiie,  fmiemiiung  with  the  pn»fane 
Anels  uikI  ImojeneK.  the  (iiaotira  arid  Medorna  of  the 
old  K"\\,\.  ftsrue  Sj  innch  the  better.  Fli»ricu!ture  m 
amoncit  the  t\vy<\  inii4M*enl  und  humantxing  of  all 
pleuHures,  niiil  evervihinf(  \%hich  lendt  tuditfiiae  turh 
piip<Mii«  ainoniT"!  ilitisK'  who  have  itio  tew  aniiinementa, 
w  a  point  RHine<)  lor  hHppiiie»a  and  for  virtue. 

t  It  imiy  i»e  InierenlinK  lo  ihe  l(»veni  of  literature  to 
hoar  that  my  accutupluilied  friend  Mra.  ThiUupe  waa 

46 


wild  woodland,  a  forest,  or  rather  a  chase,  full 
of  fine  sylvan  beauty  —  thickets  of  fern  and 
holly,  and  hawthorn  and  birch,  surmounted  by  ' 
oaks  und  beeches,  and  interspersed  with  lawny 
glades  and  deep  pools,  letting:  light  into  the ' 
picture.    Nothing  can  be  prettier  than  the  ap- 
proach to  the  duke's  lodge.   And  the  entrance 
to  the  demesne,  through  a  deep  dell  dark  with 
magnificent  flrs,  from  which  we  emerge  into 
a  finely  wooded  park  of  the  richest  verdure,  is 
also  striking  and   impressive.     But  the  dis- ' 
tinctive  feature  of  the  place  (for  the  mansion,  I 
merely  a  comfortable  and  convenient  noble-! 
man's  house,  hardly  responds  to  the  fame  of 
its  owner)  is  the  grand  avenue  of  noble  elms, 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  long,  which  leads  to 
the  front  door.     It  is  difllicult  to  imagine  any- 
thing which  more  completely  realises  the  po- 
etical fancy,  that  the  pillars  and  arches  of  • 
(lothic  cathe<fral  were  borrowed  from  the  in- 
terlacing of  the  branches  of  trees  planted  at 
stated  intervals,  than  this  avenue,  in  which 
Nature  has  so  completely  succeeded  in  out- 
rivalling  her  handmaiden  Art,  that  not  a  sin- 
gle trunk,  hardly  even  a  bough  or  a  twig,  ap- 
|»ears  to  mar  the  grand  regularity  of  the  design 
as  a  piece  of  perspectiTe.    No  cathedral  aisle 
was  ever  more  perfect;  and  the  eflfect,  under 
every  variety  of  aspect,  the  magical  liffht  and 
shadow  of  the  cold  white  moonshine,  the  cold 
green  light  of  a  cloudy  day,  and  the  glancing 
sunbeams  which  pierce  through  the  leafy  um- 
brage in  the  bright  summer  noon,  are  such  a« 
no  words  can  convey.  .  Separately  considered, 
each  tree  (and  the  north  or  Hampshire  is  cele- 
brated for  the  size  and  shape  of  its  elms)  is  a ; 
model  of  stately  growth,  and  they  are  now ; 
just  at  perfection,  probably  about  a  hundred ; 
and  thirty  years  old.    There  is  scarcely  per- ' 
haps  in  the  kingdom  such  another  avenue. 

On  one  side  of  this  noble  approach  is  the 
garden,  where,  under  the  care  of  the  skilful 
and  excellent  gardener^  Mr.  Cooper,  so  many 
magnificent  dahlias   are  raised,  but  where, 
alas !  the  Phcebus  was  not ;  and  between  that 
and  the  mansion  is  the  sunny,  shady  paddock, 
with  its  rich  pasture  and  ita  roomy  atable, 
where,  for  so  many  years,  Copenhagen,  Ihff  i 
charger  who  carried  the  Duke  at  WateHoo,  I 
formed  so  great  an  object  of  attraction  to  the  t 
visiters  of  Strathfield-saye.;(    Then  came  the  ' 


house  itself,  and  then  I  returned  home. 


I 


**raiafd.'*  aa  her  frienda  the  Americana  would  say,; 
upon  ihia  apoi.  Ww  fallter,  the  Rev.  William  Milmo,  j 
himaelf  a  very  clever  nwn.  and  an  able  mechanH'ian  • 
and  engineer,  held  the  hviiif  of  HarkfieU  ii>r  uauy  i 
year*.  . 

t  ("openhagen — (I  had  the  honour  of  naming  one  i 
of  Mr.  Cooper's  dahliaa  aOer  him — a  aort  ol  &ejf  dah- 1 
lia.  if  I  may  be  permilied  the  eipreaHwi)— C(»petiha- 1 
gen  was  a  moat  intereaUng  horse.  He  died  laai  year , 
at  the  age  d  iv^enly-aeven.  He  waa  therefiire  in  hia 
prime  ftn  the  day  oi  Waterloo,  when  itie  duke  (then  . 
and  aiill  a  man  of  imn)  rode  hira  lur  aeveoleen  h«Nira  ' 
and  a  half,  without  disrouiiniiiiK.  When  hn  i*ra«-«  | 
g(»t  off.  he  palie<l  him,  and  the  hofse  kicked,  lo  the  i 
great  dehghl  of  hia  brave  rider,  as  ii  pioved  that  im 
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Well !  this  was  one  hpaiitiful  and  fruitless 
drive.  The  ruins  of  Keadins:  Abhoy  formed 
another  as  fruitless,  and  still  more  beautiful.  | 
Whether  in  the  "  palmy  state*'  of  the  faith 
of  Uome,  the  pillared  aish's  of  the  Abbey 
church  mj(rht  have  vied  in  <rrandeur  with  the 
avenue  at  Stralhfield-saye,  1  can  hardly  say  ; 

'  but  certainly,  as  they  stand,  the  venerable 
arched  jjateway,  the  rock-like  masses  of  wall, 

1  the  crumbling  cloisters,  and  the  exquisite  fin- 
ish of  the  surbases  of  the  columns  and  other 
fragments,  fresh  as  if  chiseled  yesterday, 
which  are  reappearincr  in  the  excavations  now 
makinnr,  there  is  an  interest  which  leaves  the 
grandeur  of  life,  palaces  and  their  paorpantry, 
parks  and  their  adornments,  all  grandeur  ex- 
cept the  indestructible  trrandeur  of  nature,  at 
an  immeasurable  distance.  The  place  was  a 
history,  (Centuries  passed  before  us  as  we 
thounrht  of  the  maijrnit'icent  monastery,  the 
third  in  size  and  splendour  in  Kngland,  with 

I  its  area  of  thirty  acres  between  the  walls  — 

-  and  gazed  upon  it  now ! 

I  And  yet,  even  now,  how  beautiful !  Trees 
of  every  growth  mingling  with  those  grey 
ruins,  creepers  wreathin'r  their  fantastic  gar- 
lands around  the  mouldering  arches,  gorgeous 
flowers  flourishing  in  the  midst  of  that  decay  ! 
I  almost  forgot  my  search  for  the  dear  Phtp- 
bus,  as  I  rambled  with  my  friend,  Mr.  Malone, 
the  gardener,  a  man  who  would  in  any  station 
be  remarkable  for  acuteness  and  acquirement, 
amongst  the  august  remains  of  the  venerable 
abbey,  with  the  history  of  which  he  was  as 
conversant  as  with  his  own  immediate  profes- 
sion. There  was  no  speaking  of  smaller  ob- 
jects in  the  presence  of  the  mighty  past !  — 
l^ide  note  at  the  end  of  this  article, 

was  not  licaten  by  that  troroondouH  day  ■  work.  After 
hJB  return,  ihiM  paddcK-k  wan  amii^ned  luhiin,  in  which 
he  pomed  ihe  r«*«i  of  hm  hl«  in  the  m<«l  perfect  rom- 
fbrt  that  can  l>n  imn(;iiifHl ;  ftvj  twice  a-dny,  (latterly 
upon  oata  hmkrn  lur  hiin.)  with  n  roiiifbrluble  ntnble 
to  retire  to,  and  »  nch  (uisuiro  in  wliidi  to  nini;e.  The 
lale  amiable  diichew  used  ro^iilarly  to  trod  hnn  with 
bread,  and  thin  kmdiie!<!i  hnd  given  hnn  the  habit,  ((*«- 
pecialiy  after  Iter  dealli.)  of  nppn)achini;  every  lady 
with  the  iTi05»t  contMhnir  familiarity,  lie  had  been  n 
fine  animal,  of  middle  Nize  and  a  cheflltiiit  (*i)loiir.  but 
latterly  ho  exhibited  an  inlere^tiiifr  s{>ecimen  (»f  natu- 
ral decay,  in  »  wlaie  as  nearly  that  of  nature  as  can 
well  be  found  in  a  ci\iliz(Hj  country,  tie  hud  lost  an 
eye  from  age,  and  had  b<^c<)me  lean  and  feeble,  and, 
in  the  manner  in  which  he  appmach(><l  even  a  caKiial 
visiter,  there  was  Bomethiiig  of  the  demand  of  sym- 
pathy, the  appeal  to  human  kindiiejw,  which  one  hiiN 
ro  often  olwerved  fn>m  a  very  old  dog  towanis  his 
raaHter  Piior  (\)penhni;en.  who,  when  alive,  f'urnij<he<i 
mi  many  reliqiieM  from  hi«  mane  and  tail  t(i  eiithutti- 
aHtir  young  Indien,  who  had  bin  huir  net  in  boMM-hos 
atHi  rings  wa}>.  after  b«*ing  interred  with  military  hi»- 
'  noiirs,  iluir  lip  hy  ►•.>nie  miscreant,  (never,  I  lM'!ie\e, 
'  dismvered.)  niid  one  of  tu.-*  Iimi's  cut  n\T,  it  ij«  !■>  1m' 
prcMiimed.  (i»r  a  meiinnnl.  iiltho'iuh  one  tfint  w'»ii'd 
lianlly  go  in  ihe  «-«Mn,i:iiM  ol  a  ring.  A  ver\'  fine  |ior- 
tr.iil  of  r«»f)«'iihiigi'ii  liaM  iH'cri  exeniled  by  my  y«»ung 
,  friend  Mdmuii<l  Havell.  a  yoiirli  of  Keienii^n.  wh-we 
genius  ax  an  aiiimil  (taintcr  will  certainly  place  hira 
^coond  only  to  Ijindiioer. 


Gradually  chilled  by  00  much  unsixeni. 
the  ardour  of  ray  pursuit  begmn  to  abat».  I 
began  to  admit  the  merits  of  other  dahliu  c4 
divers  colours,  and  actually  caught  mywlf 
committing  the  inconatancy  of  considerirr 
which  of  the  four  Princes  nf  Orangr  1  sh^^Ji 
bespeak  for  next  year.  Time,  in  thori,  wm 
beginning  to  play  his  part  as  the  great  rr-n- 
forter  of  human  aflflictions,  and  the  poor  Pbe^ 
bus  seemed  as  likelv  to  be  forgotten  as  a  lus 
year's  bonnet,  or  a  last  week's  newsiwp^f — 
when,  happening  to  walk  with  my  lalber  » 
look  at  a  field  of  his,  a  pretty  bit  of  nplia4 
pasture  about  a  mile  oflT,  1  was  struck,  in  cm 
corner  where  the  manure  for  dressing  had  htf 
deposited,  and  a  heap  of  earth  and  dan^  fnU 
remained,  to  be  spread,  I  suppose,  next  sprir*. 
with  some  tall  plant  surmounted  with  hrictt 
flowers.  Could  it  be!  —  was  it  possiMr?— 
did  my  eyes  play  me  falne!  -*  Iso;  therv  it 
was,  upon  a  dunghill — the  object  of  all  bit  re- 
searches and  lamentations,  the  identical  ^b»- 
bus !  the  lost  dahlia ! 


NoTF.— By  far  the  moai  interealing  olject  m  as 
neighbonrluMNl  hoa  always  •eeoied  to  me  tht  ntkMm 
mint  of  Reading  Abbey,  themaelvcs  a  hialary :  all  te 
more  miereating  becmuae,  until  IsielT.  that.  Ibt  aaS 
important  part  of  theae  mnaina  hsa  uecoaM  ihtwrn- 
(wrty  of  my  friend,  Mr.  Wlieble,  Ihe  pwit  H«fc 
SSherifTof  Berks,  whoae  researchea  have  diawa  ■■§ 
attention  to  Ihe  subject,  these  venemtile  reliraef  ■ 
earlier  dav.  situate  rloae  to  a  wealthy  and  papnlsv 
town,  not  forty  miles  from  London,  and  acfuallir  viriai 
sight  of  the  great  mad  fnNn  Baih  and  Brisari  m  At 
metntpolis,  have  seemed  utterly  unnoticed  and  ■» 
known.  Here  and  there,  indeM,  aomc  franfolv^ 
tiMMMi,  like  Marehal  Conway,  (best  known  asthrfharf 
and  oorrestKHident  of  Horace  Walpole.)  has  evovsi 
his  powion  ibr  antiquity  by  Ihe  desire  ofapprapmaai 
what  he  admired,  bihI  has  diaj^fed  away  »hrfs 
masses  of  the  walla  to  aasial  in  hia  fsniashral  di^p 
at  Henley  and  elsewhere,— cir  a  s^  ofUoCha  aad  V^ 
dak  the  nmnty  magbtrates  of  filly  yeais  agn  rjmntm 
I  that  their  succesaors  wouki  not  have  drramed  of  saih 
a  de«eoralion)  have  pitched  upon  Ihe  uotakim  of  ihr 
old  monastery  for  the  erectioo  of  their ' 
planng  gaol  and  Bridewell,  with  all  its 
s(M>iutioiut  of  v\  retchedneas  and  crime.— 4ir  an  MV» 
tion  committee,  with  equal  bad  taste  in  a  diftsMft 
way  (thev  really  seem  lo  have  imagined  that  thaf  lai 
done  a  fine  thing)  have  run  up  a  roof  of  laa  lla 
within  the  walls  of  the  reieriory.  and  awed  te 
children  of  a  national  school,  upon  Dr.  Bell's  sytfsai 
into  the  noble  hall,  v^here  kings  had  Mgned  adaa 
and  porliaments  framed  laws.  This  laM  naiaBBi 
has  been  ahated.  The  childrsn  have  now  a  sc^ai^ 
mora  of  their  own,  fiir  belter  adapted  to  iK  s^psd 

I  more  healthful  and  more  amibrtarae,  and  the  AWf , 

I  in  left  10  the  silence  and  soUtnde  which  bast  hmsaai 

I  the  recollections  and  amociauonB  aUcadaal  m  Aa 

j  stupendous  stmi'lure. 

I  Heading  Abbey  waa  liHinded  by  Henir  tte  FiM. 
in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1121.  and  dsArand  is 
the  hou'iiir  of*  the  Virgin  Mary  and  Si.  J 
{M>:ire  by  the  rhnrter  granted  tour  yean  1 ' 
I  t'tr  Dugdrile's  Monnstiruii ;   ■*  for  my  soul^  healih. 

'  niid  the  MMih  of  King  William  my  &iher.  off  my  asa 
William,  of  C^iien  Matilda  my  moihipr.  of  Oaisa 

'  Matilda  my  wife,  and  of  all  my  pfcdi  1  esauf  s  nm  sa^ 

I  cinN)ni'* 

I      The  charter  then  goss  on  to  raciie  the  immaan  |» 


THE   LOST  DAHLIA. 


543 


ticMion^  and  repnl  (irivileg^ct  hettouod  iifion  the  mo- 
nriKtrrv'  at  Heading  and  itii  colU  at  Leoniuister  and  at 
(*h"!»«n'.  ' 

It  irnintM  ilioin  n  mint,  with  the  prisilege  ufiitriking 
Mi<»ri«v. 

It  r\«'m|»tM  ihem  fmni  all  tnxeK,  ii^piHitii.  or  rontri- 
hutio.i^  \\hat.'«'>evpr.  and  Irum  all  lc\i«*  of  men  lor, 
\v:ir*  or  ni\n-r  *irr\i<-fw. 

It  -jwi-H  ••  ilif>  iili^vit  and  hismonkH  full  [lower  to  try 
all  ••tiiii(r>  ri)inniiil«-d  Milhin  or  withont  Iho  hrjrongh. 
in  tin-  h  I! h\\  ;»;•?«.  and  all  olher  jtlurei*,  whether  by 
th«'ir  M\\n  -rrvanti*  orMrangrrH,  with  all  raui*oii  which 
ran  «ir  mav  arj«.«'  wnh  tunvn*  and  wicra.t  tol,  ond 
ihrain.t  and  inliincenthofl.)  and  ouirnnKentheO.il  and 
ham  >«'M  iiaT  uiihni  iht*  l)»n>uah  and  without  the  bo- 
niiiL'h.  in  ilio  n>:ul8  and  KKrf^NitliH.  and  in  all  plucett.  | 
and  wiih  all  ciiusf'M  wtiK'h  du  or  may  ariie.  | 

"  \;id  ihi*  :ilil>it  afMl  hi'<  monkfi  mIuiII  hold  courtu  of 
in«iiM-i>  for  iriat-  of  atNanlts.  iheCtii,  aiwi  mimlem,  for  ! 
th<«  f-luildiiiL'  of  hlofMl.  and  hreacheti  of  the  peace,  in 
0\r  ".ainc  inannor  that  l>elongfi  to  the  ruyal  aulbonty," 

iV«-.  -.Vr. 

Ti.''!!  follows  a  [kirncrraph  which  we  in(>ert  in  honour 
(d  tUv  ar'i»in|.Ii*lu-<l  founder.     It  i«  worthy  of  Allnnl. 

'•  Hi\t  tfi>  ii!-o  \\««  drtorinine  and  appoint  to  he  (f»r  . 
r\<r  o»i-»T\id.  tlial  MHMfni  the  Ablxfl  of  Hadyn^f) 
hiih  ii »  p'\r-ii:i".  hut  what  am  in  common  with  hin 
hniSn  ri :  tl.i  n-lon*.  wlHX'vrr  by  devine,  coniient.  and 
•Mii.iti.  .«|  rlirtiofi  shall  Uf  made  ahlMtt.  flhall  not  bo- 
si')u  til.'  aIiM>«  of  till-  inoiia«(t(-ry  on  hi»«  lay  kindred  or 
anv  oi!.i'r«i.  hut  r«'s«-r\e  ihi-m  tor  the  entertainment  of 
ihi'  [«Hir  ail  I  >:r.i!iircrH." 

\ii.l  \Vil:i.nu  III  .Maiinchhiirv  certifier  that  thin  j«irt 
jf  I'll  «ii;irt«'r  was  h)  v\fll  o'wrved,  that  there  was 
nlv\ri,s  iiMirc  ctiiciidc'l  ii|i>»n  hir<n(;«'ni  than  upon  the  . 
inrniliiSiMtx.  '•  thi*  inonkj«  benij?,"  om  he  a*erti»,  "({reat  . 
cxaiMpIri  «•!   piclv."  '■ 

i'iw  I'liarNr  ( i»n<  lnci«»^  witli  a  Htri-n  :  !•>  ri'i-ommen* 

(latioii  to  all  hui'cecilihjf  kiiip*  to  continue  the  altove 

.  priMJtL't's  and  iininiinilieR  to  the  iii<»nfiHtery,  and  with 

.  t'uH    n  inarkabli'   inaliMin,  the  leitr  of  which   fWau- 

clirr  V.    burly   suri'e>*ir.   Ufury,  the  eighth  of  that 

j  nanu*.  in«wt  a-^-urctJIy  had  not  before  bin  eye«,  when 

j  he  h:iiit!«>l  the  ah*Mit  and  kiM>cke«l  down  the  walJH. 

I      "  r>  ii  It  anv  oiH*  HJiall    knowincly  preMiinie  to  in- 

<  frill;;)'.  dti'iiii:<>;i.  tir  alter  this  our  lonrulalion  chart*  r, 

':  iiiiv  lilt'  LTi  at  (i«Ml  of  all  withdraw  and  eradicate  him 

aiid  I. IN  |iiM«ri(v.  and  inav  he  remain  without  any  in- 

hi'r.t.iiKc.  Ill  niMi-ry  and  hnn^'er."  iVc. 

TIh'  ('M(  Tti  an-l  fna^niliccncp  of  the  monastery  were 
coniia»Ti..iira:i'  with  the  !ntfh  privilegeii  grdnteti  l»y 
till-  roval  fournkT.  and  with  theniatHHi  of  the  i«ii|)erior. 
who  ranked  a«<  thinl  amoiif^t  the  mitre^l  abbot*  ut' 
r.ii<.'l:irit| :  ni'\i  alter  the  abbu!*  uf  (ilaiiteiibiiry  and 
St.  AlSaf.'s. 

A  •^j>.H-»'  of  thirty  acrcn  wan  coinpriiied  within  the 
oiifiT  u.i:;<i :  and  ihouu'h  a  i*on^ideruhlv  part  of  this 
was  i|i\oi.i|  1(1  the  inner  and  outer  conrtn,  the  cluii»- 
Icrs.  ai.il  tlw»  c  inh'iH.  yrl  the  budding  lt«»lf  waa  »tu- 
l>»M..!  .<!'.  Ill  i,/.o  ami  in  ntrenifth.  I  have  neen  decayed 
I  h]H  ■  iiiirus  .if  jjothic  an'hitei'ture  v\hirh  Iwar  more 
sirikiiu'  tru<  ••>  of  ImhtneM  antl  ornament,  but  iMK»e 
thtt  «'\.r  *..«Mied  mi  rah'ulated  f(»r  duration,  no  pmdi- 
::  i!'v  in:iN.,i\i-  aii-l  imlid.  The  ijreat  hall,  whtwe  noMe 
}.r{i"rtion'i  an-  iM«hty  feet  in  length,  liirly  in  width. 
Ml  I  I  rty  to  thf  r«'iiin*  of  the  arched  (tone  ceiluig. 


ii  •  \t\iur  or  priTiarl  utnrfin  tti«;  hiMTty  of 
■«■  r<  i-'il. 

uu  r\\  ;rraMii'if  l»v  itio  k in e  to  try  anil  jiid^f 
I  .  r.-i .  i\.  ih  •  t'ortViinrps  arivinKfroin  th<'m. 
a  priMl- ::  •  t<i  laki-  and  kwp  hmdyiiiPii.  vil- 
'■-  uiilil'i  ir  !••  iiiTatMii«.oiii- alter  antiihor. 
It;-  rt  aliSri*  to  try  ami  jinl.;*- a  tint  f  takt-n 
■ijM-.Ji.  iiMit  .i|"  ihi*  iiianttr  or  boroiich. 
•  titli.ft.  tij.-  -niii"  |iri%-ilf>7e  to  try  aay  thief 
r  i>i-  .Mri<  III  ti'iii  of  till*  manor  or  iNiniueh 
'<  ria.  tin-  li'vyins  a  line  oa  the  disiurben  of 


:  I  I 
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had  walls  sii  feet  thick,  coate<I  with  freettone,  and 
filled  up  with  flinta  and  atones,  cemented  with  a  mor- 
tar as  durable  a«  the  maieriaU  themfelvea.  Thia  waa 
the  width  of  all  the  walla,  inner  n«  well  a*  outer,  and 
aeema  to  be  only  a  fiiir  wimple  of  the  general  propr>r- 
-tioiMof  the aiurtmenta.  The  fiiumlationa  underground 
wereHeven  feel  d<>ep  and  twelve  wide;  and  the  ex- 
cavationa  making  in  ihechurch.of  which  many  of  the 
siirba^eM  of  the  colnmna.  bits  of  stained  glara  and 
olher  ornamental  parts,  remain  as  fresh  as  if  only  fin- 
ihhed  yetitf*rday,  prove  that  the  execution  of  thifi'mag- 
nificent  pile  was  as  (terfect  and  Ix-autiful  as  the  design 
was  Htii|ieiidoiiH  and  grand.  Sir  Henry  Knglefield 
savH.  (Archa'logia.)  every  form  of  Saxon  moulding, 
and  many  never  seen  Indore,  may  be  found  in  the 
stones  dicpersed  through  the  town. 

Kver>'thing  belonging  to  these  magnificent  monks 
seems  to  have  been  conducted  with  this  union  of  large- 
ness and  finish.  They  appear  to  have  bmiicht  for 
their  uhc,  fn*m  the  nver  Kennett.  a  canal  called  the 
Holy 'or  ilnllowed)  liniok.  from  Col ey,  an  elevated 
spot  nearly  two  miles  from  the  Ahliey,  conilucting  it 
by  a  deiMrenl  so  e<|iial  and  gnulnal.  that  it  moved  the 
Abbey  mills  (which  still  evisi)  with  the  fame  regu- 
hintv  in  the  mo»t  {>arching  droughts  (»r  the  wildest 
fliMKiri,  even  taking  the  precautimis  of  p(i\ing  il  with 
bm-k.  ami  arching  it  in  great  |iurt  over. during  its  jkis- 
wiKe  thniiigh  the  town.  And  having  thuspni\ided 
themseivcni  with  sofk  water,  and  with  the  (mistant  as* 
siinince  of  grindincr  their  corn  thmnvh  every  seaion. 
however  nnfavniirible,  tliev  pro\ided  iheinKolvi^ 
with  the  luxury  of  cpring  water  from  the  (oiMlnit.  a 
( elehraled  wphni;  rixiiiig  on  a  hill  on  anoiher  Mde  of 
Reading,  and  at  least  a  mile  fn»in  the  iiInkIo  of  the 
lonl  abN)t.  This  water  was  hmiight  to  the  mtHinstery 
in  {MP'S,  and  from  a  diw-^ivcrv'  made  ac( identnlly  by 
Miinn  lalNiurers  who  were  excnvaline  a  r>awpit  in  a 
hank  on  the  Miulh  side  of  the  Keiineil,  in  the  mi<hllo 
of  ihe  laxt  century,  it  apiiears  to  ha\e  |«imni1  untier 
the  Kennett.  Tlie  v\ury  in  lt»hl  in  Munirx  history*  of 
Keadiiiff. — ••They"  fthe'nien  emphiyed  at  the  saw  pit) 
"found  a  leaden  |>ipe.  about  two  inches  in  diameter. 
Iviiiff  in  the  dire(*lion  of  the  cfnMiuir.  aiMi  (i(U«ine  mi- 
ller the  nver  towartU  the  Abliev.  |*:irt  of  which,  fnun 
ilH  Kiiiuilioii  under  the  water,  they  were  obliged  to 
leave.  The  nut  wan  sold  fi»r  old  l'«iid.'*  ('nates  also 
hnriKS  undoubted  li-slimoiiy  to  pn>ve  that  the  ronduit 
spnne  siippliHi  the  Abliey,  and  Hmt  the  water  was 
bmiiKht  under  the  KcniH>lt. 

Certainly,  as  the  river  niiH  U'tween  the  conduit 
and  the  .AbU'v.  the  pipe  nnibt  have  soiic  under  ur 
over  it;  but  the  fact  i*  worth  mentifniing  as  curious 
in  it)ielf.  nnd  as  tendini;  to  pn»ve.  in  the«M*  days,  when 
we  are  a  little  apt.  if  imu  ti>  overvalue  our'own  do 
in«s.  lit  least  to  under\aliie  lht»e  of  our  an<*t->ioni. 
that.  iHit  merely  in  archiiifture,  (tor  in  that  grandeat 
art  we  are  |Mgniie:*  imhH'd.  (fim^ured  to  lUW*  great 
masters  whiW4>  name*  are  l»*t.  ilniugh  their  works,  in 
••jHte  of  a  thousand  fbe«,  P#»eni  indestniciible.)  thai  not 
in  an  hite<*lure  only,  but  in  tnnnel-makine.  we  might 
take  leseuns  fniiu  those  old-fashKHied  perMwaget  th« 
monks. 

From  the  period  of  its  etuHecralion.  we  fiiifl  ibe 
name  of  Reading  Abbey  <»cciirrinK  fre<|nenllv  in  all 
the  histories  of  the  times  l^irliamenis  bimJ  rutincila 
were  h(»lden  there;  legates  received;  trailon  execu- 
ted ;  kings.  (|neen«i,  and  princes  buried  in  the  holy 
precincts.  S(M'«d  mentiorni.  |kirtiirew]uely,  Kine  llenr\' 
arKl  hi:t  (^iieeii  "  wImi  lay  there  ^eile«l  ami  cn»wne(d.** 
Fiiiho(««  werecoiiMrraittf.  ioiisiingscelebnitetl.  knights 
duhlieii.  and  money  ctiined. 

th»e  incident  which  hat*  n>fereiice  to  the  Abhei', 
r«  late<i  bv  S*iowe.  is  so  romantic  that  I  cannot  refrain 
fnirn  giving  the  Htory.  it  would  make  a  fine  dramatic 
scene— ulmo^i  a  dRiiiia. 

"In  IlrtT.  a  iiiri:»le  cc«mHat  wa*  fonchl  at  Kradine. 
between  ItoUrl  tie  Mohtfiml.  apfiellanl.  ami  Uuiry 
de  Khsex.  delerMlant ;  the  (MH-asHKi  of  which  was  m 
follows.    In  an  engagement  which  Ilenr>'  the  i^ei-oiid 
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had  with  the  Wrlah.  in  1157,  MMne  of  hia  nnhlM.  who 
had  been  detached  with  a  coiwiderabte  part  of  the 
army,  were  cut  oflf  bv  an  arobiiarade ;  those  who  ea- 
capeii.  thinking  the  kina  was  al«o  aurrounde<i.  lokl 
every  one  they  met  that  he  waa  either  taken  or  iilain. 
**  'rhe  new*  of  this  imaginary  disaster  put  to  flight 
the  greatest  part  of  the  surviving  army.  Among  the 
reet.  Henry  de  F<ssex,  hereditary  standard-bearer  to 
the  kings  of  Kngland.  threw  away  the  royal  banner, 
and  (led.  For  this  net  of  cowardice  he  was  challenged 
by  Robert  de  Montford  as  a  traitor.  Kasex  denied  the 
!  charge,  declaring  he  was  fnlly  persuaded  that  the 
;  kini(  was  slain  or  taken ;  which  probably  wotdd  have 
happened,  if  Roger.  Karl  of  Clare,  had  not  bmught 
up  a  tiody  of  troops,  and.  by  displaying  again  the 
royal  sinrMliird,  encouraged  tne  soldiera ;  by  which 
means  he  preserved  the  remainder  of  the  army. 

**  The  king  ordered  this  quarrel  to  be  decided  by 
Biiiq:le  combat ;  and  the  two  knights  met  at  Rending, 
on  the  8ih  of  April,  on  an  island,*  near  the  Abbey, 
the  king  being  present  in  person,  with  many  of  the 
n<ihility  and  other  spectatora.     Montford   began  the 
combat  with  great  fury,  and  f!ssex,  having  endured 
this  violent  attack  fiir  some  time,  at  length  turning 
into  rage,  took  upnn  himself  the  part  of  a  challenger 
and  not  of  a  defender,     lie  fell  aHer  receiving  many 
wounds;  and  the  king,  supposing  him  slain,  at  the 
request  of  several  nobleroeii,  his  relations,  gave  per- 
mission to  the  monks  to  inter  the  body,  commanoing 
that  no  further  violence  should  be  offered  to  it.    The 
monks  i(X)k  up  the  vanquished   knight,  and  carried 
him  into  the  Abbey,  where  he  revived.     When  he 
I  recovenxl  fn>in  his  wounds,  he  was  received  into  the 
j  comnaiiniiy  and  assumed  the  habit  of  the  order,  his 
I  lands  being  forfeited  to  the  king." 
I      Such  was  the  Abbey  from  its  foundation  to  the 
I  Kefiinimtion ;  succeeding  Monarchs  augmenting  its 
I  demesnes  and   revenues  by  magnificent  giOs.  and 
j  conHrming  by  successive  charters  the  privileges  and 
j  immunities  enjoyed  hy  the  abbot  and  monks;  for  a\- 
I  though  the  superior  had  various  country-houses  and 
I  parks,  and  was  a  spiritual  peer  of  the  hiKhest  rank, 
;  there  yet  appears,  fn>m  many  of  the  rules  which  have 
;  come  clown  to  us, one  es^)e<'ially,  in  which  no  member 
i  of  the  community  could  absent  himself  fur  a  night 
'  without  first  obuiining  pcrmisNion  fn>m  every  individ- 
ual monk  in  the  convent,  sufficient  rcnw>n  to  believe 
that  the  internal  government  of  the  house  was  not 
j  altogether  monnn-hinl,  but  thnt  it  parifNik  somewhat 
of  the  mixed  f(>rm  of  the  Knglish  constitution,  and 
that  the  commiMiii,  if  we  may  so  term  the  brethren  of 

■  the  order,  had  some  voice  in  the  management  of  its 
I  concerns. 

V\Mm  the  whole,  the  rule  of  the  monks  of  Reading 

over  their  voMsals,  the  burghers,  and  their  leiidal 
;  tenaniH  in  the  villages  round,  to  say  nothing  of  their 
j  dependent  cells  nt  i>eominsier  and  at  Cliol»ey.  seems 
'  to  have  been  mild,  benevolent,  and  charitable.     Rich 

landlords  are,  generally  speaking,  kind  landlords;  it 
'  is  those  \%ho  ore  themselves  pushed  iiir  money  who 

become  hanl  creditors  in  return ;  and  besides  the 
t  wealth  that  llowed  into  the  gntxJ  boniucb  from  the 
I  trains  of  knights  and  nobles  who  attended  the  parlia- 
I  menis  and  councils  held  in  the  Abbey,  the  fuihern  of 
I  the  community  were  not  only  zealous  prole<*ton  of 
>  their  vnsaals  against  the  aggressions  so  ctHnmon  in 
j  that  age  of  violence,  but  they  fiirnii*he<l  alms  to  the 
,  |vx)r.  Hhelier  to  the  houseless,  and  medical  aid  to  the 
'  sick.  fn»m  their  own  resources.   Traces  of  their  power 

and  their  charity,  as  well  as  of  the  maiinera  of  the 

'      ♦  Trnilitii>i»  nrxi^iix  n^  tht*  plsre  of  thif  mnifun  a  'wan- 

lifiil  er<-<Mi  inland  nearly  iiiirrr»iin<i(^t  wiili  wiMowk.  in  llie 

I  iiii-l*«t  ot  l>M'  rhaiiic!*.  !•>  lh«"  ♦'a>l  "f  Ca^^•r^halll  hin!i»'. 

.  A  innn-  li.aiiiifiil  «|mi|  rmiM  n<.t  hav.»  fi.'.ri  «f"vi>«ril  for 

■  wrirh  ji  ri.rii'i.Tt      If  w.ti  in  -icht  of  th»»  AhJwy.  and  of  f||.» 

j  ri'Mi-irk:it>liT>i.i|»i-l  cri'cteil  in  xUv  cfiiln'  of  tin-  hrnJirf  "f 
!  whirh  thi-  fimiiitalion  i>till  ri-niaiiiM,  huriuuiinted  Iiy  a 
;  modern  huuw;. 


timee.  meet  us  conuantlv  in  ih*  ii 

to  the  Abbey  in  our  old  hiaiomna 

thus,  for  instance,  amon|Eit  iKe  hnapiiftb  aiiariHi  m 

the  fcMindatioa,  roenijon  m  wamdm  of  ■  Ihow  fsv  IsfiB 


I  at  Erieigh. 

I  That  the  town  Oourished  ander  ibMr  naidiiB  omi 
is  sufficiently  proved,  by  the  fact  ih«l  gp<ed*a  mm^ 
taken  a  comparatively  short  pefiod  after  the  P  ' 
I  tion,  might  almoat  have  pasaed  lor  m  plan  of 
:  forty  years  ago,  so  Utile  had  lft»e  old  Mrarn  ' 
has  made  a  huge  spring  m  Iho  praaent  eaniarr) 
the  long  period  that  intcnanBd  baiw  ^' 
and  George  the  Third. 

The  palmy  days  of  the  chairh  of 

country  were,  however,  numbefed,  and  apon  aoaaaf 
the  great  monastic  catabtiahmaiilbdid  thm  matm  if  te 
Reformatiim  bunt  with  aiore  uDspaiing  TBlaaea  Ika 
upon  the  filled  Abhev  of  Rowluic. 

In  September,  1599.  John  London,  ona  of  *•  ca» 
missioners  for  visiting  and  auppnaamg  lalifiuaB  haa^ 
arrived  at  Reading,  and  noiwtthaiandaiipiliaaabnaBni 
of  Hugh,  the  then  abbot,  whirh  appeanio  faaiafaavi 
implicit,  he  was  hanged  and  qoariarad  with  l«a  sfj 

his  monks  at  one  of^  the  galea  of  tba " —  '^ 

the  14th  of  November  following: 

'i'ho  work  of  destruction  than  eommtmemi.  Xa 
particulars  of  the  denM*liti(A  of  the  Al 
down  to  us;  but  it  is  clear  that  Iba 
was  levelled  at  once,  partly.  perhapa.lbr  Iha  aaht  tf 
the  valuable  maleriala.  and  partly  lu  pravaai  iW  pa^ 
pie,  attached  by  habit  to  the  aplandid  nil— aarfi 
the  Catholic  worsliip.  from  cling  ins  ^  iha 
osHociaiiona  connected  with  Iha  apoL 

The  site  of  the  monaatery  iiaalf  iviBained 
crown,  and  a  part  of  the  houae  m-aa  convcfffod  wmn 
royal  residence,  visited 
and  mentioned 

fte$^i.ti.s  I  if  the  Abbey  granted 
another,  were  I'lowl);  fnttered  away,  whila  «hal  i^ 
roained  of  the  liouse  iinelf  waa  iiaariy 
siege  of  l{eading  during  the  civil  wa 

Kvery  twenty  years  Imb  bfoug ht  a  ficali 


>.  visited  more  than  onca  hf  EHmlH^ 
by  Camden.  But  iha  i— w  p» 
Abbey  granted  to  ona  favoariia  aad 


until  litile  now  remains,  except  tba  ahall  af  iba  frfia-i 
tory,  and  of  one  or  two  other  laiga  daiachad  baiyi^p| 
more  or  less  entire,  porta  of  Iba  dDinaia.  and  bfati 
of  the  grey  walK  denadad  «f  £ 


Mck-like  fragments  of  the  grey  walK 

cut  freeHii(ine  by  which  ihey  wara  « 

richt,  some  leaning  againat  each  oibcr.  and  warn 
pitched  violently  into  Uie  earth,  aa  if  by  a 
convulsion  of  nature.  Bat  in  tba  vary  abaoata  if| 
artificial  ornament,  in  the  maseivaneaa  and  «■■§■[ 
of  these  remains,  there  ia  aomathir'  '^-*-  — - 

pressive  and  majetlic.    They  hava 
of  the  hoar>'  grandeur.  Iha  wild  and 
which  characterise  S^onehenga.    And  aa  Iba 
modem  buildings  which  diafiguradtl  ^ 

diHapiieanng.  there  is  every  reaaon  io  bo|a.ViB  Aa 
excellent  taste  of  the  present  pfoprieluff.  that  aa  mm 
as  the  exc*avations  which  hava  hrooght  la  l^^^' 
much  that  is  curious  and  beauiilul  ahali  ba  caaplMA! 
they  may  be  \c(i  to  the  great  artiai  NalDia.  miimwm 
may.  in  a  few  years,  see  our  nnro  humiui  Af ' 
august  and  beautiful  than  it  baa  baan  ai  i 
since  the  days  of  ila  priaiine  magnificami . 
as  fiir  as  is  imw  poaaiblet  fiUD  Iba  din  and  biMli  if 


tVery  nirioiiii  is  this  oM  nap  of  •• 

varaiitVparei'  r<*prrw*iitiniE  fields  rooad  the 
illn^tratrti  by  rertsiii  airi«Nif  reprrseatalisaa  ^ 
anit  aninialu  iMriinilarly  unlike,  sarb  aa  a  aav  ■ 
art  of  iM'inK  iu<lk<><l.  yihe  sei  uf  tbr  m^ag  t|i 
ili'iilitfiil.  ili«'  dn-M  liriuit  e«|ually  unwiitalle  la  m 
wiMiiaii.  cirl  or  hcty.^  iwn  hfiriui*  ftcMiaf 
crazini!.  and  afiotlH>V  rrpatnre  which  majrst 
or  an  <i\  at  di«rr«'li<m.staiirSinKaleoseia  ■ 
i*  ffniarKahli*  that  each  of  Ihrse  aniaiala 
ilircf  or  foiir  of  ilie  inf*.  umler  trhicli  it  i» 
"ta.'id,  ami  !;<  vtry  oiiich  luffter  and  lallet  tbaaaaf 
Hi  ilii>  plan*.  Th-iw>  old  artists  *  * 
|K.'ri^p«>(tive  and  |iruportK»B. 


HONOR   O'CALLAGHAN. 


545i 


Miirt  wurk-a-day  world,  and  riftini;  like  the  stnlely  riiina 
of  \<'tl«v,  or  miliar  like  the  tall  grey  rlifl*  of  nome 
>vlv.i»i  ?:«i|ituil«».  rn»m  the  fine  elastic  turf,  a  natural 
.- "iriM-r.  \Up  irrfrn  »'lder  hiiph  and  tlie  youne  oih  tree 
ifniwiiiu'  Huiuritfiit  the  mDuldennc  nirhen,  the  ivy  and 
uw  UfiM-fliwcr  \%n\ui^  Intm  aliove,  and  the  liriKhU 
4  Nar  nvrrllovMtie  hilently  al'/nie,  adorning  and  reflect- 
i:i^  a  srvuo  which  is  at  unco  a  jiicture  and  a  history. 


HONOR   O'CALLAGHAN. 

TiMF.s  an*  altered  since  Gray  spoke  of  the 
ynun^r  Kionians  as  a  set  of  dirty  boys  playing 
at  cricket.  There  are  no  such  things  as  boys 
to  he  met  with  now,  either  at  Eton  or  else- 
where ;  they  are  all  men  from  ten  years  old 
upwards.  Dirt  also  hath  vanished  bodily,  to 
h«?  r»|)laeed  by  finery.  An  aristocratic  spirit, 
■,m  •.iri>t'»oracy  not  of  rank  but  of  money,  pos-  ' 
sess's  tliL'  place,  and  an  enliirhtened  young 
(Tfiiilf man  of  my  acquaintance,  who,  when 
soiuewhcn;  about  the  ripe  ago  of  eleven,  con- 
jnn«i  his  mother  **  noi  to  come  to  see  him 
until  she  had  got  her  new  carriage,  lest  he 
^hnuld  he  quizzed  by  the  rest  of  the  men," 
was  perhaps  no  unfair  representative  of  the 
mass  of  his  strhool-lVIlows.  There  are,  of| 
course,  fxceptioiis  to  this  rule.  The  sons  of 
the  old  nchility,  too  much  accustomed  to 
splendour  id  its  irrander  forms,  and  too  sure 
of  thi'ir  own  station  to  care  about  such  mat- 
ters, and  the  few  finer  spirits,  whose  ambition 
even  in  boyhood  soars  to  far  higher  and  holier 
Hini><,  are,  generally  speaking,  alike  exempt 
frmn  these  vulvar  cravmgs  after  petty  distinc- 
tions.  And  for  the  rest  of  the  small  people, 
w  hy  "  w  int»fr  and  rough  weather,"  and  that 
in'»st  excellent  schoolmaster,  the  world,  will 
not  fail,  sooner  or  later,  to  bring  them  to  wiser 
thoughts. 

In  the  meanwhile,  as  according  to  our 
homely  proverb,  "for  every  gander  there's  a 
^roosi',*'  so  there  are  not  wantiufr  in  London 
and  its  environs  "establishments,''  (the  good 
old  name  of  hoarding-school  being  altogether 
done  away  with,)  where  young  ladies  arc 
trained  up  in  a  love  of  fashion  and  finery,  and 
,  a  reverence  for  the  outward  symbols  of  wealth, 
wliich  cannot  fail  to  render  thorn  worthy  com- 
|>eers  (if  the  young  gentlemen  their  contempo- 
raries. I  have  known  a  little  girl,  (fit  mate 
for  liie  above-mentioned  amateur  of  new  car- 
riaLTcs,)  who  complained  that /irr mamma  call- 
ed upun  her,  attended  only  by  one  footman; 
and  it  is  <*ertain,  that  the  position  of  a  new- 
comer in  one  of  these  houses  of  (nlucation  will 
not  fiil  to  be  materially  influoncc<l  by  such 
con>i«ler.iii'>ns  as  the  situation  of  her  father's 
town  resilience,  or  the  natiie  of  her  mother's 
tnil liner.  At  so  early  a  period  does  the  ex- 
«lusiviMiess  which  more  or  less  pervades  the 
whole  current  of  Knglish  Sfxrieiy  make  its 
ap|>e.irance  amongst  our  female  youth. 

Kven  in  the  comparatively  rational  and  old- 


fashioned  seminary  in  which  I  was  brought 
up,  we  were  not  quite  free  from  these  vanities. 
We,  too,  had  our  high  castes  atid  our  low 
castes,  and  (alas  !  for  her  and  for  ourselves !) 
we  counted  among  our  number  one  who  in  her 
loneliness  and  desolation  might  almost  be 
called  a  Pariah  —  or  if  that  be  too  strong  an 
illustration,  who  was  at  least,  in  more  senses 
than  one,  the  Cinderella  of  the  school. 

Honor  O'Callaghan  was,  as  her  name  im- 
ports, an  Irish  girl.  She  had  been  placed  un- 
der the  care  of  Mrs.  Sherwood  before  she  was 
five  years  old,  her  father  being  designated,  in 
an  introductory  letter  which  he  brought  in  his 
hand,  as  a  barrister  from  Dublin,  of  ancient 
family,  of  considerable  ability,  and  the  very 
highest  honour.  The  friend,  however,  who 
had  given  him  this  excellent  character,  had, 
unfortunately,  died  a  very  short  time  after  poor 
Honor's  arrival;  and  of  Mr.  O'Callagban, 
nothing  had  ever  been  heard  after  the  first 
half-year,  when  he  sent  the  amount  of  the  bill 
in  a  draft,  which,  when  due,  proved  to  be  dis- 
honoured. The  worst  part  of  this  communi- 
cation, however  imsatisfactory  in  its  nature, 
was,  that  it  was  final.  All  inquiries,  whether 
in  Dublin  or  elsewhere,  proved  unavailing; 
Mr.  O'Oallaghan  had  disappeared;  our  un- 
lucky governante  found  herself  saddled  with 
the  board,  clothing,  and  education,  the  present 
care,  and  future  destiny,  of  a  little  girl,  for 
whom  she  felt  about  as  much  aflection  as  wai 
felt  by  the  overseers  of  Aberleigh  towards  their 
involuntary  protege,  Jesse  (^litfe.  Nay,  in  say- 
ing this,  1  am  probably  giving  our  worthy 
governess  credit  for  somewhat  milder  feelings 
upon  this  subject  than  she  actually  entertained ; 
the  overseers  in  question,  accustomed  to  such 
circumstances,  harbouring  no  stronger  senti- 
ment than  a  cold,  passive  indiflference  towards 
the  parish  boy,  whilst  she,  good  sort  of  woman 
as  in  general  she  was,  did  certainly  upon  this 
occaMon  cherish  something  very  like  an  active 
aversion  to  the  little  intruder. 

The  fact  is,  that  Mi's.  Sherwood,  who  had 
been  much  captivated  by  Mr.  O'C^allaghan's 
showy,  ofT-hand  manner,  his  civilities,  and  his 
flatteries,  felt,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  that 
she  had  been  taken  in ;  and  being  a  ^leculiarly 
prudent,  cautious  personage,  of  the  slow, 
sluggish,  stagnant  temperament,  which  those 
who  possess  it  are  apt  to  account  a  virtue,  and 
to  hold  in  scorn  their  more  excitable  and  im- 
pressible neighbours,  found  herself  touched  in 
the  very  point  of  honour,  piqued,  aggrieved, 
mortified ;  atid  denouncing  the  father  as  the 
greatest  deceiver  that  ever  trod  the  earth, 
could  not  help  transferring  some  part  of  her 
hatred  to  the  innocent  child.  She  was  really 
a  good  sort  of  woman,  as  1  have  said  before, 
and  every  now  and  then  her  conscience  twitch- 
ed her,  and  she  struggled  hard  to  seem  kind 
and  to  be  so  :  but  it  would  not  do.  There  the 
feeling  was,  and  the  more  she  struggled  against 
itf  the  stronger,  1  verily  believe,  it  became. 
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Trying  to  conquer  a  deep-rooted  aversion,  is 
something  like  trampling;  upon  camomile: 
the  harder  you  tread  it  down  the  more  it  flou- 
rishes. 

Under  these  evil  auspices,  the  poor  little 
Iri<;h  ^irl  ^revr  up  amonsfst  us.  Not  ilUuscd 
certainly,  for  she  was  fed  and  taught  as  we 
were;  and  some  forty  shillings  a  year  more 
expended  upon  the  trifles,  gloves,  and  shoes, 
and  ribhons,  which  make  the  diflferenco  be- 
tween nicety  and  shabbincss  in  female  dress, 
would  have  brought  her  apparel  upon  an 
i  equality  with  ours.  Ill-used  she  was  not ;  to 
he  sure,  teachers  and  masters  seemed  to  con- 
sider it  a  duty  to  reprimand  her  for  such  faults 
as  would  have  passed  unnoticed  in  another ; 
and  if  there  were  any  noise  amongst  us,  she, 
by  far  the  quietest  and  most  silent  person  in 
the  house,  was,  as  a  matter  of  course,  accused 
of  making  it.  Still  she  was  not  what  would 
he  commonly  called  ill-treated  ;  although  her 
young  heart  was  withered  and  blighted,  and 
her  spirit  crushed  and  broken  by  the  chilling 
indifference,  or  the  harsh  unkindness  which 
surrounded  her  on  every  side. 

Nothing,  indeed,  could  comQ  in  stronger 
contrast  than  the  position  of  the  young  Irish 
girl,  and  that  of  her  English  companions.  A 
6trane(*r,  almost  a  foreigner  amongst  us,  with 
no  h<^)me  but  that  great  school-room  ;  no  com- 
forts, no  indulgences,  no  knick-knacks,  no  mo- 
ney, nothing  but  the  sheer,  bare,  naked  neces- 
I  saries  of  a  school-girPs  life;  no  dear  friiuily 
to  think  of  and  to  go  to;  no  fond  father  to 
come  to  see  her ;  no  brothers  and  sisters ;  no 
kindred;  no  friends.  It  was  a  loneliness,  a 
desolation,  which,  especially  at  breaking-up 
times,  when  all  her  school-fellows  went  joy- 
fully away  each  to  her  happy  home,  and  she 
was  left  the  solitary  and  neglected  inhabitant 
of  the  deserted  mansion,  must  have  pressed 
upon  her  very  heart.  The  heaviest  tasks  of 
the  half-year  must  have  been  pleasure  and  en- 
joyment compared  with  the  dreariness  of  those 
lonesome  holidays. 

And  yet  she  was  almost  as  lonely  when  we 
wero  all  assembled.  Childhood  is,  for  the 
most  part,  generous  and  sympathising;  and 
there  were  many  amotigst  us  who,  interested 
by  her  deserted  situation,  would  have  been 
her  friends.  Hut  \  lonor  was  one  of  those  flow- 
ers which  will  only  open  in  the  bright  sun- 
shine. Never  did  maritrold  under  a  cloudy 
sky  shut  up  her  heart  more  closely  than  Honor 
O'Callaghan.  In  a  word.  Honor  had  really 
one  of  the  many  faults  ascribed  to  her  by  Mrs. 
Sherwood,  and  her  teachers,  and  masters  — 
that  fault  so  natural  and  so  pardonable  in  ad- 
versity—  slie  was  proud. 

National  and  family  pride  blended  with  the 
personal  feeiinjr.  Young  as  she  was  when 
she  left  Ireland,  she  had  caught  from  the  old 
nurse  who  had  had  the  care  of  her  infancy, 
rude  le«reiids  of  the  ancient  greatness  of  her 
country,   and   of  the   regal   grandeur  of  the 


O'Connors,  her  mat^msl 

such  dim  traces  of  Cathleen's  lecmids 

ed  in  her  memory,  fragmeDU  wild,  thadovj,' 

and  indistinct,  as  the  reeolleetiom  of  a  dii  ■■, 

did  the  poor  Irish  girl  lore  to  brood.     Vitioflij 

of  long-past  splendour  po»te»»wl  h«r  wholly,' 

and  the  half-unconscious  reveries  in  which  fhel 

had  the  habit  of  indulginjr*  ga^o  •  tinge  of  ro" 

mance  and  enthusiasm  to  tier  chanrier,  m  p^ 

culiar  as  her  story. 

Everything  connected  with  her  eovurtfj  hW 
for  her  an  indescribable  rharm.     It  was  voa- 
derful  how,  with  the  apparently  acanty  maaai ' 
of  acquiring  knowledge  whieh   the  commm 
school  histories  aflbrded,  together  with  heit  i 
and  there  a  stray  book  borrowed  for  her  by  hm^ 
young  companions  from  their  home  libraritt.; 
and  questions  answered  from  the  same  soaict,  j 
she  had  contrived  to  collect  her  abnodaot  as^l 
accurate  information,  aa  to  its  early  aaiiala  mi 
present  position.    Her  antiqaariao   lore  wai 
perhaps  a  little  tinged,  aa  such  aotiqnariaaiia 
is  apt  to  be,  by  the  colouring  of  a  warm  m^ 
gination;  but  still  it  was  a  remarkable  eif^ 
plification  of  the  power  of  an  ardent  mind  It 
ascertain  and  combine  facts  upon  a  favosrili 
subject  under  apparently  insuperable  dificst 
ties.     Unless  in  pursuing  her  historiesl  io^ 
ries,  she  did  not  often  speak  upon  the  sobjiieL 
Her  enthusiasm  was  too  deep  and  too  eoi*» 
trated  for  words.     But  she  was  Irish  io  ihi 
hearths  core,  and  had  eve o  retained,  one  cm 
hardly  tell  how,  the  alieht  accent  which  ia  a 
sweet-toned  female  voice  is  so  pretty. 

In  her  appearance,  also,  there  were  maayif| 
the  characteristics  of  her  countrywomen,    iltti 
roundness  of  form  and  clearness  of  eompleiia^l 
the  result  of  good   nurture   and    pom  bloai| 
which  are  often  found  in  those  who  have  hen  1 
nursed  in  an  Irish  cabin,  the  ahnndaat  wavy 
hair  and  the  deep-set  grey  eye.     The  foes,  to 
spite  of  some  irregularity  of  fealnrai, 
have  been   pretty,  decidedly   pretty,  if 
owner  had  been  happy;  but  the 
was  too  abstracted,  too  thonghtful,  too 
choly  for  childhood  or  even  for  youth. 
was  like  a  rose,  shut  up  in  a  room,  whose  pab 
blossoms  have  hardly  felt  the  touch  of  At 
glorious  sunshine  or  the  blessed  sir.     A 
of  the  fleld,  a  common,  simple,  cheerfaMssh- 
ing  daisy*  would  be  pleasanter  to  gsaa 
than  the  blighted  queen  of  flowers. 

Her  figure  was,  however,  decidedly 
tiful.  Not  merely  tall,  but  pliani 
graceful  in  no  ordinary  degree. 
not  generally  remarkable  for 
How  could  she,  in  the  total  ahssMsf  Ihs 
most  powerful,  as  well  as  the  most 
motives  to  exertion!  She  had  as 
please ;  no  one  to  watch  her  piugnw,  to  1^ 
joice  in  her  success,  to  lament  her  failom.  la 
many  branches  of  education  she  hsd  aol 
vanced  beyond  mediocrity,  but  her 
was  perfection ;  or  rather  it  would  hi 
so,  it  to  her  other  graces  she  hud  addsd  ihs 
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cljurm  of  uvii<»ty.  But  that  want,  as  our  French 
fiarioiri(j-in  isirr  U!<»mI  to  ohserve,  wa?  so  uni- 
v«  r- il  ill  this  oMiitiiry,  that  the  wonJer  would 
li;i\  ♦•  h»'.M»  to  s#*«'  any  young  la<ly,  whose  face 
ill  a  r'iiilli'>n  (for  it  was  hpfore  Iho  days  of 
•lu.i.lrillr^)  did  not  look  as  if  she  was  follow- 
imj  a  ruiu'ral. 

Siicli  at  il»irtp«»n  I  found  Honor  O'Callajjhan, 
wljiri  I,  a  d.iinHel  some  three  years  younjrer, 
\va><  first  plar»Ml  at  Mrs.  Sherwood's  ;  such  five 
V<ars  afterwards  I  left  her,  when  I  quitted  the 
^(•hool. 

Calling  there  the  followin<r  spring,  accom> 
p  niij'd  by  rny  :»o<k1  ao<lfather,  we  again  saw 
II-MK.r  Nih-nl  and  pensive  as  ever.     The  old 
l^riitlnnan   was   much   struck  with   her  figure 
and   her  rntlancholy.     **  Fine  girl  that!'*oh- 
s»TV»'()  Uo  to  nu» :  **  looks  as  if  she  was  inlovo  . 
tfi'iiiirh,"  addrd  he,  putliuir  his  finger  to  his 
nose  with  a  knowing  n<Hl,  as  was  usual  with 
hiiM  upon  occasions  of  that  kind.     I,  for  my 
part,  i[)  whom  a  passion  for  liti'rature  was  just 
hcniiuiiiig  to  devnlope  ilsi.df,  had  a  theory  of 
riiy  own  upon  the  suhjnct,  and  regarded  her  i 
with  niiwontnl   resp(»ct  in  consequence.     Her  ! 
;  aSstrarti HI  appeared  to  me  exactly  that  of  an  j 
author  wh<n  contemplating  some  great  work,  ! 
and  I  h.id  no  douht  hut  she  would  turn  out  a  ' 
■  p<»ft»ss.     Moth  conjectures  were  characteristic,  i 
aiKJ  both,  as  it  happen<'d,  wrong.  { 

I'poM  (ny  next  visit  to  London,  I  found  that  i 
a    great    change    had     happened    in    Honoris 
dt'^tiny.     Her    father,    whom   she   had    been 
fond  of  investing  with  the  dignity  of  a  rebel,  | 
but  who  had,  according  to  Mrs.  Sherwood's 
more    rtMsonable   suspicion,  been  a  reckless,  ' 
rxiravagant,  tlioughtless  person,  whose  follies  : 
had  bciM)  visited  upon  himself  and  his  family,  ; 
with  the  evil  conse(|uences  of  crimes,  had  died  I 
in  Ainrrica;  and  his  sister,  the  richly-jointured  \ 
widow   of  a  baronet,  of  old    Milesian  blood,  ; 
who  during  his  life  had  been  inexorable  to  his  ; 
entreaties  to  befriend   the  poor  girl,  left  as  it  : 
Were  in   pledge  at  a  London  boarding-school,  ; 
had   r«'lenied   upon  hearing  of  his  death,  had 
come  to  liUgJand.  settled  all  pecuniary  matters  | 
to  t)ie  t'ull  satisfaction  of  the  astonished  and  | 
(leli'ibt.'d  g<ivernrss,  and  finally  carried  Honor, 
bark  with  her  to  Dublin. 

l'ro;n  ibis  time  we  lost  sight  altogether  of 
our  <'hl  eo:iipanion.  With  her  sch<K»l-fellow» 
she  b.il  never  formed  even  the  common  school 
ititi.ii  I'i''-^,  and  to  Mrs.  Sherwood  and  her 
fiiii'ti'iiiri*  s  she  owed  no  obligation  except 
iliai  of"  III  «ii»  y,  which  was  now  discharged.  1 
The  o'.lv  d  !»•.  of  gratitude  which  she  had  j 
ever  a  k  ...\\  li-.l«jf  d,  was  ti>  the  old  French] 
t»  aeber,  u  li  >.  althcMigh  she  never  got  nearer, 
the  proiij.n:  iiimi  or  the  orthography  of  her  | 
n  juie  lb  in  M  nl'inoiselle  TOcalle,  had  yet,  in  | 
the  ov.rtl  )wiii:r  benevolence  of  her  temper,  . 
taken  smh  n  »tice  of  the  de^^erted  child,  as 
amidst  tb»'  g«  neral  neglect  might  p^ss  for 
kind. !!<-;.  I5ui  she  had  returned  to  France. 
For  no  one  else  did  Honor  profess  the  slights 


est  interest.  Accordingly,  she  left  the  house 
where  she  had  passed  nearly  all  her  life, 
without  expressing  any  desire  to  hear  a^rain 
of  its  inmates,  and  never  wrote  a  line  to  any 
of  them. 

We  did  hear  of  her,  however,  occasionally. 
Rumours  reached  us,  vague  and  distant,  and 
more  conflicting  even  than  distant  rumours  are 
wont  to  be.  She  was  distinguished  at  the  vice- 
regal court,  a  beauty  and  a  wit;  she  was  mar- 
ried to  a  nobleman  of  the  highest  rank ;  she  was 
a  nun  of  the  order  of  Mercy;  she  was  dead. 

And  as  years  glided  on,  as  the  old  school 
passed  intoother  hands,  and  the  band  of  youth- 
ful companions  became  more  and  more  dis- 
persed, one  of  the  latter  opinions  began  to  gain 
ground  among  us,  when  two  or  three  chanced 
to  meet,  and  to  talk  of  old  school-fellows.  If 
she  had  been  alive  and  in  the  great  world, 
surely  some  of  us  should  have  heard  of  her. 
Her  having  been  a  Catholic,  rendered  her 
tnking  the  veil  not  improbable  ;  and  to  a  per^ 
son  of  her  enthusiastic  temper,  the  duties  of 
the  sisters  of  Mercy  would  have  peculiir 
charms. 

As  one  of  that  most  useful  and  most  bene- 
volent order,  or  as  actually  dead,  we  were 
therefore  content  to  consider  her,  until,  in  the 
lapse  of  years  and  the  changes  of  destiny,  we 
had  ceased  to  think  of  her  at  all. 

The  second  of  this  present  month  of  May 
was  a  busy  and  a  noisy  day  in  my  garden. 
All  the  world   knows  what  a  spring  this  has 
been.    The  famous  black  spring  commemora- 
ted by  Gilbert  White  can  hardly  have  been 
more  thoroughly  ungenial,  more  fatal  to  man 
or  beast,  to  leaf  and  flower,   than  this  most  * 
miserable  season,  this  winter  of  long  daySti 
when  the  sun  shines  as  if  in  mockery,  giving' 
little  more  heat  than  his  cold  sister  the  moon, '. 
and  the  bitter  north-east  prodaces  at  one  and  \ 
the  same  moment  the  incongruous  annoyances  • 
of  biting  cold  and  sufTocating  dust.     Never  | 
was  such  a  season.    The  swallows,  nightin-| 
gales,   and   cuckoos,   were  a   fortnight  after, 
their  usual  time.     I  wonder  what  they  thought 
of  it,  pretty  creatures,  and  how  they  made  up 
their  minds  to  come  at  ill ! — and  the  sloe  blos- 
som, the  black  thorn  winter  is  the  common 
people  call  it,  which  generally  reaket  its  ap- 
pearance early  in  March,  along  with  the  first 
violets,  did  not  whiten  the  hedges  this  yesr 
until  full  two  months  later.*     In  short,  every- 
body knows  that  this  has  been  a  most  villan- 
ous  season,  and  deserves  all  the  ill  that  can 


*lt  »  exirsordinar)',  how  tunie  flowem 
obey  the  aeaion.  whibt  utheri  are  ioflueiired  by  th« 
weather.    The  htwth(»m,  certainly  nenrly  akin  to  the  { 
»loe  bkiMMMoe,  n  ihii  year  rather  liirwanler.  if  anjr- 
thinf.  than  in  rfHnmiin    yean;   and  the  fniillarjr, . 
always  a  May  flower,  it  paintinff  the  uaier  mesdowa , 
at  this  iDoment  m  company  with  **  the  blackthorn 
winter;"  or  rather  »  nenrly  over.  whiUl  in  cmiain- 
german.  the  tulip,  ia  ararrely  vhowtng  fur  Mooin  in 
the  warroeat  eipuauraa  and  raoat  sbellnsd  boedeit  of, 
the  garden.  I 
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possibly  be  said  of  it.     But  the  second  of  May 
held  forth  a  promise  which,  according  to  a 
very  usual  trick  of  English  weather,  it  has  not 
kept;  and  was  so  mild  and  smilinc;  and  gra- 
cious, that,  without  bein<;  quite  so  foolish  as 
'■  to  indulge  in  any  romantic  and  visionary  ex- 
.  pectation  of  ever  seeincr  summer  again,  we 
\  were  yet  silly  enough  to  be  cheered  by  the 
thought  that  spring  was  coming  at  last  in  good 
earnest. 

In  a  word,  it  was  that  pleasant  rarity  a 
I  fine  day ;  and  it  was  also  a  day  of  considera- 
!  ble  stir,  as  I  shall  attompt  to  describe  herc- 
1  after,  in  my  small  territories. 
;  In  the  street  too,  and  in  the  house,  there 
;  was  as  much  noise  and  bustle  as  one  would 
;  well  desire  to  hear  in  our  village. 

The  first   of  May  is  Belford  Great  Fair, 
,  where   horses  and  cows  are  sold,  and  men 

•  meet  gravely  to  transact  <rrave  business ;  and 
the  second  of  May  is   IJrlford   Little   Fair, 

■  where  hoys  and  girls  of  all  ages,  women  and 
children  of  all  ranks^  flock  into  the  town,  to 

I  buy  ribbons  and  dolls  and  balls  and  ginger- 
j  bread,  to  eat  cakes  and  suck  oranges,  to  stare 
I  at  the  shows,  and  gaze  at  the  wild  beasts,  and 
I  to  follow  merrily  the  merry  business  called 

pleasure. 
I      Carts  and  carriages,  horsc-pcoplo  and  foot- 
!  people,  were  flocking  to  the  fair;  unsold  cows 
:  and    horses,   with   their   weary  drivers,   and 

labouring  men  who,  having  made  a  nii;ht  as 
I  well  as  a  day  of  it,  began  to  think  it  time  to 
;  find  their  way  home,  were  coming  from  it; 

•  Punch  was  being  exhibited  at  one  end  of  the 
.  street,  a  barrel-organ,  surmounted  by  a  most 
,  accomplished  monkey,  was  playing  at  the 
I  other;  a  half-tipsy  horse-dealer  was  jralloping 
;  up  and  down  the  road,  showing  otf  an  un- 
i  broken  forest  pony,  who  threatened  every 
'  moment  to  throw  him  and  break  his  neck  ;  a 
i  hawker  was  walking  up  the  street  crying 
j  (ireenacre's  last  dyin^  speech,  who  was  hang- 
'  ed  that  morning  at  Xewgati*,  -and  as  all  the 

•  world  knows,  made  none;  and  the  highway 
in  front  of  our  house  was  well-nigh  blocked 

■  up  by  three  or  four  carriages  wailing  for  dif- 
."  ferent  sets  of  visitors,  and  by  a  gang  of  gipsies 
:  who  stood  clustered   round  the  gate,  waiting 

with  great  anxiety  the  issue  of  an  investiga- 
tion going  on  in  the  hall,  where  one  of  their 

'  gang  was  under  examination  upon  a  question 
of  stealing  a  goose.  Witnesses,  constables, 
and  other  officials  were  loitering  in  the  court, 
and  doos  were  harking,  women  chatterinu, 
boys  blowing  horns,  aii-i  babies  squalling 
through  all.     It  was  as  pretty  a  scene  of  crowd 

,  and  din  and  bustle  as  one  shall  see  in  a  sum- 
mer's  day.     The   fair   itself  was   calm   and 

I  quiet  in  comparison  ;  the  complication  of  dis- 
cordant sounds  in  lIog*arth's  Knraged  Musician 

.  was  nothing  to  it. 

!      Within  my  garden  the  genius  of  noise  was 

>  equally    triumphant.      An   ingenious  device, 


,  contrived  and  executed  by  a  most  kind  and  n- 
geniouB  friend,  for  the  purpose  of  shelteruf 

,  the  pyramid  of  geraniums  in   froat  of  my 

;  greenhouse,  —  consisting  of  a  wooden  reoC 
drawn  by  pulleys  up  And  down  a  hi|rh,  ftrow 
post,  something  like  the  maai  of  a  abip,*  M 
given  way  ;  and  another  most  kind  friend  had 
arrived  with  the  requisite  maehinery,  blocks 
and  ropes,  and  tackle  of  all  aorta,  lo  replace  il 
upon  an  improved  construction.  Witk  \um 
came  a  tall  blacksmitht  a  short  carpenicr«  id! 
a  stout  collar-maker,  with  hammera,  aaiba. 
chisels,  and  tools  of  all  sorta«  enough  to  b«y 
a  house;  ladders  of  all  heighta  and  aiies,  t«s 
or  three  gaping  apprentices,  who  stood  aboal 
in  the  way,  John  willing  to  lend  hia  aid  is  W^ 
half  of  his  (lowers,  and  maater  Dick  with  hii 
hands  in  his  pockets  looking  on.  "As  short 
carpenter  perched  himself  upon  one 
tall  blacksmith  on  another;  my  _ 
Mr.  Lawson,  mounted  to  the  maat-head;  sad 
such  a  clatter  ensued  of  hammera  aad  ▼oiets 
— (for  it  was  exactly  one  of  those  faaey  jobs 
where  every  one  feels  priTileged  to  advise  sal 
find  fault) — such  clashing  of  opinions  aad  csih 
ceptions  and  suggestions  aa  would  go  la  ihi 
building  a  county  town. 

Whilst  this  was  going  forward  in 
air,  I  and  my  company  were  doing  our  bsM  Is 
furnish  forth  the  chorus  below.  It  ao  hi 
that  two  sets  of  my  visiters  were 
botanists,  the  one  party  holding  the 
system,  the  others  disciples  of  Jnsaiea; 
the  garden  being  a  most  natural  place  for  i 
a  discussion,  a  war  of  hard  woida 
which  would  have  done  honour  to  the  Towv 
of  Babel.  **  Tetradynamia,**  ezclaiaed  sat 
set;  **  Monocotyledones,'*  thundered  theolhw; 
whilst  a  third  friend,  a  skilful  florist,  bat  as 
botanist,  unconsciously  out-long-woidied  bsA 

'  of  them,  by  telling  me  that  the  name  of  aasv 
annual  was  **  Leptosiphon  androsaeeoi  ~^ 

Never  was  such  a  confuaion  of  noiasi 
house  door  opened,  and  my  father'a 
clear  voice  was  beard  in  tonea  of 
**  Woman,  how  can  you  swear  to  this  _ 
Whilst  the  respondent  squeaked  out  in 
thing  between  a  scream  and  a  eiy,  ** 

.  your  worship,  the  poor  bird  haTiag  »4aid  al 
his  eggs,  we  had  marked  un,  and  ao*— **  What 
farther  she  Would  have  said  being 
a  prodigious  clatter  occaaioned  by  the 
fall  of  the  ladder  that  supported  the  tall 

'  smith,  which,  striking  agaiaat  that 
was  placed  the  short  carpenter, 
climbing  machine  also,  and  the 
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*ThiM  description  doM  not  aoand 
roni  viTi'vt  w  exreediiiKly  eraccful :  the 
the  (Inrk  chik>[)\'  Hunperaed  over  the 
llowPDi  at  a  coiuiiderao!«  height,  hat  an 
it  not  iiirrt'ly  picturpnque  bill  uriental 
^oiitlcman'ii  i>ontn\ancG  shiHild  succeed 
Qi  it  he  had  tieen  a  real  carpenter,  ioalaa 
htm  niitJ  n  c.'i{>tain  in  the  navy,  ■  a  fcci  qi 
leled  in  Oie  uuiwla  of  invcotion. 
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dont  to  such  a  calamity  oTerpowered  all  minor 
noises. 

In  the  meanwhile  I  became  aware  that  a 
fourth  party  of  visiiers  had  entered  the  ^rden, 
my  ♦xrrllenl  n^'iahbour,  Misa  Mortimer,  and 
thr»>e  oth<'r  i:tdies,  whom  she  introduced  as 
Mrs.  »i)ri  the  Misses  Dobbit;  and  the  botanists 
an(i  florists  havingr  departed,  and  the  disaster 
at  the  mast  heincr  repaired,  quiet  was  so  far 
rotored,  that  I  usheri'd  my  gfuests  into  the 
^refMihou^e,  with  something  like  a  hope  that 
wi'  shrMilii  he  able  to  hear  each  other  speak. 

Mrs.  Dohhs  was  about  the  largest  woman  I 
had  ever  seen  in  my  life,  fat,  fair,  and  ///y, 
with  a  broad  rosy  counteliance,  beaming  with 
(T  >od-hnrnr)ur  and  contentment,  and  with  a 
jjei.'^nil  look  of  aflluence  over  her  whole  com- 
fortable person.  She  spoke  in  a  loud  voice 
which  made  itself  heard  over  the  remaining 
din  in  the  garden  and  out,  and  with  a  patois 
betwrrti  Scotch  and  Irish,  which  puzzled  me, 
until  I  found  from  her  discourse  that  she  was 
the  widow  of  a  linen  manufacturer,  in  the 
iicicrhhnnrliood  of  Belfast. 

"  Ay/'  (jiioth  she,  with  the  most  open- 
hearted  f.iniiliarity,  "times  are  changed  for  the 
better  with  inu  since  you  and  I  parted  in  Ca- 
HojT.m   Place.     Poor  Mr.  Dobbs  left  me  and 

thos(?  two  girls  a  fortune  of Why,  I 

Vf'rily  believe,'*  continued  she,  interrupting 
hersrlf,  '*  ijiat  you  don't  know  me!" 

*'  n«»n<>rl''  said  one  of  the  young  ladies 
to  the  other,  "only  look  at  this  butterfly  I" 

Honor!  Was  it,  could  it  bo.  Honor  O'Cal- 
laijhan,  the  sliaht,  pale,  romantic  visionary,  so 
prou<l,  so  reserved,  so  abstracted,  so  elegant, 
and  so  melancholy  ?  Had  thirty  years  of  the 
C(»nrse  realities  of  life  transformed  that  pensive 
and  delicate  damsel  into  the  comely,  hearty, 
and  to  say  the  truth,  somewhat  vulgar  dame 
whom  I  saw  before  me  ?  Was  such  a  change 
possible  ? 

"  Mvirried  a  nobleman  !"  exclaimed  she 
when  I  told  her  the  reports  respecting  herself. 
"Taken  the  veil !.  No,  indeed  !  1  have  been 
a  far  hu:nl)ler  and  happier  woman.  It  is  very 
stnintje,  thouuh,  that  during  my  Cinderella- 
like  life  at  school,  I  used  always  in  my  day- 
dre.iuis  tr>  make  my  story  end  like  that  of  the 
heroine  of  the  fairy  tale;  and  it  is  still  stran- 
ger, that  both  rumours  were  within  a  very  lit- 
tle of  eomitiir  irne, — for  when  I  got  to  Ireland, 
which,  so  far  as  I  was  concerned,  turned  out 
a  v«'ry  ditTerent  place  from  what  I  expected,  1 
f  »und  myself  shut  up  in  an  old  castle,  fifty 
times  more  <lreary  and  melancholy  than  ever 
was  onr  tjrent  school-room  in  the  holidays, 
with  my  aunt  setting  her  heart  upon  marrying 
me  t)  an  oM  lord,  who  might,  for  age  and  in> 
firmi'ies,  li  ive passed  fi»rmy  great-i;rand father; 
and  I  really,  in  my  perplexity,  had  serious 
th«»iitrhis;  of  luriiinjj  nun  to  get  rid  of  my  suit- 
or; hni  then  I  was  allowtnl  to  go  into  the 
nr»rth  \i]M>u  a  visit,  and  fell  in  with  my  late 
excellent  husband,  who  obtained  Lady  O'Ha^ 


ra*8  consent  to  the  match  by  the  oflfer  of  taking 
me  without  a  portion ;  and  ever  since,"  con* 
tinued  she,  **  I  have  been  a  very  common-place 
and  a  very  happy  woman,  ^lr.  Dobbs  was  a 
man  who  had  made  his  own  fortune,  and  all 
he  asked  of  me  was,  to  lay  aside  my  airs  and 
graces,  and  live  with  him  in  his  own  homely, 
old-fashioned  way  amongst  his  own  old  peo- 
ple, (kind  people  they  were !)  his  looms,  and 
nis  bleaching-grounds;  so  that  my  heart  was 
opened,  and  I  grew  fat  and  comfortable,  and 
merry  and  hearty,  as  different  from  the  foolish, 
romantic  girl  whom  you  remember,  as  plaio 
honest  prose  is  from  the  silly  thing  called  po« 
etry.  I  don't  believe  that  I  have  ever  once 
thought  of  my  old  castles  in  the  air  for  these 
five-and-tweniy  years.  It  is  very  odd,  though,'* 
added  she,  with  a  frankness  which  was  really 
like  thinking  aloud,  **  that  I  always  did  con- 
trive in  my  visions  that  my  history  should 
conclude  like  that  of  Cinderella.  To  be  sure, 
things  are  much  better  as  they  are,  but  it  is 
an  mid  thing,  nevertheless.  Well !  perhaps 
my  daughters   ....!" 

And  as  they  are  rich  and  pretty,  and  good- 
natured,  although  much  more  in  the  style  of 
the  present  Honor  than  the  past,  it  is  by  no 
moans  improbable  that  the  vision  which  was 
evidently  glittering  before  the  fond  mother*s 
eyes,  may  be  realized.  At  all  events,  my  old 
friend  is,  as  she  sayslierself,  a  happy  woman 
— in  all  probability,  happier  than  if  the  Cin- 
derella day-dream  had  actually  come  to  pass 
in  her  own  comely  person.  But  the  transition ! 
^  After  all,  there  are  rural  transformations  io 
this  e very-day  world,  which  beat  the  doings 
of  fairy-land  all  to  nothing;  and  the  change 
of  the  pumpkin  into  a  chariot,  and  the  mice 
into  horses,  was  not  to  be  compared  for  a  mo- 
ment with  the  transmogrification  of  Honor 
O'Callaghao  into  Mrs.  Dobbs. 


AUNT    DEBORAH. 

I  A  CR088BR  old  woman  than  Mrs.  Deborah 
Thornby  was  certainly  not  to  be  found  in  the 
whole  village  of  Hilton.  Worth,  in  country 
phrase,  a  power  of  money,  and  living  (to  bor- 
row another  rustic  expression)  upon  her  means, 
the  exercise  of  her  extraordinary  faculty  for 
grumbling  and  scolding  seemed  the  sole  occu- 
pation or  her  existence,  her  only  pursuit, 
solaco,  and  amusement ;  and  really  it  would 
have  been  a  groat  pity  to  have  deprived  the 
poor  woman  of  a  pastime  so  consolatory  to 
herself,  and  which  did  harm  to  nobody :  her 
family  consisting  only  of  an  old  labourer,  to 
guard  the  house,  take  care  of  her  horse,  her 
-  cow,  and  her  chaise  and  cart,  and  work  in  the 
I  garden,  who  was,  happily  for  his  comfort, 
stone  deaf,  and  could  not  hear  her  vituperation, 
and  of  a  parish  girl  of  twelve,  to  do  the  in- 
door work,  who  bad  been  so  used  to  be  scold- 
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ed  all  her  life,  that  she  minded  the  nuise  no 
more  than  a  miller  minds  the  t'lack  of  his 
mill,  or  than  people  who  live  in  a  churchyard 
mind  the  sound  of  the  church-belU,  and  would 
probably,  from  lon^  habit,  have  felt  some  miss 
of  the  sound  had  it  ceased,  of  which,  by  the 
way,  there  was  small  danv^r,  so  lon^  as  Mrs. 
Deborah  continnod  in  this  life.  Her  crossness 
w^s  so  far  innocent  that  it  hurt  nobody  except 
herself.  But  she  was  also  cross-drained,  and 
that  evil  quality  is  unluckily  apt  to  injure 
other  people;  and  did  so  very  materially  in 
the  present  instance. 

Mrs.  Deborah  was  the  only  daughter  of  old 
Simon  Thornby,  of  Chalcott  jrreat  farm;  she 
had  had  one  brother,  who  having  married  the 
rosy-cheeked  dauurhler  of  the  parish  clerk,  a 
girl  with  no  portion  except  her  modesty,  her 
good-nature,  and  her  prettiness,  had  been  dis- 
carded by  his  father,  and  after  trying  various 
ways  to  gain  a  living,  and  failing  in  all,  had 
finally  died  broken-hearted,  leaving  the  unfor- 
tunate clerk's  dauijhter,  rosy-cheeked  no  long- 
er, and  one  little  boy,  to  the  tender  mercy  of 
his  family.  Old  Simon  showed  none.  lie 
drove  his  sou's  widow  from  the  door  as  he 
had  before  driven  off  his  son ;  and  when  he 
also  died,  an  event  which  occurred  within  a 
year  or  two,  bequeathed  all  his  property  to  his 
daughter  Deborah. 

This  bequest  was  exceedingly  agreeable  to 
Mrs.  Deborah,  (for  she  was  already  of  an  age 
to  assume  that  title,)  who  valued  money,  not 
certainly  for  the  comforts  and  luxuries  which 
it  may  be  the  means  of  procuring,  nor  even 
for  its  own  sake,  as  the  phrase  goes,  but  for 
that  which,  to  a  woman  of  her  temper,  was 
perhaps  the  highest  that  she  was  capable  of 
enjoying,  the  power  which  wealth  confers  over 
all  who  are  connected  with  or  dependent  on  its 
possessor. 

The  principal  suhj«'cts  of  her  despotic  do- 
minion were  ihp  youni;  wiJow  and  her  hoy, 
whom  she  [»l-.\<Td  in  a  coiuuo  near  her  own 
house,  and  wiih  whose  c<»tiitort  and  hap[)iness 
hhe  dallied  prttly  inuch  ;iS  a  rat  plays  with 
the  mouse  whieli  siw  li.is  ifnt  itjto  her  clutches, 
and  lets  go  only  to  e.neli  ajrain,  or  an  angler 
with  the  troMt  which  he  iris  tV.irly  hooked,  and 
merely  sutlers  to  strufrtrli;  in  the  stream  until 
it  is  sufficiently  exliaii'^ted  to  bring  to  land. 
She  did  not  mean  lo  he  eniel,  but  she  could 
not  help  it;  s«i  her  |)our  miee  were  mocked 
with  the  st'inhlance  t.f  lil»irty,  although  sur- 
rMiinded  by  ri>ir.»iuis;  and  the  awful  paw 
soeuiinHrly  sl;eatlie»i  in  v<  Ivel,  whilst  they 
were  in  n  ality  never  out  of  rt-acli  of  the  hor- 
rors of  till-  p.lt. 

It  soin.  iiiiie.^,  however,  happi'UJ  that  the 
little  iMMU-f  in.tkes  lier  e>rape  l'r««m  iiiadam 
pussy  at  the  vi-ry  nioimMit  when  she  seems  to 
have  the  imlueky  treinbh  r  neiually  within  her 
claws;  jiiul  bo  11  <(  curred  in  the  present  in- 
stance. 

The  dwelling  to  which  Mrs.  Deborah  retired 


af^er  the  death  of  her  J 
romantic  and  beaotiful 
It  was  a  small  but  pictara«jiM  f»fhi—i,  m 
the  very  banks  of  tne  Loddon,  a  nntt  hoHfc 
of  which,  diverging  from  the 
and  crossed  by  a  preUy  fooi^bfUgei  fviyK 
round  the  homestead,  the  oichaid  wmi  fmla^ 
and  went  winding  along  the 
in  a  thousand  grlittering  meaedeiayaBiiliiwa 
lost  in  the  rich  woodianda  which 
back-ground  of  the  pietore.  le  the  mh*  d 
May,  when  the  orchard  was  fall  of  in  Mf 
and  pearly  bloaaoma,  a  foieet  of  leidy  Um^ 
the  meadows  yellow  with  cowdipa,  mi  te 
clear  brimming  river,  bordered  by  tht  folia 
tufts  of  the  water  raomienlaa,  and  pmiM 
by  the  snowy  flowera  of  the  hawthoiB  aeJte 
wild-cherry,  the  thia  wreath  of 
from  the  tall,  old-fashioned  ehimatyt  of  ^ 
pretty  irregular  bailding,  with  Its  poifh,ai 
its  bay-windows,  and  gable-eoda  fall  cf  h^ 
and  shadow,  —  in  that  month  of  Wh^  it 
would  be  difficult  to  imagine  a  mon  ~ 
or  a  more  English  landscape* 

On  the  other  side  of  the  narrow 
road,  parted  from  Mrs.  Deborah*s  dsncntly 
a  long  low  bridge  of  many  arehea.  Mood  a  i^ 
tie  rustic  mill,  and  its  small  low-brawsl  c* 
tage,  with  its  own  Taried  baek-groasd  of  !» 
den  and  fruit-trees  and  thickly-wooM  as^ 
dows,  extending  in  long  perapectifibaflMl^l 
verdant  valley  of  many  miles. 

Now  Chalcott  mill,  reckoned  hysmjfcody 
else  the  prettiest  point  in  her  prosy Btf.  wm  to 
Mrs.  Deborah  not  merely  an  eyeiois,  Vst  a 
heart-sore,  not  on  its  own  aecoant;  cBadnh» 
ous  as  she  was,  she  had  no  qnanel  wJA  ifca 
innocent  buildings,  but  for  the  sake  if  in  r 
habitants. 

Honest  John  Stokes,  the  miller,  was  h 
cousin-gcrman.  People  did  aay  that  na 
forty  years  before  there  had  been  qaaMim  rf 
a  marriage  between  the  parties;  and 
they  both  denied  the  thing  with  so 
hemence  and  fury,  that  one  ahoald  ahMSl  ht 
ttfmpted  to  believe  there  waa  aooM  I 
report.  Certain  it  is,  that  if  they  had  h«i 
that  wretched  thing  a  mismatched  eoiipla,aai 
had  gone  on  snarling  together  all  their  fivsi^ 
they  could  not  have  hated  each 
zealously.  One  shall  not  oAen 
anything  so  perfect  in  its  way 
It  was  none  of  your  silent  hatreds  that 
come  to  words ;  nor  of  yoor  civil  ~ 
veil  themselves  under  smooth 
smiling  looks.  Their  i1l«will 
open,  and  above-board.  They  eoald  est  a^ 
ford  to  come  to  an  absolute  brsaeh,  ksfsnse  it 
would  have  deprived  them  of  ths  ylsssoie  sf 
quarrelling;  and  in  spite  of  the  fnqacnt 
plaints  they  were  wont  to  make  if  their 
neighbourhood,  I  am  conTinced  that  they  d^ 
riv(  d  no  small  gratification  from  the 
nities  which  it  afforded  them  of  myiag 
greeable  things  to  each  other* 
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And  yet  Mr.  John  Stokes  was  a  well-mean- 
ing man,  and  Mrs.  Deborah  Thornby  was  not 
an  ill-meanings  woman.  But  she  was,  as  I 
have  sairl  before,  cross  in  the  grain;  and  he — 
why  he  was  one  of  those  plain-dealing  per- 
sonages who  will  speak  their  whole  mind, 
and  who  pique  themselves  upon  that  sort  of 
sincerity  which  is  comprised  in  telling  to  an- 
other all  the  ill  that  they  have  ever  heard,  or 
thought,  or  imagined  concerning  him,  in  re- 
peating as  if  it  were  a  point  of  duty,  all  the 
harm  that  one  neighbour  says  of  another,  and 
in  denouncing,  as  if  it  were  a  sin,  whatever 
the  unlucky  person  whom  they  address  may 
happen  to  do,  or  to  leave  undone. 

"  I  am  none  of  your  palavering  chaps,  to 
flummer  over  an  old  vixen  for  the  sake  of  her 
stronij-bnx.  I  hate  such  falseness.  I  speak 
the  truth  and  care  for  no  man,^*  quoth  John 
fStokrs. 

And  accordingly  John  Stnkes  never  saw 
Mrs.  Deborah  Thornby  but  he  saluted  her, 
pretty  much  as  his  mastiff  accosted  her  fa- 
vr)urito  c/it ;  erected  his  bristles,  looked  at  her 
with  <»avage,  bloodshot  eyes,  showed  his  teeth, 
and  vtMited  a  sound  soipething  between  a  snarl 
and  a  growl ;  whilst  she,  (like  the  four-footed 
tabby,)  set  up  her  back  and  spit  at  him  in  re- 
turn. 

They  met  often,  as  I  have  said,  for  the  en- 
joyment of  quarrelling;  and  as  whatever  he 
advised  she  was  pretty  sure  m*/  to  do,  it  is 
probable  that  his  remonstrances  in  favour  of 
her  friendless  relations  served  to  confirm  her 
in  ibr*  small  tyranny  which  she  exercised  to- 
wards ih»'m. 

Such  bring  the  state  of  feeling  between 
the<<e  iwr)  j:n»j;ling  cousins,  it  may  be  imagined 
with  what  indignation  Mrs.  Deborah  found 
Jobn  Stukes,  upon  the  death  of  his  wife,  re- 
niovinrr  her  widowed  sister-in-law  from  the 
cott.t(r(>  in  which  she  had  placed  her,  and 
brinirinjr  her  home  to  the  mill,  to  officiate  as 
his  housekeeper,  and  take  charge  of  a  lovely 
little  girl,  bis  only  child.  She  vowed  one  of 
those  vows  of  anijer  which  1  fear  are  oftener 
kept  than  the  vows  of  love,  to  strike  both 
mothor  and  son  out  of  her  will,  (by  the  way, 
she  had  a  superstitious  horrr>r  of  that  disa- 
grerabif  ceremony,  and  even  the  temptation 
(.f  cbi^osintr  new  legatees  whenever  the  old 
disple;j^od  her,  had  not  been  sufiictent  to  in- 
duce her  to  make  one, — the  threat  did  as  well,) 
and  never  to  speak  to  either  of  them  a^in  as 
loiii^  as  <;be  lived. 

She  pro(  laimed  this  resolution  at  the  rate  of 
twelve  iiiiifs  an  hour,  (that  is  to  say,  once  in 
I  five  minuit's,)  every  day  for  a  fortnight;  and 
in  spile  (»f  her  welUknown  caprice,  there 
sreuied  fi-r  once  in  her  life  reason  to  believe 
that  she  would  keep  her  word. 

Those  prudent  and  sagacious  persons  who 

arc  so  gond  as  to  uike  the  superintendence  of 

other  people's  affairs,  and  to  tell  by  the  look 

j  of  the  fool  where  the  shoe  pinches  and  where 


it  does  not,  all  united  in  blamin?  the  poor  wi- 
dow for  withdrawing  herself  and  her  son  from 
Mrs.  Deborah's  protection.  But  besides  that 
no  human  being  can  adequately  estimate  the 
misery  of  leading  a  life  of  dependence  upon 
one  to  whom  scolding  was  as  the  air  she 
breathed,  without  it  she  must  die,  a  penurious 
dependence  too,  which  supplied  grudgingly 
the  humblest  wants,  and  yet  would  not  permit 
the  exertions  by  which  she  would  joyfully 
have  endeavoured  to  support  herself; — besides 
the  temptation  to  exchange  Mrs.  Deborah's 
incessant  maundering  for  the  miller's  rough 
kindness,  and  her  scanty  fare  for  the  coarse 
plenty  of  his  board,  —  biesides  these  homely 
but  natural  temptations  —  hardly  to  be  ade- 
quately allowed  for  by  those  who  have  passed 
their  lives  amidst  smiling  kindness  ana  luxu- 
rious abundance ;  besides  these  motives  she 
had  a  stronger  and  dearer  in  her  desire  to 
rescue  her  boy  from  the  dangers  of  an  en- 
forced and  miserable  idleness,  and  to  put  him 
in  the  way  of  earning  his  bread  by  honest  in- 
dustry. 

Through  the  interest  of  his  grrandfather  the 
parish  clerk,  the  little  Edward  had  been  early 
placed  in  the  Hilton  free  school,  where  he  had 
acquitted  himself  so  much  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  master,  that  at  twelve  years  old  he  was 
the  head 'boy  on  the  foundation,  and  took  pre- 
cedence of  the  other  nine-and-twenty  wearers, 
of  the  full-skirted  blue  coats,  leathern  belts, 
and  tasseled  caps,  in  the  various  arts  of  read- 
ing, writing,  cyphering,  and  mensuration.  He 
could  flourish  a  swan  without  ever  taking  his 
pen  from  the  paper.  Nay,  there  is  little  doubt 
but  from  long  habit  he  could  have  flourished 
it  blindfold,  like  the  man  who  had  so  often 
modelled  the  wit  of  Ferney  in  breadcrums, 
that  he  could  produce  little  busts  of  Voltaire 
with  his  hands  under  the  table ;  he  had  not 
his  equal  in  Practice  or  the  Rule  of  Three, 
and  his  piece,  when  sent  round  at  Christmas, 
was  the  admiration  of  the  whole  parish. 

Unfortunately,  his  arrival  at  this  pre-emi- 
nence was  also  the  signal  of  his  dismissal 
from  the  free  school.  He  returned  home  to 
his  mother,  and  as  Mrs.  Deborah,  although 
hourly  complainin^r  of  the  expense  of  sup- 
porting a  great  lubberly  boy  in  idleness,  re- 
fused to  apprentice  him  to  any  trade,  and  even 
forbade  his  finding  employment  in  helping  her 
deaf  roan  of  all  work  to  cultivate  her  garden, 
which  the  poor  lad,  naturally  industrious  and 
active,  begged  her  permission  to  do,  his  mo- 
ther, considering  that  no  uncertain  expectations 
of  money  at  the  death  of  his  kinswoman  could 
counterbalance  the  certain  eril  of  dragging  on 
his  days  in  penury  and  indolence  during  her 
life,  wisely  determined  to  betake  herself  to  the 
mill,  and  accent  John  Stokes's  offer  of  sending 
Edward  to  a  triend  in  town,  for  the  purpose 
of  being  placed  with  a  civil  engineer:— •  a 
destination  with  which  the  boy  himself— >  a 
fine  intelligent  youth,  by  the  way,  tall  and 
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-  oranl J,  with  black  eyes  that  Ulked  and  laofh-  - 
'  ed.  and  rnrlin?  dark  bair« — was  delisted  in 
ev^TV  Drtint  of  Ti*w.  He  longed  for  a  prcfe9- 
sfon'  for  which  he  had  a  decided  tDm ;  he 
I'^n^v^  to  see  the  world  as  personified  by  the 
'  city  of  cttffffl,  the  unparagoned  London  :  and 
he  \nnvpi\  more  than  either  to  fret  away  from 
Aunt  Deborah,  the  storm  of  whose  vituperation 
aeemf'd  rin^ng  in  his  ears  so  Ion?  as  he  con- 
tinued within  sight  of  her  dwelling.  One 
would  think  the  clack  of  the  mill  and  the 
prattle  of  his  pretty  cousin  Cicely  might  hare 
drowned  it,  but  it  did  not.  Nothinv  short  cf 
leaving  the  spinster  fifty  miles  behind,  and 
setting  the  (?reat  city  between  him  and  her, 
could  eff/ice  the  impression. 

*•  I  hope  I  am  not  un«TratefuU"  thoavht  Ed- : 
warH  to  himself,  as  he  was  trudging  London-- 
ward  aftr^r  taking  a  tender  leave  of  all  at  the  ; 
mill ;  **  I  hope  1  am  not  unjrrateful.     I  do  not , 
think  I  am,  for  I  would  give  my  right  arm, ' 
ay,  or  my  life,  if  it  would  serve  master  John  I 
Stokes  or  please  dear  Cissy.     But  really  I  do ' 
hope  nevt;r  to  come  within  hearing  of  Aunt 
Deborah   again,   she  storms   so.     I  wonder 
whether  all  old  women  are  so  cross.     I  don*t 
think  my  mother  will  he,  nor  Cissy.     I  am 
sure   Cissy  won't      Poor  aunt  Deborah !    I 
suppose  she  can*t  help  it."     And  with  this 
inaulgent  conclusion,  Edward  wended  on  his 
way. 

Aunt  Deborah's  mood  was  by  no  means  so 
pacific.  She  staid  at  home  frettin^r,  fuming, 
and  chafing,  and  storming  herself  hoarse  — 
which,  as  the  people  at  the  mill  took  care  to 
keen  out  of  earshot,  was  all  so  much  good 
scolding  thrown  away.  The  state  of  things 
since  Edward^s  departure  had  been  so  decisive, 
that  even  John  Stokes  thought  it  wiser  to  keep 
himself  aloof  for  a  time ;  and  although  they 
pretty  well  guessed  that  she  would  take  mea- 
sures to  put  in  effect  her  threat  of  disinherit- 
ance, the  first  outward  demonstration  came  in 
the  shape  of  a  young  man  (gentleman  I  sup- 
pose he  called  himself — ay,  there  is  no  doubt 
but  he  wrote  hi(ns(*lf  Esquire)  who  attended 
her  to  church  a  few  Sundays  after,  and  was 
admittitd  to  the  honour  of  sitting  in  the  satne 
pew. 

Nothing  could  be  more  unlike  our  friend 
Edward  than  the  stranger.  Fair,  freckled, 
light-haired,  light-eyed,  with  invisible  eye- 
brows and  eve-lashes,  insignificant  in  feature, 
pert  and  perking  in  expression,  and  in  figure 
so  dwarfed  and  stunted,  that  though  in  point 
of  age  he  had  evidently  attained  his  full 
growth,  (if  one  may  use  the  expression  to 
such  a  he-doll,)  Robert  at  fifteen  would  have 
made  two  of  him, — such  was  the  new  favour- 
ite. Sr»  far  as  appearance  went,  for  certain 
Mrs.  Deborah  had  not  changed  for  the  better. 
(•radn.tlly  it  oozed  out,  as,  somehow  or 
other,  news,  like  water,  will  find  a  vent,  how- 
ever small  the  cranny,  —  by  slow  degrees  it 
came  tu  be  understood   that  Mrs.  Deborah*!  I 


Tititer  was  a  certaiB  Bf  r.  AiolphM  Lf^Mi' 
clerk  to  ao  attomcT  of  ao  giwtt  Mie  ii  tki* 
good  town  of  Belford  R«igia«  aad  mm^  » 
lated,  as  he  affirmed,  to  Um  IVmby  ftai^: 

Upon  hearini^  these  tidinn*  Joke  SkhM^t 
the  90Q  of  old  Simon  Thomby  •  eiaiei^  BHiMf 
across  the  road*  and  finding  the  doorafair 
latch,  entered  nnanoooiiced  iato  tke  pHMW 
of  his  enemy. 

••  I  think  It  my  datj  to  lei  j€m 
Deborah,  that  ibis  bere  diap  *•  t 
a  sham — and  that  yoa  aie  a  fool,**  m  W 
conciliatory  openiag.  **  Search  the  Kfaia 
The  Thombya  have  been  yeomea  of  this  p» 
rish  ever  since  the  time  of  Eliiahfth— am' 
shame  to  you  for  forcing  the  laei  of  Ikt  ■■, 
to  seek  his  bread  eltewnere  ;  aad  if  yw  tm\ 
find  soch  a  name  aa  Lynficld  ■mnepf  *m. 
I  *11  give  yon  leave  to  turn  ne  iato  a  pMhf ' 
ging  lawyer — that's,  all.  SanaderM,  M 
Symondses,  and  Stokesea,  aad  Maya,  jmX 
find  in  plenty,  but  never  a  LjolBeld.  Lysfdi^ 
quotha !  it  sounds  like  a  made^^p  bmh  ■  r 
story-book !  And  as  for  HMphas,  wky  fkat; 
never  was  anything  like  it  ia  all  the  fnai* 
tion,  except  my  good  old  great  ait  Dtlly* 
and  that  stood  for  Dorothy.  All  oer  aaHi 
have  been  christian-like  aad  EaglMh.  Tsaub 
and  Jacks,  and  Jems,  and  Bills,  aad  Saai^ 
and  Neds— poor  fellow !  Ncme  of  jom  Ml- 
landish  'Dolphnses.  Dang  It,  I  Wliin 
foolish  woman  likes  the  map  ths  ktOer  hi 
having  a  name  she  can*t  speak  ! 
I  warn  yon  he's  a  sham!**  Aad  «ff 
the  honest  miller,  leaving  Mrs. 
angry  for  reply,  and  confimftsd  kolh  is  k« 
prejudice  and  prepossessioo  bv 
effect  of  that  spirit  of  contrsdt 

formed  so  large  an  ingradieot  ia  her , 

tion,  and  was  not  wholly  waati^g  ia  ihil  tf 
John  Stokes. 

Years  passed  away,  and  in  spflt 
ebbs  and  flows,  the  tide  of  Mis.  Pthsiifc^ 
favour  continued  to  set  tdwaids  Mr. 
Lynfield.  Once  or  twioe  ia 
said  that  he  was  fairly  diseaided,  bat 'ths  say 
appearance  of  the  good  miller, 
prove  the  opportunity  for  bis 
oeen  sufficient  to  determine  bia  eoaiia  Is 
instate  Mr.  Adolphus  in  her  good 
Whether  she  really  liked  him  Is 
He  entertained  too  good  an  opiniea  of 
to  be  very  successful  in  gaiuag  that  sf  slhv 
people. 

That  the  gentleman  was  aet  dsMsM  is 
*Meft-handed    wisdom/*  wai 
clearly  by  most  of  his  seticms ;  fkr 
when  routed  by  the  downright  millv 
position  which   he  had  takea   ap  sf  a  sew 
kinsman  by  the  father's  side,  he*  Ifts  sa  iMe 
tactician,  wheeled  about  and  eallffd  i 
with   Mrs.  Deborah^s  mother;    sad  i 
good  lady  happened  to  have  hovae  tl 
general,  almost  universal,  naow  of 
which  is  neit  to  anonymoas,  evea  Joha 
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could  n<»t  dislodcre  him  from  that  entrench- 
iiHTit.  Urn  he  was  not  always  so  dexterous. 
('untiifiix  in  him  larked  the crowningr  perfection 
of  hidiiMj  itself  under  the  appearance  of  honesty. 
Mis  art  never  looked  like  nature.  It  stared 
yon  in  the  fact',  and  could  not  deceive  the 
dnil«<t  ol)«<erver.  His  very  flattery  had  a  tone 
orr.ilsjiM'Ss  that  affronted  the  person  flattered; 
and  Mrs.  Dtborah.  in  particular,  who  did  not 
wunt  f(»r  nhrewdness,  found  it  so  distasteful, 
that  sh»'  would  certainly  have  discarded  him 
upon  that  one  sjround  of  olfence,  had  not  her 
l(.v»-  (»f  power  heen  unconsciously  propitiated 
hy  iIm"  jH'n-i'piion  of  the  efforts  which  he  made, 
antl  ilu»  jjegrradation  to  which  he  submitted,  in 
til"  vain  attempt  to  please  her.  She  liked  the 
h  'in  uje  ollrred  to  ** //-.f  henuT  yrux  de  m  cfu- 
.*////,"  pr»*lty  m»ich  as  a  youncj  beauty  likes 
tlic  litvuiif)!!  fxtorted  by  her  charms,  and  for 
tti«>  s,ii\f  of  the  incense  tolerated  the  worship- 
prr. 

Nf'vpfthf'less  there  were  moments  when  the 
eotKMit  wliirh  I  have  mentioned  as  the  leading 
cliar;nt»Ti«itic  of  Mr.  A<lolphu8  Lynfield  had 
vi.ll-nioh  banished  him  from  Chalcott.  Piquinjr 
hiniM'lf  an  the  variety  and  extent  of  his 
ksiowUdcr,.,  the  universality  of  his  orenius,  he 
of  c<»nr-<e  paid  the  penalty  of  other  universal 
CiMiiusis.  by  beinjj  in  no  small  d«»orree  super- 
ficial. Nr»t  content  with  understand in(r  every 
ira«lt'  belter  than  those  who  had  followed  it  all 
iluir  liv»'<,  he  had  a  most  unlucky  propensity 
t'l  put  bis  devices  iiitrt  execution,  and  as  his 
inlorMiaiion  was,  for  the  most  part,  picked  up 
from  the  column  headed  •*  varieties,"  in  the 
conniy  newspap«'r,  where  of  course  there  is 
sonu*  rbatf  nuntjled  with  the  ^rain,  and  as  the 
fiirnuMUs  in  <|uesiiou  were  ijenerdlly  understood 
and  i.np«'rf<cily  recollected,  it  is  really  sur- 
))risi[i«^  that  the  youn?  gentleman  did  not  oc- 
carion  more  mischief  than  actually  occurred 
by  tiie  «]nips  and  quiddities  which  he  delight(>d 
to  put  in  practice  whenever  he  met  with  any 
ont'  simple  enough  to  permit  the  exercise  of 
bis  tab-nts. 

Some  daimne  he  did  effect  by  his  experi- 
ment^, as  Mrs.  Deborah  found  to  her  cost. 
11*'  kilb'd  a  be<l  of  old-fashioned  spice  cloves, 
the  prid.»  of  her  heart,  by  saltinfl^  the  (ground 
t«»  i:»  I  rni  of  the  worms.  Her  hroode  of  geese 
aU  ),  atid  of  turkeys,  fell  victims  to  a  new  and 
infallible  inmle  of  feeding,  which  was  to 
inakr  them  iwice  as  fat  in  half  the  time. 
S.Min-how  or  other,  they  all  died  under  the 
opmiinn.  So  did  half  a  score  of  fine  apple- 
tn-.s,  nndtT  an  improved  method  of  grafting; 
wbiUt  a  inaiiiiificent  brown  Bury  p€>ar,  that 
covtrtMl  .Mn»  end  of  the  house,  perished  of  the 
irrand  disc.»v»ry  of  severing  the  bark  to  in- 
crt-ase  the  crop,  lie  lamed  Mrs.  Deborah^s 
old  horse  by  diN*toring  him  for  a  prick  in 
slnMMncr,  an(l  mined  her  favourite  cow,  the 
bist  milch  cow  in  the  county,  by  a  most 
nerdbsH  atti-mpt  to  increase  her  milk. 

Now  tin  se  mischances  and  misdemeanourt. 


ay,  or  the  half  of  them,  would  undoubtedly 
have  occasioned  Mr.  Adolphus's  dismission, 
■  and  the  recall  of  pcior  Edward,  every  account 
i  of  whom  was  in  the  highest  degree  favoura- 
.  ble,  had  the  worthy  miller  been  able  to  refrain 
from   lecturing  his  cousin  upon   her  neglect 
of  the  one,  and  her  partiality  for  the  other..  It 
was   really  astonishinor   that  John  Stokes,  a 
man  of  sagacity  in  all  other  respects,  never 
could  understand  that  scolding  was  of  all  de- 
visable processes  the  least  likely  to  succeed 
'  in  carrying  his  point  with  one  who  was  such 
a  proficient   in  that  accomplishment,  that  if 
the  old  penalty  for  female  scolds,  the  ducking- 
stool,  had  continued    in   fashion,  she  would 
have  stood  an  excellent  chance  of  attaining  to 
'  that  distinction.     But  so  it  was.     The  same 
'  blood   coursed    throut;h   their  veins,  and  his 
tempestuous   good-will   and    her   fiery  anger 
;  took  the  same  form  of  violence  and  passion. 
I      Nothing  but  these  lectures  amtd  have  kept 
Mrs.  Deborah  constant  in  the  train  of  such  a 
>  trumpery,   U^geting,  fidgety  little  personage 
as  Mr.  Adolphus, — the  more  especially  as  her 
heart  was  assailed  in  its  better  and  softer  parts,  j 
by  the  quiet  respectfulness  of  Mrs.  Thornby^s , 
demeanour,  who  never  forgot  that  she  had  ex- 1 
perienced  her  protection  in  the  hour  of  need,  | 
and  by  the  irresistible  gocnl-nature  of  Cicely,  j 
a  smiling,  rosy,  sunny-looking  creature,  whose  > 
only  vocation  in  this  world  seemed  to  be  the  I 
trying  to  make  everybody  as  happy  as  herself. ! 
.Mrs.  Deborah   (with    such   a  humanizing 
taste,  she  could  not,  in  spite  of  her  cantanker- 
ous temper,  be  all  bad)  loved  flowers:  and 
Cicely,  a  rover  of  the  woods  and  fields  from  . 
early  childhood,  and  no  despicable  practical ! 
gariiener,  took  care  to  keep  her  beaupots  con- ' 
stantly  supplied  from  the  flret  snowdrop  to  the 
.  last  china-rose.     Nothing  was  too  large  for 
,  Cicely's  good-will,  nothing  too  small.     Huge 
:  chimney  jars  of  lilacs,  laburnums,  hDrse-chest* 
nuts,  peonies,  and  the  golden  and  gorgeous 
double-furze;  china  jugs  filled  with  magnifi-j 
cent  double  stocks,   and   rich   willflowere,* 
with  their  bitter-sweet  odour,  like  the  taste  of; 
orange    marmalade,   pinks,  aw6et^[*eat,  and 


*  Few  flower*,  (and  ■Inuwt  all  look  bett  ipthen  ar^ 
•  ranged  each  1011  m  its  teparale  vue.) — few  look  aa 
'  well  tu{(elh«r  as  the  (iMir  mrta  of  double  walMuwen. 
j  The  common  dark,  (the  old  bkKidy  warrior — I  have  •  ' 
I  love  (or  thiwe  graphic  nainen— wofda  nhirh  paint)  the 
j  common  dnrk.  the  ciMnmiin  yellow,  ibe  newer  and 
I  more  intennely  coknired  dark,  and  that  new  gulp  ro> 
:  kkur  ttill  to  rare,  whirh  is  m  tint.  ibrm.  gmmlh,  bardi- 
I  ness,  and  pnifusiim.  (uie  of  the  muol  valuable  acquiei- 
.  iHHis  In  iho  fluwer-garden.  When  filared  iiigelber  m 
a  jar,  the  brighter  blnMir>ms  seem  lo  stanti  ihiI  fitmi 

Ithfwe  of  deeper  hue,  with  eiactly  the  w>rl  of  relief, 
the  harmonious  combmatton  of  light  and  nhnde.  that 
one  sometimes  sees  in  the  rich  gill  rar\ing  of  an  oM 
fl(*wer*wre«ihed  pirture-lrame;  or.  belter  siill.  it  might 
seem  a  ptit  of  lloMen  cbaM>d  in  koU.  tiy  l)en\rnut(> 
Celiioi,  in  which  the  workmaiuthip  oulvattied  the 
metal.  Many  beaupots  are  gayer,  many  sweeter,  bat 
this  IS  the  richest,  both  lor  scent  and  ookiar,  thai  I 
'.  have  ever  seen.  ■ 
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mignonette,  from   her  own   little  garden,  or  , 
woixlland  posies  that  might  beseem  the  hand  : 
of  the  faerie  queen,  composed  of  those  gems  i 
of  flowers,  the  scarlet  pimpernel,  and  the  blue  ' 
anagallis,  the  rosy  star  of  the  wild  geranium, 
with  its  aromatic  crimson-tipped  leaves,  the 
snowy  star  of  the  white  ochil,  and  that  third 
starry  flower  the  yellow  loose-strife,  the  milk  1 
vetch,   purple,   or   pink,   or  cream  coloured, 
backed  uy  moss-like  leaves  and  lilac  blossoms 
of  the  lousewort,  and  overhung  by  the  fragrant  | 
bells  and  cool  green  leaves  of  the  lily  of  the 
valley.     It  would  puzzle  the  gardener  to  sur- 
pass  the  elegance  and   delicacy  of  such  a 
nosesray. 

Oflerings  like  these  did  our  miller's  maiden 
delight  to  bring  at  all  seasons,  and  under  all 
circumstances,  whether  of  peace  or  war  be- 
tween the  heads  of  the  two  opposite  houses ;  ! 
and  whenever  there  chanced  to  be  a  lull  in  the 
storm,  she  availed  herself  of  the  opportunity  to 
add  to  her  simple  tribute  a  dish  of  eels  from 
the  mill-stream,  or  perch  from  the  river. —  ! 
That  the  thought  of  Edward  ("  dear  Edward,"  I 
as  she  always  called  him,)  might  not  add 
somewhat  of  alacrity  to  her  attentions  to  his 
wayward  aunt,  I  will  not  venture  to  deny,  but 
she  would  have  done  the  same  if  Edward  had 
not  been  in  existence,  from  the  mere  effect  of 
her  own  peace-making  spirit,  and  a  generosity 
of  nature  which  found  more  pleasure  in  giving 
than  in  possessing.  A  sweet  and  nappy 
creature  was  Cicely ;  it  was  difficult  even  for 
Mrs.  Deborah  to  resist  her  gentle  voice  and 
artless  smiles. 

Affairs  were  in  this  posture  between  the 
belligerents,  sometimes  war  to  the  knife,  some- 
times a  truce  under  favour  of  Cissy's  white 
flag,  when  one  October  evening,  John  Stokes 
entered  the  dwelling  of  his  kinswoman  to  in- 
form her  that  Edward's  apprenticeship  had 
been  some  time  at  an  end,  that  he  had  come  of 
age  about  a  month  ago,  and  that  his  master, 
for  whom  he  had  continued  to  work,  was  so 
satisfied  of  his  talents,  industry,  and  integrity, 
that  he  had  offered  to  take  him  into  partnership 
for  a  sum  incredibly  moderate,  considering  the 
advantages  which  such  a  connexion  would 
ensure. 

**  You  have  more  than  the  money  wanted  in 
the  Belford  Bank,  money  that  ought  to  have 
been  his,"  quoth  John  Stokes,  **  besides  all 
your  property  in  land    and   houses  and  the 
fund  ;  and  if  you  did  advance  this  sum,  which  j 
all  the  world  knows  is  only  a  small  part  of; 
what  should  have  belonged  to  him  in  right  of 
his  father,  it  would  be  as  safe  as  if  it  was  in 
tho   Bank  of  England,  and   the  interest  paid 
half-yearly.     You   oucrht  to  give  it  him  out  I 
and  out;  hut  of  course  ynu  won't  even  lend 
it,"  pursui'd  this  judicious  negotiator;  "you 
kiM'p  all  your  money  for  that   precious  chap,  ' 
Mr.  'Dolphus,  to  make  ducks  and  drakes  with  | 
after  you  are  dead ;  a  fine  jig  he'll  dance  over 
your  grave.     Yuu  know,  I  suppose,  that  we've  < 


got  the  fellow  in  a  cleft  stick  about  ikat  prti- 
tion  the  other  day  I  He  penna^ed  old  Jacob. . 
who*s  as  deaf  as  a  post,  to  pat  hia  maik  to  ■, 
and  when  he  was  gone,  Jaeoli  eaine  to  me  (Pa 
he  parish  who  can  make  his ; 


the  only  man  in  the  parish 
hear)  to  ask  what  it  was  about.     So  npoa  ny 
explaining  the  matter,  Jacob  foaod  he  had  fol 
into  the  wrong  box.    Bat  as  the  chap  Hai 
taken  away  his  petition,  and  Jacob  coald  aot 
scratch  oat  his  name,  what  does  be  do  bat  sM 
his  mark  to  oars  o*  tVher  side;  and  we*fr 
wrote  all  about  it  to  Sir  Robert  to  esplaia  Is 
the  Parliament,  lest  seeinff  Jacob*a  naae  both 
ways  like,  they  should  think  *twas  be,po«' 
fellow,  that  meant  to  humbug  'em.     A  pRliy 
figure  Mr.  *Dotphas  '11  cut  when  the  sioij 
comes  to  be  told  in  the  House  of  ComoMias! 
But  that's  not  the  worst.     He  took  the  petition . 
to  the  workhouse,  and  meeting  with  little  Fsaj 
Ropley,  who  had  been  taught  to  write  at  oari 
charity-school,  and  is  quick  at  her  pea,  be' 
makes  her  sign  her  name  at  fall  length,  and 
then  strikes  a  dot  over  tho  c  to  tnm  it  ials 
Francis,  and  persuade  the  grant  folk  np  W- 
Lunnun,  that  little  Fao*a  a  grown-np  man.    If 
that  chap  won't  come  some  dny  to  be  tian^ 
ported  for  forgery,  my  name*n  not  John  Slokes! 
Well,  dame,  will  you  let  Ned  hnvn  tbn  monty  ! ' 
Yes  or  no  1"  _  j 

That  Mrs.  Deborah  ahould  hnTn  i 
good  miller  to  proceed  with  hia  1 
out  interruption,  can  only  be  neeonniad  ibr  sa 
the  score  of  the  loudness  of  i 
he  piqued  himself  with 
When  she  did  take  up  the  word,  her  leplf' 
made  up  in  volubility  and  Tiinlonea  for  mg 
deficiency  in  sound,  concluding  by  n  fiormalfr 
nunciation  of  her  nephew,  nnd  a  **'"*t— ^  It 
his  zealous  advocate  never  again  lo  apamr 
within  her  doors.  Upon  which,  honsat  Ma 
vowed  he  never  woula,  and  departed. 

Two  or  three  days  after  tbia  qnamLMKi. 
Adolphus  having  arriTed,as  happened  noti^ 
frequently,  to  spend  the  afternoon  at  Chaleslk 
persuaded  his  hostess  to  aoeompanj  him  ts 
see  a  pond  drawn  at  the  Hally  towhwhtaarin' 
daughter  of  one  of  Sir  Robert*a  old  lenanHb* 
she  would  undoubtedly  have  tbn  rishl  sf 
entree ;  and  Mrs.  I>ebomh  aaaenfd  lohisiH 
quest,  partly  because  the  weather  was  §m^ 
and  the  distance  short,  partly,  it  OMy  be,  bam 
a  lurking  desire  to  take  her  clunea  aa  a  k]^ 
stander  of  a  dish  of  fiah ;  they  who  i 
windfalls  least,  being  < 
are  most  desirous  to  put 
way. 

Mr.  Adolphus  Lynfield*a 
vious  enough.  Besides  the  chum  if  a  i 
ti^te,  all  flattery  on  one  side,  and  ( 
on  the  other,  he  was  naturally  of  As  idgeiy, 
restless  temperament  which  haiaa  la  be  loag 
confined  to  one  place  or  one  ooenpation,  aad ' 
can  never  hear  of  a  gatheriag  of  peoplOv 
ever  might  be  the  occaaion,  withont  leni 
find  himself  amoogat  them. 
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Moreover,  he  had,  or  professed  to  hare,  a  | 
passion  for  field  sports  of  every  description ;  j 
and  havings  that  very  season  contrived,  with  ' 
his  usual  curious  infelicity,  to  ^et  into  as 
many  scrapes  in  shootin^^  as  shall  last  nnost 
sportsmen  their  whole  lives — having  shot  a 
spaniel  instead  of  a  hare,  a  keeper  instead  of 
a  partridge,  and  his  own  foot  instead  of  a 
pheasant,  and  finally,  havingr  been  taken  up  for 
a  poacher,  although  wholly  innocent  ot  the 
death  of  any  bird  that  ever  wore  feathers, — 
after  all  these  woeful  experiences,  (to  say  no- 
thincr  of  mischances  in  angling  which  might 
put  to  shame  those  of  our  friend  Mr.  Thomp- 
son,) he  found  himself  particularly  well  dis- 
posed to  a  diversion  which  appeared  to  com- 
bine in  most  choice  union  the  appearance  of 
spurting,  which  he  considered  essential  to  his 
reputation,  with  a  most  happy  exemption  from 
the  usual  Rportintr  requisites,  exertion  or  skill. 
All  that  he  would  have  to  do  would  be  to  look 
on  and  talk, — to  throw  out  a  hint  here  and  a 
sujjijestion  there,  and  find  fault  with  every 
thinir  and  everybody,  like  a  man  who  under- 
stood what  was  goin<r  forward. 

The  woather  was  most  propitious ;  a  bright 
breezy  sunny  October  day,  with  light  snowy 
clouds,  chased  by  a  keen  crisp  wmd  across 
the  deep  blue  heavens,  —  and  the  beautiful 
park,  the  turf  of  an  emerald  green,  contrasting 
with  the  brown  fern  and  tawny  woods,  rival- 
ling in  richness  and  brightness  the  vivid  hues 
of  the  autumnal  sky.  Nothing  could  exceed 
the  gorgeous  tinting  of  the  magnificent  trees, 
which,  whether  in  detached  clumps  or  forest- 
like masses,  formed  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  i 
place.  The  oak  still  retaining  its  dark  and 
heavy  verdure;  the  elm  letting  fall  a  shower 
of  yellow  leaves,  that  tinged  the  ground  be- 
neath ;  the  deep  orange  of  the  horse-chestnut, 
the  beech  varying  from  ruddy  gold  to  greenish 
brown ;  and  above  all,  the  shining  green  of 
the  holly,  and  the  rich  purplish  red  of  the  old 
thorns,  those  hoary  thorns,  the  growth  of  cen- 
turies, gave  to  this  t>ld  Knglish  gentleman^s 
seat  much  of  the  variety  and  beauty  of  the 
American  backwoods.  The  house,  a  stately 
anci«Mit  mansion,  from  the  porch  of  which  you 
might  ex|>ect  to  see  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley 
issue,  stood  half-way  up  a  gentle  hill,  finely 
backed  by  woods  of  great  extent;  and  the 
pond,  which  was  the  object  of  the  Tisit,  was 
within  sight  of  the  windows,  but  so  skilfully 
veilt'd  by  trees,  as  to  appear  of  much  greater 
cxtiMit  than  it  really  was. 

The  master  and  mistress  of  the  Hall,  with 
their  pretty  daugrhters,  were  absent  on  a  tour : 
— Is  any  Knglish  country  family  ever  at  home 
in  the  month  of  October,  in  these  days  of 
fashionable  enterprise?  They  were  gone  to 
visit  the  temples  of  Thebes  or  the  ruins  of 
(^arthaao,  the  Fountains  of  the  Nile  or  the 
Falls  of  Niagara,  St.  Sophia  or  the  Kremlin, 
or  some  such  pretty  little  excursion,  which 
ladies  and  gentlemen  now  talk  of  as  familiar- 


ly **  as  maids  of  pappy  dogs.**  They  were 
away.  But  enoagn  ot  the  household  remain- 
ed at  Chalcott,  to  compose,  with  a  few  visit- 
ers, a  sufficiently  numerous  and  animated 
group. 

The  first  person  whom  Mrs.  Deborah  espied, 
(and  it  is  remarkable  that  we  always  see  first 
those  whom  we  had  rather  not  see  at  all,)  was 
her  old  enemy  the  miller, — a  fisherman  of  so 
much  experience  and  celebrity,  that  his  pre- 
sence might  have  been  reckoned  upon  as  cer- 
tain—  busily  engaged,  together  with  some 
half-dozen  stout  and  active  coadjutors,  in 
dragging  the  net  ashore,  amidst  a  chorus  of 
exclamations  and  cautions  from  the  various 
assistants,  and  the  breathless  expectation  of 
the  spectators  on  the  bank,  amongst  whom 
were  Mrs.  Thprnby  and  Cicely,  accompanied 
by  a  tall,  athletic  young  man  of  dark  com- 
plexion, with  peculiarly  bright  eyes  and  curi- 
ing  hair,  whom  his  aunt  immediately  recog- 
nised as  Edward. 

'*  How  improved  he  is  !*'  was  the  thought 
that  fianhed  across  her  mind,  as  with  an  air  of 
respectful  alacrity  he  stepped  forward  to  meet 
her;  but  the  miller,  in  tueeing  at  his  nets, 
happened  to  look  towards  them,  and  ashamed 
that  he  of  all  men  should  see  her  change  of 
feeling,  she  turned  away  abruptly,  without 
acknowledging  his  salutation,  and  walked  off 
to  the  other  side  with  her  attendant,  Mr.  Adol- 
phus. 

**  Drat  the  perverse  old  jade  !**  exclaimed 
John  Stokes,  involuntarily,  as  he  gave  a 
mighty  tug,  which  brought  half  the  net  ashore. 

♦*  She 's  heavy,  my  good  sir !"  observed  the 
pompous  butler,  conceiving  that  the  honest 
miller^s  exclamation  had  reference  to  the 
sport ;  **  only  see  how  full  she  is !  We  shall 
have  a  magnificent  haul  !'* 

And  the  spectators,  male  and  female,  crowd- 
ed round,  and  the  fishermen  exerted  themselves 
so  efficiently,  that  in  two  minutes  the  net  was 
on  dry  land. 

**  Nothing  but  weeds  and  rubbish  !**  ejacu- 
lated the  disappointed  butler,  a  peculiarly 
blank  look  taking  the  place  of  his  usual  self- 
importance.  *^  What  can  have  become  of  the 
fish !" 

**  The  net  has  been  improperly  drawn,**  ob- 
served Mr.  Adolphus ;  *^  I  myself  saw  fo«ir 
or  five  large  carp  just  before  it  was  dragged 
ashore !" 

**  Better  fling  yon  in,  master  *Dolphut,  by 
way  of  bait!**  ejaculated  our  friend  the  miller; 
**  I  *ve  seen  jacks  in  this  pond  that  would 
make  no  more  bones  of  8wallowin|f  a  leg  or 
an  arm  of  such  an  atomy  as  you,  if  they  did 
not  have  a  try  at  the  whole  body,  than  a  shark 
would  of  bolting  down  Punch  in  the  show. 
As  to  carp,  everybody  that  ever  fished  a  pond 
knows  their  tricks.  Catch  them  in  a  net  if 
you  can.  They  swim  round  and  round,  just 
to  let  you  look  at  *em,  and  then  they  drop 
plump  into  the  mud,  and  lie  as  still  and  as 


fiG6 


COUNTRY   STORIES. 


close  as  so  many  stones.  But  come,  Mr* 
Tonikins/'  continued  honest  John,  addressing 
the  butler,  "we'll  try  again.  I'm  minded 
that  we  shall  have  better  luck  this  time.  Here 
are  some  brave  larcre  tench,  which  never  move 
till  the  water  is  disturbed  ;  we  shall  have  a 
{rood  chance  for  them  as  well  as  for  the  jacks. 
Now,  steady  there,  you  in  the  boat.  Throw 
her  in,  boys,  and  mind  you  don't  draw  too 
fast !"     So  to  work  they  all  went  again. 

All  was  proceeding  prosperously,  and  the 
net,  evidently  well  filled  with  fish,  was  drag- 
ging slowly  to  land,  when  John  Stokes  shout- 
ed suddenly  from  the  other  side  of  the  pond — 
**  Dang  it,  if  that  unlucky  chap,  master  'Dol- 
pluis  there,  has  not  got  hold  or  the  top  of  the 
net !  He  'II  pull  it  over.  See,  that  great  jack 
has  got  out  already.  Take  the  net  from  him, 
Tom  !  He  '11  let  all  the  fish  loose,  and  tumble 
in  himself,  and  the  water  at  that  part  is  deep 
enough  to  drown  twenty  such  manikins. 
Not  that  I  think  drowning  likely  to  be  his 
fate, — witness  that  uetition  business,"  mutter- 
ed John  to  himself^  in  a  sort  of  parenthesis. 
"  Let  go,  I  say,  or  you  will  be  in.  Let  go, 
can't  ye?"  added  he,  in  his  loudest  tone. 

And  with  the  word,  Mr.  Adolphus,  still 
strufrgling  to  retain  his  hold  of  the  net,  lost 
his  balance  and  fell  in,  and  catching  at  the 

I)ersf)n  next  him,  who  happened  to  be  Mrs.  I 
)eborah,  with   the   hope  of  saving  himself,  ; 
drajTgcd  her  in  after  him.  | 

Both  sank,  and  amidst  the  confusion  that , 
ensued,  the  shrieks  and  sobs  of  the  women, ' 
the  oaths  and  exclamations  of  the  men,  the 
danger  was  so  imminent  that  both  might  have  . 
been  drowned,  had  not  KdwardThornby,  has-  i 
tily  flinging  off  his  coat  and  hat,  plunged  in  ' 
and  rescued  Mrs.  Deborah,  whilst  good  John  | 
Stokf'R,  runnintr  round  the  head  of  the  pond  as  I 
nimbly  as  a  boy,  did  the  same  kind  ofllce  for  ' 
his  prime  aversion,  the  attorney's  clerk.   What 
a  sound  kernel  is  sometimes  hidden  under  a 
rough  and  rncfgcd  rind  ! 

Mr.  Adolphus,  more  frightened  than  hurt, 
and  with  so  much  of  the  conceit  washed  out 
of  him  by  his  involunUiry  cold  bath,  that  it 
might  bo  accounted  one  of  the  most  fortunate  | 
accidents  in  his  life,  was  conveyed  to  the  . 
hall;  but  her  own  house  being  almost  equally 
near,  Mrs.  Deborah  was  at  once  taken  home, 
and  put  comfortably  to  bed  in  her  own  chamber. 

About  two  hours  afterwards,  the  whole  of 
the  miller's  family,  Mrs.  Thornby  still  pallid 
and  trembling.  Cicely  smiling  through  her  ; 
tears,  and  her  father  as  blunt  and  free-spoken 
as  ever,  were  assembled  round  the  homely 
couch  of  their  maiden  cousin. 

**  1  It'll  you  I  must  have  the  lawyer  fetched  ' 
direrily.     I  can't  sleep  till  I  have  made  my 
will  ;**  said  Mrs.  Deborah. 


Slohtt; 


**  Better    not,**    miioniled    John 
*•  you'll  want  it  altered  lo-mormw." 

**  What's  that  yoa  8ay«  cou«ie  JohaT  •- 
qtiired  the  spinster. 

**  That  if  you  make  jour  will  to  night.  tbsH 
change  your  mind  to-morrow,**  reiterated' Jcki 
Stokes.  **  Ned's  groiDg  to  be  married  to  ayj 
Cicely,'*  added  he,  ^and  that  joa  raajn*!  hie, 
or  if  ^ou  did  like  it  this  week.  Ton  miffai  s«J 
like  It  next  So  you'd  better  let  manen  istf i 
as  they  are." 

**  You're  a  proTohing  man,  John  Siokfs,*! 
said  his  cousin-»**a  Tery  provoking  obsOH*' 
man.     But  I'll  conrince  you  for  ooee.    Tilij 
that  key,  Mrs.  Thornby,^  qnoch  she,  raioBf  [ 
herself  in  bed,  and  fnmblinff  in  an  imnnaj 
pair  of  pockets  for  a  small  .oTd-faahioned  Ibpt,{ 
''  and  open  the  'scrutoire,  and  give  me  the  pet | 
and  ink,  and  the  old  narrow  brown  book,  iftnl 
you'll  find  at  the  top.     Not  like  bis  nsnyiig! 
Cicely!     Why  I   always    have    loved   iftnlj 
child— don't  cry.  Cissy!  — and  have  alviyil 
had  cause,  for  she  has  been  a  kind  little  am-\ 
ture  to  me.    Those  dahlias  came  from  her,  mi  I 
the  sweet  posy,"  pursued  Mrs.  Deborah,  poi«*l 
ing  to  a  nosegay  of  autumn  flowers,  the  sVj 
fragrant  monthly  rose,  mijrnonette,  helioCrofs,* 
cloves,  and  jessamine,  which  stood  hytkt  bti- 
side.     **  Ay,  that's  the  book,  Mrs.  IVwahy; 
and  there.  Cissy,"  continued  Aont  IManfc, 
fillincr  np  the  check,  with  a  sum  far  laigw  ihas 
that   required   for  the    partner^ip — **lhcfi^ 
Cissy,  is  vour  marriage  portion.    Doa*t  ciy 
so,  child !''  said  she,  as  the  afieelioami  girl 
hung  round  her  neck  in  a  passion  of  gnMfsIt 
tears — ''don't  cry,  but  find  out  Edvwd«  isil 
send  for  the  lawyer,  for  I'm   detsrmiBel  is 
settle  my  affairs  to-nighL     And  now,  Jsha 
Stokes,  1  know  I've  been  a  cross  old  wamm* 
but " 

**  Cousin  Deborah,"  interropled  John,  sfi^ 
ing  her  withered  hand  with  a  grip  like  a 
vice, — **  Cousin  Deborah,  thou  hast  ac 
biy,  and  1  beg  thy  pardon  ones  for  alL  Gad 
bless  thee !— Dang  it,"  added  the  honest  milkr 
to   himself,   ''I   do  verily   believe  that  this 

squabbling  has  been  mainly  my  ftnit,  and 

if  I  had  not  been  so  proToking  she  would  sot 
have  been  so  contrary.  Well,  she  has  mads 
us  all  happy,  and  we  most  trj  to  make  hm 
happy,  in  return.  If  we  did  not,  we  ~ 
deserve  to  be  soused  in  the  fish-pond  along 
with  that  unhappy  chap.  Master  *I>olpbn& 
For  my  part,"  continued  the  good  yesmMv 
forming  with  great  earnestness  a  solama  Hwli- 
tion — '*  for  my  part,  I've  folly  nsds  ap  my 
mind  never  to  contradict  her  agaia,  ny  vhal 
she  will.  No,  not  if  she  sa3rs  ola^^  vhits! 
It's  contradiction  that  makes  wots  esntraiy ; 
it  sets  their  backs  up,  like.  I'll  neweoMffadiel 
her  ag;iin,  so  long  as  my  nanie*sJflhB  Stokes.** 
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[The  following  pieces  are  contributions  of  Mm9  Mitford  to  **  f*iiiOEii*8  Tableaux,*^  of  which 

Annual  she  was  the  editor,] 


PREFACE, 

In  coinmonding  this  volume  to  the  public, 
the  editor  lias  little  to  say,  beyond  the  pleas- 
ant duty  of  thanking  her  accomplished  coadju- 
tors for  flurh  poetry,  and,  in  one  instance,  such 
prose»  as  may  render  her  padres  no  unfit  com- 
panion to  the  beautiful  engravings  which  they 
an-  int4»iided  to  illustrate. 

F(»r  bor  own  poor  part,  she  has  only  to  solicit 
for  stories  necessarily  brief,  and  written,  from 
cirnnn^tances  over  which  she  had  no  control, 
in  more  than  usual  haste,  the  same  indulgence 
wliich  has  been  extended  to  the  productions, 
—over-numerous,  perhaps,-»which  she  has 
sent  forth  during  the  last  fifteen  years.  It  is 
right  to  mention,  that  the  two  songs  in  one  of 
her  little  tales,  have  been  stolen  from  herself; 
being  verses  that  she  did  not  quite  wish  to  die ; 
and  which  had  appeared  in  two  works  out  of 
print,  and,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  at  good 
or  as  bad  as  manuscript. 
Tbre«  MUe  CroM,  Septambw  19th,  18J7. 


ENGLAND. 

THE    KING'S    WARD. 

'*  I  have  no  joy  of  thia  contract  to-night." 

8HAKSPBARC. 

*'  What  !  not  a  word  to  thy  poorjold  nurse, 
or  thy  taithful  bower-women  1  Not  a  nod,  or 
I  a  sMiile,  or  a  kindly  look,  to  show  that  thou 
beedest  us  ?  Thou  that  wast  wont  to  be  the 
merrit'St  and  kindliest  damsel  in  merry  Cum- 
berland, the  fair  and  the  noble  Edith  Clifford, 
the  wealthiest  maiden  north  of  Trent,  about  to 
be  weddf'd,  too,  to  the  young  Philip  Howard, 
th(!  iroodliest  and  the  bravest  knight  of  King 
Henry's  rourt,  for  whose  favour  the  gay  dames 
of  the  south  have  been  trying  and  vying  at  pa- 


[  geant,  at  joust,  and  at  tournament,  ever  since 
'  his  return  from  the  wars !  Men  say  that,  for 
all  that  he  hath  fought  against  the  Soldan,  and 
carried  the  "  blanche-lion,"  the  old  banner  of 
his  house,  foremost  among  the  proud  chivalry 
of  France  and  Italy,  he  hath  rather  the  mien 
of  a  young  page  than  of  a  stalwart  warrior, 'so 
smooth  and  fair  is  his  brow,  so  graceful  his 
form,  so  gentle  and  courteous  his  bearing. 
Still  amort.  Sweeting!  mute  as  a  marble 
image  on  t]iy  very  bridal  eve  !"  And  the  good 
old  Marj^ret,  seeing  her  lady  still  unmoved, 
paused  for  very  vexation. 

'*  So  generous  a  wooer  too !"  exclaimed  one 
of  the  attendant  maidens,  glancing  at  the  pro- 
fusion of  rich  gifts  with  which  a  heavy  wain 
had  been  laden,  and  which  had  arrived  that 
very  day  at  the  castle,  under  convoy  of  the 
good  knight's  squire,  and  a  score  or  two  of 
pages  and  men-at-arms,  and  which  now  lay  in 
magnificent  profusion  about  the  tapestried 
chamber,  scattered  amidst  the  quaint  antique 
furniture,  high-backed  ebony  chairs,  oaken 
screens,  cut  into  mimic  lacc^work;  marble 
slabs,  resting  on  gilded  griffins,  or  some  such 
picturesque  monsters  of  heraldry;  and  huge 
cabinets,  composed  of  the  rarest  woods,  an 
entire  history,  profane  or  sacred,  carved  upon 
the  doors,  and  surmounted  with  spires  and 
pinnacles,  like  the  decorated  shrine  of  a  Gothic 
cathedral ;  the  whole  scene,  lighted  up  by  the 
bright  beams  of  the  evening  sun,  coloured  into 
a  thousand  vivid  hues,  as  they  glanced  through 
the  storied  panes  of  the  oriel  window.  A  scene 
more  bright,  or  more  gorgeous,  than  that  state- 
ly lady^s  bower,  tenant^,  as  it*  was,  by  wo- 
man in  her  fairest  forms,  by  venerable  age  and 
blooming  youth,  could  hardly  be  found  in 
merry  England.  Yet  there  sat  the  youthful 
lady  of  the  castle,  in  the  midst  of  all  this  cost- 
ly beauty,  languid  and  listless,  pale  and  mo- 
tionless as  a  statue. 

**So  generous  a  wooer,  too!*^  exclaimed 
Mistress  Mabel,  the  pretty  bright^eyed  bru- 
nette, the  Lady  Edith^s  principal  bower-wo- 
man, who  being  reckoned  the  best  adjuster  of 
a  head-tire,  and  the  meet  skilful  professor  of 
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all  arts  of  the  loom  and  the  needle,  whether 
in  white-scam,  cut  work,  tapestry,  or  broidery, 
of  any  maiden  in  the  north  country,  was  more 
especially  alive  to  the  rarity  and  richness  of 
Sir  Philip's  gifts. 

**iSo  generous  a  wooer,  too!  only  look  at 
these  carpets  from  Persia !  'Tis  a  marvel  how 
folk  can  have  the  heart  to  put  foot  on  such 
briglit  flowers;  they  seem  as  if  they  were 
growing!  And  these  velvets  from  (lenoa; 
were  ever  such  colours  seeni  And  the  silken 
stulTs  from  Padua,  that  stand  on  end  with  their 
own  richness;  what  kirtlcs  and  mantles  th<^y 
will  mak(? !  and  the  gloves  of  Cales,  that  cause 
the  chaniber  to  smell  like  a  garden  full  of  spice, 
cloves,  and  jessamine!  And  these  veils  from 
the  Low  Countries,  as  fme  as  a  spider's  web ! 
And  the  cloth  of  gold,  and  the  cloth  of  silver, 
— where  did  Master  Eustace  say  they  came 
from,  Dame  Margaret?  And  this  golden  ves- 
sel for  perfumes,  which  looks  like  a  basket  all 
over-run  witli  ufrapes  and  ivy  1" 

"  Tliat  was  wrought  by  a  cunning  goldsmith 
of  Florence,''  responded  old  Margaret,  **  whose 
skill  is  so  surpassing,  that,  albeit  he  employs 
chiefly  the  precious  metals,  the  workmanship 
is  of  more  value  than  the  materials.  This 
silver  tray,  with  the  delicate  trellis-work, 
wrtiatlied  with  lilies  and  roses  round  the  edge, 
and  the  story  of  Diana  and  Ac — Ac — fie  on 
rny  old  brains !  I  sliall  forget  my  own  name 
soon ! — Diana  and — he  that  was  turned  into  a 
stag—" 

"  Act.-eon !"  whispered  Alice,  the  fairest 
and  most  youthful  ot  the  Lady  FMith's  atlen- 
d'lnts,  gently  and  unostentatiously  supplying 
the  uood  dame's  failure  of  memory,  witliout 
looking  up  from  her  work. 

**  Ay,  ActiTon !  I  thank  thee,  Alice.  Thy 
wits  are  younger  than  mine  by  fifty  good  years, 
or  more.  This  silver  salver,  with  the  light 
delicate  edjje,  that  seems  like  the  work  of  the 
fairies,  and  the  story  of  Diana  and  Actajon  in- 
side, is  by  tlie  same  hand." 

"  And  then  the  caskets  of  precious  stones !" 
pursued  the  enthusiastic  waiting  damsel, 
warming  at  the  conU>mplation  of  the  finery. 
**  The  brooches  and  bracelets !  The  coronets 
and  the  carkanets!  why,  yonder  wreath  of 
emeralds  and  amethysts,  which  lies  on  the  ta- 
ble underneath  the  great  ^'enetian  glass — to 
think  of  my  lady  n'^ver  havinij  had  the  curios- 
ity to  look  into  M/i//"  (and  .Mistress  Mabel 
took  a  self-satisfied  peep  at  her  own  pretty  fig- 
ure, as  it  was  reflected  on  the  broad  ch»ar  sur- 
face of  the  rare  and  costly  mirror,)  *»that  sin- 
gle wreath,  which  she  hath  never  vouchsafed 
to  glance  iipf»n :  an<l  the  ropes  of  pearl  which 
I  laid  upon  her  lap,  and  whirh  she  hath  let 
dr(»p  upon  the  floor; — do  pick  them  up,  Alice! 
— I  verily  b»'lieve  the  foolish  wench  can'th  as 
little  for  these  priTi(»u<»  adornments  as  the  La- 
dy Ktiith  herself!  That  one  wreath,  and  thosie 
strimjs  of  pearl,  he  worth  an  earl's  ninsom." 

At  this  m»)nicnt  the  sound  of  a  harp  was 


heard,  and  the  yoice  of  the  minstrel  aiote  fran ! 
beneath  the  casement  :-— 


**  Waken  to . 

Lady  aweel 
Lo !  an  empire'a  iraaauro 

Ii  spread  ai  thy  feet: 
Here  be  ahawb  of  ( 'aahm 
Rubies  from  Bucharia'a  mine ;  j 

The  pear^haped  pearb  of  Orains'  bay;       i 
And  gold,  'mid  Yemea'a  nnds  that  1^. 
Waken  to  pleaanre,  | 

Xadyfweet!  i 

Love,  ami  love's  treaaarg.  ' 

Be  spread  at  thy  feet.** 

The  air  was  smooth  and  flowine,  and  tfoi 
voice  of  Robert  Fitz-Su^phen,  one  of  the  matk\ 
approved  of  the  courtly  minstrels :  bat  still  tk*' 
Lady  Edith  sat  pale  and  motionless,  as  thoa|k. 
the  tide  of  melody  had  ({glided  anfelt  OTer  Jht' 
senses,  producing  no  more  impression  than  ihvi 
waters  of  the  lake  upon  the  pliunage  of  ihr 
cy«;net.  : 

Dame  Margaret  Rig:hed  deeply;  and  Mabel, ' 
crivincr  her  head  a  provoked  impatient  jerk,  i^| 
sumed  her  embroidery  with  such  furious  rapi^j 
ity,  that  she  broke  her  silk  halAs-doieB  tianij 
in  the  course  of  a  minute,  and  well-nigh  spoiM^ 
the  carnation  upon  which  she  was  engift^j 
and  which  she  had  intended  to  outrie  &e  st-. 
tunil  blossom  in  Father  Francises  flower^Mir* 
der.  Younir  Alice,  drawing;  her  tapestry-6aar' 
nearer  to  tliem,  and  further  frotn  the  Lady. 
Kdith,  and  spcakingr  in  a  low  tone,  eren  lover  i 
than  her  own  soft  and  gentle  natural  voiea,. 
resumed  the  conversation. 

''  For  iny  poor  part,  good  Mabel  (call  at; 
foolish  an*  thou  wilt),  I  do  nof  wonder  at  tm 
sweet  lady^s  sadness.  Think  what  a  pilNSi 
thin<T  it  is  to  l)e  an  orphan;  think  bat  of  ihM' 
{Treat  tfriof !  And  then  to  be  n  mat  bcir  la. 
boot,  lei\  in  the  kin^^s  ward«  and  drag^fed  froa 
her  old  dear  home  in  her  old  dear  north  com^ 
trie,  to  this  fme  grand  castle  (whieh,  alhdl; 
her  own  also  in  right  of  her  lady  motWfij 
seems  too  Strang  and  too  grand  for  hapa^i 
ness,)  and  all  for  the  purpose  of  being  wtdifai  | 
to  this  young  lord,  with  his  coetly  glitteriaf  • 
triAs,  who  hath  never  vouchsafed  tocone  aaar; 
her  until  now,  on  the  very  eve  of  the  bridal i 
when  it  hath  pleased  him  to  give  notice  of  h»| 
approach.  Holy  St.  Agatha  defend 
such  a  wooer !  A  wooer,  whose 
as  plainly  as  words  could  tell,  that  he 
the  Lady  Kdith*8  broad  lands,  and 
little  for'the  Lady  (nlith's  i«-arm  heart,  si  I 
for  a  withered  rose-leaf.  I  Ul  tell  ibsi 
Mabel,  I  never  look  to  aee  snch  hapfy  days 
a<r.iin,  as  when  we  dwelt  in  our  oM  daarhoaie, 
amonsrst  the  pleasant  vales  and 
tains  of  Tumberland.  There  waajMshh 
freedom  in  the  very  air.  Dost 
member  the  day  when  old  Geoffrey  the  falconw 
had  lamed  himself  amon?  the  rocks,  and  tht 
youth  Albert,  the  tniTelling  minstrel, 
charofc  of  the  hawks,  and  waited  on  my  lad^, 
as  if  he  had  been  trained  to  the  spott  all  hMj 
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lift-  lonfj!  Hast  thou  fororot  how  she  stood 
!«y  tin-  l.ikr,  with  lior  favouritfi  inerrin  on  her 
uii-t,  ami  li(T  whiUi  jrreyhound  Ijily-bell  at 
!:■  r  >itlt',  lo<»Uiii;f  like  the  very  jjoddess  of  the 
rli.m. ,  s)  full  (if  life  and  spirit,  and  eheerinessl 
Aiil  thit  l»rii»lit  I'veninij  when  she  led  the 
.'  Ill',  rouml  ihr  May-pole!  Well-a-day,  poor 
1  I  !y  I  't  i  .  a  woful  chancre  I*' 

1 1  w;is  remarkable  that  iUo  Lady  Edith's 
.ii;  iitiiMi,  which  ntiiiier  the  louder  speech  of 
);•  r  •  l<l»r  atitiidants,  nor  the  riiijrinjr  tones  of 
liic  li.ir}Mr,  had  htrn  ahlc  to  command,  was 
arrt  ^:<  .i  i.t  oiwt'.  hy  lh(*  soft  \nw  vo'wr  of  Alice. 
'I'lir  \v..iuauiy  syiiipathy  sank  soolhinffly  into 
tin;  WMiii. Ill's  h«*art,  just  as  the  j^enth'  rain  from 
hi.iVMi  [X  nctratj  s  ilu'  parehtd  hill-side,  from 
w hi  sc  ari'l  surface  the  sharp  ami  arrowy  hail 
nhouMiis  witlniut  iniprrssion.  'i'he  droopinj( 
iui>tr»>s  lisu  IK  d  in  mournful  silence,  wliilst 
hrr  lailhful  maiden,  uncijnscirni:?  that  she  had 
attririid  lirr  notice,  pursued,  in  still  lower  ac- 
ccnt-i,  tiic  train  of  thouuht  which  her  own  fond 
r«  clji  ciii.ns  of  the  fiecdom  and  happiness 
V.  Iiii-h  ih«  y  had  tast<'d  auioni;  tin  ir  native 
iiioUMtain^  had  awakened  in  her  mind. 

'•  VioT  Albert,  too!  i!u'  wandering;  minstrel, 
wild  c  luie  to  the  castle  jrate  to  crave  hxljjinjj 
fur  niw  ni.jht,  and  sojourned  with  us  for  three 
l"ri'_r  111. .mils;  and  then,  wlu-n  he  had  wrought 
liiiiisi  If  uj)  to  ixo, — and,  verily,  it  was  a  parting 
like  that  of  ihe  spirit  and  the  Ihsh,  wlien  he 
!•  ft  o  ir  old  walls, — returned  atrain  and  afrain, 
an  1  finally  fixed  himself  in  the  fishernkan's 
ci.ttiMe,  where  the  mountain  streamlet,  after 
ni»  ,iM<lerin.r  alontr  the  meadow,  falls  into  the 
1  iki .  l*oor  Albert !  I  warrant  me  he  taketh 
«X<>..(1  ere  of  Lily. bell  and  my  lady's  merlin, 
\s  In  r»()f  he  craved  the  cliarue  from  old  (f«'<»flrrcy. 
I  marvel  whether  my  lady  knoweth  that  her 
pretty  Lily-bell  and  lier  favourite  falcon  be  in 
1>  in  Is  that  will  tend  them  so  faithfully,  for  her 
dear  sake  I  To  my  fancy,  Mabel,  that  poor 
yutii,  allx  it  so  fearful  and  so  ashamed  in  her 
pre<.iwe,  worshipped  the  very  ground  that  she 
tr-.il  u;).>n.  I  have  .seen  him  kiss  Lily-bell's 
L'l  •  -y  head,  after  her  hand  had  patted  it,  reve- 
rt iiily  ami  ih'voutly,  as  though  it  had  been  a 
holy  r'  lie  in  the  trreat  minster  at  Durham." 

A'jain  the  full  and  rinijinij  chords  of  the 
li  irp — hut.  this  time,  to  an  nld  border  air,  well 
kii  'wn  to  the  noriiiern  maids — arr>se  from  be- 
-neath  t'le  casriijent.  Tin*  voice,  too,  was  dif- 
f«  r  nt  iV  >ii  that  of  the  courtly  minstrel — deej)- 
«  r.  iii'.nlier.  pourin<r  forth  the  spirit  of  the 
V  i-r.U.  as  ihey  irii';hrd  spor.taneously,  as  it 
>.'•  i:i.  .1,  tV..Fi  his  lips,  as  lhou;rh,  in  his  ease, 
s  m  r  V. «  ri  hut  t!ie  medium  of  fe<dinfif,  and  the 
jKM  I's  f;u.y  mm]  the  niusician's  skill  buried 
in  the  iiiipa>;sioned  ifiief  of  the  despairing 
lovtr.     So  the  strain  ranj;: — 

"  Flich  o>r  tho  IwirDn'ii  cnrtle  tall. 
Ui.  !i  himu'p*  float  with  hcnvy  fall; 
Aii'i  liii!it  luiii  Willi;,  in  nnni^lin^  tide. 
I*<»ir  forth,  to  htiil  the  lovely  bnde. 


Yet.  lady,  itill  the  birrhen  tree 
Waves  o'er  the  cottage  on  the  lea; 
THa  babblmg  streain  niiw  bright  and  fiur, — 
'Vhe  l()ve-t(ar  of  ttie  west  •hinea  there." 

**IIa!"  exclaimed  old  Marfrarct;  "that 
ditty  hath  aroused  my  lady.  See  how  she  lis- 
tens," 

"  'Tis  the  roundelay  which  she  herself  wa»  ' 
wont  to  sinjT,"  observed  Mabel;  "but  the! 
words  are  different."  I 

"  Peace !  peace !"  cried  the  lady  Edith,  I 
checking^,  with  some  impatience  the  prattle , 
of  her  att^'ndants,  and  leaning  against  tlie  t 
casement  which  she  flung  open,  as  the  deep  ! 
and  earnest  voice  of  the  minstrel  avain  re- 
sounded through  the  apartment.  "  Be  silent^ 
I  pray  ye !" 

'*  Mailed  warders  pare  o'er  keep  and  tower; 
(toy  mnideoM  deck  Ihe  lady'i  bower; 
Page.  Miuire,  and  knight,  a  princely  train, 
Wait  duteous  at  her  bridle  rein. 
Yet  in  that  cot  (he  tnilk-vthiie  hound. 
The  favourite  falcon,  still  are  found  ; 
And  one  more  fond,  more  true  than  they. 
Born  to  adore  and  to  obey." 

**  Alack !  alack !"  sighed  the  tender-hearted  | 
Alice.      "Well-a-day,   poor  youth!      I  ever  i 
deemed  that  his  strange  fondness  for  Lily-bell 
—  albeit  as  pretty  and  playful  a  creature  as  | 
ever  gambolled  on  the  green-sward,  and  as 
swift  of  foot  as  ever  followed  hare  over  the 
mountains — had  a  deeper  source  than  love  of 
the  good  hound.     Well-a-day,  poor  Albert! 
He  was  a  goodly  youth  !" 

"  Hush  !  hush  !"  exclaimed  the  Lady  Edith, 
as  the  symphony  fmished,  and  the  voice  again  I 
mingled  with  the  chords  of  the  harp,  struck  ' 
falt<Tingly  and  unsteadily  now,  as  though  the 
hand  trembled  and  the  heart  waxed  faint. 

**  The  coronet  of  jewels  rare 
Shines  jproudly  o'er  her  (ace  so  fair ; 
And  titles  high  and  higher  name 
Lord  Howard's  lovely  mide  may  claim. 
And  yet.  the  wreath  of  hawthorn  bough 
Once  lightlier  pressed  that  snowy  brow ; 
And  hearts  that  wither  now  were  gay. 
When  she  was  but  the  queen  of  May.** 

"Alas!  alas!  my  lady,  my  dear  sweet 
lady  !**  murmured  Alice  to  herself,  as  poor 
Edith,  after  lingering  at  the  window  lon|^ 
enough  to  ascertain  that  the  harp  was  silent, 
and  the  harper  gone,  sank  into  a  seat  with  a 
sigh  and  a  look  of  desolation,  that  proved,  more 
plainly  than  words,  the  truth  of  tne  last  lines 
of  the  minstrel's  lay. 

"Alas!  alas!  dear  lady!"  exclaimed  she, 
in  a  louder  tone,  as  the  sudden  burst  of  start- 
ling noises,  the  warlike  blasts  of  trump  and 
cornet,  the  jarring  dissonant  sound  caused  by 
raising  the  heavy  portcullis,  and  lowering  the 
massive  drawbridge,  and  the  echoing  tramp 
of  barbed  steeds  and  mailed  horsemen  in  the 
courts  of  the  castle,  showed  that  the  expected 
brideiyroom  had  at  h*ngth  arriyed. 

Edith  wrung  her  hands  in  desperation. 
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**This  knight  I  cannot,  and  I  will  not  sec. 
Go  to  him,  Margaret;  say  that  I  am  sick  — 
that  I  am  dying.  The  blessed  saints  can  bear 
witness  that  thou  wilt  say  but  the  trutii  in  so 
telling  him.  Sick  at  heart  am  I,  sick  to  the 
death !  Oh  that  I  had  died  before  this  wretch- 
ed hour!"  And  poor  Edith  burst  into  an 
agony  of  tears,  that  shook  her  very  frame. 

**  Why  goest  thou  not,  Margaret  ?"  inquired 

she,  a  few  moments  after,  when,  exhausted  by 

its  own  violence,  her  griof  had  become  more 

;  tranquil.     **  Why  dost  thou  not  carry  my  mes- 

isage  to  the  Lord  Howard  1     Why  dally  thus, 

old  dame?      Mabel,  go  thou!      They  stand 

•  about  me  as  though  I  were  an  ignorant  child, 

1  that  knew  not  what  she  said !     Do  my  bid- 

!  ding  on  the  instant,  Mabel :  thou  wert  best !" 

I      *'  Nay,  good  my  lady,  but  our  gracious  lord 

the  king—" 

"  Tell  me  not  of  kings,  maiden !  I  Ml  to 
sanctuary.  I  '11  fly  this  very  night  to  my  aunt, 
the  prioress  of  St.  Mary's.  The  church  know- 
eth  well  how  to  protect  her  votaries.  Woe  is 
me !  that,  for  being  born  a  rich  heir,  I  must 
be  shut  from  the  free  breath  of  heaven,  the 
living  waters,  and  the  flowe.7  vales,  in  the 
dark  and  gloomy  cloister!  To  change  the 
locks  that  float  upon  the  breeze  for  the  dismal 
veil !  To  waste  ray  youth  in  the  cold  and 
narrow  convent  cell — a  living  tomb  !  Oh !  it 
is  a  sad  and  a  weary  lot.  But  better  so,  than 
to  plight  my  troth  to  one  whom  I  have  never 
seen,  and  can  never  love !  to  give  my  hand  to 
one  man,  whilst  my  heart  abideth  with  an- 
other." 

**  Lady  !"  cried  Margaret ;  **  do  my  senses 
play  me  false!  Or  is  it  Edith  Clifford  that 
speaketh  thus  of  a  low-born  churl  1" 

"A  low-bom  churl!"  responded  Edith. — 
"There  is  a  regality  of  mind  and  of  spirit 
about  that  youth,  which  needeth  neither  wealth 
nor  lineage  to  even  him  with  the  greatest — the 
inborn  nobility  of  virtue  and  of  genius !  Never 
till  now  knew  I  that  he  loved  me;  and  now — 
Hasten  to  this  lord,  Alice;  and  see  that  he 
Cometh  not  hither.  Wherefore  lingerest  thou, 
maiden  1"  inquired  Edith,  of  the  pitying  dam- 
sel, who  staid  her  stops  with  an  exclamation 
of  surprise,  as  the  door  of  the  chamber  was 
gently  opened.  "Tell  the  Lord  Howard  the 
very  truth ;  men  say  that  he  is  good  and  wise 
— too  wise,  too  good,  to  seek  his  own  happi- 
ness at  the  expense  of  a  poor  maiden's  misery. 
Tell  him  the  whole  truth,  Alice.  Spare  thy 
mistress  that  shame.  Say  that  I  love  him  not 
— say  that  I  love — " 

"  Nay,  sweetest  lady,  from  thine  own  dear 
lips  must  come  that  sweet  confession,"  said  a 
voice  at  her  side,  and,  turning  to  the  well- 
known  acents,  Edith  saw,  at  her  feet,  him  who, 
having  won  her  heart  as  the  wandering  min- 
strel, the  humble  falconer,  claimed  her  hand 
as  the  rich  and  high-born  Philip  Howard,  the 
favourite  of  the  king. 

A  cry  of  joy  burst  from  the  astonished  wait- 


ing-women^ and  was  echoed  bj  the  pretty 
greyhound,  Lily-bell,  who  bad  followed  the 
Lord  Howard  into  the  room,  and  now  stood 
trembling  with  ecstasy  before  her  fair  mis- 
tress, resting  her  head  in  her  lap,  and  looking  * 
up  into  her  face  with  eyes  beaming  with  Mh 
fectionate  gladness— eyes  that  literally  glowed 
with  delight. 

Never  was  happiness  more  perfect  than  that 
of  the  betrothed  maiden,  on  this  so  dreaded , 
bridal  eve.  And  heartily  did  her  faithful  at- . 
tendants  sympathise  in  her  happiness;  only 
Mabel  found  it  impossible  to  comprehend  why,  | 
in  the  hour  of  hope  and  joy,  as  m  that  of  ftit , 
and  sorrow,  her  dearly  beloved  finery  should  - 
be  neglected. 

"To  think,"  quoth  the  provoked  bower- j 
woman,  "  that  now  that  all  these  marvels  have 
come  about,  and  that  the  Lord  Howard  toms 
out  to  be  none  other  than  the  youth  Albeit, 
my  lady  will  not  vouchsafe  to  tell  me  whether 
her  kirtle  shall  be  of  cloth  of  gold  or  cloth  of 
silver;  or  whether  she  will  don  the  coronet  of 
rubies  or  tlie  emerald  wreath !  Well-a-day  !** 
quotli  Mabel,  "this  love!  this  love!" 
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THE   WAGER. 

"  Gone  to  bo  marriod !     Gooo  to  twMr  a  yco!** 

**  Lily  on  liquid  roset  flo«ting ! 

So  floats  yon  fuam  o*er  pink  champagne. 
Fain  woula  I  join  tuch  pleaauit  h«>i>y. 
And  prove  that  ruby  main, 
And  float  away  on  wine ! 

**  Those  seas  are  dangeroot  (grevbeaidt  tweai) 
VVhoee  sea-beach  is  the  gobiel'a  t 
And  true  it  is  they  drown  all  Ca 
But  what  care  we  for  ^im. 
So  we  but  float  on  v^ioe ! 

**  And  true  it  is  they  cross  in  pain. 

Who  sober  cross  the  l^ycian  ferry; 
But  only  make  our  Styx--Champagiie, 
And  we  shall  cross  right  meny,  ! 

Floating  away  on  wine.  I 

"  Old  Charon's  self  shall  make  him  mellow. 
Then  gaily  row  his  boat  fnm  ihon; 
While  we,  and  every  jovial  feUow, 
Hear  uriconcem'd  the  oar 
That  dips  itself  in  nine  !"* 

"  So  you  really  wrote  this,  Gioranni  1**  nid 
the  young  and  pretty  Beatrice  Albert!,  at  she 
sat  upon  a  terrace  of  her  brother's  Tills,  Ofei^ 
looking  the  Val  d'Amo.  "  Sin^  it  to  me.  1 
want  to  hear  it  in  your  own  yoice.  Can  An- 
tonio play  the  airl" 

And  the  little  page  ran  rapidly  orer  the 
notes,  and  then  accompanied  the  conte*s  rich. 


*The  editor  is  indebted  fyr  this  Aoaeraoolie— a^ 
most  an  impromptu — to  the  kind  friend,  Mr.  KeOfea* 
(she  is  proud  to  name  him,)  to  whom  she  alnowes  Iht 
stanzas  entitled  **  Shrine  of  the  Virgin.'' 
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rn«Hi)\v,  l)aritono  voice,  in  a  melody  as  rich 
nii'l  tlnwinp  UH  the  vcrsea.  Both  the  sin^^ing 
■  ami  t!>c  playini;  were  full  of  right  Italian  taste; 
ami  th«'  fair  Florentine,  channed  with  hoth  the 
Words  and  th«*  air,  was  evidently  not  a  little 
proud  «'f  her  fr,\y  and  (rallant  hrother,  whose 
t.ilriit  as  a  jXM't  she  had  never  even  suspc^oted. 
**  Wrll,"  said  (liovanni,  when  he  had  con- 
cliidid,  "will  this  do,  Beatrice?  Will  that 
Aiiarn-Mniic  win  nie  the  laii red  wreath  to-night 
at  t!:r  Palazzo  Rieeardi,  think  you  1" 

Mratricf  st:irli;d  from  her  seat  in  astonish- 

IIK  Itt. 

••  \'<:u  <ro  to  the  Palazzo  Riccardi !     You 
'  r. tit'  rid  for  the  laurcd  crown  !     You,  (iiovanni 

.\'!>«  rti,  wlio.  since  you  were  the  height  of  An- 

t)iii  »  i»i»r» ,  have  done  nothing  hut  laugh  at 
I  ilu  old  i^rf'ritusr.^  the  inarchesa,  with  her  pe- 
!  d;ini-  and  h-r  pcM'ts,  and  all  the  trumpery  of 
I  all  tin*  I)rlla<'rux<-an8  transport«Ml  into  a  lady's 

saloo[iI     You  are  making  a  fool  of  me,  hro- 

tlii  r!     You  never  can  mean  it!" 

*'  1  aril  prrli'ctly  in  »'arnest,  T  assure  you," 

ni'!i«l  t'M'  ('•»nti,  looking,  or  rather  tr}ip.jx  to 
I  h>.)k.  as  gnivi'  as  an  hahitually  joymis  and 

hiiari'Mis  tmipcrament  would  pennit.    **  1  have 

rrpriitt  (1  of  my  sins  of  scoffing  and  mockt  ry. 


j  an!  Ml'  an  to  make  that  venerahle  priesU'ss  of  i 

,  till-    Mills*  s  all   possihie  amends  hy  enacting  ^ 

tli«'  |)art  of  Iwr  Monsieur  Trissotin,  her  homme. 

'  "'•  i til  this  great  lawsuit  pending,  too!  A 
SK.  hi'li.  if  y>»u  g-ain  it,  will  leave  that  swcet- 
lookin'j  cnatiire,  her  daughter  (every  one 
s|ii;:ks  so  w»dl  of  that  prtjlty,  gentle  Bianci), 
littlf  Im  ttrr  thanaheggar!  \Vhy,  it  would 
hr  like  tin*  story  of  on<»  of  the  Montechi,  in 
t'u    li.'iis,»  fifth*'  Capuletti,  in  times  of  old. 

,  Tliink  of  that  dismal  tragtnly !  And,  then, 
Miir  imch'.  the  cardinah,  what  would  he  say  1 
Think  ol*  hini." 

"Tlurr  an*  no  trage«lies  now-a-days,  Bea- 
tricr  —  at  hast  none  of  the  Romeo  and  (Jiu- 
li- tta  description;  they  have  left  off  happen- 
iii-r :  III'!  as  to  our  <learly  heloved  uncle,  he  is 
a  III  III  ofpi'arr,  and  also  —  with  reverence  be 
it  pokni — a  man  of  contrivance.  Leave  his 
♦  •Miiiwrirr  to  \\\\\  (Jo  I  shall;  and  I'll  wager 
tl:«-  aniitjut'  jTiMn  that  you  were  wishing  for  the 
o'li'  r  day,  do  you  remember? — the  Psyche — 

'aLT'iiisi  Vdiir  doves,  that  1  bring  home  the 
pii/'  .  \  sf«./'  continued  he  gaily,  "that  you 
tf.ifik  iny  vrrses  too  gofwl  to  please  that  fantiis- 
1--  I  ;'<s.in!dy;  and,  perhaps,  you  are  right. 
!>i!t   J  •'il  nr  had.  they  will  answer  my  pur- 

,  |>"-«  ;  ;uid  you  shall  conffss  yourself  that  my 
\\.i'j<  ^  is  won.*'  So  sayinjT,  the  liffht-hearted 
(•  .V  il;.  r  ii'i.ldrd  to  his  sistrr,  and  departed,  ca- 
r  .!;iiij:  ;ts  li.'  wont,  the  n^frain  <'f  his  own  song, 
'*  r!...!tiiii:  away  on  wine." 

Vw'i  Miinut'  s  saw  him  pranring  on  his  met^ 
tl'  i  l>  ir!»,  a  firry  roan,  whose  gay  cur>'ets  and 
SM-II.  n  IiouikIs  show<'<l  to  great  advantage  his 
r.  '!»lf  owTirr's  horsemanship;  for  the  young 

,  C'litf  AI!irrti  was,  by  common  reputation,  as 


well  as  in  the  estimate  of  his  fond  sister,  reck- 
oned amongst  the  most  accomplished  cavaliers 
of  F'lorence ;  and  a  very  short  space  of  time 
found  him  passing  through  the  Lung  'Arno, 
on  his  way  to  his  splendid  home  in  the  Piazza 
del  Granduca,  regarding  with  the  indifference 
of  an  accustomed  eye  and  a  pre-occupied  mind, 
the  spacious,  yet  tranquil  town,  whose  size, 
compared  with  its  population,  and  whose  for- 
tified palaces  are  so  striking  to  strangers;  as 
well  as  the  magnificent  groups  in  bronze  and 
marble,  men*  copies  of  which  enrich  the  urn- 
scums  of  other  nations,  whilst  the  originals 
are  the  familiar  and  out-door  treasures  of  the 
citv  of  the  Medici. 

Little  thought  our  friend  Giovanni,  passing 
them  at  full  8j>eed  on  his  full-blooded  barb, 
of  palace  or  ot  statue ;  and  as  little,  some  few 
hours  after,  when  pacing  in  the  twilight  the 
church  of  S^nta  Croce,  did  he  heed,  even 
while  looking  them  in  the  face,  the  monuments 
of  Galileo,  of  Machiavclli,  or  of  him  .who 
wore  so  nobly  the  triple  crown  of  Art — the 
sculptor,  painUT,  archit^HJt,  Michael  Angelo 
Buonarotti.  His  thoughts  were  on  other  mat- 
ters. 

"  Ay,  there  is  the  good  father  safe  enough 
until  he  be  wanted,  I  warrant  him,"  cried  he, 
giizing  complacently  upon  a  round,  rosVigood- 
huuioured  brother  of  tiie  order  of  St.  Francis, 
drowsily  cns^'onced  beside  a  dimlv-lighti'd 
shrine.  **  Per  Bacco !  tlie  Monte  Vulriano 
hath  done  its  g<K>d  office.  Look,  if  he  have 
not  fallen  asleep  over  his  beads !  And  a  com- 
fortablr  nap  to  thee,  Father  Paolo!  StJiy 
thc?re  till  I  come  to  rouse  thi^e!"  And  off 
ilanced  the  mercurial  contc,  murmuring  his 
old  burden,  **  Floating  away,  floating  away, 
floating  away  on  wine !" 

A  blue-stocking  party  loses  none  of  its  pro- 
verbial dulness  in  the  marble  halls  of  Italy ; 
and  the  assembly  gathered  togi'ther  in  the 
marchesa's  magnfficent  saloon — ^that  is  to  say, 
that  very  important  part  of  such  an  assembly, 
the  listeners,  were  roused  from  a  state  of  d row- 
si  hoo<i,  scarctdy  inferior  to  that  of  Fatlier 
l^aulo,  by  the  unexpected  entrance  of  the 
young  heir  of  the  Alberti  in  the  palace  of  the 
Riccardi. 

It  was  a  most  animating  sensation.  The 
appearance  of  a  Montagu  amongst  the  festivi- 
ties of  the  Capulets,  was  nothing  to  it.  The 
commerce  of  flattery  (foi  the  important  busi- 
ness of  the  evening  had  not  yet  begun)  sud- 
denly ceased;  and  the  foundress  of  thes4*  clas- 
sical amusements,  a /(fc/e  and  faded  lady,  emu- 
h>us  of  her  of  the  golden  violet,  who  sat  on 
a  fauteuil,  slitrhtly  elevatcni,  with  the  laurrl- 
wreath  on  its  crimson  velvet  cushion,  laid 
u{»on  a  small  table  of  rich  mosaic,  before  her, 
and  two  starched  and  withered  dames  of  the 
noble  houses  of  Mozzi  and  Gerini  at  her  side, 
stopptnl  short  in  the  midst  of  a  compliment, 
with  which,  as  in  duty  bouml,  she  was  repay- 
ing the  adulation  of  one  of  the  competitors 
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for  the  prize,  and  sUrted  between  horror  and 
astonishment,  as  if  she  had  been  confronted 
by  an  apparition. 

Our  modern  Romeo,  however,  was  not  a 
man  to  be  dumfoundod  by  the  amazement  of 
a  great  lady,  or  awe-stricken  by  her  displea- 
sure. He  advanced  with  a  mixture  of  jraiety 
and  gallantry,  an  assured  yet  winning  grace, 
which,  for  the  moment,  at  least,  the  stately 
marchesa  found  irresistible,  and  professing 
himself  an  humble  aspirant  at  the  court  of  the 
Muses,  come  to  do  homage  to  their  tair  repre- 
sentative, took  his  station  at  the  back  of  her 
chair,  and  listened  with  smiling  attention  to 
the  competitors  for  the  wreath. 

It  was,  perhaps,  the  very  worst  period  of 
Italian  literature ;  before  Al fieri  had  come  in 
his  might  to  renew  tlie  old  strength  and  power 
of  the  sweetest  of  modern  languages;  and 
when  the  versifiers  of  the  day,  "the  word- 
catchers,  who  lived  on  syllables,"  confined 
themselves  to  mere  verbal  quiddities,  and  the 
most  feeble  and  trivial  imitations  of  the  worst 
parts  —  the  only  parts  that  such  mimics  can 
hope  to  catch — or  the  great  poets  of  a  prcced- 
ingage. 

Signer  Ricci,  a  lean,  yellow,  shrivelled 
anatomy,  began  the  recitations  with  squeaking 
forth  a  canzone  to  Angiolina,  all  bristling  with 
concetttf  after  the  manner,  as  he  was  pleased 
to  say,  of  Petrarch ;  and  was  followed  by  a 
wild,  sallow,  pseudo-enthusiast,  who  declaim- 
!  ed,  with  astounding  vociferation  and  gesticu- 
I  lation^an  unfinished  and  seemingly  intermina- 
ble dream,  in  the  involved  and  difficult  triple 
rhyme  which,  beauty  and  sublimity  apart,  was, 
in  the  matter  of  obscurity,  pretty  truly  what  it 
professed  to  be  —  a  fragment  in  imitation  of 
Dante. 

For  "  flickering  light*,  to  no  one  focus  brought, 
And  mirage  mists  still  bafflrKi  thirsty  thought. 
And  night-mare  phantnfiiefi  i'wm  drowsy  grot. 
And  far  similitude!}  that  liken  not" 

Khtftncd  Plea  for  Tolerance. 

I  Signer  Puzzi  beat  Signer  Ricci  all  to  no- 
thing. And  accordingly  he  gratified  to  the 
highest  point  the  bad  tast»»  of  this  coterie  of 
Italian  precicuses  ,•  and  in  the  midst  of  tapping 
of  fans  and  murmurs  of  admiration  or  this 
grand  effort  of  their  chosen  bard,  the  Mon- 
sieur Trissotin  of  Florence,  our  friend  Gio- 
vanni gently  stole  off  to  a  quiet  corner  near  the 
door,  where  sat  a  very  sweet-looking  little 
maiden,  whose  black  eyes  sparkled  with  inno- 
cent pleasure,  and  whose  rosy  lips  curled  into 
irrepressible  smiles  at  his  approach.  She 
made  room  for  him  beside  her,  with  a  natural 
symplicity  and  artlessness  that  formed  a  strange 
contrast  with  the  affectation  and  minauderie 
of  the  rest  of  the  assembly. 

**  So  you  are  a  poet,  Conte  Alberti  V  said 
she,  in  a  low  voice. 

"To be  sure  I  am/'  n'plicd  he  gaily;  "any 
thing  that  will  brin;i  me  to  you." 


"  Really  a  poet  1'*  asked  the  lady.  i 

"Why,  that  is  putting  my  modesty  to  t 
very  severe  test,"  said  the  gentleman.  **  Keally  • 
a  poet  I     Who  may  dare  answer  that  question 
in  the  affirmative  ?   Judge  for  yoorsclf.  Come ; 
out  into  the  porch,  and  Antonio  shall  bring  hb  j 
guitar,  and  Pll  sing  the  words  to  his  accom- 
paniment.    You  have  heard  such  a  serenade 
before.     Don't  you  remember  our  old  signall 

'  The  moon  is  abroad  in  her  glory  to-nlghl,  | 

Mid  the  deep  blue  sky  and  the  ckmdleta  white ; 
Gailv  her  beams  pierce  the  vine's  treltiaed  shade;      j 
Soiuy  they  sleep  on  the  long  colonnade  ;  I 

Calm  her  path  in  the  heaven,  though  tba  brighf  orb  ' 

below 
Still  trembles  and  heaves  to  the  dark  river'a  flow. 

All  lovely  things  are  around  us  tonight; 

The  rose  with  her  perfume,  the  mooo  with  her  lifHt  ^ 

and  so  forth.  This  song  is  worth  a  thousand 
of  that.  To  be  sure,**  added  he,  laughing, 
"  that  is  not  saying  much  for  it.  But  these 
stanzas  are  really  good.  Only  come  and 
hear." 
"  You  '11  win  the  prize,  then  V* 
"  I  have  laid  a  wager  with  Beatrice  that  I 
carry  the  prize  home  to  her,  in  spite  of  them  i 

j  all ;  and  it  will  be  your  fault  if  I  lose  it.  Only , 
come  out  into  the  porch ;  I  can't  sing  here. 

i  Besides,  I  have  something  important  to  say  to  j 

'  you.     I  want  you  to  help  me  to  get  rid  of  our  { 

'  weary  lawsuit.     Would  you  not  like  to  put  an ; 

j  end  to  this  unnatural  strife,  and  live  with  Be»- 

I  trice  as  a  sister  and  friend  !" 

j  "  Ay,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  would 
I,  Conte  Alberti !"  said  Bianca,  clasping  her 

!  hands  fervently.  "  From  the  very  bottom  of 
my  heart!  And  with  you,  too,**  she  added, 
with  great  simplicity. 

"  Come  with  me  now,  then,  and  1  will  show 
you  how  it  may  be  mahaged.  I  beseech  yoo, 
come." 

" Oh,  Giovanni,  I  cannot;  I  must  not!  We 
shall  be  missed.  See,  Signer  Puzzi  has  finish- 
ed, and  they  are  going  to  call  for  your  poem.** 
"  Heaven  forefend  ?"  cried  Giovanni.  **  No! 
the  danger's  past.  Young  Caroli  is  going  to 
declaim  a  drama  d  rimprwtnnta*  What  SQb> 
ject  do  they  give  him  ?  The  Judgment  of 
Solomon,  by  Jove !  The  Judgment  of  Solo- 
mon ! ! !  N  ow,  will  he  turn  the  marchess  into 
the  Queen  of  Sheba,  and  go  flattering  cm  for 
two  good  hours,  at  the  very  least.  They  vt 
safe  enough  now. '  Come,  fairest  Bianca  !-«- 
Dearest  Bianca,  come !" 


"  Well,  Beatrice,"  said  Giorvmi,  as  be  M 
his  pretty  wife  to  his  delimited  sister,  *«  is  not 
my  wager  fairly  won  1  The  cardinal  sugmi- 
ed  this  catastrophe  to  our  story;  not  ioaeed 
the  means,  —  per  Bacco !  they  would  never 
have  entered  his  eminence's  brains;  but  he 
said,  a  year  or  two  ago— that  is  to  say,  be  i^* 
timated — that  if  the  heir  male  on  one  side  mn^ 
ried  the  heiress  on  the  other,  he,  the  ifuniwiil 
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h<'ir  rnalo.  would  have  nobody  to  go  to  law 
\^  ith  hut  himself.  I  had  not  then  seen  my  lit- 
tl»'  Hiaiica,  and,  therefore,  I  turned  a  deaf  ear 
t  »  his  hints.  But  after  I  had  seen  her,  Fede 
<li  Dio!  if  it  had  been  necessary,  to  gain  ad- 
iiiittanre,  that  1  should  have  constructed  as 
vile  a  canzone  as  Siprnor  Ricci,  —  and  have 
('r»  wnrd  as  detestable  a  dream  as  Siprnor 
I  1*1! 7. 7.1, — and  dramatised  the  Judgment  of  So- 
I  >!:i  in  into  the  harjrain,  I  M  have  done  it.  We 
hav.'  srnt  a  dutiful  billet  to  the  marchesa,  and 
1  have  no  doubt  but,  for  joy  at  jretling  rid  of 
the  lawsuit,  and  out  of  compliment  to  my 
poeiiral  ^r^nius,  she  will  behave  like  a  reason- 
able woman — the  more  especially  as  what  is 
done  cnnnol  he  undone,  and  all  the  anja^er  in 
the  world  will  not  mend  it.  So  now,  my  fair- 
est Beatrice,  you  have  nothinjr  t/)  do  but  to  set 
her  the  {rood  example  of  bearing  misfortune 
with  philosophy,  and  pay  me  my  wager.  The 
doves  !  Si;rnora,  the  doves !" 


CKYLON. 

THE   LOST    PEARL. 

•*  The  RoriifeouM  Ea»t,  with  richeat  hand. 
Show  era  uit  tier  kinga  barbaric  pearl  and  g^ld.** 

Milton. 

It  was  somewhere  in  the  last  quarter  of  the 
last  c<Mitnry,  that  Charles  Pemberton,  the 
youn<xer  son  of  an  ancient  hut  impoverished 
faniily,  h.ivin<r  committed  th(^  old-fashioned 
folly  of  Tnarryinpr  a  younij  lady,  for  no  better 
qualificatif)ns  than  bpauty,  sense,  and  good- 
ness, without  rccrard  to  those  worldly  conside- 
rations which  inodrrn  prudence  deems  indis- 
pensahh',  esteemed  himself  most  fortunate  to 
inherit,  throusrh  the  bequest  of  a  distjint  rela- 
tive, a  snull  estat'^  in  the  Island  of  Ceylon; 
and  tf>  oht;'.in  a  commission  in  a  Dutch  rejri- 
ment  scrvin«r  in  that  colony,  in  which,  in  the 
course  of  fourteen  or  fifteen  years,  he  attained 
the  rank  of  lirutrnant-colonel. 

LiviiiT  chiefly  upon  his  own  property, about 
a  mile  from  the  beautiful  villaire  of  Nepumbo, 
ainonirs?  some  of  the  finest  scenery  of  Ceylon 
(whieh  the  inhabitants  imajrine  to  have  been 
the  abide  of  our  first  parents,  the  paradise  of 
the  old  world)  ;  rnjoyinij  an  eleijant  compe- 
tence, ninl  nil  sufficient  to  each  other.  Colonel 
and    Mrs.  Pemberton  would  have  considered 
tlu'MiMJvr'M  bless»»d  beyond  the  ordinary  lot  of 
huina  ity,  in  spite  of  their  banishment  from 
th«>  conotry  they  loved  so  dearly,  and  the  so- 
ciety they  were  so  well  calculated  to  adorn, 
I  hut  for  llie  rrreat  evil  of  eastern  climates,  the 
,  successive  df.'aths  of  several  promising  ehil- 
I  dren.     Five  fine  boys  and  girls  had  they  fol- 
I  lowed  to  the  ifnive ;   and  the  only  one  who 
I  DOW   remained   to  them  was  their  little  son. 


William,  a  child  remarkable  for  his  affection- 
ate temper,  hia  intelligence,  and  his  beauty; 
upon  whom  both  parents  doted,  more  particu- 
larly, perhaps,  his  mother,  whose  own  health 
had  been  considerably  injured  by  the  repeated 
trials  which  her  maternal  feelings  had  under- 
gone. 

No  tutor  had  been  provided  for  Willy,  whom 
they  intended  hereafter  to  send  to  England  for 

;  education.     Meanwhile  his  father  taught  him, 

I  when  at  home  in  the  intervals  of  duty,  whilst 
Mrs.  Pemberton  supplied  his  place  in  his  ab- 
sence ;  but  the  active,  lively  boy  was  much 
about  in  the  cinnamon  plantations  (just  then 
beginning  to  be  cultivated  by  the  few  British 
residents  on  the  islands,)  which  were  super- 
intended by  a  Cinjrlese,  called  Vinna,  a  man 
of  remarkable  quickness  and  much  apparent 
fidelity ;  whilst  on  longer  excursions,  he  was 
put  in  charge  of  a  superior  domestic  servant, 
a  Malay  of  the  name  of  Catura,  who,  by  his 
pliancy  of  manner,  and  powers  of  amusement, 

I  nad  greatly  ingratiated  himself  with  his  young 

I  master. 

So  implicit  was  the  coloners  confidence  in 
these  dependants,  especially  in  Vinna  —  for 
there  was  an  occasional  expression  in  the  dark 
eye  of  the  Malay,  which  recalled  to  recollec- 
tion the  vindictiveness  of  his  race ; — ^but  such 
was  his  reliance  upon  Vinna's  integrity  and 
care,  that  it  came  upon  him  like  no  common 
shock,  to  find,  having  contracted  for  the  salfl 
of  some  essential  oil  of  cinnamon  (extracted 
from  such  fragments  as  happen  to  be  broken 
oflf  in  packing  up  the  bales),  and  having  seen 
it  actually  measured  and  ready  for  delivery, 
that  half-a-dozen  bottles  of  this  valuable  oil, 
which  sometimes  sells  as  high  as  ten  pounds 
British,  a  pint,  were  missing ;  and  that,  upon 
subjecting  all  concerned  to  an  examination, 
two  of  tlie  very  peculiar  bottles,  in  which  the 
oil  had  been  contained,  were  found  in  a  corner 
of  Vinna's  hut,  behind  the  earthen  vessels 
used  for  cooking  rice ;  w*hilst  another  was  hid- 
den between  the  brass  basin  and  the  pestle 
and  mortar,  where  the  spices  are  pounded, 
upon  the  bench  which  surrounded  the  apart- 
ment, and  formed,  vith  the  articles  which  we 
have  enumerated,  nearly  the  whole  of  its  sim- 
ple furniture.  The  bottles  were  not  merely 
distinguishable  by  their  fabric  and  shape;  hut 
the  strong  aroma  of  the  precious  commodity, 
and  even  a  few  drops  leA  in  the  bottom, 
proved  that  they  had  been  secretly  and  hastily 

'  emptied  of  their  corU'nts;  and  that  Vinna,  the 
trusted  superintendent  of  this  valuable  manu- 
factory, was  himself  the  thief. 

Afler  one  simple  but  earnest  denial  of  the 
chnr?e — a  denial  to  which  his  master  made  no 
other  reply  than  pointing  to  the  concealed  bot- 
tles— the  delinquent  attempted  no  further  de- 
fence, but  resigned  himself  tranquilly  to  what- 
ever punishment  the  laws  might  decree.  That 
extremity  was,  however,  averted  by  the  inters 
cession  of  Willy,  whose  urgent  entreaty  for 
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^laidon  for  his  friend  wa^  so  Cur  cotDpliod  with, 
that  Colonel  Pemberton  ronUniU'o  himself 
'wiUi  dismissing  th*'  favotired  siTvant,  whu  thul 
set  90  fldgrjnt  an  example  of  dUhonaety  to  tho 
labourers  under  his  churge, 

•^*  Remember/*  saiJ  his  master,  impressive- 
ly, when  payin*^  the  wages  rhie  lo  him  and 
rfiseharolrig;  him  fmni  his»  scrvioe,  **  Reiut-'ni- 
ber  1  U:ive  abstained  from  punishing  you  ut  the 
fturiieal  3olieituli(ms  'i  iln  *  .  hi!i| ;  hut  ihut  if 
you  ever  a^in  com^  for  any  act  of 

theft  Of  fmudi  the  <  •  nt  will  be  ex- 

emphiry.**     Victnft  listi^mui  m  sikut  submis- 
I  sion^  kissed  the  skirt  of  Willy's  garment^  nnd 
^^■^^^ep  fled  * 

^^^^B  For  a  while  the  hoy  missed  bis  kind  and 
^^^^^  -pleasant  face  in  the  cinnmion  plantations  and 
^^m  «d)tiut  the    bonK^grouiids;  but   the   ^iefs  of 

^^M  .childhood  lire  enviably  brief,  and  he  had  near- 

^^M  \y  frjr^otten  his  old  pluyfL'Iluw,  when  he  was 

^^M  ihrou  ti  unexpectedly  in  his  way,  many  months 

^^M  iiftcrvv;\rd^,  in  u  vi^^it  pnid  by  binself  and  his 

^^M  father^  attended  by  Gatiira,  to  the  pcatl-iisbery 

^H  at  Condatchy. 

^H  A  gray  Bnd  pleasant  sciiue  was  this  pearl- 

^^M  fishery*     Thousands  of  persons,  of  all  colours 

^^P  and  nations,  in  the  picturesque  costumes  of  the 

'  East,  from  the  rich  tnivellincf  merchants  who 

supply  the  ^reat  jewellrrs  of  our  Kuropean 
cities,  to  the  poorest  of  the  Cinglese  women 
and  children,  who  hover  around  tlie  Bieves, 
nnd  jiore  for  days  over  the  heaps  of  sand  which 
have  bt*en  thrown  asid<i%  in  hopes  of  lig^htini^ 

Uupon  the  smallest  fipcdliu^  pearl,  crowd  the 
streets  of  the  temporary  town  (at  other  times 
a  mere  fi^^hiner  villao-e,)  washinc^,  sifting,  bor- 
ing, drilling,  snuabbling,  and  bargaining,  in 
every  variety  of  dialect  and  jargfon ;  all  intent 
upon  the  htsautifui  luxury  destined  lo  add  a 
costlier  splendour  to  the  monarches  crown,  or 
a  rarer  chnrm  to  the  brow  of  beauty. 

Willy  was  delighted  ;  all  the  more  delight- 
ed thai  he  had  met  his  old  friend  Vinna,  and 
that  Vlnna  had  been  singularly  prosperous, 
A  specuhiiing  merchnni  had  not  only  en«"aged 
divers  on  his  own  account,  hot  hiuj  em]jlf»ynl 
persons  to  exuniiue  the  sand  thul  had  been 
thrown  by  after  passing,  or  being  supposed  lo 

f»ass,  tlirough  the  sieves.  Vinna  had  h««.'n 
brtunale  enough  to  discover,  in  a  portion 
which  must  liHVo  h'»en  spilled  before  beintj 
subjected  to  iJiat  process,  a  p»iiir-shaped  pearl 
of  such  size  and  beauty,  as  bad  not  been  fuund 
off  the  comi  of  Ceylon  within  the  memory  of 
tJic  oldest  trader  connected  with  the  fishery. 
An  agent  of  the  King  of  Candy,  specially 
di  spate  It*  *d  by  his  royal  mastfr  for  the  purp<)«e 
of  obtaining  such  a  jewel,  to  gratify  a  fincy 
expressed  by  lijs  favourite  wife,  who  wanted 
snch  A  one  to  complete  a  set  of  ornaments, 
was  at  that  moment  treating  for  it  with  his 
employer.  Vinna  r>ti  to  procure  it  to  show  lo 
the  boy,  and  pi  need  it  on  a  crimson  shawl  to 
display  the  sh.ipe  and  colour  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage.    At  Willy's  entreaty.  Colonel  Pcm- 


bcrton  also  advanced  to  adtair«  the 
attended   by   Gatura,   who  had    tiC4!0tiipmnin(i 
tlicni  to  Condntchy  ;  and  alitUe  rrnwd  ««f  mi»f* 
chants  and  natives  j^lhered   r 
enUrgiiig  upun  its  luciits.  m.. 
na*8  good  :  '  > 

luck  of  h,  i'-u-  :.-  ,    ] 

any  degif    ^i   i.^r 
magniiudtj  could  b.i 

VV  hilst  theHf  :«s  : 

discussion,  st( 
and  Colonel  l'^ 
was8[»t-ukiiig  with  a  <;rAVe  an<i 
ness!  to  Vinna,  his  employer  ui 
tlie  King  of  Cundy  having  c^#*i*  1 
bargain,  returned  for  the  pearl.     TU 
to  Vinna>  who  moUunt^Hl  to  lii 
he  had  deposited  on  lUv  Utp  t>\ 
basket  close  behind  him.     '1 
there,  and  the  shawl,  but  Uii?  ; 
The  cousiematioii  was  genenAi.     * 
his  hiUKb  in  agony  ;  the  buyer  ari' 
the  precious  eoinmndiiv  u  >  rn  in  r-i 
Every  man  looked  - 
Some  disclaimed; 
who   had   stood  neurt^si  to   li 
which  the  valuable  jewel  hii^^ 
pily  lelY,  insisted  so  veli- 
searched,  tliat,  rather  tu 
themselves  of  his  clamour,  Us, 
live  mistrust,  his  dress  and  p<  > 
desired,  subjected  lo  a  very  n 
ation  ;  nothing,  of  course,   l^ 
could  implicate  him  in  t^i™^  ^ 
quency. 

In  the  meantime,  tlic  i^ 
turers,  who  had  before  l 
pression  of  their  asloni- 
pearl  could  he  found  in  aueh  a  inaunrf* 
lo  gather   round   Colonel  PemUerton, 
amine  into  the  character  which  Vii 
they  understood,  from  what  had 
twten  ihem,  lo  havi  ' 
by  hini,  hud  borne  \ 
agent  of  the  King  oi  *    > 
the  pearl,  and  thf  spt-cul 
also  approached  wiiN  »'' 
who,  child  as  he  w 
ters  were  about  tot:j;    ,       _ 
lo  steal  Inwards  his  friend. 

'*f;o,  Vinna!  go  J"  said  W*illy 
a  sudden  start,  and  a  mor 
obeyed  Iheiiytmction,    II 
the  crowd ;  and,  by  tl»e  ti 
that  those  lutenWd  ha<l 
nel  Pemberlon  the  cattRe  <ii  ih 
that  two  or  three  of  the  most  < 
ed  out  lo  arrest  htm,  he  h  * ' 
use  of  liis  lime,  as  ronij 
elTort  of  his  pursuers;    :  . 
saved  him  from  almost  in^Mt 
prorlucing   upon  every    b<ilv,  ,  ^, 

who  did  battle  manfully  in  his  beh.iit,  tiit| 
most  complete  conviction  of  his  gwilv  It 
seemed  as  certain  that  he  had  stolen  the  petiL 


r.nd, ' 


'Tjftn* 


i(  K  iict    %%[ 


■ 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

n 

C£YLOK.            ^                                       IMft 

■ 

**y«liipi  llwt  Iwliad  Hriet  ■tden  it,i--sii  that 

and  the  iiam^rr-  -'  ^Ma  ibmL    T>-^- ?-    -  tth 
you,  air!      I                 nff  arottod                  in 

4vlwlaK»lefi  fbe  otl  of  rijuiiifttoii.    No  onr 

Wi^'v*-*  •"  t|i^  pof«)bUil¥  of  hia  iimyctiioe. 

manner!     !,♦  i  r^.  .„v  f»*ah,  or  1  ui.-^ jv 

tltiifi^  Uule  hnnda  !    W  hnt  not»o  ia  that!     OR 

cxr                     (id  WiUy. 

'J  i                '4  hii  rrolur  rrtumed  to  Npgnip- 

with  you*  I  <»ay  J" 

bo;  ftnd.iiia  Uuk- V.                  4oiM»l«ntetli«d 

Anil*  frigli»*'ned  at  nonif^  f^'^al  or  imftginn/y 

Awuy  an  MTTicc ;  .n               i'Giiib«rton  htmif 

DMisfs  fialum  du«ht*d  th<»    ^tn].jrjlinjr  rhilri  to 

ill  ai  IkCAU*  hr.ihli,  VS  i^iy  WAH  hrfi  much 

h  «nd  rode  raj  '                                  <ri 

cam  of  Gatiirm,  whA  spa  rod  no  pdriA   : 
eodmivour  to  win  the  ferour  of  tho  I  in : 

V  h,ii)(!ft^  !h»>  *li                                     iio 

'ij- 

Apiritod  boy,     H»^con«imcUiiJ  a  pnd,  on 

i-t 

to  take  bim  beibm  him  on  a  hUtod  hor^ 

ji.irKi  J  aroppril  iroiO 

1 

longing  to  tb#  eoUintl,  tind  carri(«d  him 

' : 

diy  upon  tornii  mciirs ion  to  iln>  cocon  Kf^"*"^ 
(or  top««,)  or  tbK  drctaty  forest*  whirA  iiir^ 

imt^%A..A   ilu.r   ktMr,jv,>n.     Oo*  diiv  be  took 

hetfttd  boy  1                                                <» 

|;irf*<t«<rki*»'    nf    I                                                                                                     i,H 

Jev                                                                    n 

arv  1      ^                          viksddi^btodwftbtli^ 

cr*t    ,  ^           ^  ^                                          M* 

ttfocity  and  alii^Uirn  displaytd  by  one  of  the 
lamo  oiictt,  who«  npimrRiitly  recotrotatni|:  an  old 
aottpaiitoii  b  the  Urgcet  of  tho»e  that  had 

mifjfht,  to  rt'tracr  iht«  way  hy  which  ht*  had  , 

com«^,  and  vt  turn  h«ck  to  hi^  homo;  but,  Imr  i 

beyond  his  own  knowledge,  he  only  plunged 

He*»pf*r  tind  drf  pi*T  int*»  ih»*  f<^ff^*t.     He  AYoid- 

oftho  i;                  '    nlMwo  of  hi»  friend;  — 

'Idnesa  and 

ibua  tbir                   ugh  cnalavcKl  htmaelf«  hi 

anaken  and 

SfffiM  01  lOft  vAuio  of  froedom.     Willy  waw 

V*  lid  ;ii!.i                                                 ■  .'i',M(l-tre© 

enrbantad;  iiid«  on  Gotui&^i  dwrlltn$r  upon 

from  A                                                    u^  flor- 

ibo  grandMriiid  int^rMt^of  a  bulTiito  ^     v 

f,   ttod  «t 

\^\m9  wom^ 

Wim  llBIt  (rmttrvr'sTiiiri 

...^  toraeottiHT 
climbed  the  M 

OMff' 

prOlMn^ir   ;  . 

What  wiw  thr                                      *1  mo- 

ihfoujfh the  cocoa  lopo,  into  the  wrry  tirpih  of 

ther  dnring  thtiT  1r :                                    *     Gm* 

Ibe  fornt.     No  aijni  appramd  of  the  huot^fa; 

ttim  baJ  noi                                           lisuapi* 

bot^  pleii««*d  with  ih^  b^iKy  of  thr  fw'fn^fv. 

<*!on«  of  hi^  !                                              't  >wYfne 

tbrC^ld.: 

ahaddorl 

b#;r.'  ■ 

*  'riniMi  tSinori^! 

the 

im-Ana  taken  IkMrtj 

in                                           •  ould  dietate^  to 

ekloiaof  htn-                                     ....(  h#<  in* 

i                                           n  .,  cubaiilli« 

t&alab^d  to  (ta:                                                 .luu 

on                                                                illfftttlfMft' 

*»lfiMn»*!"                                                   w  iic- 

bv                                              niHwd   lb*' 

evnt  of  t                                     ^er  HiiJiil  return. 

b<>'                  t   iandy.     Hf,  too,  poor  cHiblt 

■ 

Do  yoi}  r                                        rj,  rhih'l  m  you 

Wii-                  K*    :»nrt    hnmr  itirk.      'I^b**   Jif|zb               1 

are,  m.i\                                                    ^i  day 
IB  burnt  i                                                     urik- 

s:sr.                    :;     1 

ing  thi»  hor^i»  ny»  lias  vtry  h                     4onel 

moroeitiB,  jiot-4on,  w                                  u 

Pcmbrrtun,    my    mti»t**r,    v<                      wa« 
pleaat'ri  to  think  o        '      '                        '     '  i 

and  torn  by  bnahea«  hi«                                    >" 

sifwngth  Wia  Mhsueleii.                  .  i«  nr  wm 

■rbip  from  my  ban 

paMMif  by  •ome  braiih-                   h  half  e«». 

•d  too  with  it,  an  li  ;  ,>.^.j  .  >                        i 

^««lwi    thr ^.-  •-                                          .    1\ltiMt 

fgnwd  the  om»e  in  my  b                     that 
woBld  bafP  been  a  brtrf  nw                   v.  n. 

MGilo.                                               foiM, 

Hfirf     nni                                                                                    a  lll^d 

fMOce.     i  hoTo  waibhl  for  ^ 

A 

mmy  ensure;    and   now    my 

'■^t 

You,  tiK»,  yonnjt  ^^r!  you  wtr* 

mUm 

out  of  <innir    «»tftn'-h'^ok.  In    V 

pnir 

pmrtdT 

•trip 

ii*«  ba# ' 

W)l^ 

«♦ 

yiiii 

u> 

lidt'.                                                  vs  ni   v«'iir  w>iv 

mrr;u    iruo    i                                                                     h 

tltr>                                              Ica^  the  soakea  'was  too  lov                                                       ^ 

4« 

J 

G» 


EXTRACT^    FROM    FINDEN'S   TABLEAUX. 


Willr  was  siiTcd ;  and^  turning  to  thank  the 
friena  to  whose  boldness  and  address  he  owed 
his  life,  he  burst  into  tears  of  delight,  clapped 
his  little  hands  together,  and  shouted,  '•*  \  in- 
na  !  dear,  dear  Vinna !" 


Threes  days  after  this,  Vinna,  bending  in  le- 
spertful  salutatioH,  with  his  arms  folded  upon 
bis  ho-iont,  stood  in  the  j'>resence  of  the  beau- 
tiful wifi!  of  ih*:?  Cimfliau  king.  She  listened 
to  Ills  liUlc  Sl-orj,  and  liiil/'ned  pilyincrly,  for 
she  was  a  ^^  oni^n  nnd  a  mother.  She  prorn- 
isfd,  with  iho  grace  of  conscious  power,  and 
noblv  did  she  redeem  ber  promise,  to  redress 
all  Vinna's  grievances,  whether  as  regarded 
the  oil  of  eitinamon,  which  she  justly  suspect- 
ed Gatura  to  have  stolen,  or  the  pearl;  and 
with  regard  to  that  pearl  of  pearls,  the  noble 
boy  Willy,  she  made  it  her  first  business,  her 
first  pleasure,  to  send  him  home  to  his  dis» 
tracted  p;i rents,  laden  with  presents,  and  ae- 
compamed  by  his  brave  preserver,  the  faithful 
Cinglese. 


SCOTLAND. 
SIR   ALLAN   AND    HIS   DOG. 

"  Thoreforc  hit  net  wot  ti  a  lusty  winter. 

Fro#iy,  bui  Kmdly/* 

**  No,  Oscar !  no ;  your  young  master  is 
deer-stalking  to-day.  Don't  you  hear  the  gun, 
which  has  startled  Jessy  so  wofullv  1  He 
docs  not  want  you  jysi  now,  Oar.ir,  Mis  view, 
before  firing  that  startling  gun,  which,  wo  is 
me!  will  have  more  than  frighiened  the  poor* 
pretty  deer ;  for  Allan  is  such  a  shot,  th»)t  he 
seldom  misses  his  aim. — his  view,  before  he 
frightened  Jessy,  and  awakened  the  echoes 
and  brought  down  the  red  deer  with  that  sud- 
den shot^  was  to  creep  towards  them  quietly 
and  stealthily.  Fie  does  not  want  the  good 
hound,  Oscar,  to-day  !  Oscar  must  aiay  with 
his  mistress,'*  Andms  the  lovely  Agnes  Mae- 
donalfl  spoke  coaxingly  these  coaxing  words, 
her  small,  lair  hand  thrown  around  OscarV 
neck,  as  he  stood  beside  her,  the  nr4)le  animal 
looked  up  in  her  fiice  with  bis  bright  intelli- 
gent eyes,  delighting  in  the  sweetness  of  the 
voice,  comprehending,  or  seeming  to  com- 
prehend, the  meaning  of  the  words,  and  ac- 
quiescing most  contentedly  in  her  decision. 
Th 


'  ,    IT 
■sOI, 


i  I  r^iiiiinij 


Her  fiiir  companion,  the  hlgh-bom 
graceful  Jessy  i^tewart,  who,  suirtled,  a«  A|f-. 
ues  hod  truly  said,  at  the  sudden  sound  of , 
Allan  MacdonaldV  gun,  had  been  •tandinf  in  • 
Sf>me  dismay  behind  her  friend,  now  that  th*  i 
shock  was  passed,  advanced  smilingly,  Mai[ 
found  a  seat  upon  the  bank  beside  hi<r.  > 

**  How  fond  you  are,  Agnes,  of  i^ 
dog  1     What  would  the  frxquisiies  w 
ed  round  you  in  Lot  '  '        f* 

Ihey  saw  you  in  full 
saooded  and  plaided  Im 
with  your  jewelled  hand  resting  upon  .. 
shaggy  bead,  and  his  long,  rongh  nody  w^ 
dining  upon  the  satin  skirt  I  What  waM 
they  say  to  tbat^  *my  dainty  leiidy/  aa  M 
Annot  is  wont  to  call  yon  ?" 

**'  And  what  matters  what  Ihey  say  or  thitik« 
Jeesy  V^  rp^poniied  the  warm-hesned  xiHikl«Ck« 
kindling  into  a  dignity  of  youthful  beauty  aad 
unconscious  stateliness,  pure,  delicate,  ami 
graceful  as  the  attitude  of  a  swan  ufKin  tha 
mountain  or  lake,  or  the  stn' 
amongst  her  native  glens.  **  V\ 
the  exquisites  of  Paris  or  of  l^orn  ^^^i 

as  much  as  for  the  mountain  p  yon 

have  been  collpcting^ — the  Uin  i^>«- 

heather-sprig,  and  our  own  elr-. 
dant  Scottish  rose.     What  is  f 
'wiidemess   oP    mch   *  monkeys,"    coinnarfd 
with  that  of  our  noble,  faithful  Oscar  1     Whal 
would   be  the  amount  of  their  services  in  a 
whole  century,  measured  with  thoee  which  ha 
has  rendered  to  nsl     Why,  did   yon 
hear,**  continued  Agnes,  obsen^ing  tha  » 
prised  look  with  which  her  friend  re^^rdcid  1 
evident  excitement;  "Did  you  never  Kecr 
poor  Oscar^s  exploits  in  the  hard  winter,  £▼« 
years  backl     No;  you  were  in  Gemiaay  at 
the  lime;  and  it  was  before  Allan'*  :itr,^rK. 
ment  and  your  return  of  aflection  (n 
a  princess  would  have  no  cause  to 
loving  such  a  man  as  my  brother;)  it  was  bm 
fore  this  affiance,  so  gratifying  to  us  ail,  had 
given  you  a  daughter'^s  interest  in  the  afl'ftira 
of  our  house.     If  you  are  not  afraid  *>f  a  l«nfr 
story,  I  will  tell  you  why  it  iv«  ^ 
oldest  to  the  youngest,  we  all  r 
not  merely  as  a  noble  animal,  bin  iiK  a  Dene- 
factor  and  a  friend. 

^^You  know  the  pride  '*■"''   ri<.i;«ut  ^^r  «..- 
family,  my  little  sister,  J> 
know  the  beloved  and  vt  : 
dear  and  excellent  ijr 
was,  from  the  momtf  i 

the  room,  climb  into  his  lap*  and  hang  nrav 
tiing  round  his  neck,  the  prime  pel  rmi  fa- 
vourite, Hedoieil  iipDntln 


ere  was,  certainly,  no  great  hardship   in 
standing  at  the  side  of  Acnes  Mardonal<J,  the    r>' little  girl,  with  her  joyo* 
beaotiftil  and  the  kind;  and  with  looks  that    ous  temper,  so  fearless,  ope  m  i- 
i  apoke,  as  plainly  as  looks  could  speak,  his  af-  \  and  she,  in  her  turn,  idolised  i 


I  wr- 1 


faction  and  his  gratitude^  her  honest  and  faith- 
ful favourite  (somewhat  of  the  largest  and 
roughest  for  a  lady*8  pet,)  lay  down  in  calm 
and  quiet  happiness  at  her  feet. 


ful,  benevolent  old  nr 
mate,  and  most  indi; 
they  loved  each  oih«  1 1       V^". 
it  was  to  tea  tham  togatherl 


Ho,  al  iM«rl]ri 


SCOTLAND. 


mt 


«  tUU  ufKiiffbti  lotmst  md  vigofons  in 

witli  ii  mniuvt  ot«l  o«Qnteiiaiice»  highi 

(MattiriA,  kiMl  •yc*',  '^'^"»  *    r*  ^rtm  HI 

tt  fbloon^i,  A  moiuli  of  fr  '  ^  a 

liiH»  op«fi  fombdidt  h  fi  .....  u<«id« 

and  long  curling  Iimi  49  ihe  niiow  on 

Bon  Ni'vii*  conirA-t  uij»  cloar,  ruddy 

>  hue  ol  «  ripe  prarh.    Oh, 

-  Ut  ftfHY  til  At  bt^autiful  old 

..U  ot  tieiiUh.  nnd  Ufe,  and  gl«»e«  and 

r^  irjH«in^  n  bo II I  tlmt  rosy,  lftu|rhing' 

child  'Aiih  thu  actirity  ufyouUi !  ni^ver  weary 

of  humQuriotf  Her  prctiy  fancies,  and  even  go- 

\u^  h«Tyoi)d  Wr  in  innocent  niirtti,  »nd   fun, 

and  frolic.     How  Jenfiio  iQV(*d  hiin !      How 

we&ll  iov(^  htm,  th**  dear  and  venciknible  man  I 

•o  guieroun  &iid  frAnk,  ^  <i'p0i>*bt«rt»d  tnd 


proud  wc  nil  wor«  of  0  relative,  whofu*  cboer- 

Uil  aud  v>.4ii^rubtf»  ag«^  uccordid  110  urll  wiih 

hill  virtuoufi  and  sicur<*  youth!     The  South- 

Ttmn^  rittiiiriitin(r  littlo  tixt***pt  llm  conventional 

f  wnikli  or  xtntton*  ure  npl  Ut  am^r 

lie  of  arw**sitry ;  ami  p«vhjip«  we  may 

'         '         itere  atnn^r  of  n antes, 

111'  ut,  11  iMHliifT'^;  but  u 

|Tt*"  ^1  '"^ '•'      '--    "IS   lie 

amjiU-   ..    ,.     . ,   . ,  Mirtif. 

able,  and  kind,  cunnot  I 
eiatcd*  Hia  family,  bin 
country m««n,  w^rt}  proud  of  tlw  good  old  man, 
whose  iweet  and  ^c^nid  tnnipaiBTIMtnt  dilfuiird 
frait^ty  and  happifie«s«  around  him.  He  waa  a 
bk'«aifi(;  to  tlm  wboi*^  rouiitry.  VrAi  will  \m 
a  happy  woman,  Jenay,  if  my  di^ar  brother, 
th««  heir  of  Iim  e«l«ilrif  und  hi*»  name,  thould 
(»ft  n  -»ni  hr  may)  folfil  ih#*  ppmiitr** 

of  li  liii   inherit  nho  tbr)   frank  and 


0ood  hound,  Oiear*  * 
He  had  an  tnnoceni 
i««ni«  in  his  liand 
dktanoii,  particular 
daught4«niaitd  leran* 
older  tliun  my  fMii 
married,  hud  scaiir 


Qftewlib 


t^idenoci  of  hia 

y 


the  eounlry),  ami  leplyin^;,  v%tiii  n  pbuckling 
gioii^  whcrn  (lueiiiitmi^  about  hordes  and  (»t<t- 
vwnts,  ^Uiat  be  b«d  wmUed ;  th^^t  hv  \vi\  auck 
and  llor»li»*'s  to  thnm 


who  ne44dc!d  th^ni,  and  v<  a 

ret»l  with  tlie  yoiin|^e«t  a 
aliould  RIO  hard  but  b#^  w^mm  m* 

and  Jeanie  herwrl*  will  keep  it  n;  v 

lad  of  her  inches;  won*t  you,  J<  I 

IIm  vaunt  Would  end   by  thi^   go^  u 

lonftinar  J''^nt«*  "onri  hid  shoulder,  .m.  .     ..  ...^ 

the  Hitrl  to  hin  own  niu»ic.    Thb 

waa  hi^         _         i  ball  was  notliinc;  witlu)ut 

hts  ptMrnioe,     U  7011  had  hut  seen  tite  nod 
Slid  Ui«  wtnkt  ihe  fuliK'Hi*  of  hit   i:^ri\  tliu 

overflow  of%t«  good-humour,  hi^  .  n 

auapoetin^i  ind  Mffnetty  in  «J«*t*r  !i 

Ind  aiul  lanaitf  would  liki  r 

thic  dance;  ay,  and  sohk  a 

tlie  dance !    How  he  woi<  ^tuaa, 

ami  cvincnt  ii«w  frlvnd^!  n^w  ba 

would  uac  the  influx     -^  ^'-t, 

and  property,  eveo  .n 

inlj'ti  tt.    to    Mtiutof  ji 


ni;ir  '^^ 

8ir  Aiku« 

**  Owj  ChriftimsA  h€  Wf-nt  tn  *Jlf«nm<*r^,  n*^ 
c«mipanifid,  11*  >  :.> 

keen  the  hirti 

Lady  Macleiwi,      >;  ', 

I  home  hy  a  alif^ht  i 


hU  • 

tb»r»vki  u  Al- 

lan, JruMi  in   .it 

Killxirnif  i   Jr,uiif%  \  (HintrcT  ili.m  mfhT  nj'  uh 
by  t<'fi    ^f-ars,  Hn<l  ;"i  posllmirinii'*;   i^h^lH,  !ifi;n"_r. 
1»  I  have  saiil,  liia  eojiipaniott : 
th^n  in  bin  primr^  whoni  mv 

A  kc-:. 

for  I 

imirrmHi  ' 
|lwta»e 
id  dog*.  V 


i»(iM  him},  and  trbom  I 


owed  I  tber  vma  ao  oevert- , 


mUFlJ   dri; 


ihr  (Min!4buit  niO'iidani  of  ibHr  lon^  rninblea, 
'  In  "(pTm^,   «un»mrr,    irttumn,  and  wintrr.  in 
wf*nlher»,  ' 
with   thr 

il  tiiin  hy  tlu:  h^nd, 
n  his  arms,  aod  tbe 


dWi(^l«t  wta  tftmid  lo  V( 
too  young  for  purttaa  of 
had  fixao  to  ivtum  on 
•ucteaedlnLr  d.iv  Mmi  a! 
tivity  «t 
boura  din: 

raAtb^  betug  niiw**  ^iih 
waa  an  oce.a4ion  on 
would  be  verv  uri" 
utid  yet  the  day  <> 
tremmdouN,  Uiat  \ 
Madeod  would  dt 

i^sadingntghl, 
...^  w .;^d,  ao  Ihttt  to  aend 
wia  in^raeiieable ;  f*vei7  f^atift 
a  wiM  monfitaio-trark.  at  the  kc^T 
pansabltv  or  11  would  have  gom;  uih 

«Jrr  prrtrnrr  -    leani#" ;    for  we  mil 

■  1;..  ..,M  s  -h  I  ^.  i)»  st  ever  eroaa- 

couDlc'ftanci^  waa  occasiontd  by  hi  n 

of  batng  1ik«n  cai«  of, — an  aaroni 


!  (oUUvi    It 
wMf4i  wa  ffh  that  ha 
.ibarnt  litmtelf« 
rY^luni  wan  «0 
f  graatad  l«ady 
rionivd.  gutal  at 
iufinr  *     *  '   ^^ 
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].  *»v^| 


CAS'nLE, 
THE   SIGKAL. 

**  Mitw  bonour  ii  my  life." —  SbakbtcaM^ 

*^Bs  waiting  soon  afler  dark,  mv  ilr^r^t 
Li^onorB,  ai  the  balcony  of  your   ■ 
and  when  jou  see  me  holding  uji 
the  little  bout  upon  ihf^  lake,  steal  u 


li«rdy  sportsman  would  have  regarded  with  a«    !'  *  -    •-   •     *  i  . -'  , .  ..      i.  •  . 
tR^^cU  jtmloui^y  and  displeasure  as  would  he 

l«vinct*d  by  a  vt  U'rau  of  the  w&r^ut  any  precau-    „,.. .  .^ 

Ijoii  that  should  imply  a  doubt  of  his  persotml  |  like  a  little  per 
iprou^r»8*     This  consideration  alon«  delC'iT^d    ceiletU  earth.  ^ 

my  brother  from  stUlinir  furih  to  Glenmon?  in    do  you  womli^r  that  U9caf.^K> 
prf^rson;  and  aa  the  day  u^r^w  wilder  and  wilder,    fellow,  he  knows  Uiat  we  are  i 
Iftll  around,  bill,  plain^and  valley^  co?crf^d  with  '  Do  yoa  wonder  thai  this  nobl> 
►ashrelof  fraifile  ^litteriujr  whiti?,  withscarpely   animal  should  be  my  pel  !*' 
sii  hour's  inlermiaaion  of  incessant  snowfall, 
!miid  the  night  closed  in  with  hitter  gusts  of 
^iiid,  which  blew  the  frozen  and  feathery  par- 
ticles against  the  face  with  blinding  violence, 
even  my  mother,  a  nervous  and  timorous  wo- 
ntjin,  with  a  revered  parent  and  a  beloved  child 
lit  sLike,  made  up  her  mind  to  believe  that^  aa 
it  was  evidently  impoaaihle  that  the  expected 
guestH  would  reach   Kilburnie  Castle  on  the 
morrow,  its  master  would  be  content  to  re- 
tntiit]  where  he  waft.     Weather  le«e  formida- 
bK  s*t»  *-hat  it  might  have  afforded  some  chance 
of  his  finding  the  road,  or  some  probability  of 
the  arrival  of  his  guests  the  nexfday,  would 

have  been  more  alarming.  To  have  stirred  out  j  jf  possible,  from  the  castleVmid  cor 
in  such  a  fall  as  this  seemed  impossible.  So  ,  me  at  the  water  side.  I  must  «ee  v 
wi^  wf*nt  to  bed  ir^  comfort.  pour  my  sorrows  into  your  *ympaii 

♦*  About  an  hour  after   midnight  we  were   gom;  must  uike  leave  of  you  — pos-itHj  tot 
awakened  by  a  tremendous  noise  at  the  gate  \  ever !         Your  unhappy  brother, 
of  the  castle,  a  mixture  of  scratching  and  |         '  FEUNAjmo  Jcaj<  Caiiuis  nt  CvtMAM.*' 
howling'.      1  pon  opening  the   door,  it  was] 

found  to  be  our  friend,  Oscar,  who,  instantly  <  For  the  twentieth  time,  Donna  Ueanors  fot4 
sinjvling  out  my  brothi-r,  leaped  upon  him  with  her  beloved  brother^s  letter,  as  shs  iitood  kM^ 
a  piteous  cry,  and  then  went  on  a  little  way  in^  upon  the  beautifully  carved  8toftc^wog|p4f 
bt*yond  the  gate,  returning  to  see  if  Allan  fol-  the  balcony,  waloliing  the  appointwl  ci|nb 
lowt?d  him  (who  delayed  a  few  minutes  to  '  Her  husband  was  absent;  and  th#*  Tirvmts***|ii 
furnish  himself  with  a  lantern,  and  men  with  j  the  delivery  of  the  billet,  whir'  *     I 

hurdles^  mattresses,  and  ropes,)  pulling  him  i  the  altenllon  of  her  serving  i 
by  the  coat-sklrtj*  with  a  most  urgent  whine,  |  and  Ursula,  and  had  ^wn  aw 
wagging  his  tail  when  he  began  to  move,  and    coarser  minds,  —  nrcustomed  t 
enticing  him  forward  by  every  means  in  hia    quent  tiirtations  of  s>t  ...i^i,   i 
jpower*    Oh,  I  shall  never  forget  the  poor  dog's  [  cions  that  their  gr-i 
piteous  ways,  his  trembling  earnestness,  big   hitherto  so  inacees^ii 
eager  looks,  and  the  expression  of  his  anxious    at  last,  nhout  to  listen  ai  least  to  oiv 
cry — no  human  voice  could  have  conveyed  his    her  innumerable  admirers.     TIjc  tl 
meiiiiing  more  distinctly.     Never  shall  t  for-    the  letter-bearer,  and  the  Bileneo  si 
get  thai  moment,  nor  the  hour  of  agonising  |  of  his  own  approach,  were,  ns  far  r 


dro  was  concerned,  wholly  unneces^siy. 
Donna  Leonora,  aware  of  the  utitamf^, 
haps  untameable— itni 


suspense  that  followed.'* 

"They  were  saved  T'  tnquirt?d  Jessy*  anxi* 
ously,  breaking  silence  for  the  first  time. 

"Oticar  led  his  party  to  a  hollow  by  the  character  (an  only 

hill-side,  about  three  miles  distant ;  and  there  most  fondly  beloved  j,  .m-i  •»! 

the    venerable   old    man   was   found    leaning  of  contradiction,  and  doubtfu 

against  the  rock  in  a  half-recumbent  posture,  what  she  had  to  hear  rvirrKi  )•» 

so  as  to  shelter  the  child,  who  was  clasped  to  the   political   conviil- 

his  bosom.    The  snow  was  gathering  Around  times,  and  certain  r  i 


them.     Sleep  had  crept  upon  both,  and,  in 
another  hour,  all  help  would  have  been  un 
availing." 
*♦  But  they  wert  saved  f 

**  rhnnks   to  Osear'^s   fidelity   and   intelli-  |      As  she  stood  leaning  on  the  carvMl 

e  '•'.     By  proper  care,  they  both    work,  her  guitar  at  her  side,  the  bmtms  of 

T  ntly  to  nanre  at  the  postponed    fulUmoon  strikinir  on  her  rich  jewoU  aod 

u-  1  ihii  New  Year's  Day.     Our  desr   commanding    beauty,   and    illumiosttng 

i;r  ill  I V  tin  r  lived  in  health  and  happiness  until    splendid  mansion,  of  which  she  was  the 


liance  upon  her  affection  and   prudrnea,  m^\ 
solved    to   obey    imnliciily    Don    P* 
directions,  to  wait  m  the  bal- 
ngttin   inquired    perceived  the  signal-terch,  and 

to  meet  him  by  the  cilge  of  the  bkt*. 


CABTILB. 


bm 


•■ 


9i  ' 

U0^lttll||^  MfTtnilPfiMllMIIVjl  thf' 

diclioii« — betwdsn  lI^*'  •'t'l">' 
of  (Mitwttrd  drciuiii^^ 
anxii*tl«»  of  ihi«  inbr 

ill»e#f  in  flhorl,  bt'twtw'n  ii(i|i<mrdji<!^  nmi  m»iit)S 
WIS  0io»t  fvirJkinfflycJkempiififMt*  To  thii  cycj 
stra  WHS  brjfrht,  fiiir,  flwet^t,  i&ad  calm*  lis  the 
flowerf)  rluHUtftti  in  OH>ir  t«ri»lptur*"d  ?%«e,  ilmt 
wav<Hi  abovT  hrr  hend,  diffusing  beauty  uml 
fmfrr>irK*e  urouDd  hrr;  but,  ii«  ihe  rtower-k*jif 
in  Htibji'ct  Ui  irili«iei|C4'«  from  wiihogt,  iibaken 
by  ihc  nigbt'Wind,  and  bsittrrr'd  by  the  rain, 
BO  ii  Ihal  MuCietil  mod  deiioato  bloitaom^  the 
hitm«a  hmilt  liablft    to  be  twayt^l   by  the 

even  wht'n  m  itsrlf . 

lOoofWn  Uirn  iind  ^1. 

Uw  futlVriniT'*  awd  ii»j«u»»^«  oi  t. 

lN!«t  i.fl«?ctiom»^   And  so  it  fkr^  i 

tl«  Leonont  sit  this  moment,  whtii,  awakt^iung 

from  a  long  r»?v<^ry,  ftci*ii|»i«^d  in  vain  jfuesaKR 

n*  10  the  purport  of  the  letter  which  lay  by 

htST  fitde,  ifbe  (glanced  Kuddt^nly  down  towurds 

iho  laki*,  And  haw  ih»*  (»igii«l-torch  gleaming 

hi^h  nboTfl  the  wiitcrv. 

In  a  fpw       -  -      t!i*' brother  and  sister  went? 
«tJkmlict«/  1  '  rnnicHt  t'onviTftHtiMn  be- 

neath airr  Mr,  and  cy^*-^'  --     '•"!  l*or- 

tUfpil  bur<  i<  whose*  <j  tht* 

Oioonbctsui  131  bright  ti       „       u^,  jw 

th(«  cool  br««ce  of  evening  twsiyed  tlie  huge 
branches. 

•*  He  Lnvult^d  me,  Leonf»r«,  beforr  tht^  whole 
regimf'nt :  calM  am  a  rash,  hot-hoddt^d  boy ; 
and  whffn  I  acnt  Iho  younir  ^^ondo  dc  Mcrida 
to  him,  to  demand  an  auolo^,  or  In  H|ipoint 
tho  tim<*  and  w«^p»na  lor  a  si 
fuaed  to  Uatcn  to  him  or  an> 
wine  than   *  tX  that  hi«  Ti^^;ir«i   i 

fiiili*^r'(i  fii  14  old  eomraJtt  in    i 

alonr  prtv.  m..  w  ;.m*i  from  putting  me  ui^..- . 
arrest  for  ftrnding  a  challen^  to  my  Buprrior 
offieer;  flm!  iImi  f  f  ihi»*  linu^  h»?  forgfa^i*  nn , 
but  thsil  I  ' -ok  to  it,  for  that  the  nf\i 

breach  ot  -   should   be  vi8iu*d   upon 

roe  with  «U  ib.^  j-  i  r  f  mililHry  law.  And 
this  from  Mnnui  i  U*  Msandf**  to  n  deaccm^r^m 
of  the  hoiiif!  of  Guxman !  And  be  aun 
and  1  aiirriv«!  And  all 
nciinsi  me  by  military  > 
iKliiary  diBctplanr ! ! !  V 
that  harri*^r,  b;tv 
and  i(^  upon  i 
me    the    satistrtc 


V     MTSt  affliction  ;  "c 
^:  yoor  i^iuoiry, 

, .,  iiarae  and  ^^ ' 

!4lors,  of  do*t'i  I 
n  she  most  III  i  . 
il  ciivalier,  this  youn^ 
;ri,  in  tjie   a^nerlion    ' 


in  you  tpeak  Ihua 
of  abaodoniAg  iho 

"  '■  ''  ^" f  ywir 

SOV«H 
IP*  yoil 

I  UHik  »o  vivid  an  inti^re^t; — wbovif  ali^  can  you 

I  think  of  foraakin)f  me !     True,  I  hare  a  kind 

I  and  an  honourable  husband  ;  but  t?ven  bit*  af* 

I  iWtion  would  not  auffifsi^  for  mv  Imppim-x*,  if 

I  you,  the  playmate  of  my  chil-  *  com- 

punion  and  friend  of  my  mn  «  my 

j  twin  brother,  my  tuiiy  living  n unMU,  win*  to 

become  a  wandrrer  and  an  exile !     Spoftk  to 

my  husband,  Fernando;  '       *         -         '  '■  r, 

I  and  a  noble  <'aittilian  !     *  i 

u  w  ijio  cQinuKMieemi  nt 

Don   Mnnued    Hei 

ihter,    the    Donna 

11)  tie  ia  known  U»  h* 

<  ly,  her  name  was  n^ 

"  Hia  daughter,  qnoiha  !**  replied  the  fi>ery 
youth,  •*  I  never  saw*  her,  huve  hardly  boafd 
that  auch  a  person  4'\ii«ird  !     Hon  Diego  Velai* 

I  qiieni  and  myAf'lf  ^< 

I  clearly  a  lady  of  di 
we  had  met  logelhn  uw 

,  I  had  subsequently  aeen 

of   ■- 

thih 

ful;— 1  1 

»urt  that 

of  tn'^riiig  and  ol  i' 

of  tlMt  ear<tful  atti'n 

ticn,  whoM  ip|MSRranc«  vouchi«  tor  tiui  aiatioo 

»nd  eh;inie4i^  of  their  ttiialfvtas  -, — he  diired  to 


I  oToly 

CtlBg 

ioos. 


beauty 


raOflVv 
wSqiii 


flmI  to  compare  witli 

.  tTniriuua,  and  grme^ 

*  her,  hut  I  am 

U  Jin  i'vidcnce 

thing 


T, 


lOOOS 


Don  Di 

Trit  i.kl    .. 


n\A 


ftt^rtm* 


\].- 


Ji  1 


1 


letTe  Spain — leave  Kurope  ♦    Tbv  w  orl-i 
Tint  wLint  in  waya  in  whH\  th*-  i,^  cT 
'  .  even  if  he  ab:i 

'  ountry,  mav  ^^ 
to  maintRin  life,  wi''  ih»t  wiih* 

out  which  life  is  wi  i  r.*^' 

^'Alat!   my  deaac^t    IVmando!    my  moat 
brother  V*  eielaimed  DonoA  Leonofa,  in 


tiii9f*   mc   «ii  ' 
disgrace  me  \u 

1  .1  upon  hh  j^itii 
!    *  Tlie  chiy  wo 

nt  uiy 

r  day 

aid  come,* 
violence** 
!     Karewc 

f.*-nd 
diren 

M.Ml!     thi 

pitnlone*] 

he^ 
Dv 

lU  m 
tbet» 
i!      V 

n  1  . 

,  it  „ 

•  n  to 

1 

- 

;l 

r 

Wiiti^h   over  yo 
loni ;  t  can  nr^ 
e  fhjm  her  a!' 
the  boat  tltai 

if  in 

L*'oi 

hrok 

u!      1 

I 
riibract,  iMipiMl 

im,  and  rowad 

into 

48* 
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rapidly  to  the  opposite  shore;  where  Jose,  his 
faitiiful  domestic,  attended  with  his  horses. 

The  weather  was  singularly  fine  even  for 
that  delicious  climate.  The  moon,  nearly  at 
full,  reigned  in  the  clear  and  deep-blue  sky 
like  a  milder  sun,  throwing  a  silvery  light 
upon  tho  wild  and  beautiful  scenery,  the  deep 
and  richly-wooded  glens,  threaded  by  moun- 
tain streams,  and  surmounted  by  the  abrupt 
precipices  and  rugged  steeps  of  Sierra  Gua- 
darrama,  into  the  defiles  of  which  a  few  hours' 
riding  had  now  brought  them.  Even  the 
stonny  passions  of  man  were  insensibly  sooth- 
ed by  the  peaceful  sights  and  the  harmonious 
sounds  of  nature,  the  calm  sweetness  of  the 
night,  the  lulling  sound  of  the  wind  amongst 
the  willows,  the  distant  fall  of  waters  gush- 
ing from  a  rock,  and  the  balmy  odours  of  the 
cistuses,  the  wild  thyme,  and  the  thousand 
aromatic  herbs  that  sprang  around  him  on 
every  Ride.  Unconsciously,  his  anger  was 
yielding  to  milder  thoughts,  as  he  wended  his 
way,  taking,  at  the  guidance  of  Jose,  or  the 
will  of  his  steed,  the  nearest  but  least-fre- 

?|uented  road  to  Madrid,  when,  on  emerging 
rom  a  grove  of  cork-trees,  and   entering  a 
strait  and  narrow  valley,  where  the  nide  cart 
track  wound  between  tall  and  almost  inacces- 
sible crags,  celebrated  as  the  resort  of  the  ban- 
ditti, formed  in  these  times  of  civil  war  by  the 
refuse  of  either  army,  he  was  startled  from 
his  meditations  by  the  repeated  sound  of  a 
pistol-shot,  and  the  shrill  screams  of  female 
voices;   and   saw  right  before  him,   in  the 
moonlight,  a  carriage  drawn  by  mules  with 
one  or  two  unarmed  attendants,  who,  over- 
powered by  superiority  of  numbers,  and  the 
suddenness  of  the  attack,  were  on  the  point 
;  of  surrendering  to  half-a-dozen  ferocious-look- 
I  ing  savages,  armed  to  the  teeth,  who  were  so 
I  intent  on  their  booty,  that  they  did  not  perceive 
!  the  new-comers. 

"  Carry  off  the  trunks,  Pablo !    Take  care 
1  of  the  lady,  Joachim  !     She  looks  like  one  for 
I  whom  we  may  demand  good  ransom  !"  cried 
the  ruffian,  who  s*»emed  to  be  their  leader. 
I      'I'he  reply  to  this  injimction  was  a  shot  from 
;  Fernando's  pistol,  which  levelled  the  wretch 
to  the  earth.     The  faithful  Jose  seconded  his 
master ;  the  driver  of  the  carriage  and  the  at- 
tending servants,  encouraged  by  the  unexpect- 
ed succour,  rallied  round  their  lady ;  and,  in 
a  few  minutes,  the  assailants,  dismayed  by 
the  loss  of  their  captain,  and  alarmed  also  by 
the  sound  of  horses  advancing  along  the  high- 
way, fled  the  field. 

!)on  Fernando  advanced  to  the  trembling 
and  frisjhtened  travellers,  (for  they  were  two 
females  ensconced  in  the  caleche,)  whom  he 
had  rescued  from  worse  than  death. 

"The  beauty  of  the  Prado!"  cried  he,  in 
ecst;»sy.    **  The  lovely  (fcvotee  of  San  Isidro !" 
**  Serafina,  my  beloved  daughter !"  exclaim- 
ed  the   newly-arrived   cavalier.   Joining    the 
group;   "and  you,  sefior,  her  protector,  her 


preserver,  how  can  we  repay  such  service*? 
bon  Fernando !  Is  it,  indeed,  Don  Fernando 
de  Guzman  V 

**  Colonel  Hernandez !"  and,  without  their 
at  all  knowing  how  it  happened,  the  two  brave 
hands  were  joined  in  the  most  cordial  grasp 
of  affectionate  amity. 

"  Well,  is  this  not  better,  now,  than  fight- 
ing for  neither  could  tell  what?"  said  Bon 
Manuel,  afler  a  few  minutes  passed  in  the 
warmest  expressions  of  gratituoe  on  the  part 
of  the  father  and  daughter.     "  You  will  un- 
derstand, my  good  young  friend,  that  I  had 
heard  enough  of  your  conversation  with  Don 
Diego,  to  be  convinced  that  you  were  speak- 
ing of  Serafina,  without  exactly  knowing  the 
degree  or  the  manner  of  your  acquaintance . 
with  her.    This  occasioned  my  takinjyr  up  the ' 
matter  with  undue  warmth.     Upon  discover-  ^ 
ing,  however,  how  matters  stooo,  I  was  actn- 1 
ally  on  my  way  to  your  excellent  sister,  Don-  ■ 
na  Leonora,  to  commission  feer  to  mediate ; 
between  us;  and,  as  you  confess  to  having 
\e(i  her  in  some  trouble,  why,  I  think,  wi£ 
your  permission,  we  had  better  proceed  thither 
now.     She  will  forgive  our  untimely  visit  for 
the  sake  of  its  object." 

There  is  little  need  to  say  with  how  much 
delight  Don  Fernando  acceded  to  this  propo- , 
sition,  or  how  much  more  delicious  the  silver 
light  of  the  moon,  the  lulling  sound  of  wind 
and  waters,  and  the  balmy  scent  of  the  herbs, 
which  hung  heavy  with  the  nightdew  from 
the  romantic  defiles  of  the  sierra  Guadarramat 
seemed  to  the  lover,  when  traversed  at  the  I 
side  of  his  beloved.  | 

It  was  long  past  midnight  when  the  j  arriTed  | 
at  the  castle,  to  the  unspeakable  pleasure  of 
its  fair  mistress,  and  a  little  to  the  disappoint- 
ment of  her  waiting-maids,  who  found  to  their 
no  small  amazement,  that  the  cavalier  of  the 
signal-torch  was  no  other  than  their  lady*s 
twin  brother. 
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**  Fbr  k>ve,  thou  knownt,  it  full  of  jealoaajp.** 

SUAKSTEMMM. 


It  was  on  a  bright  balmy  evenin|f 

,  the  end  of  July,  that  half  the  population  of  this 

!  sunny  side  of  Berkshire  were  poarinff  thnmgli 

.  the  suburbs  of  Bel  ford  Regis,  on  their  recam 

from  the  annual  festival,  popularly  called  the 

J  Cherry  Fair,  because  it  forms  the  fl^reat  matt 

I  for  the  waofon-loads  of  that  Inscioos  frait, 

I  which  blacken  the  orchards,  skirt  the  beech 

woods,  and  dot  the  commons,  of  that  wild  and 

beautiful  tract  of  country  which  mns  along  the 

northern  banks  of  the  'fhames.     Carriages  of 

every  variety,  from  the  Tordly  landau  (oar  tto- 

,  ry  bears  date  some  thirty  years  back),  witli  ili 
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•TV  mnk,    dnntrhtrT*«  favourtd  ntuitor,  who,  whrrirvi-r  n 

lou»*y  Ciimo  jit*foi*«  Kirui  v 

r  than  ought  to  hnvc  occur. 
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it  when  did  ji^ilokiay  UnitHti  Ui  wt^ 

■■■'■■">  'nn  1»  -.ivrrj^rr  liiLjisnlf  by  thrfjitf^n- 
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*ht*  drn 
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two  filir 
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r  tlim4»finf  with  frval  i 
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<ii  I11.JKP  n  grirxi  uvine  fiir 
•tdohlldnm  ' 
milk, 


oditr  pufiioral  luxoritst. 


in  whirh  th«  two  boyt 


^io«0  it  V  tcnni*  fiiolifth  prMml  of  Rob^ 
I  /a,**  said  thff  i^YNjd  dim*  to  her  <bithfb] 
4dh4^^i»t,  Jenoy  8111  bba«  a  sbort  damsnl,  who 
ftoaiAled  ID  the  tmr**  *4  th**  lyiw^  «•  w.  M  u«  m 
oBnyinf  milk  Mid  tn  s 

bad  b«0A  ]«lt  to  iiB< 

of  buf  JBSrMiriiiKin-n  ;  "  it  m  n^uiiniy 
ftily  oC  Kobert'ft,  for  1  ttm  maw  that  Si>- 
nui  wottid  iwfvr  bsfw  f itmi  dm  boya  auoli 
aonamakal  toys  fit  onlj  to  py|  war«  and  aoi* 
dMag,  and  aa^i4lko  wibi  notion*  bit*  Ihm 
h^ada,  |ioor  children !  Boi  wliofa  la  Robin  1' 
addod  ab(%  nn  Sua^n  i^rproaobedt  **aod  wfant 
ring  ta  li  ('♦i  t     You  bai^  0OI 

goni*  10  I  !  r  aYo  or  tieea«o,to  b« 

tiir«,  SoiMtu  um\  ti)4i  uli  *•  armngad  fiv  your 
bning  mtLrhM  at  C^hrisim&i,  wbw  Robtrl  It 
'f1i*d  in  bsa  own  Utlk  finn  f  1  woniktv  wbal 
Morla,  Maaier  Dwimi,  tbn  eoo|>art  wbo  ban 
fi  as  good  aa  a  h.thnr  lo  htm,  wnuld  aay  to 
Sfvnkt  cMd«  tsm^i  vou !  Atv  you  mar* 


fM%^m  or  no  1  of  bia  H*>t 
itiig  bauifnbnnd*  Mid  M  yon 
itda  way  In  mik&  n  lool  of  > 


o  m 
^mnd* 


mother  V' 

**  No,  indonU''  n»tnniad  Sonan;  *'l  woM 
not  baTO  donp  any  Uitnf  ao  diacaa^aetlbl  to 

2Mi«  ffmndivFYthcr,  for  twenty  ttobinat    Tbia 
no  riog**' 

**  '  hef  frandDiothor,aaaumifi|fhDr 

apaemciM  to  uili#  n  aafond  viaw  uf  tb«  ilvtHlvr 
fbtger  mat  flm  fliMwif  fpa  wbicb  en<^ifrM 
it;  and,  t^mfmrins'  belh  witb  bar  own  bmrd« 
roddy  iiimd,     "No!'*  «Kelaiin«d  abe,  «yelo^ 
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it  more  attentively,  '*  this  ^imcrack  isn't  such 
a  ring  as  I  was  married  with.  But  why  dost 
wear  it  upon  thy  wedding-finger,  child  1  and 
who  gave  it  to  ihec  ?  Eh  1  Robin  1  Ah !  he 's 
a  foolish  boy  to  throw  away  so  much  money. 
I  warrant  it  co>t  a  good  half-guinea.  And  the 
boys  and  their  nonsense !  Ah !  those  young 
heads!  I  warrant  he's  been  finely  cheated! 
Robert  bought  it  iii  the  fairV 

"  No  indeed,  grandmother !"  responded  Su- 
san. 

"Not  Robert!  w^ho  thenV  inquired  Dame 
Wharton,  with  great  sternness.  "  How  dare 
you  accept  a  present  from  any  one  else  1  Ah, 
child  !  child  !  she  that  takes  rings  from  fresh 
acquaintance  little  deserves  that  an  honest  man 
should  seek  to  put  one  upon  her  wedding- 
finger.  Who  gave  it  to  you,  hussy  1  speak,  I 
say  !     Who  gave  you  the  ringV 

'"  I  must  not  tell  you  his  name,  dear  grand- 
mother," b(»gan  Susan  with  great  agitation; 
"  I  have  promised  not  to  tell !  You  wrong 
me,  granamother!  indeed  you  do!"  sobbed 
the  weeping  beauty.  "  It  was  no  fresh  acquain- 
tance !  Indeed,  indeed,  it  was  not!  but  I  can- 
not tell  his  name.  I  have  promised  not  to  tell 
any  one,  not  even  Robert  or  you !" 

**  Athk  me,"  interrupted  the  young  gentle- 
man with  the  musket,  interposing  between  his 
angry  grandmother  and  his  frightened  sister, 
with  an  alacrity  and  boldness  of  bearing, 
which  together  with  his  readiness  and  shrewd- 
ness of  speech  contrasted  laujjhably  with  an 
infantine  lisp  from  which  Ned,  his  younger 
brother,  (he  of  the  drum,)  was  perfectly  free. 

**  Athk  me,  gwanduiother,  and  don't  thcold 
poor  thither  Thuthan  !  Athk  me ;  I  know  the 
whole  thtowy,"  pursued  Master  W^illy,  shifts 
ing  his  weapon  most  energetically  with  both 
hands  from  shoulder  to  shoulder. 

**  Brother  Jem  the  soger's  come  to  Belford  !" 
bawled  Ned,  shouting  at  the  top  of  his  voice 
to  overcoTne  the  noise  of  his  own  drum. 

"Yeth,"  resumed  Willy,  "when  bwother 
Dzem  put  the  wing  on  thither  Thuthan'th  fin- 
ger he  pwomethed  to  make  me  a  dwummer,  a 
weal  dwummer,  not  a  tham,  like  Ned,  but  a 
weal  dwummer." — 

"And  me  a  fifer!"  shouted  Ned,  still  ac- 
companying himself  with  his  noisy  instru- 
ment. 

"  Ath  thoon  ath  ever  I  wath  ath  tall  ath  a 
muthkct;  pwovided,"  resumed  this  discreet 
keeper  of  secr*»ts,  "  pwovided  we  never  thaid 
a  thyllable  of  hith  hfinir  at  the  fair !  A  weal 
dwunimrr !  think  of  that !" 

"  And  a  real  fifer  !" 

"  Dwummer  and  fifer,  fifer  and  dwummer," 
shouted  the  hoys  in  chonis !  "  And  bwother 
Dzem  can  make  me  a  dwummer,"  added  Mas- 
ter Willy,  in  a  confidential  whisper  addressed 
to  his  grandmother,  "for  he'th  a  therdzeant 
and  wearth  a  thwath ! — a  therdzeant  with  a 
Ihilk  thwath !" 

"  Not  silk  !"  interposed  Ned  — "worsted." 


"Thilk,  I  thay  !**  rejoined  Willy. 

And  the  one  beating  a  grand  tattoo,  and 
the  other  ehoulderinj^  armi,  off  the  two  bojs 
marched,  each  ehouting  at  the  top  of  hia  diijd- 
ish  voice.  "  Thilk !"  "  Worated  !'•—**  Wont- 
ed  !"  ''Thilk!"  until  the  aound  waa  lost  ia 
the  distance. 

"  Jem  a  Serjeant!  and  at  Belford !  But  why 
not  come  here,  Susan  I  and  wh  v  deaire  joa  to 
keep  his  being  here  a  secret  1  I  don*t  aee  aoj 
wisdom  in  such  secrets,"  said  the  p»od  dame, 
shaking  her  head.  "  And  poor  Robin,  what*ll 
he  say  I  wonder  t  And  why  doea  Jem  dcabt 
you  to  wear  this  foolish  ring  1  It  *b  enough  to 
make  the  lad  enlist  in  good  eameat*** 

"  Why,  dear  grandmother,  that  *a  the  very 
thing  that  Jem  wants;  not  that  he  ahoidd  en- 
list in  reality,  grandmother;  not  that  he  shoaM 
go  for  a  soldier;  but,  to  cure  him  of 
threats  and  jealousies.  Somebody  told  4 
who  came  to  Belford  this  morning  recnutiB|, 
how  foolish  Robin  had  been  about  Harrv  God- 
dard  and  George  Klton,  and  eveirbody  vho ' 
spoke  to  me  or  looked  at  me,  whether  I  apoka 
to  them  or  not.  80  when  I  met  him,  and  eh  1 
dear,  grandmother,  what  a  fine  atalelj  man  ho^ 
is  grown — and  when  he  found  me  oat  (for  ha 
hanlly  knew  me  at  first,^  and  had  kiaaed  me 
and  hugged  the  boys — how  pleaaed  he  waa 
with  Willy — he  insisted  on  my  taking  thii 
ring,  which  he  received  from  aome  great  lady ; 
to  whom  he  had  done  a  senrice  abiiiad,  aad  * 
brought  it  here  that  it  might  be  aold  and  aerve  j 
for  my  marriage  portion :  he  inaistcd  on  my  • 
wearing  it  on  my  wedding-finger,  and  not  aa^i 
isfying  Robin's  curiosity  fiurther  than  bj  tric- 
ing him  solemnly  that  no  lover  gave  it  to  im;  ! 
so  that  either  he  might  put  such  a  tmst  in  my. 
word  and  my  truth  as  a  huaband  onght  to  pat 
— or,  if  that  were  too  good  to  happen,  thai  ha  - 
might  enlist  in  James's  own  party,  and  ao  bcf 
let  oflf  to-morrow  after  having  a  flpood  fiighL  1 1 
was  not  willing  to  play  poor  Robin  aneh  a| 
trick ;  for  you  know,  dear  grandmother,  thne' 
was  little  chance  if  he  aaw  the  ring  bat  bc: 
would  fly  oflf;  only  Jamea  inaiated  on  the  mi^ 
ery  of  a  jealous  husband— and  ao— **  1 

"  And  so  Robert  did  see  the  ring,  and  did! 
fly  oiT?  I  thougrht  something  waa  amiai 
you  came  home  without  him,**  aaid  the 
mother. 

"  Yes !"  sighed  Susan,  ••  he  did  m 
poor  fellow !  as  soon  as  ever  he  njoiaed  me: 
he  had  been  to  help  his  aunt  and  eonaiaa  iaia 
their  cart  when  I  met  Jamea:  he  dad  aw  fkm 
ring,  and  asked  me  over  and  over  again  haw 
I  came  by  it,  and  who  gave  it  to  mau  Willr 
and  Ned  Were  gone  wiSi  Jamea  to  aw  Pteni 
and  the  wild  heists,  or  else  bat  I  hai  prnw 
ised  James  not  to  tell.  And,  thank  hcnven, 
Robert  said  nothing  of  enlisting  thia  tima.  Sn 
that  I  hope  all  will  go  righu" 

"  Heaven  send  it  may  !**  aaid  her  eaielal 
grandamo ;  "  but  I  love  no  aeereta,  and  ^yiaf 
at  enlisting  is  playing  with  edge  loala* 
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nia 


I  must  go  iei!  ttHsr  thr  tkim* 
iLh  a  nod  m  «loqti«itl  as  Lord 
i:     •i^h**,  Uie  gcKid  dftnit  f«puf»d  IP  hm 

I     ^^nlar^  although  wMD^wbat  comfbrled  by 

Dhmui  Wliafkiti*«  last  ipe«ch,  couM  doI  ooila 

L'  1    rid  of  ccrtntn  npprehnnAtons  that  cnimg 

!     u  ber.    S^he  humruod  uneooBiTtoiialy  hcr 

r  I  !mtjth<?f*ii  favourilo  ditty — 

[  "  1  lifti«  ili«  tJniin*!  dncordaat  ascind, 

Furading  niuntl,  •tul  niund*  tnd  lauiid"— > 

.'  !    m^ver  the  distnnt  noisis  of  the  rcteruitlng 
j  :  :  s  rmcbi^d  her  fnmi  the  town,  of  tlio  din  of 
f  NwPs  «cw  t/iy  r**hwd  through  the  man- 
i  nnd  ovhr  and  ovrr  again  did  shf*  liitneni 
tiouft  of  PiJnrh,  and  of  lh»^  lions,  «|«^ 
Mid    monkrya   which    hsui   detntnrd 
hvT  fiiilf*  At  a  moment  when  his 
«ixplaniition<*  would  hav*^  bcrn  In- 
h«<r unhappy  lover;  for,  a<?euatomed 
nnb<*rt,  nniUs  und  jill^  nnd  aVmont  prt- 
til  rdimid^T  hta  rniib  and  vlnlmi*  hut 
ofWn  rcprntrd  and  easily  tipp«  icy, 

ni  a  pr<K»fof  the  slreugln  of  }ii  thf^ 

BofUhffjtrtiiil  heiiiUy  vvvm  mom  aLivt^  Ui  Un' 
gef  of  lo«ing  hcT  bc»tiothi'd  than  to  the  p#  1 1 
wbich  this  t»<dttary  failing  might  pbr<«  hi  r  tu- 
tun^  bftppini-Hft.     H\w  tiv^n  runtiinplutvrd  Ibe 
po-'^iliilits      "  '         'A  illy  in  quest  of  hrr 

ill'  I  I'--  II  lUr  gr«'at  »bow  of 

r<M  ii. /-!^        -r    II!  ii*T  wijy,     It  had  so 
li.it  jMM'f  liniini  liiiiiHtt'tf,  aliHAVn  jgrii- 
'  ■''','  rr.  tin-  ti"\'-  \vts<>m  tl'Tfjr  *i*trr 
,,1.1  ;,n^-;,.nl<  '1  ihvMi  iIh'  <  lirint* 
'.  illj    a    l)uU;h    Vty   r.illni    N();ili*i^ 
Nting  of  &  curimivly  fAshion^d  mm' 
^^^a  jind   IiuMpm',  nllf^   ficrt  m*vreiy 
!  w<MMji.»n  fi<fiir»"i»  rrw 
-'  fiwnily,  ftttirinj  \*  itb 
I    aupdi;rl  and  a  «n)c<nduur  of 
'  I  (ltd  honcnir  to  tb*«  HnMnrtdor*ii 
Ifniicy^  but  wall  a  variety  of  p.ii 
|d«cked  m  hue«  aliuoet  lu  ffph  i 

■'     i.»«    WMU    vvinni     trii! 
d  our  nnlpdiluviun 

i    rar»^   bv  the 

'Affvd  in  ooni|Miniig  lh<iwi 
uiii  MNiii  In    ili«  oiomtiif 

wnh    ihcir  woodfn    pr«>totypeii    in    the    Ark 
fv  »u  rt>  Hy  th<^  way  ihcy  were  mo*l  innrtUi* 
•  I'd  on«*  ab<»v«  ih*>  other,  th«  N»t»ep- 
soarcciy  rapnhle  of  rontninin^  ch^m 
w  f^'  n      .   \k1  id  rn  masiM?,  wb*  i 
im.Im.h  t  I  tru  jnd  ij»iU  b«»Jwl    M 
inotbrng  sbort  of  m  propcwnl  to  rrvisii  .-^i 
[Poltto^a  mrnagfrio  could  bnr«  atifft^  thei 

F I  hale  fan  druia'a  dtacoidanl  wmiat 
l^tfadtag  round,  and  ivMiod.  aod  luundr 

I  half  mngf  kdf  Bighrd,  poor 


"  I  twill  y\m  dtvttm'ih  (liihoQfdflut  tbounJ. 

gaily  echord  MMU^t  Willy.  •* 

••  No,  Nod»"  added  ihu  young  gentlemnnt 
■nnt^fhing  from  ilii*  f  '  '  ind  ft  mtitilaiiHi 
nond*>Mrr)]>t,  rninni^  .  om*  tail,  and 

half  B  hoad.  anH  • --  "' "  -   ■*"<,i\i,r 

monHtrr  cut  a^i 
Muiicbiui^n*s  i         . 
dahle  hom«*d  head  and  iw 
body  and  hind  quartrrw  ^^^- 
rupcda  of  aJ!  de^riptiona* 

^'ThatHh  a  uiillilak«>.  Tliith  ith  the  othur 
lhe<^p.*' 

**Thal!''  n^joini-d  i\*HJ,  "that'f  a»  red  w 
Cherry's  calf.     It'aa  Hon." 

'*  A  lion  !*'  repi*aied  Willy  oontempluouth ; 
*^m  lion  with  horvth !  Look  at  tb«  waro  ih 
hornlli!  Thirbii»f  Tliuthnn,  look  t  h*th  a 
warn.  Tlu  *        ndmotht^r  eolith 

Uxonthiti  d  atli  a  wam'th 

horn*  It'll!  ,\  u<uiu  iliuuum!  titoinc  tlierp 
arc  block,  and  tbonir  may  be  wed*  lili  n't  it 
aw:^f    T^  -' '  »"  -^^  \cd  wongT' 

8r  Ao  (m  aa  could  b« 

1 11. In  r  til."   LTiiimaU  hotli 

rt^aiiug  re- 


Unit 


fofwiOS 
,  heaid  m 


•»lJid    Del  ilk' 

ami  DuuiPn 

but  tr.aHriltiC    InVi  f, 

B^fcl^u  dawn  Ihi 
daimii'l,  %vh      '   :'  : 

low  tap 

ptx!u1tai  I' 

KUiuitH  HI  iy«  to 

the  I  t  ol  a  aioivD  dialoguo  wiUi  Imi 

cnaiD  iiioo« 

Wi^pl^ing  a  lafg^  nloak  about  hafi  Suaan 
stood  laaaiag  bar  hand  againat  tUir  oprn  winp 
dow. 

•«  Robin  !d4«f  Robin  r 

Robert  could  not  aoo  tlia  roay  li|i«  which 
apoka  ihaM  iew  and  ainipi«  wordv;  bat  tiM 
iQor^  aweat«  gentle,  eanininf,  aflffftjmwta. 
implied  all  that  oould  be  iniagtnad  o/  truth  ana 
l^ndaraaaa*  U  waa  a  looa  ••  twctt  and  om 
aa  bir  own  awaal  amUa.  Ha  mitaiafiid  all  bui 
tndignaltan  tonr«Iat  thi>  ch»rm.  and  fuccrrdtd. 

**T  WMUJ  hcT 
riHriUito  acoatii- 
i  wiuim,  and  Urt  v 
ring  which  I  ^ 

:  I  '»av#*nf  1  *•• '  .  lU-i  n*g  au  ihu  uuioo*  I 

Anawi:  tion,  or  wa  put  ibr 

t'Vt^T.*' 

'•It  ia  a  qnoallon^  Robb,  whidi  t  bava 
promis<Hl  not  to  answer  at  piaaiuL  I  can 
only  tasll  you  thai  I  rv««ivad  it  §bem  M  a«ai 
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More 


who  can  intrrfere  with  our  attachment. 
I  must  not,  cannot  tell/' 

"  Must  not !  cannot !  say  will  not !"  rejoined 

Robert,  in  a  voice  of  dt'ep  and  conct:ntnited 

i  ancrer.     **  Say  will  not,  Susan !     Once  attain, 

:  and  for  the  last  time,  I  ask  you  this  plain  ({ues- 

tion, — From  whom  did  you  receive  that  gt!W- 

'g^awl     Answer!  or  may  my  ri^ht  hand  he 

struck  ofl*  before  I  place  the  wedding-ring  on 

your  finger!" 

**  Oh,  dearest  Robin !  jjnmt  mo  but  a  few 
short  hours.     Believe  my  word,  dear  Robert. 
Confide  in  my  affection,  in  my  faith!"  ex- 
claimed the  poor  girl,  as  her  lover  turned  furi- 
ously away ;  **  or  ask  my  grandmother,"  added 
she;  **or  inquire  of  Willy ;  th»'y  are  bound  by 
!  no  promise,"  continued  she,  not  regard incj  in 
,  her  anxiety  how  much  she  was  infrinoinij  her 
own.     But  if  she  did  break  her  word,  it  was 
to  little  purpose;  the  jealous  lover  fled  from 
the  garden,  unhearing  or  unheeding;  and  al- 
though no  threat  of  enlistincr  had  been  spoken, 
I  no  farewell  had  been  breathed,  she  remained 
,  persuaded  that  he  had  taken  his  measures,  and 
I  with  something  very  like  a  presentiment  that 
I  her  brother's  hasty  plan  would,  as  deception, 
however  well  intended,  often  does,  lead  to  evil 
rather  than  to  good.     And  so  it  proved. 
I      Before  noon  on  the  next  day  James  Whar- 
[  ton  learnt  that  Robert  Owen  had  enlisted  the 
;  niffht  before,  not  with  his  party,  but  with  one 
i  belonging  to  another  regiment  stationed  in  Bel- 
'  ford  for  the  occasion  of  the  fair ;  that,  imme- 
I  diately  upon  ascertaining  that  Susan  still  re- 
fused to  answer  his  question,  he  n^paired  to 
,hi9  Serjeant  Kile  to  announce  his  continued 
desire  to  enter  the  service ;  that  as  soon  as  ad- 
1  mittance  could  be  obtained  he  had  been  exam- 
!  ined  and  attested  before  the  mayor  and  other 
I  magistrates ;  and  that  he  and  the  recniiting 
I  party  were  by  that  time  some  miles  on  their 
i  way  to  the  depot  of  the  retnment.     It  was  in 
;  the  very  heat  of  the  peninsular  war;  men  were 
scarce,  especially  men  so  tall  and  linely  form- 
ed, so  spiriU'd  and  so  active  as  poor  Robert. 
It  was  im]»ossihle  to  j)rocure  his  release,  and 
.  James  and  his  sister  W(?re  left  to  bewail  the  ill 
conserpiences  of  his  unlucky  exp<riment,  and 
.  Dame  Wharton  to  lament,  ajrain  and  a^rain, 
:  the  evil  destiny  which  le*!  her  descendants, 
and  thos<»  (-(jnnrcted  with  them,  to  go,  as  she 
'  phrased  it,  a  xoirrn'tus.    The  only  comfort  she 
derived  upon  the  <x?c;isi(»n  (next  perhaps  to 
■  that  2i»rieral  scoMinir  »if  ilie  ijuilty  and  the  in- 
nor»»nt,  the  efliracy  of  which  as  a  consolation 
under  affliction  is  well  known  to  most  ancient 
dames  well  to  do  in  tlje  world,  who  wear  spec- 
tacles,  knit    Ktockinirs,  and   love   their   own 
way),  lier  prime  comfort  consisted  in  cutting 
Ned's  drum  to  pi^re**,  to  the  nrxoat  iniprov(»- 
ment  of  tlH'tninquillity  of  the  nistic  homestead, 
and  in  tlirowins:  Willy's  musket  into  the  fire. 

I      Years  passed  away.     The  poor  boys,  grown 


into  fine  stout  lads,  tended  the  cowe  mod  ew 
ried  the  milk  through  the  streeu  of  BellM| 
Regis;  exhibiting  no  more  dangeroue  wariihe. 
propensities  Uian  an  inordinate  ambition  oa  the  ] 
part  of  W- illy  to  possess  a  gun  for  tlie  parpoet- 
of  shooting  sparrows.  Nothing  had  been  heard 
of  Robert:  and  James  Wharton,  now  aeijeaal- 
major  of  his  regiment,  remained  at  a  distanee,' 
sharing  the  perils  and  the  vietoriea  of  the  BriV . 
ish  army.     Still,  however,  Dame  Wharton*  bD 
peaceful  as  were  her  inclinations,  had  the  ill 
tuck  to  find  the  destinies  of  those  abe  loved  j 
unexpectedly  influenced  by  the  warlike  spint' 
of  the  times.     Poor  Susan,  restless  and  na- 
happy  at  home,  had  entered  into  the  aerrice  of 
her  noble  landlord*s  daughter,  as  her  own  «<► 
man ;  and  during  the  short  peace  which  prece- 
ded Napoleon's  return  from  Elba,  the  ladj 
Anne  had  been  wooed  and  won  by  one  of  the 
gallant  staff  which  surrounded  the  great  Duke; 
and,  too  much  attached  to  her  hosband  to  ra^, 
main  at  a  distance  from  the  field  of  action,  the 
young  bride  and  her  favourite  waiting-maid  | 
were  actually  waiting  in  Brussels  during  the  > 
crowning  victory  of  Waterloo.  j 

**  You  are  a  soldier's  sister,  Susan,^  said 
the  lady  Anne  to  her  attendant,  with  her  usual 
sweet  grace,  a  few  days  after  the  great  battle; 
**  have  you  any  objection  to  go  with  ne  this 
morning  to  the  military  hospital  1  A  private , 
belonging  to  my  husband's  division  threw  hin- ' 
self  between  him  and  a  French  cuirassier  who 
was  about  to  cut  him  down  with  his  sabrp,  and 
received  the  blow  destined  for  Sir  Charies. 
Of  course  every  care  has  been  taken  of  him, 
and  he  is  likely  to  recover,  poor  fellow,  thank ; 
heaven !  but  I  wish  to  cany  him  a  few  com*  | 
forts,  and  to  see  with  my  own  eyes  that  he  is  i 
kindly  attende<I,  and  thank  him  with  my  own' 
lips  for  preserving  a  life  dearer  than  my  owa. . 
Charles  has  sent  to  the  surgeon  to  be  in  wait-j 
ing:  so  order  the  carriage,  and  we  will  srt 
forth."  I 

Laden  with  comforts  and  restoratives,  ai^l 
tress  and  maid  proceeded  to  the  hospital,  no*' 
ther  of  them  perhaps  quite  prepared  ror  the  in-  j 
evitable  horrors  of  the  scene.  Crowds  of  sol>| 
diers,  for  the  most  part  severely  woanded,  fill-, 
ed  the  apartment  into  which  they  were  ashe^t 
ed.  Pain  and  Death  seemed  bns^  around  thnn. ' 
Sufi*erings,  only  the  more  affecting  for  the  Wa- 
very  with  which  they  were  borne,  spoke  in^ 
evt>ry  countenance.  Young,  timid,  and  softly* ; 
nurtured,  the  lady  Anne,  overcome  by  sack  a  1 
realisation  of  the  miseries  of  war  as  her  imac-  • 
i nation,  ever  so  close  to  the  scene,  hsd  hardly  1 
pictun^,  delivered  to  the  friendly  sanpron  a^ 
slip  of  paper  upon  which  the  name  oTbcrhn^i 
band's  preserver  was  written.  He  led  the  way 
to  a  bed  nt»ar  a  window. 

"Poor  fellow!  his  wars  are  over!  Nay, 
nay,  your  Ladyship  must  not  mistrnderstaBd . 
me.     His  life  is  in  no  danger;  but  he  kat 
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H--"  **"Ttp«tW  to  aiibfiut  to  am-"  »-»'-" :  and 
ndM  •Iff  Mill  Co  be  u  <  v  the 

•     ,    ,       <i¥«S  in  Ml  csui^,  wtU         -  .  — ** 

His  8)>coch  WAJi  hero  chM^ked  by  ft  sudden 
exclniTiAtiorit  ulntost  a  shnc^k,  from  nU  patienl. 

*'  Su4*»n  !  JSunan  Whwrtan !  my  Susan  !*' 

»•  Rohm  !  druT  ttohin !" 

Lftdt  Ann»  knew  tht^  st'^rj,  sinrl  witnessed 
th«  rf'co^nilion  with  thu  «yiiijiuthy  of  a  young 
unpractised  h*^rt,  Shi?  too  hid  lovi*d  n  fioJ- 
dit*r;  nnd  this  poor  «uir*?r«»r  now  bi'fori?  hf?r  had 
n-rj^ivcd  hit  hurl  \n  tli^t  diJ*r  »uldi«r*i  defftnoe. 
Tears  coiitrnditd  with  smilm  as  sbo  jrased 

upon  the  roupl"     • — ^ niti?d,  (or  Susaui 

WHS  hnngiii^  and  her  hand 

wnfi  l.M'i..'.t  K«  ...    ,   u       ,L.     He  looked  at 
her  '.  liiTer;  tht»  nng  was  jrono. 

*Hi  If  Rohinr     Ikr  voice  fHtlwl 

her* 

*•  1  know  what  yoii  would  say*  Susan  !*' 
ri'pftod  poor  Robert  •*U  wa«  your  hroih«*r 
Jnroes.  We  mil  in  Hpnin,  and  he  told  m« 
tho  whoh*  trutlu  Do  you  ri*iticnibcr  my  wick- 
ed tow  ?  [  am  a  p<N»r  ni»init*d  ohjwl  now, 
SuH.iri:  T  hare  no  n^ht  hand  to  nut  the  wed* 
dinu*rin(r  upon  that  uoar  fin^*f^ — 

**  Hut  you  rr^^<  *^     " ^    *  ••'■  •'•'*  f^ft, 

d**4if  Robin!   N  ft!" 

snid  Siman*  st   ,  .    _  iri.l 

n^'ver,  in  vfH.    ni"  ji'iri.  -■ 
rt^r,  und  fciiltrtiisi',  iLtmIiI,  ,,■■'' 

Vtmn    thoiwj   of  iki*   fvi  ,M,  ilr.i   lorrni,  in  thr 
crowded  ward*  of  thr  ikn-m^U  hospital. 


ulan 

with  wKi 

fririnj?  d  i 

of  IflfnhN 

suit  of  111 

shouting  ot  iiM 

of  Fftnucf  Hoi 

pastures  to  thr  UAd  m  a  nrh  t 

notnesiead  ;  horaes  iiiLHint4«d  I 

boys    siuinjy^   loumj      V 

backB^and  rtdine  ti< 

pond  with  an  innrH^^n 

whilst  rowi^,  dnv*»ci  hy  jk   i  > 
what  hriftkiT,  but  I'vrry  ^^    i 
bl«l  amongst  tht?  hU^ep  ;n      ; 
in  th»'ir  hjiwi**  lo  nadi  i^ 
lowinj;  in  thrir  prn»  viiz 
abottld  at  once  ajiprn«i* 
rn*my  Hun^i*r/'  :i! 
the  hi^rd"  of  th*»iT  n 

Mingled  wii' 
hip<^)  and  qu.M 
piisatrB^by,  ns  im   i 
mmsair  heavily  on  \ 

ort^T-  :» -' 

f  thi'  i 


.4  1 
►m  th*^if  flUf^nil 

y  y 

uj  thnr  TuK<*d 
irom  the  villrt^ 
r  >r  laxy  pftde| 

I  iWt 

iirty, 

I  ihc  horsaa 

•.  v^llfl  wera 

tthal 

;iaanl 

!]kt<  **  ujuUiera  of 


\mng 

hini« 

!r  to 


.n»irr, 


ttottliabttd  on  tlH 
flowi»Ta, 
brrath  i\ 
by   r 
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**'1\f  bold  tbs  pbufb  &r  bar  iwt«t  kiv«  " 

8«A»raAta. 

A  rLSAAATrand  a  stirrinfr  ar#na  was  tke  ham- 
yard  of  Farfurr  Iloldrn  of  Hilton,  one  of  the 
prinriptil  irnunLs  of  »>iir  Tt\'  imT  fMnftel  fjisle 
of  that  ilk  (if  it  h«^  1  n  U» 

borrow  thnt  f^xurf*iiMi  t  th* 

ptea»»nt«  !»t  anti  ^unnti  i^i  I  iUi^  laat 

moat  *iMitiy  month  of  Apr>  if  ui  ov«f*>' 

st-t  all  tlii^  eslruhuiinis  <»!  il!  ih«<  almanac- 
ma  ki*r»  from  Mr.  Murphy  downward*  and  in 
*'       '   '  '^  T  tho4e  »:if»'r  gt'Of  ral  pro^nos- 

f  «i  ohl  iiitpcriofiri*,  thrrc  has  not 

l».i.  ,.   .„      ..^   L»ir  county  '-^  n.-t .    iv..„,   «^.« 
first  to  th«»  thirtirih,  orif 
A  brisftit  And  n  lividy  »cm 
of  lliltftn  (Jrt'iit  Farm  tsthibil  on  1 
April  t  \«  i.ir^t'.    !^'i  '-o  Iw'lwi'ru  Ihi^  l«f: 
fii*|i?^  ^  and  hfiy -ricks,  tlic  barti« 

and  -  i'houfK«a«  hcn-houaeSt  and 

pi'if"iU.-»«  wliicU,  t.»tj#*ih#"r  with  thr  old-fasb- 
}ot>«  4  r^Pidiliri!^  rtw^'lltn*;  liouiM>t  larjp^e  rnotij^i 

NO  Of  throf!  fin«  cottajrea  omeea  in  |      A  g:dy 
derate  days ;  seen  between  the  varl- 1  &fm-ym^^ 


nation*  I  r 
pigfons,  - 
the  pondii*  do  I 
or  prrchcd  in  i 
the   differput 
anall  ^mi  pr*  t 
ilah     ', 
gal' 

this  thf^n 
agTc«Bbki«^.>- 
ita  lender  giv«  I 
on  ona  aidant  I' 
)y  honeyaucklr^  already  puttm 
f.th.  r,     Jul 


■  I*' 

n 

'  J  Ml  ihfi  rt>opSi 

•n  tlin  riwfft  of 

1st   one   or  I  wo 

v%  ith  n  ktMen  in 


:*«    Nitil   ih<  ir 
M'r»  window-.   . 
!  niii;  a  lar^  * 
^>«i!ioot«f«  M*aiiirrii 
i«*»,  hoicked  by  j^ 


walUf 

"•A,  rt 


lintc*d   aimond-nevnlrd   orchard,  \^  i  ^ 

nor*k  *•■-.■         .    >   .1    .    -  ..^   >       ,^.^  ,  ,,,.  ^ 

an  ol.j  '  ,■ 
and   thr 
v\  iili  iKi 


t  iT'JWdcdl 
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Mfill  r^fiinin  iiniliyi.ribeil.     Seated  upon  a  low 
d  in  the  operation  of  ad* 
I  I      small  pellets  of  dough  to 

somn  ihrei^srore  of  callow,  gaping,  struggling 
gotiliii;^ — (in  the  pure  Doric  of  Berkshire  thia 
optTntlon  is  called  "pilling  the  gullB,**)— . 
^'»B  «  yonn^  womna  ol  middle  height,  whose 

E>or«on,  iufUcienily  well  (jrnied  but  somewhiti 
iirjy^e-hanrd  and  inuscuhirr  b(?tokened  such  a 
iiiiini.  Ty  and  stn^uirth  aa  uiij^lil  probia^ 

hly  ii  iiinon  in  llie  weaker  Bex  if  tlie 

boUhUi  ii  ipiu  uUijntJ  of  Xuturo  were  duly  seo- 
oadod  by  pdin-alion  and  eircuumiuiee — if  yriris 
took  mort'  oxefftise  and  passed  more  time  in 
the  op**n  air*  U<sr  fice  rould  hardly  be  callfMl 
i»relly,  far  less  beaiirifiil ;  and  yel  the  bright 
laughing  ry«>s,  the  red  lips  just  enough  divided 
to  ^ihow  tin*  pcnrly  tm'Uit  and  a  dimple  at  one 
oornnr  wf  llie  mouih,  ihc  clear  healthy  eun- 
burnt  cumploxiohf  uad  axi  expression  com- 
pounded  of  fraukness*  sweelne^  und  gaiety, 
there  vrvis  more  of  ebiirm  thvm  js  oft^n  to  be 
ffunid  in  tho  uiost  rt-jj^ul-ir  beauty.  And  so  in 
good  truth  thought  her  comptmion. 

She,  from  hex  occupation  and  her  dress,  her 
dark  cotUm  u^wn,  her  double  iuu.slin  handker- 
chief, her  simple  cap,  as  well  as  the  sleeves 
turned  up  above  the  elbows,  and  the  coloured 
apron  tif*«l  over  her  wluie  one,  was  evidently 
Q  fiirm-house  servin^-malden  just  tidied  up 
after  going  through  the  most  laborious  of  her 
(nany  olBee^,  and  finishing  her  day's  work  by 
supplying  tiie  nianifuld  \^^nts  of  her  feathered 
charges,  and  milking  the  kine,  if  indeed  the 
calvea  di<l  not  spare  h^r  the  trouble.  He,  a 
tine-looktng  young  man,  rather  tall  than  short, 
but  firmly  and  vigorously  formed,  with  a  brigbf 
open  countenance  and  a  glowing  complexion, 
WAS  as  evidently  a  farmer's  «*jn.  His  straw 
hat  wan  placed  rather  un  one  side  on  hi^  glos- 
sy auburn  curU,  with  tJie  true  air  of  a  village 
beau,  and  his  dark  velveteim  jacket  and  the 
silk  handkercbinf  just  knotted  round  his  tliroat 
had  a*t  much  of  real  study  in  the  apparent 
carelessness  of  iheir  adjustment  ua  would  have 
done  honour  Ut  llie  veriest  coxcomb  of  one- 
and-twenty  that  ever  du need  at  Almack^s — per- 
sonul  vanity  b«^ing  astonishingly  alike  in  all 
Btitions.  A  coxcomb,  1  grieve  to  say,  was 
Maurice  Elliott;  and  yet,  being  heartily  in 
love,  he  had  the  best  ehtinre  tbnt  could  beiall 
him  of  getting  rid  of  hi??  coxcombry.  At 
present,   however,  to  judge  by   the  dialogue 

J  massing  between  them,  their  *♦  course  of  true 
ovii**  was  very  far  from  "  running  smootii.'* 
It  was  more  like  a  game  ot  cross  pur- 
poses than  a  meeting  at  sunset  between  two 
l0T«nt, 

•*  You  won't  go  with  me,  then*  to  the  May- 
ing, Pha?be!''  said  the  youth  impatiently, 
twisting  round  his  fingers  a  long  supple  branch 
which  he  had  just  twitched  from  a  weeping 
willow  tlnit  overhung  the  goose-pond*  never 
drfHining  the  while  that  he  was,  so  far  as  ac- 
tion Went,  emulating  one  of  the  most  eloquMit 


.'iln^  **Y«i 


women  that  aver  graced  hi  li 
won't  go  with  me  to  the 

**  You  won't  try  for  a  p: 
mntcht  Maurice  I  You  renily  wcio^t  liy'l 
really  and  indeed  you  won't!*'  rrjoineil  ibtt 
damsel,  poking  one  of  her  pelleta  with  a  littlQ 
stick  down  a  gosling's  tliro^^t,  and  fnH^iwiog 
the  dose  by  a  drop  or  two  of  w  '  j^ttia 

pasaaff e  for  another  nior&el.  Mau- 

rice!'   continued  she  in  a,  tone  oi   vjuiv 
and  round    and    vouthful* — a  spoken 
"Do  try  r* 

*♦  When  1  know,"  cried  Miiurice,  aiill  liriilp 
ing  the  unlucky  bit  of  willpw,  •*  that  yoo 
got  leave  to  go  out  that  very  day  I  l>f 
Uy  the  Maying !  and  nut  to  gci  with  uh«  !**  MnA 
Maurice  gave  the  bit  of  willow  which  be  ^mi 
twisted  round  his  finger  such  a  tug  with  km 
other  hand  as  had  nearly  cut  that  ui^ful  OMiM- 
her  to  the  bone.  "  Got  leave  Ui  go,  ^^^  won*l 
go  with  me !" 

**  When  you  won*l  try  at  the  plough — *" 

"Hang  the  ploughing-match  !*'  i»j*ciiia 
Maurice,  shaking  his  discomfiti^d  ^ng 
**  Hang  the  ploughing-maich  V 

"  When  you  wouH  try  for  n  piiie,"  moiio- 
ued  PhcEbe,  quietly  taalng  fitT-'i-''  "•^Ung 
upon  her  lap,  *"  you  who  kno  .  r4B 

plough  as  straight  a  furrow  as  l.     _ ..  _  l>ow* 
ling  himself!" 

*^Hang  Giles  Dowling,  Ph<ebe!  niT  Micr 
was  a  farmer,  and  though,  to  pleaati  lum«  aad 
since  his  death,  to  humour  moUier,  I  otaj  brntt 
gone  between  the  stilts,  there  *s  no  rM*ed  to  lil 
myself  down  in  ihe  eyes  of  the  whole  pariak. 
What  would  that  cold  sneering  purse-promd 
uncle  of  mine  and  his  fine  daui^hlers  aajr,  I 
wonder  1  Come,  Phcche,  don't  look  ao  jmift 
— you'll  go  to  the  Maying,  won't  yoo  f  Wkn 
can  hinder  you,  now  that  you  have  got  lf«TBf 
Come,  and  1  *11  ilrive  you  irt  luy  own  eliajae* 
cart  with  my  new  chestnut  horse*" 

**  What  would  your  proud  uncle  and  yi 
fine  cousins  say  tu  that,  I  wonder  1  Yoo 
a  fanner's  son,  as  you  truly  s;iy,  Mr.  Maufkt 
EUiotL,  and  t  »m  a  labourer's  dauehter.  Goi 
forbid  that  I  should  be  asfinmed  ol'  being  tkn 
child  of  an  honest  man,  let  his  e«>iMlitt<iti  h§ 
eTer  so  poor  t"  and  Phccbe,  thotish  biif  loi* 
was  gentle,  drew  her  stool  a  little  bnek  vilk 
an  air  of  sell-rcspeci  that  ap|H0>aclMil  In  £f> 
nity.  • 

Her  lover  felt  the  reproof, 

"  Forgive  me,  deart'st   Phiebe  •   prair* 
forgive  me  !  1  did  not  intrnd — (  did  not  d 
— oh!  Pho»he,  I  never  think  of  yon  hot  ai 
so  much  better  than  mv^rlf   vnn   d,«  iWm 
me  then?*'  said  he,  fh 

pled  smile  which  re^^ 
her  pardon.    *^  You  do  forgive  mc*  kmI  fm^ 
let  me  drive  you  to  this  May incr  !     We  am  Inl 
have  a  cHcket-motch  and  a  dance^  and  It  wUI) 
be  so  pretty  a  sight !  Why  do  yon  aKnke  yant* 
headi     Is  there  anv  ser^rrt  in  the  natlrrr' 

««No  secret  at  all,  Manrioe,'*  s»id  Pliffbo. 
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,  **  I  '11  U'll  you  the  truth ;  you  '11  not  be  ashamed 

of  it,  thouuh  your  fine  couKins  would.     Poor 

;  I'ln'li!  (M'orj^e  li:ut  hi?f'n  «so  ill  this  sprin^r  that 

I  he  h:i<<  not  Ixfii  uhle  to  got  Iiis  allotment  duv 

:  or  plaiitrd,  and  you  know  the  allotment-ground 

1  is  iiis  ohii>t'dfpi'ndt>nc«>.     The  children  would 

l)('  h.ilt*  Htarvt'd  without  the  vegetables,  and  the 

n  ru»4«*  krt'ps  the  pi  jr.     So  father  and  mother 

;ir-  tr-'inir  lu  jrive  him  a  day's  labour  to  ijet  in 

ilu-  pot.tt  es,  and  I'm  jjoing  to  help.     That's 

my  li'»litl:iy,  and  a  very  happy  one  it  will  be. 

liiflc  (rcor'je  was  always  so  jjood  to  me,  and 

•  ^'»  was  auMl,  and  I  love  the  children  dearly. 
V-ui  '11  »»»:e  what  a  day's  work  I  shall  do.'* 

»'l)(Mr  Qixxi  l*ha!be!  I  wish  I  could  help 

•  to  >;  only  1  have  promisfnl  to  make  one  of  the 

•  livi'M.  and  I  can't  desert  them  just  at  last. 
IJiit  I  'II  till  you  what  I  can  do.  Your  little 
(•')ii».iii  (iror^x**,  ^^ho  lives  with  us,  I  can  let 
hi.ri  \rn  Ikmik*  and  htl[)." 

Vii'.tJM  r  l>rii»lit  Hiuiltf  repaid  the  kindness. 

"  Hut  I'lis  plouirliinif'iiiatch,  Maurice!  that 
will  In-  a  prHiy  ^i}rht  tool  and  you,  who  can 
•lo  »  vrry  thiiitr  hett»-r  than  the  otlitrr  lads  of  the 
|i  iri-ili,  why  should  not  you  he  as  proud  of  be- 
iiiir  :lii.  licst  ploui(hman  as  the  best  cricketer 

•  T  tln'  *n-t  shoti  Nay,  but  you  must  listen  to 
riP',  Maiiric*  :  whaiev»T  the  purse-proud  uncle 
or  ti»«-  Viur  rou!<ins  may  say,  I  have  jtwhI  cause 

.  I*  1)1  lifvc  tiiat  yourtryinjr  for  the  prize  would 
|ih  .is.r  one  pffsoii  b«>sid«'S  myself — your  own 

;^.><»d  |;;iidl«)nl,  Colonel  Lisle." 

.Maiiri<v's  brow  darkened.  He  drew  up  his 
Ixr^-Mi  t.»  his  full  stature,  and  spoke  anjj^rily 
ami  hiiti'rly  : — 

'•  My  own  jro^xl  landlord!  Would  you  b«»- 
li»  vr.  IMhiIm',  th.it  after  living  upon  his  estate, 

^  I  «ii<i  my  fathers,  these  hundn-d  years  and 
i)ior>',  )»a\iu«r  his  rent  to  a  day,  and  doing  as 
nnirli  jtistice  to  his  land  as  if  it  were  n-ally 
oi.r  own,  this  good  landl>)rd  of  ours,  the  Itnuje 
\n-\\\\l  upon  the  point  of  expiring,  has  8<»nt  us 
]iotir*>  t  »  quit!*'  lie  turned  away  in  proud 
an. I  an-jry  sorn»w. 

*'  Nutiei  !  but  \vjl^  any  one  taken  the  farm  ?" 
in(|iiired  IMiu'be. 

•»  Wt  yet,  I  fancy;  but  he  will  find  no  difli- 
ru!t\  in  letiinu  it.  The  lands  lie  close  to  my 
uitcie's,  and  I  have  sometimes  thought— at  all 

.  evei.t*?  v\e  have  notice." 
"  Hut  for  what  n^^ison  ?" 
"(Ml!  y<»ur  rich  landlord  can  easily  find  a 
reason  for  ridding  hims^df  of  a  poor  tenant. 

,  The  ine>;rta<r»*  was  civil  enough  as  regarded 
niotli*  r.  If  she  had  wished  to  remain  in  the 
tarut.  ii"  w  MiiM  have  had  no  objection  :  but,  as 
her  r«  ijiji  si  was  that  the  lipase  might  be  renewed 
in  Miy  i":v»ur.  be  could  not  comply.  I  was  un- 
lit t-T  a  f»rin«T,  he  said  ;  never  in  my  business, 

always  s! tinij,  i>T  c<*ursinu,  or  cricketing; 

ncv«  r  at  h -nie ;  never  attiiidinrr  to  the  main 
clianee;  unthrifty  in  every  thing;  and  about, 

'  h''  hi' ird" — and  then,  suddenly,  Maurice  El- 

•  lif'lt  eliM-ki'd  hini<»elf,  and  pauseil. 

*'  About  to  marry  a  poor  girl  without  a  far^ 


;  thing,  when  you  might  have  married  your 
cousin  Harriet  with  more  money  than  I  know . 
how  to  rex-kon.  Oh!  Maurice!  Maurice!  lit- 
tle did  I  think  when  your  own  dear  mother 
gave  her  consent,  because  I  was  active  and  in- 
dustrious and  an  honest  man's  daughter,  and 

j  because  the  son  she  loved  so  well  loved  me, 

I  little  did  I  think  that  she  would  be  turned  from 
her  home  for  that^rreat  goodness.  But  it  must 
not  be,  dear  Maurice  !  We  must  part !  We 
must  not  marry,  to  have  your  mother  turned 
out  of  doors ;  neither  of  us  would  be  happy 
so.     I  can  speak  to  my  mistress — she  is  so 

i  very  kind — and  go  to  live  with  her  friends  a , 
great  way  off.    And  you  will  give  up  coursing 
and  shooting  (you  know  you  had  promised  me  ' 
to  do  that,J  and  then,  when  Colonel  Lisle  finds 
that  your  heart  ia  in  your  business,  all  will  go  | 
right  again,  and  you  will  stay  at  the  Linden 
Farm,  and  we  shall  be  happy." — And  bv  way  '. 
r>f  earnest  of  this  coming  felicity,  poor  Phiebc  ' 
burst  into  a  violent  fit  of  sobbing. 

Maurice  exhausted  himself  in  protestations 

'  — to  do  him  justice,  most  sincere— of  love, 
everlasting  love,  to  Phcebe,  and  hatred,  e<|ually 
durable  and  euually  sincere,  towards  uncle, 
cousin,  landlord,  and,  in  short,  all  who  sought 
to  separate  him  from  his  beloved  ;  assuring  her 
that  C'ohmcl  Lisle's  whole  estate  would  not 
bribe  him  to  renounce  his  engagement ;  that, 
go  where  she  might,  he  would  follow:  and 

i  tiiat,  so  far  from  desiring  to  continue  at  thf  ir 
old  home,  nothing  would  induce  him  to  n>main 
the  timant  of  a  landlord  so  unjust  and  despotic, 
one  who  had  condenmed,  without  hearing,  the 
descendant  of  a  race  who  had  lived  under  his 
father  and  his  father's  fathers — ay,  even  from 
the  planting  of  the  gn-at  lime-trees  which  gave ' 
tlieir  name  to  the  farm.  Ihit  if  Maurice  was 
velurment,  IMia*be,  whose  hysterical  sobbing 

■  had  ended  in  quiet  and  relieving  tears,  contin- 
ued gently  firm. 

**  You  would  not  make  me  wretched,  Mau- 
rice; I  know  that  you  would  not;  and  how- 
could  I  be  otherwiiH^  if  I  were  to  cause  your 
ruini  I  shall  go  into  Kent,  to  Mrs.  Holden*a- 
sister,  and  Colonel  Lisle  will  think  better  than  ' 
to  dismiss  the  son  of  bis  old  tenant.  (2o  to 
him,  dear  Maurice !  Speak  to  him  yourtelf ! 
Explain—" 

**  Go  to  hira,  indeed  !  speak  to  him !  Ex- 
plain! I  can  t(>Il  you,  Phcebe,  that  he  must 
come  to  me  if  he  wishes  me  to  stay  upon  his 
land.  There  are  oUier  farms  in  the  county  be- , 
side  his.  We  are  no  bnnd-slaves,  bleslked  be ' 
Cod  !  in  merry  Encland.  But  don't  you  go, 
Pbcrbe  !  Stay  and  let  me  tell  you  of  my  plans ; 
or,  if  you  must  go,  promise  at  least  to  see  me, 
and  to  give  me  a  full  hearing,  before  you  leave 
Hilton.  Promise  me  this.  Stay  at  least  till 
this  ploughing-matrh  is  over.  That  will  be 
a  holiday  far  and  near.  See  me  tlien,  and  I 
will  let  this  dear  hand  go." 

And  Phtebe,  blushing,  sighing,  and  protest- 
ing against  a  meeting  which  would  only  be  a 
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renewal  of  pain,  did,  howevvr,  g^ivw  the  r*- 
nuirc^d  promise;  and  the  lovers  pfirted — she 
lor  ber  in-door  dtilics,  he  for  the  home  \w  was 
60  «fH>o  to  relinquish* 

Tiiey  who  vvitripss  those  pretty  rural  fenli- 
vals,  with  all  tlieir  pir^iuresque  accessaries  of 
tout  and  marqiUM',  hannurs  atid  hands,  g'ayand 
happy  crowds,  shnded  by  noble  trec>s  ond 
lighted  by  brijtjht  sunshine,  and  fnnrved  by  the 
sweet  airs  of  the  Aiire^t  of  the  seasons;  or 
Ihey  who  read  the  elabonile  account  of  the 
diiy*8  proceedings  in  the  county  newspapers, 
where  all  is  chronicled  en  wu/fwrife  roAc,  from 
the  earlieHt  processi^in  to  the  Intest  cheer,  little 
trtiess  the  trouble,  and  turmoil,  and  tracnsserien 
which  this  apparently  most  amicable  and  peace- 
ful celebration  occasions  in  its  district.  The 
vslcnHible  compeUlors,  whose  province  it  is  to 
cor^nd  for  the  prizes^  are  for  the  most  part, 
(the  winners  being  satisfied,  of  course,  and  the 
lo8er»  soothed  and  comforted  by  encouraging 
speeches  and  a  good  dinner, — ^solid  puddinij 
lidded  to  empty  praise*)  514  jjood'h  union  red  and 
contented  as  heart  can  desire;  their  unlucky 
patrons  and  protectors,  the  Association,  in  its 
own  proper  person,  having  previously  gone 
through  as  much  fussing  and  disputing,  squab- 
ling  and  quarrelling,  as  would  carry  a  candi- 
date through  a  cmmty  election,  or  produce  a 
tn^gtjdy  upnn  the  boards  of  a  theatre  royal* 

One  committee-man  threatened  to  resign 
bocanse  he  was  not  a  vice-president,  and  one 
vice-president  did  send  in  his  resignation  be- 
causo  he  was  not  the  presidenl.  One  very 
great  man  (an  Karl)  applied  to  to  assume  that 
high  office,  never  answered  the  secretary^*  fel- 
ler ;  and  another  great  man  (a  Viscount)  co- 
quetted^ and  poohed,and  'pshawed,  and  itnally 
declined,  because  the  Earl  had  been  written 
to  first.  The  committee  had  five  meetings  to 
consider  of  the  pliice  where  thej-  ought  to 
meet ;  four  to  consider  of  the  day  of  celebra- 
tion; thr^e  of  the  hour  of  dinner;  and  the 
grand  question  of  in  doors  or  out  of  doors, 
marquee  or  bam,  very  nearly  caused  a  disso* 
Intion  of  the  society;  party  having  run  so 
high  that  two  of  ihe  members,  afi'^r  scolding 
themselves  hoarse,  arrived  at  that  state  of 
dumb  resentment  which  answ^ers  to  the  white 
heat  of  the  anvil,  and  did  not  speak.  They 
quarndled  about  the  value  of  the  clothes,  about 
the  devices  of  the  banners,  about  the  colours 
of  the  cockades, — in  short  there  was  nothing 
vvhick  admitted  of  two  opinions  about  which 
I  they  did  not  quarrel;  so  that  tlie  chief  digni- 
I  taries  of  the  Association,  the  chairman,  trea- 
I  surer,  and  secrf^lary,  who  had  endeavo'iTed  to 
add  to  their  several  offices  that  of  pacificators- 
genrril,  declared  that  all  the  ploughmen  and 
nil  their  teams  would  not  work  half  as  hard  on 
the  day  of  trial  as  they  had  done  during  the 
lime  of  preparntion. 

I  13til  thjs  spirit  of  opposition,  for  opposition 
j  sake,  is  a  little  loo  much  the  fashion  in  our 
f  free  country,  where  the  good  yeoman  who  sub- 


scribes his  fire  sh  lit  f  *  ■        -     - 

tential,  as  double    < 
down  his  ••rr"'-  •  m.-*  v  I'l 
are  little  ^  d,  will  be  f  nis 

hy  most  ui.     ;.  .       been  hehin  : 
such  societies,)  so  li-t  me  pmudly 
humour  hmvrng  once  fnwnd  v^  vent,  \y 
clear,  and  the  rough  burly  di<«put;int» 
round  again,  shake  bands,  ami  tiear  rraiu4 
with  a  readiness  and  facility  just  as  cbafseti 
istic  of  our  national  manners,  where  n  "qn^li 
ble  once  over  is  over  for  ever,  a  oil 
fairly  reconciled   only  leaves  ihr 
faster  friends  than  before.     .V 
the  time  the  appointed  day  it 
peace  and  amity,  and  jr>v  '■- 
scene  took  its  usual  corili 
terof  a  meeting  calml  n, 
rests  and  promote  th 
Some  weeks  had  ^ 
between  the  lovers  in  i^virmef  Hnlu 
yard,  and  reports  were  rife  in  the  v 
strange  change  in  the  fortunes  of 
tenant  of  the  fanden  Farm.     His  fr 
it  was  said,  threw  him  entirely  into 
of  his  hard-hearted  and  purse-proud 
phen  Klliott.     There  were  differ*; i 
of  the  story,  and  no  one  spoke  as  - 
knowledge;  hut  one  fact  seemed  r 
Maurice's  negotiation  for  a  faim  v\ 
extent  with  that  which  he  now  oc* 
]  been  cut  short  by  the  intervention  * 
relative,  and  that  he  was  now  >.*'*'l. 


a  {tw  acres  of  pasture-land  ati 

tage  in  tlie  Moors.     He  and    I 

again  met,  but,  pursuant  to  her  p 

had  not  yet  left  llilton,  and  was  iv 

for  the  ploughing-maich  at  h*  - 

tage,  with  a  teeling  of  light 

which  she  would  have  found  it 

count.     Was  she — could  she  li 

her  lover'^i  gsxe  was  fixed  up 

the  open  door!  or  was  the  kn 

was  no  longer  the  rich,  an'f   i' 

phrase,  the  somewhat  pr' 

but  nearer  her  own  level,  ' ' 

and  glowing  in  her  cheek,  with  a  hv 

had  never  put  into  words — a  hop#»  i; 

ledged  even  to  her  own  heart  1  or  did  «»li*  pw^ 

more  credit  than  she  thought  i»hf^  did,  to  tho 

report  of  her  little  cousin  George,  ttiat  be  and 

his  master  were*  after  nil,  to  try  for  the  yfitxm 

at  the  ploughing-match  t     Phtebe  knew  thai 

Stephen  Elliott  had   said,  witli   hift  •icomfvl 

sneer  and  bitter  lonf,   **  Let  him  try   for  the 

suit  of  clothes  —  he   may  want   Vm  I**   and 

P  hie  be  knew  enough  of  her  lover*  s  t^'tnprr  to 

feel  that  this  very  taunt,  uttered   to  krrp  him 

from  the  scene,  was  likely  to  tike  u  At\T*trtA\ 

effect  upon  his  high  spirit.     "  At  all  *  rrnu,** 

thought  she,    "I    shall    s^e   htn  ■**    -li  •!» 

dressed  herself,  in  a  flutter  of  s^i  ^  hi 

vanity  had   little  to  do,  and  u 

quietly  to  await  her  father,  wIkhu  ^l^^  was  Is 

accocnpanj,  and  to  whom  the  fir«t  pns«  i»^» 
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alloitrcl,  as  liiivinjr  hroiijrht  up  a  laryje  family  ! 
in  i  rt  tlit  and  r«sj)rol;il>iliiy,  without  rtceivinjr  j 
|).ir«^-lii.il  as-ii-itiinrr.     Tin*  hale  old  man,  in 
tiis  uill-|>r»»sirvrd  Suntlay  coal,  with  his  grey  j 
!i  lir  siijMothrd  down  ovrr  his  honosl  facr,  and  j 
hix  j)riiiy  d.iu'jhtrr  han^injj  upon  his  arm,  as 
th'  y  u  vlkt  d  to  the  'ground  at'tiT  thr  match  was  j 
nv«  r,  r  r.'ii.vl  ontr  of  the;  most  inlert'Stinjr  <rroup8 
'.r  ili.-  day.  I 

T'M'  sc'TK^  wa**  n-ally  hraiitiful.     Upon  an 

•  \t-  ;iMvr  lawn,  rifhly  dottrd  with  magnificent 
tif  s,  iimI  hack*  d  hy  a  nohle  mansion  embow- 
«  I.  .1   in   woods,  stood  a  splendid  central  mar- 

•  j.M'r,  with  s;ualhr  tmts  on  either  side;  flags 
iind  h;«rirn  rs  wav»'vl  around  the  tents,  and 
fr»\Nn;'d  i!i.»  lofty  decorated  building,  arched 
witli  iil.tes  am!  laburnums,  when*  the  gentle-  , 
in- :i  \\ir«'  I)  dine;  and  the  large  low  open 
'•art-!i oiisr,  ov«  rhun^  by  a  down-hanging  elm, 
;•.-' jt.in -I  for  tin.'  plou«rhm»Mi ;  carriages  were 
<!nvi»_i  lip  in  close  succession,  horses  pranc* 
i.i.».  111  i>ic  j)!,iyin;.r,  and  (to  borrow  the  words 
..!  :li.'  (' Minty  t'hri»ni<*lc)  all  the  beauty  and 
f.i-'.'  Ill  (if"  the  neiirjibourhood  were  coll»*cted 
i.i  Iroi,!  (.!' tlic  tfuts  to  witn»'s>;  the  distribution 

■  f  til"  ].riz»-<,  and,  bc^t  of  all,  they  who  ha<i 
.iiiu.l   t'...».e  priz<'S,  the  sturdy  lilh-rs  of  th«* 

:,', '  li'in.lic.-.lihy,  and  happy,  their  dtlightr<l 
'\  iv.  >  and  d  mnht'-rs,  and  the  stout  yeomen, 
:'.!  ir  ma-t(  rs,  iri'.imphini;  in  tin*  success  of 
!!•  .'  I  '»Miinrs.  Add  to  tl.ji;  t'l.'  I«i.' ';y  acci- 
•'  It  ..f  a  sin.ny  ilay  in  the  iiif»st  genial  of  the 
'  1  ■  iis,  and  every  a-.lvanta^re  of  liijht  and 
-.1  >a,  and  -hiftinif  <'loi:ils,  and  the  result 
\si.!  It"  a  si-t  n«r  too  wid**  for  the  painter,  but 
ii<  !i  a:..!  !>ri'jht,  an<l  joyous  as  t*ver  inspired  a 
;•  ..  •  ill  t!i'  nn-rry  month  of  May. 

I'ij.  ■!'.•  In.ik<d  only  for  one  figure,  —  and 
;  .  r  .  il'i  >>.(!  likf  the  rest  of  tlie  competitors, 
I..  :  v. '.itc  s.:.ock-frock.  Ills  hea<l  decked  with 
I  .'.. 'ilj't'  CM-ka«!c,  winner  not  only  of  the  rccju- 
1.  r  :r.ai«li.}>!.t  .it*  asubsimicnt  prize  forplough- 
!:.:  with  two  horses,  stood  Maurice  Elliott, 
;.:  !  <■!  -c  1m  >idc  him,  her  little  cousin  Cleorge,  ' 
^irl/m^r  },i^  iiiii,  alsodoiibly  CfK*kaded,as  high  j 
;  >  ;•  '--i!)le  ujxm  his  head,  and  fairly  sUmding 

■  11  M;)i)",  that  his  honours  misjht  be  morecon- 
-:  :   'loll*,.      N'j'ar  him,  so  placed  as  to  appear  | 
t  •   Im  !  ...r   ratlnr  to   the   gentry  than   to  the 
•At    '.'liy  ycoincn.in  which  order  he  was  really  ' 
(■l.i--»  (1.  Ic  incd  his  uncle  Stephen,  his  accu»- ' 
;<>:ii-  d  scornful  sneer  darkened  as  if  by  strongrer 

I'!..'  ccrf.nony  and  its  attendant  speeches 
'  •  '1. :  ov.r,  Cohmcl  Lisle  approached  Phcpbe 
Mil  !.-  r.'ih'T,  now  also  wearing  the  dwora- 
t:  I  ^  >.\  i'mc  day  and  joined  by  little  George, 
■•il,  ;it!inj  the  boy's  cheek,  he  said  pra- ; 
ci.«ii  Iv  !  >  t!ie  old  man,  **  Why,  you  and  your 
:    ph.  v  ;:r«'  carrying  off  all  our  prizes."  | 

"  \.!  1   lii-i  «'^n-in-law,  if  you  please,  sir,"  | 
'il   M  li.rifc  Klli  >tt.  approaching  the  trroup, 
I:   llii'j  in  one  hand  the  hat  decked  with  its' 
l.IiM  c  evades  of  suecess,  and  shaking  hands  ! 
L.ar'i'y  with  the  grey-headed  and  venerable  I 


old  peasant;  "Add  his  son-in-law,  for  such  I 
shall  bo  as  soon  as  the  bans  can  be  published, 
for  !  have  no  money  now  to  throw  away  upon 
a  license.     All  is  sctthd,'*  continued  he  in  a  | 
lower  tone  to  the  old  man ;  "  Phiebe  con^enled  . 
as  soon  as  ever  I  proved  to  her  that  not  only 
my  happiness   but  my  prosperity   depended 
upon  my  marrj'injr  such  a  wife  as  herself-^ . 
pooh !  as  soon  as  I  proved  that  my  hap})iness  ' 
depended  upon  marrying  her,  for  there  is  not 
such  another  in  the  world ;  and  Joseph  Clark- 
son,  finding  that  I  am  to  have  her  to  manage  | 
the  dairy,  has  consented  to   let  me  rent  his  ; 
thirty  acres  down  in  the  Moors,  and  the  little  ' 
homestead  belonging  to  it.     There 's  a  capital  . 
garden,   and    during  my  spare  time,  I  shall ' 
raise  vegetables  for  the  Bel  ford  market,  and  j 
mother '11  live  with  us,  and  you'll  see  howl 
happy  we  shall  be  !"     And  happiness  danced  j 
in  the  young  man's  eyes,  as  ag-ain  wringing  ; 
the  old  labourer's  hand,  he  turned  away  to  join  • 
his  Pha'be. 

**Ston!"   exclaimed    Colonel    Lisle,  who, 
irresistibly  attracted  by  the  sudden  alteration 
in  his  tenant's  manner  and  conduct,  had  be<?n 
unable  to  refrain  from  listening  to  the  conver-  ; 
sation.     **  Stop  one  moment,  Maurice  Elliott," 
said    he,   kindly;    "and    tell    me    what   this. 
m«'aiis1    Joseph  (Markson's  land  in  the  Mo4»r8!  I 
and  yoiir  mother  to  live  with  you  there !    Why, , 
in  leaving  the  Lindin,  there  will  be  the  si^x-k 
and    the    crops,   and    the   f:irming    utensils, 
enough,  whether  you  retain  or  dispose  of  them, 
to  set  you  up  in  one  of  the  best  farms  in  tlu; ; 
country.     All  was  left,  1  know,  to  you  and 
your  mother.     Surely,   you   have   not,  since  ^ 
yruir  father's  death,  involved  yourself  in  such 
debt  as  to  render  this  change  of  situation  ne- 
cessary ?" 

"  I   owe  no  man  a  farthing,  sir,"   replied  ; 
Maurice,  with  sonw*  pride  of  accent  and  man-  > 
ner ;  then  catching  the  kindly  glance  of  his  i 
landlord,  he  continued,  mildly  and  rcsj>ectfully, 
**  Every  thing  was  left  to  my  mother  and  my- 
self; but,  either  by  accident  or  design — I  b<»-  - 
lieve — I  am  sure  by  accident,— the  will  is  so 
worded,  that  although,  in  case  of  our  continu-  ' 
incr  at  the  Linden  fann,  the  stock  and  propi*rly 
of  every  sort  was  to  remain  for  my  use,  upon  i 
paying  a  small  annuity  to  my  mother,  yet,  if 
we  removed,  it  appears  that  the  whole  is  to  be  ! 
sold ;  the  money  to  be  invested  in  the  three 
per  cents.,  and  not  to  be  touched  either  b^  her 
or  rae,  until  her  death— neither  of  us  receiving 
any  benefit  from  this  sum  beyond  the  yearly 
payment  of  her  annuity, — which  heaven  grant 
may  continue  for  many  years !" 

"This  is  new  to  me,  Maurice,  and  strange 
as  well  as  new.     Who  is  the  exi»cutor  ?"  } 

"  Mr.  Stephen  Elliott,  my  uncle."  , 

"  Humph  I  — your  uncle !  — have  you  seen  * 
the  will?     Has  any  lawyer  seen  iti     Your" 
uncle,  Mr.  Stephen  Elliott,  is  the  executor, 
you  say  ?     Is  the  will  in  your  father's  hand- 
writing?" ' 
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"  No,  sir;  in  that  of  Mr.  Ball." 
**'riin  liitlo  potiifojTffing  lawyer  of  Bew- 
ley — a  man  thirty  miles  off — Stephen  Elliott's 
'fdctutuni;  I  thought  so.  Well,  we  must  get 
some  one  learned  in  the  law  to  look  it  over. 
Not  to  touch  the  money  until  alter  your  mo- 
ther's death  !  That  could  never  have  been  the 
desijjn  of  the  testator,  however  well  it  might 

meet  the  views  of This  must  be  looked 

to,  Maurice ;  send  me  a  copy  of  the  will." 

*»  You  are  v»?ry  good,  sir,    replied  Maurice, 
firmly ;  "  but  with  all  gratitude  for  your  kind- 
ness, I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  let  the  mat- 
tiT  rest.     Firmly  as  I  believe  that  my  father 
did  not  contemphte  this  state  of  things — that 
he  never  dreamt  of  our  leaving  the  Linden 
Farm,  it  is,  nevertheless,  so  set  down;  and 
then^  is  sometliing  in  contesting  the  last  will 
of  a  parent  which  I  cannot  endure.     Besides, 
we  sliall  do  very  well.     My  mother  will  have 
the  comforts  to  which  she  has  been  accustom- 
jed,  if  my  labour  can  provide  them;  and  it  will 
I  be  better  for  me  to  be  a  working  man.     I  was 
j  ffeiting  to  like  sporting  better  than  farming. 
I  Ph(rbe  said  so,  sir,  as  well  as  you.     But  now 
j  all  that  is  out  of  the  question.     I  can  work,  as 

■  I  have  proved  to  her;  and,  with  her  for  a  com- 
panion and  a  reward,  I  shall  be  a  better  and  a 
happier  man  at  the  Moors  than  I  should  have 
been  at  our  old  house,  >\ell  as  I  love  it." 

**  Belter  and  happier,  perhaps,  than  you  misfht 
have   been,  had   this  not  occurred, '   replied 
Colonel    !jisle,  graspiuff  his  young  tenant's 
hand  with  a  pressure  full  of  heart;  "but  not 
bctu^r  or  happier  than  you  will  be  there  now. 
The  new  lease  shall  be  made  out  to-morrow. 
.  Your  uncle,  for  views  of  his  own,  and  in  re- 
venge for  your  refusal  of  his  daughter,  repre- 
i  sented  you  to  me  as  dissipated,  idle,  extrava- 
jgant,  and  careless  of  all  except  the  caprice  of  j 
I  the  hour.     He  even  contrived  to  tuniyour  love 
I  for  Phcebe  into  a  proof  of  the  lowness  of  your  | 
!  mind  and  degradation  of  your  habits.     Tnder 
I  this  vi«  w,  I  sent  the  notice,  fully  intendint;, . 
i  however,   especially  after    I    found    that   he " 
\  wanted  the  farm,  to  examine  more  closrly  in»o  • 
the  facts.     I  ought  to  have  looked  into  the  , 
matter  at  once ;   but  I  can  hardly  regret  not  I 
having  done  so,  since  the  experiment  has  not 
only  made  your  character  better  known  to  me, 
j  but'to  yourself.     And  now  you  must  introduce 
I  me  to  Pha»be!     There  she  stands,  looking  at 
j  us ; — no !  now  that  she  sees  that  we  are  look- 
;  ing  at  her,  she  turns  away  blushing.     But  that 
is  Phirbe !     I  should  know  the  fresh,  innocent 
'  smile  among  a  thousand."  ; 

And,  as  a  lover  of  all  justice  —  even  that 
j  shadowy  justice,  called  poetical,  which  is  the 
I  branch  over  which  we  poor  authors  have  most 
control  —  I   must  add,   that  whilst   Phcpbe's 
smiles   jrrew    sweeter    and   sweeter,  as   her 
■blushes   dt^pened,  Stephen   Elliott,  the  rich 

■  and  purse-proud  uncle,  who  had  crept  stealth- 
ily within  hearing  of  the  conversation,  and  felt ; 

■  himself  detected  and  defeated,  slunk  away,  1 


han^ng  down  his  head,  pale  with  impotent 
malice,  and  muttering  ineffectual  curses,  the 
most  contemned  and  miserable  wretch  of  tlmt 
large  assembly. 
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"Tbey  have  all  be«n  toacbed,  and  found  bt 


"  So !  This  is  my  return  to  my  native  ▼il-' 
lage !  This  my  reception  from  relatives  who ' 
owe  me  so  much !"  Thus  thought,  rather  thao  i 
said,  a  poor-looking  man,  as  he  stood  leanin^j 
over  the  ^te  of  a  newly-cleared  wheat-field  i 
in  the  bright,  bustling,  busy,  harvest  time. 
**  One,**  exclaimed  he,  as  his  musingrs  took  a 
tone  of  passion  which  broke  unconsciously 
into  words;  "One  —  yonder  portly  landlady, 
forsooth,  sitting  in  her  bar,  as  she  is  pleased 
to  call  it — her  bar,  quotha!  In  my  youn^ 
days  it  was  the  little  boarded  parlour  opening 
from  the  tap^room.  A  bar  in  the  old  Red 
Lion  !  \Vhat  shall  we  hear  of  next !  One, 
bedecked  and  bedizened,  with  her  gown  like 
a  rainbow,  her  fringed  apron,  and  her  cap  stock 
out  with  flowers,  sitting  in  her  bar,  if  that  be 
its  style  and  title,  amongst  her  glasses  and 
punch-bowls,  with  a  bell  upon  her  table  and  a 
net  of  lemons  dangling  above  her  hi^d  ;  she,j 
Miss  Collins  as  she  calls  herself — she  used  to  ^ 
answer  to  the  name  of  Jenny  Collins,  twenty 
years  agone — refused  point-blank  to  acknow-j 
ledge  me  !  denied  to  my  face  that  she  had  ever; 
seen  me!  called  me  a  cheat  and  an  impostor!: 
wondered  at  my  impudence  in  attempting  to 
pass  myself  for  her  dear  uncle,  Michael  Nor- 
ris!  threatened  me  with  the  stocks  and  the 
round-house,  the  justice  and  the  jail !  Pre- 
cious minx !  She  whom  I  rescued  from  drud- 
gery and  starvation,  from  living  half  shop-wo- 
man, half-maid,  with  the  stingy,  termagant 
clear-starcher,  in  Belford  Marsh!-  whom  I  set 
up  in  that  very  Red  Lion ! — perched  upon  her 
throne,  the  arm-chair,  in  the  bar  !-^archased 
the  lease,  the  furniture,  the  good-will!  paid 
her  first  year's  rent!  stocked  her  cellars! 
clapped  a  hundred  pound  bank-note  into  her 
hand !  And  now  that  I  come  home,  old  and 
lame,  sick  and  ragged,  she  reviles  me  as  a 
vag-aboud  and  an  impostor,  and  tells  me  to  be 
thankful  to  her  compassion  and  tender-lievtcd- 
ness  that  she  does  not  send  for  the  constable 
to  carry  me  to  jail !  Liar  that  she  is!  base, 
ungratetul,  perjured  liar!  for  she  knew  me.  I 
say  that  she  knew  me ;  ay,  as  well  as  I  knew 
her.  She  would  be  glad  to  be  no  more  alleicd 
in  the  years  that  have  changed  her  from  a  alia 
girl  of  twenty-five  to  a  bloated  woman  of  fiv»- 
and-forty,  than  1,  in  those  same  years,  wilhall 
my  griefs ! 

**  Then  her  brother^-faugh !  it  maddens  one 
to  think  of  their  baseness !— her  brotbert  whom 
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I.  hir.itrd  and  iippn^nticed,  HiKJinsr  hinimonry  :  lately  drnd,  aflrr  a  Rprios  of  undeserved  mis- 
an.rw.irls  t  >  put  him  into  partnersiiip  with  oM  !  forlum's  and  a  lonjj  and  waslinjr  illness;  and 
.I.«[i  s,  tin-  tlirivinfi  linen-draprr.  He,  indeed,  !  she,  workinjras  hard  as  ever  woman  did  work, 
ill  ii  I  pretnid  ti  deny  that  1  might  be  hi.-* '  to  keep  herself  and  her  family  out  of  the  work- 
....  I'- 1 — !nit,  i;r.int  that  I  were,  what  elaiin  had*!  house — that  Union  to  whose  comforts  my  pre- 
1  .i|'  III  hi-t  charity  mon)  than  any  other  J^larv-  eious  cousin  Anthony  so  ien<lerly  eonsirrnsme. 
li  ^  u  r.  itrli  ?  What  was  I  to  himi  fie  pi- i  Poor  thintpi !  They  may  well  deny  any  know- 
til  :ii".  n«'aven  knew!  hut  what  could  1  |  h»darr»  of  me!  for  they  never  saw  me ;  and  I 
t  .;.'  <i  from  him  1  Oh,  the  smooth-speak  infr,  |  have  had  a  jrood  sample  of  the  slijiht  impres- 
-  it-^piikeu  knavi' !  with  his  pity  and  his  eha- ;  sion  that  benefits  conferred  leave  behind  them  ! 
ritv  !  Hypocrite  in  look  and  word  !  His  tone  '  William  was  only  eighteen  when  I  left  Knj- 
.<  -A-i  ;_H'nil«?  as  if  h»»  had  been  biddinjT  me  ,  land  and  returned  to  Jamaica  after  my  last 
■.■..■Icorn.'  i«i  bed  and  hoard  for  my  whole  life  '  visit.  A  fine,  frank-hearted  lad  he  was!  I 
1  "I !.  What  a  fiwnin«T  |)ar<isite  that  would  |  remember  wishing  to  take  him  with  me.  But 
ii  iY«  liMii  now,  if  I  had  accosted  him  like  a  |  my  poor  sister  would  not  part  with  him.  She  ' 
ri  h  man!  Well!  there  is  some  virtue  in  .  had  married  apiin  after  the  death  of  her  first 
ilux-  r.iiTs,  since  thoy  teach  false  toncrues  to  '  husband,  William's  father,  and  a  wretched  , 
sjM'ik  truth.  Then  came  my  cousin  Anthony,  I  match  she  made;  for  this  8e<»ond  husband' 
wli  sr  daiiirlitiT  I  portioned,  whose  nmaway  nroved  to  be  an  habitual  drunkard,  always 
><>\\  I  clothril  an<l  sent  to  sea.  And  this  An-  i  half-mad  when  intoxicated,  who  broke  out  at 
th«my  i>  now  a  irreat  meal  man — a  rich  miser  ;  last  into  despenite  frenzy,  and,  but  for  my  in- 
wlio  ciMild  buy  up  half  the  country.  What  terposition,  would  have  murdered  the  poor  boy. 
>;.ii.l  he?  Why,  he  was  pwjr  himself — the  I  seem  to  see  the  stnicrgle  now,"  thought  the 
s«'.,nnilrel  ! — nobody  knew  how  poor,  and  had  ,  old  man,  closing  his  eyes;  *»  he  flinjjinjr  him- 
!tti  n  f'»rc( il  to  make  a  rule  to  ijive  nothintr  to  self  upon  William  with  a  table-knife,  and  I 
liriiiars ;  av.  he  called  me  a  be^ijar !  I  miirht  rushing  between  them  just  soon  enough  to  re- 
ir  '  lo  ihe  i'nitm,  ho  said,  that  was  the  fittest  ceive  the  blade  in  my  arm.  !  bear  the  mark 
|il<»''e  for  me.  To  the  Tnion!  the  workhouse !  ,  of  the  wound  still.  The  madman  was  sent  to 
Oil,  t!ie  precious  rascal !  The  son  of  my  fa- !  an  asylum,  and  there  soon  died.  And  my 
t!i<r'-  l>roiher,  hroujrht  up  in  my  father's  house,  poor  sister,  well  off  for  her  station,  could  not  ■ 
— u<.rthaliiiuilred thousand  pounds, an<l  would  part  with  this  only  son.  He  was  a  fine  lad, 
liave  sent  me  to  the  workhouse — me,  his  only  was  William,  spirited  and  generous;  and  when  ;• 
livin«r  kinsman !  Oh, this  world  !  this  worM  !  she  also  died,  he  was  already  attached  to  the  • 
ilii-i  world!  Then — for  I  was  resolved  to  try  girl  whom  he  aflerwanU  married.  I  helped 
tli»  HI  Jill — I  souirht  out  my  old  school-fellow, ,  them  too,  for  I  loved  the  boy ;  I  helped  on  that ' 
Nicliolas    Hume,    the    spendthrift,   whom    !    match,  for  it  was  one  of  sincere  affliction,  and  • 


they  wen»  in  the  way  to  earn  a  handsome  com- 
petence ;   there  must  have  been  some  impru- 1 
dence  or  gn»at  ill  luck,  to  have  reduced  them  > 
to  such  poverty.''     So  ran  the  train  of  the  old  i 


li.iilr.l  in  my  young  days,  when  little  richer 
than  liinisrlf.  and  saved  from  prison  by  payintr 
his  (l(!»is.  What  was  his  gratitude  1  \Vhv, 
h'',  fnfsoc^tli,  h.id  never  heanl  my  name,     ^fi- 

cliael  \i)rris?  Who  was  Michael  Norrisl — '  cripple's  reverie.  "1  never  suspected  it;  he. 
Oil.  tiny  knew  me  well  enough  twenty  years  never  wroU?  to  me,  and  1  engagwl  in  my  own 
aiT",  wIk'ii  I  returned  from  the  West  Indies  a  affairs,  and  with  children  then  of  "my  own. 
ri'-li  man,  liusband  of  a  wealthy  Creole,  mast4'r  j  Well,  1  will  sw  them,  however;  they  are  in 
ot"  l^"l^i>Jhing  plantations,  to  visit  my  early  '  this  field  gleanin?.  So  said  theirneighbour. 
Inwnt-*,  lielp  my  poor  relations — I  found  them  .  Yes!  This  is  the  field!  There  they  arc. 
all  in  ilistnss  some  way  or  other — and  shake  '  I '11  see  them,"  thought  Michael  Norris, 
han«U  with  my  oM  friends.  Nobody  had  for-  "though  it  is  probable  that  they  too  will  know 
li'ttrn  me  then.     But  now  that  I  come  back  a  ,  nothing  of  me."     And,  o]>ening  the  gate,  the 

r.ij::r»l  cripple,  houseless  and  friendless "  !  old  man  limped  slowly  across  the  furrows,  and 

All  I  the  old  man  paused  and  lifteil  his  wretch-  |  began  gathering  the  scattered  ears  of  com  in 
♦  d  hat  trom  his  thin  grey  hairs,  and  passed  his  ^  his  withered  hand. 

tait»  red  handkerchief  over  his  furrowed  brow, !      We  have  said  ihe  fields  although,  after  pass- 
\\  ith  an  air  which  proved  that  he  was  as  much    ing  the  trate  which  admitted  him  between  the  . 
<.p|iri"<-<»'il  by  mental  suffering,  by  indignation, !  two  high  hedges  that  bounded  it  on  the  north- 
ami  .li-jappointment,  as  by  the  sultry  heat  of,  em  side,  the  wide  expanse  from  which  the 
an  \\i-jiist  noon.  wheat  had  just  been  carried,  assumed  the  ap- 

'*  There  are  none  left  now,"  thought  old  pea  ranee  rather  of  a  large  open  ridge  of  arable 
Michael  to  himself,  as,  exhausted  by  his  ve-  land,  bordered  by  the  high  road,  and  termina- 
lieinence,  he  sank  into  a  milder  mood,  "  none  .  ted  by  a  distant  village,  than  of  the  small 
hit  for  nie  to  apply  to  now,  except  the  thre<»  woodt»d  enclosures  so  common  in  the  midland 
orplian  children  of  niy  poor  nephew,  William  counties.  A  pretty  scene  it  was,  as  it  lay 
lics'.ii',  the  cousin  of  these  hard-beartinl  Tol-  beforehim,  bathed  in  the  sunshine,  and  a  lovely 
liri>»s,  and  their  mother;  and  they,  I  fear,  are  group  was  that  to  which  his  attention  was  im- 
I themselves  in  great  want  and  trouble.     He,  i  mediately  directed.     A   pale  joang  woman,- 
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whoso  regular  and  beautiful  features  received  i 
additional  interest  from  her  close  widow^s ' 
cap,  stood  before  him,  holdin<r  a  fine  infant  in  ! 
her  arms;*  a  very  pretty  girl  of  twelve  or  thir-j 
teen  was  flourishing  a  tuft  of  wheat-ears  before 
the  baby^s  eyes,  smiling  herself  at  the  smile  : 
she  excited,  while  her  little  brother  clung  to  | 
the  inother*s  pc>tticoat  in  momentary  fear  of 
two  high-fed  dogs,  attending  a  gentleman  and 
lady  riding  slowly  along  the  road. 

Tlie  poor  cripple  drew  back  and  sat  down 
under  a  clump  of  maple  and  hawthorn,  gay  i 
with  the  purple  wild  veit(^i,  the  white  bind-  i 
weed,  and  the  pretty  clematis,  known  by  the  ' 
still  prtttier  name  of  "the  traveller's  joy;", 
wiiilst  the  riding  party  called  off  their  dogs,  j 
spoke  graciously  to  the  child  and  his  mother,  i 
and  passed  slowly  out  of  sight.  As  they  left  j 
hrr,  Mrs.  Leslie,  for  she  it  was,  approached 
the  old  man,  to  replace  her  infant  in  his  cradle,  , 
niched  under  the  fragrant  shade  of  some  over-  i 
hanging  hazel-stems  just  beside  his  rude  seat.  : 
Struck  by  the  evidence  of  poverty,  sickness, ' 
and  sorrow  afforded  by  his  tattered  apparel  and 
his  wrinkled  yet  venerable  countenance,  she  . 
took  up  a  pitcher  which  stood  by  the  cradle, . 
and,  with  the  kindness  which  the  very  poor  so  i 
ofum  sIjow  to  each  other,  and  a  remark  upon  \ 
the  heat  of  the  day,  offered  him  a  small  cup- 1 
full  of  the  milk  which  formed  the  contents  of: 
the  jug.  He  took  it  with  a  trembling  hand,  | 
and  thanked  her  with  an  emotion  which  our ' 
readers  will  comprehend,  but  which  at  once 
surprised  and  interested  its  object. 

**  Your  name  is  Leslie  T'  asked  he,  as,  after  I 
returning  the  cup  with  thanks  and  blessings,  | 
he  made  room  for  her  beside  him  on  the  thymy  J 
bank.  | 

*'  Your  name  is  Leslie  V 

"  Margaret  Leslie.     It  is  so." 

"  The  wife  of  William  Leslie !' 

**  His  widow.  Ah,  me !  his  widow  !"  re- 
plied she  with  a  sigh.  "The  widowed  mo- 
ther of  those  children.  Michael,"  added  she,  '■ 
as  the  boy  came  near  them,  "take  some  milk  ■ 
yoursclt',  and  carry  a  cupful  to  your  sister,  and 
bring  what  wheat-ears  she  and  you  have  g;ith- 
ered  to  my  little  heap." 

"Michael!"   echoed  the  old  man,   "your 
husband's  name  was  William !     How  came  i 
you  to  call  his  son  Michael  ?     But  the  name 
belongs  to  your  family  perhaps ; — your  father, 
or  some  favourite  brother  1" 

"No,"   replied  the  widow,  "it  was  for  a 
different  reason.     A  very  dear  kinsman  of  my 
husband's   bore  that  name,  and  in  token  of 
love  and  gratitude  to  him,  and  in  fulfilment  of  ^ 
an  old  promise,  so  our  only  son  was  chris- . 
lened."  j 

"I  remember," — muttered  the  cripple  to 
himself, — **  I  remember  William  said  that  his 
first  boy  should  bear  my  name,  and  I  think  he 
wrote  to  that  effect  after  the  child  was  born ; 
but  the  letter  must  have  arrive.l  at  that  time  of 
misery.**    Then  rousing  himself,  and  turning  . 


to  the  gentle  creature  whom  a  feeling  of  un- 
usual interest  still  detained  at  his  side,  he 
add»?d  aloud,  "  I  do  remember  now,  that  Wil- 
liam Leslie  had  an  uncle  called  Michael  Nor- 
ris,  but  what  peculiar  cause  of  gratitude " 

"  What  cause !"   interrupted  Mrs.  Leslie ; 
"a   thousand   causes;   from  a  mere   infant, 
when  1  have  heard  my  husband  say  that  he 
g;ive  him  the  first  shilling  he  ever  possossed, — 
that  kind  uncle,  absent  or  present,  was  his 
goo<l  genius.     He  insisted  upon  his  being  sent 
to  Belford  school ;   paid  himself  fur  masters 
whom  his  guurdians  thought  superfluous;  res- 
cued him  from  the  frantic  frenzy  of  his  step- 
father; saved  his  life  at  the  most  imminent 
peril  of  his  own  from  the  furious  assaults  of 
that  wretched   madman;   placed   him  in  the 
paper-mill,  which,  but  for  the  rash  specula- 
tions of  his  partner,  would   have   been  not 
mertdy  a  comfortable  income  for  himself,  but. 
an  ailluent  provision  for  his  faniily ;  and,  last! 
and  dearest  kindness,  when  William,  with  bis 
characteristic  generosity,  loved  a  poor  girl,  the, 
portionless  orphan  of  a  naval  officer,  when  i»- 
terested  connexions  and  officious  friends  all| 
opposed  the  union, did  not  he,  from  across  the, 
wide  ocean,  send  himself  not  merely  his  ajn: 
probation  of  the  destined  marriage,  but  a  por-; 
tion   for  the  destitute  bride  1    1   never  saw , 
him,"   continued  Mrs.  Leslie  in  a  lower  tone 
than  that  which  had  bten  dictated  by  her  en- 
thusiastic recollection  of  her  benefactor's  good- 
ness ;  "  but  nitrht  and  morning  I  have  prayed 
for  him,  and  night  and  mornmg  do  my  poor 
children  join  in  those  prayers;  and  mv  dear 
husband  amongst  his  latest  words ^*' 

"  Did  he  too  pray  for  the  uncle  who  seemed 
to  have  forgotten  him  1"  asked  the  old  man, 
his  voice  half  stifled  with  emotion.     *^  Look, 
Margaret,"  added  he,  stripping  up  his  sleeve, , 
and  showing  a  deep  scar  extending  diagonally 
across  his  left  arm ;  "  this  scar  was  receiTed 
from   the  knife  with  which   his  furious  and 
frantic  stepfather  was  pursuing  William  Les-^ 
lie.     I  am  Michael  Norris.     You  will  notdit-' 
dain  to  acknowledge  the  cripple  who  comes  to; 
your  door  hungry  and  ragged.     Here  .too," 
said  he,  taking  from  his  pocket  a  bundle  of 
papers,  "  are  characters  that  you  well  know.** 

Fearfully  yet  joyfully  the  warm-hearted  and  I 
grateful  Margaret  returned  the  embraces  of  her  j 
venerable  kinsman,  presented  her  three  ehiU-; 
ren  to  him  one  by  one,  and  rt^plied  to  his  que*- 1 
tions  as  to  their  change  of  circumstances.        ' 

It  needed  few  words  to  tell  the  story.  N<yj 
thing  is  more  rapid  than  a  descenL  TherolW: 
ing  of  a  stone  down  hill  is  a  true  type  of  ftllinf ' 
fortune.  Taking  advantage  of  a  long  illness. 
\iith  which  William  Leslie  was  afflicted,  Imj 
partner  engaged  in  desperate  speculations., 
They  failed.  The  rash  speculator  absconded, , 
and  William  remained,  a  bankrupt  without, 
friend  or  resource.  Honest  to  the  last,  hit  wife 
n^sigrned  her  small  settlement  to  tatisff  the 
creditors.    His  debts  being  paid,  ha  baa  triad  i 
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of  those  purep-pToud  kindred  who  ** 
and  poor  Mar^ar*n'8  tears  liill  fiist,  *M)uiel>r, 
I  to  be  ihi^re,  (lear  uncle  I  1  will  go  of  BtAf 
as  yoo  direct  ?" 

'*i5o,   Margaret!     Go,  and   fear  nothing. 

Gather  up  your  treuaurea ;  the  jug,  who!!!t»  jre* 

nfirousdrau^rht  was  the  sweetest  leverquafWj 

the  Avheai-eara;  and  the  cradle  with  its  crow- 

injj  hjibe,^hles3ing8  on  its  dear  face!     Qo 

*  boldly.     I  will  not  shame  you  by  these  \m- 

fteemly  n\^;  hat  will  rest  awhile  under  the 

I    friendly  shade  of  the  haxeU  while  you  return 

I  I  home  and  prepare  for  the  procession.     Be  sun* 

'  that  you  fail  not.     We  shall  meet  a^insooni 

I  dear  ones*     For  the  present,  farewell/* 

I      And  Bomelhing^  there  was  about  theohl  man, 

i  ra^^ed,  sick,  and  Inme  as  he  wa9,  that  Marg^a- 

!  ret  found  It  impossible  to  disobey,     J^o,  heart- 

i    ened  op,  she  knew  not  why,  (for  many  have 

felt,  without  beinj^  able  lo  jfive  the  feeling  its 

true  name*  the  mingled  power  of  sympathy  and 

appreciation  tocomtbrl  and  to  cheer,J  ishe  called 

about  her  herblootningehihiren  and  departed ; 

Annie  nnd  herself  hearing  the  erndlc  between 

them,  and  the  boy  laden  with  the  gleanings  of 

the  d^ty. 

The  setting  sun  gleamed  brightly  between 
the  noble  elms  that  formed  the  beautiful  ave- 
nue irj  Corslan  Hull,  gihltng  the  rugged 
branches  and  turning  into  pendent  emeralds 
tb«  leaves  of  iht*  branches  which,  aeross  the 
wide  carriage-road,  met  and  interleaved  in  a 
lengthened  archway  that  might  well  have  sug- 
gwHted  the  rich  intricacies  of  a  cathednil  aisle 
in  the  [iroude*?!  days  of  Gothic  architecture. 
The  village  bells  pealed  amain,  horses  pranced, 
f!ng«  wared,  the  children  of  the  parish  schools 
strewed  the  gaudy  flowers  of  early  autumn ; 
and  as  the  carriage  of  the  new  lord  of  the  ma- 
rolled  between  the  ivied  lodges  to  the  grey 
Hall,  a  quaint  irregular  structure  of  Etiza- 
li*s  or  James's  days,  with  a  lame  peacock 
tunning  himself  on  the  stone  balustrade,  a 
large  old  English  spaniel  barking  on  the  steps, 
and  the  tenants  in  their  holiday  apparel  grouped 
nround  the  porch,  an  artist,  whether  painter  or 
poet,  might  have  envied  the  accident  which 
produced  an  arrangement  so  felicitously  piciU' 
resque* 

Something  of  thta  feeling,  however  unper- 
eeivedor  nngnessed  by  herself,  mingled  with 
lite  nttmrnl  emotions  of  curiosity  and  interest 
tn  oiir  fri"'  ^  ^^--Tirei's  bosom,  as,  standing 
humbly  en  her  two  elder  cliildren, 

with  her  i .,.  aor  arms,  under  a  large  syca- 
more, she  gazed  around  upon  the  scene,  and 
perceived,  gsiily  ndorn<Ml  in  the  extreme  of  the 
country  fashion,  the  rival  candidate  for  her  be- 
loved cottage — the  buxom  landlady  of  the  Red 
Lion,  surrounded  by  the  unfriendly  kindred  of 
h«r  late  husband.  Neither  AJargaret  nor  her 
William  had  ever  applied  for  a&sistance  to 
Ihesr  people,  and  yet  she  knew  instinctively 
that  some  from  pride  and  some  from  shame  felt 
ailent  reproach  of  her  unassisted  poverty 


and  her  blameless  titV* — that  all  wUhod  hiftfii 
seuce,  and  would  CDiitrihute  is  f±r  nm  in  tiiin 

lay  to  turn  i^^r  fron,   1,.  r  finnu^  ;  ^rid   Iq  •pit*  of 

the  enc<  ia*ly  known 

kinsfuaij  rboattoiak 

wnthin  her  as  the  door  uf  Uit^  c^rrtagp  WM 
thrown  open.  An  elderly  g^nilf^««ii,  wmf 
neatly  dresiied,bui  pallid,  cm  V  1  Imbb^ 

ivas  assisted  by  his  servant-  rphom 

Btepii  that  led  to  the  pr>n*h.     tlaviu^  i 
them  with  some  diOiculiyt  he  tumrd  ri 
took  ofl*  his  hat,  bowed  with  ■    .  •*  imilt 

to  the  assembly,  and   then  •«  if  la 

search  of  some  one  whom  he  «  v^ . ..  .^^  la  aet. 

The  elli^ct  of  this  apparition  wa«  a  siKI  of 
surprise  and  horror  from  the  pi»rtlv  Ixndl^dy, 
seldom  equalled  on  the  suigc  or  '  ^f- 

ther  the  haberdasher,  who  had  jus'  ed 

his  hat  preparatory  to  leading  ibe 
cheer,  let  it  fall  in  ilismay,  looking  tho 
which  hh  habitual  hypocrisy  acarce  t«[ 
cousin  Anthony,  the  rich  miserable 
smothered  a  groan ;  and  Nicholas  HaiMv  it 
spile  of  his  consummate  impndcnoc,  fMf 
stole  away. 

What  in  the  meanwhile  did  our  ffiefi4#  !■ 
their  humble  nook  under  the  *^-  •"-    - 
lie  Michael  danced  for  joy ;  A 
hands;   and  poor  Margaret  \ 
lime  dull  ng  the  last  six  houn. ' 
tears,  this  time,  however,  of  ^ 

'*  Mrs.  Leslie !    Margaret !  my  d««f 
cried  Michael,  or  as  we  may  now  cmll 
Mr.  Norrts,  advancing  to  meet  her;  **  to  f9$ 
alone  of  all  my  relations  now  living  d«  1  impi 
any  account  of  my  motives  for  contlnfl  ^■"**gp* 
you  as  1  have  done  to-day.     Wttb  &e  PMtrf 
my  kindred  I  have  done  for  ever.     Bal  I  wSm^ 
owe  some  explanation  to  my  t«u4U}la  tikd  fiilttii| 
neighbours.     You  all  know  that  I  laA  fW 
land  about  fifly  yeara  ago,  a  poor  and  &tao3> 
le^  lad«     I  returned  nearly  thirlj  j«m  wAtf* 
warda,  with  riches  honestly  obisiaed»  tb#kappj ' 
hasband  of  a  wealthy  and  e^r<  lltMit  w^mtk 
and  the  father  of  four  hop  -ca.    1| 


came  to  Corston;   found  in}  ^, 

indigent,  some  comfortably  aitujiied  |  did 
good  I  coald  amongst  them,  and  wetxl  In 
Jamaica,  with  the  view  at  some  liiliire  day  it 
placing  my  aoQR  at  the  head  ofoij  [iliiilslii 
in  that  island,  and  coming  hoiiM  ta  dia  m  Bf 
native  Tillage.     A  hurricane  p«Med  «vtr  Ibt  | 
estate  where  I  lived,  destroying  Ajf  d«db[L[ 
my  wife,  my  children,  and   alnost  MMb 
For  many  years  1  was  dead  14»  l)ie  world «  l>U  I 
care  had  been  taken  of  the  lar^w  prop^ty  tJiat 
remained  to  me,  aixt  uIh  lu  hy  God*s  OMS^* 
I  was  restored  to  I  >ul  at»d  bodUji  l' 

found  myself  rich  v  ur  as  mon^ywi' 

concerned — richer  than  ever;  btalin  tlielilMMd 
charities  »of  life  most  poor— «  eHUdlf«P|  dii^ 
late,  bereaved  old  man»  I  knew  that  a  riiirt 
had  gone  abroad  that  1  waf»  ruioed  by  the  wm* 
ricane,  and  resolved  to  provn  ||i#  f«laliMii|.I 
had  \efX  in  England,  by  coming 


W  anairtifed  w«ll.    Aiid   *  kIi  lupn)  i 

liece,  1  Mpd  not t«U  von  tbd  i,.^..,k  .. 

It  yanrn;  but  for  tiit  Moooi  timt  to 
ntfwIC  upon  your  cbihiy.    You  v 

n*  MiiaM  I  tkftppen  to  be  rich  }    tug   • 

btva  tkw  hsart  lo  do  m*     Yon  j  c^es:^ 

r  your  promiM  that  we  sboold  I  nix  > 

Kikd  coma  wiik  thoiiediimr  child-   hii»  n 
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and  hazel,  now  risintr  into  a  stoop  hank  crowned 

by  a  jriant  o.ik  llinf(infj  its  !»road  arms  across 

Iho  watJTS,  tho  rotlootion  of  its  ricli  indintod 

foliage  hroken  hy  the  froqiiont  drop])inir  of  a 

smooth  acorn  fmm  its  dimpled  cup;  nowslop- 

incrgontly  down  into  a  verdant  hay  i?namoIled 

!  with  flowers  of  all  hues,  the  intensely  blue 

I  forcret-mo-not  half  hidden  under  the  lijrht  yel- 

I  low   clusters    of   the   cross-leaved    hfdstraw, 

while  the  purple  spikes  of  the  willow-herb 

waved  arniilst  the  jrolden chalices  of  the  loose- 

'  strife,  and  lariro  patches  of  the  feathery  mea- 

]  dow-.sw(»et,  the  lu.'liotrcipo  of  the  fulds,  spread 

'  its  almond-like  fratrrance  and  its  pale  and  ftva- 

ihery  beauty  to  the  very  centr*'  of  the  stream, 

overhanjrinijr  the  snowy  blossoms  of  the  wator- 

I  lily  as  they  rose  from  their  deep-«rreen  leaves, 

.  and  mintrlinir  with  the  most  remarkable  of  the 

!  many  sedaes  that  border  our  Kn<jrlish  streams, 

I  whose  llowiTS  placed  so  retrularly  on  eith<'r 

!  aide  of  their  tall  stalks,  resemble  balls  of  ebony 

•thickly  set  with  ivory  spikes,     ('ertainly,  of 

,  all   possible  mi;thods  of  dividinor  or  uniting 

;  persons  and  property,  this  brijrht  anil  cheerful 

j  stream  seemed  the  most  propitious  to  s^>cial 

I  intercourse,  as  William  and  Lucy  found  hy 

experience. 

•  The  grreen  in  front  of  the  school-house  formed 
;  a  commodious  natural  play-ground  for  thechild- 
■  ren,  sufficiently  near  for  safety,  and  yet  wide 
j  enoujjh  for  all  their  sports,  the  noble  gr-Aima  of 
I  cricket  included ;  so  that  those  sharp  little 
I  eyes  which  love  so  dearly  to  pry  into  the 
i  weaknesses  of  their  elders,  especially  when 
those  elders  assume  the  double  relation  of  ex- 
I  ample  and  preceptor,  were,  durintrthe  intervals 
of  tuition,  happily  enprji^ed  elsewhere ;  and 
really  nobody,  except  perhaps  a  lover,  would 
believe  how  attentive  William  Marshall  be- 
came to  the  cow  which  was  tethered  in  the 
orchard,  how  punctual  in  eullincr  himself  all 
the  I'm  it  and  v»»srot;ibles  needed  from  the  ufi^r- 
den,  how  assiduous,  above  all,  in  waterincT  his 
mother's  little  ilower-plot  sloping  down  to  the 
stream :  whilst  on  her  part  it  was  at  least 
equally  remarkable  how  often  Lucy  Wilmot 
found  eausi'  to  fill  her  pail  at  the  brook,  or  to 
feed  the  ducks,  jre«'se,  chickens,  and  turkeys, 
which  she  had  dislodjrt«tl  from  their  old  home, 
the  farm-yard,  to  establish  by  the  water-side. 
Never  were  poultry  so  zealously  looked  after. 
It  happened  to  he  a  dry  summer;  and  it  stands 
upon  record  at  the  IJrook  Farm  that  Lucy  vol- 
unteered to  fetch  all  the  water  wanted  t'or  do- 
mestic u.<e  by  the  whole  family.  '*To  be 
sure,''  as  her  sisters  would  lauirhintrly  observe, 
"they  had  sometimes  to  wait  t'nr  it,  especially 
if  it  wens  t.uvards  dinner  time,  or  before  break- 
fast, or  after  school  broke  up.''  And  then 
Lucy  would  blush,  and  d«'clart'  that  she  would  i 
never  ufo  near  the  j>lace  atrain ;  and  then,  hy  j 
way  of  kiepinir  h«r  word,  she  would  take  up  ; 
her  little  haskrt  of  barley,  and  run  across  the  j 
meadow  to  feed  her  cliick»'ns. 

Halcyon  days  woie  these.     What  a  charm-  ; 


ing  spot  for  a  rural  flirtation  was  that  mirror*  i 
like  stream  !    W'hat  tender  words  floated  acrofts  j 
it  I     What  smiles  and  blushes  looked  brightly } 
down  into  the  bright  waters!     And  of  howj 
many  of  the  small  gifts,  the  graceful  homages  j 
in  which  love  delights,  was  that  clear  brook] 
the  witness !     From  the  earliest  vlblet  to  the 
latest  rose,  from  the  flrst  blushing  cherry  to 
the  Katherine  pear,  rich  and  ruddy  as  Lucy's 
own  round  healthful  cheek,  not  an  oflferiDg 
escaped  the  assiduity  of  the  devoted   lover.. 
Halcyon  days  were  these  to  our  friend  Wil-j 
liam,  when  an  aliliction  befel  him  in  tlic  very 
scene  of  his  happiness — a  shadow  Ml  across 
the  sunshine  of  his  love,  so  hideous  and  gloomy : 
as  to  darken  his  whole  future  prospects,  to  I 
sadden  and  embitter  his  very  life.     Like  many  j 
other  swift  and  sudden  poisons,  noUiing  could 
he  more  innocent  in  appearance  than  this  ioi- ; 
plement  of  mischief,  which  wore  the  quiet  and  i 
unotfending  form  of  an  unopened  letter. 

Hovering  one  day  by  the  side  of  the  stream, 
waiting  with  a  basket  of  filberts,  **  brown  as 
the  squirrel  whose  teeth  crack  them/^  as  Flet- 
cher has  it — filberts  firm,  juicy,  and  fragrant. 
the  first  of  the  season — waiting  until  the  close 
of  evening  should  bring  his  Lucy  to  tend  the 
poultry  under  the  great  oak  —  he  saw  a  letter 
on  the  grass,  and  springing  from  bank  to  bank 
on  a  spot  a  little  higher  up,  where  the  bnxA 
was  suificiently  narrow  to  admit  of  this  sort  of 
lover's  leap,  he  stooped  for  the  paper,  suspect* 
ing,  sooth  to  say,  that  it  might  be  some  bille^ 
doux  of  his  own,  with  the  design  of  returning  | 
it  to  the  fair  owner.  His  it  was  not.  On  the  | 
contrary,  the  epistle  was  sealed  with  a  pretty  I 
device  of  doves  drinking  from  the  same  shal-j 
low  bowl — an  imitation  of  the  exquisite  doves 
of  the  Vatican — which  he  himself  had  given  to 
Lucy,  his  first  pledge  of  love,  and  directed  in 
her  well-known  hand  to 

Mr.  WiLLATTS, 

at  the  Bed  Boof^ 

Brittol  Street^ 
Be^ori. 

Well  did  William  Marshall  know  this  Mr.j 
W  illats !  Well  did  he  know  and  heartily  did  < 
he  despise  this  dandy  of  the  Red  Boot,  who— 
slim,  civil,  and  simpering,  all  rings  and  chaioi, 
smirks  and  grimaces,  curls  and  essences- 
skipped  about  in  his  second-hand  coucombiy, 
as  if  the  vending  of  earthly  boots  and  shoes 
were  too  gross  for  so  ethereal  a  persooaoe,  and 
(jlass-slipper  maker  to  Cinderella  werenis  fit- 
ting designation!  William  always  had  dis- 
liked him,  in  virtue  of  the  strong  antipathy 
which  opposite  holds  to  opposite;  and  now  to 
see  a  letter  to  him  directed  by  Luct*— his 
Lucy, — sealed  too  with  that  seal !  ^*bat  she 
would  explain  it!  of  course  she  would!  she; 
must,  she  should  explain  what  niotire  she. 
could  have  for  writing  to  such  a  creature  as' 
that,  after  confessing  her  lore  for  him,  after  all  i 
had  been  arranged  between  her  father  mod  hiB-j 
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Retf,  and  evrrythintr  was  prepared  for  their 
inarriairc  boforn  tho  ensuint^  (Christmas.  He 
had  a  riijlit  to  demand  an  explanation,  and 
ou<rht  not  to  he  content  with  anything  short  of 
th<'  most  ample  and  satisfactory  account  of  the 
wholo  mattrr." 

Just  as  he  had  worked  himself  up  to  the 
vory  flimax  of  anajry  suspicion,  his  fair  mis- 
tress, with  UvT  eyes  c;i8tdown  upon  the  grass, 
fvidf'ntl y  in  search  of  the  lost  letter,  advanced 
slowly  toward'^  the  spot.  She  startfid  when 
shi'  «;nv  him,  and  when  he  pri'sented  the  epistle, 
with  a  irrtM'tincr  in  the  true  spirit  of  the  above 
solil(Mjiiy,  ill  uhich  a  stern  and  peremptory 
d(>man(l  for  explanation  was  min(rle<i  with  an 
ironical  and  contemptuous con^tulation  upon 
the  rorrespondenl  whom  sh**  had  chosen,  her 
answrr,  hftwocn  confusion  at  the  discovery, 
indii^iiation  at  the  jealousy  «o  openly  avowed, 
and  a^itonishrm.'nt  at  the  hi<^h  tone  taken  by 
on<'  who  had  hitherto  shown  nothing  but  the 
jjcntlcst  tf-nderness,  displayed  so  much  dis- 
phasiiff,  vexation,  and  embarrassment,  that 
the  ili.ilnfTue  j^rew  rapidly  into  a  quarrel,  and 
endrd  in  a  f«>rmal  separation  between  the  lovers. 
K:w*h  party  returned  home  angry  and  grieved. 
William  most  angry,  if  we  may  judge  from 
his  si-ndinir  the  unlucky  filberts,  basket  and 
all,  tloatint;  down  the  stream;  Lucy  most 
grieved,  if  the  crumpled  letter  and  defaced  ad- 
dress, so  nearly  washed  out  by  her  tears  that 
it  re<niired  all  the  skill  and  experience  of  the 
Ht  Iford  postTuaster  to  decipher  the  legend,  may 
be  acecpti'd  as  evidence. 

In  «;pii»\  however,  of  this  token  of  her  fond 
relrntiiiLN  the  first  tidings  that  William  Mar- 
shall hiMfd  f»t*  liU^'v  wen*  that  she  had  gone  on 
a  visit  to  her  grni-mother  twenty  miles  otf. 
William,  on  his  part,  staid  at  home  instructing 
his  piipiU  as  well  as  he  could.  In  spite  of 
lovers' ijuarrels  the  work  of  the  world  goes  on. 
To  l)e  sun'  the  poor  boys  wondered  why  their 
mastt  r,  usually  so  ev^n-tempered,  was  so  dif- 
ficult to  satisfy;  and  his  fona  mother  could  not 
conipr'h'Mid  why,  when  she  spoke  to  him,  her 
son,  always  «o  mindful  of  his  only  remaining 
nan-nt,  answerH  at  cross  purposes.  But 
\Villi:»ni,  although  a  lover,  was  a  strong- 
minded  man;  and  before  a  week  had  e1aps4*d 
he  Uv]  discovered  his  own  infirmity,  and  had 
detennin-  1  to  correct  it.  Accordingly  h** 
opened  liis  <lesk,  took  out  the  map  of  an  estate 
which  he  had  just  finished  measuring  before 
the  unlueky  adventure  of  the  hero  of  the  Red 
Hoot,  aii'l  h  ivir).r  compared  his  own  mensura- 
ti'>n  ot'  thr  .litr»'p^nt  fields  with  the  estimated 
ext'Mit.  ail  I  ••onij>let«»d  the  necessary  calrula- 
ti'in-i,  \\-m\  yi<\  H'lapsed  into  a  reverie  when  th*» 
int  rruptinn  occurred  which  formed  the  com- 
n.('i;c»vn''nt  of  our  little  story. 

'I'ap  I  t  ip  !  tap  !  soundtxl  onee  aaain.  and 
lhi>  titnc  a  little  impatiently.    Tap!  tap!  tap! 

"  Ah,  my  'jo.ul  cousin  Kate!"  said  William, 
at  ]:\<t  .nl'.nittini;  t!ie  poor  damsel,  who  had 
waited  this  unnierciful  while  at  the  door,  of 


which  detention  our  lover  had,  one  hardly 
knows  how,  a  glimmering  consciousness;  **  1 
hope  you  have  not  been  long  detained  !  Why 
dia  not  you  knock  louder  1  Do  you  want  my 
mother  1  No ;  or  you  would  not  have  come  to 
the  door  of  my  little  room.  You  want  me, 
Kate,  1  see.  So  tell  ine  at  once  what  1  can  do 
for  you." 

And  smiling,  blushing,  hesitating,  Kate  con- 
fessed **that  she  did  want  her  cousin  William; 
that  she  had  a  letter — "  (William  sUrU>d  and 
winced  at  the  very  sound)  ''a  letter  to  write; 
and  she  was  such  a  poor  scholar,  and  the  friend 
,  who  used  to  write  her  letters  was  away ;  so 
I  she  had  come  to  trouble  cousin  William." 

"  No  trouble  at  all,  dear  Kate !"  replied 
William,  recovering  from  his  confusion,  and 
too  much  occupied  with  the  recolh^rtions 
awakened  by  the  very  name  of  a  letter  tq  ob- 
serve the  embarrassment  of  his  pretty  visiter; 
**  no  trouble  at  all.  Here  is  my  paper  ready. 
Now  begin.     Is  it  to  your  brother  in  London  1" 

**  Oh  no !"  replied  the  blushing  damsel ; 
**not  to  my  brother;  to— a  friend." 

**  Very  well !"  said  William.  "The  days 
draw  in  so  fast  that  it  will  soon  be  dark.  Be- 
gin, dear  Kate !" 

And  afler  a  little  hesitation,  and  playing 
with  a  folded  letter  that  she  held  in  her  hand, 
Kate,  in  a  very  low,  hesitating  voice,  began  to 
dictate :  "  Dear  Francis — " 

**  Dear  Frances,"  echoed  her  amanuensis, 
unsuspectingly,  in  a  still  lower  tone;  then 
pausing,  and  looking  up  as  expecting  her  to 
proc»?ca. 

**  Stop  I"  said  Kate ;  "  only  that  it  is  wrong 
to  give  you  the  trouble  to  begin  again  —  but 
that  sounds  so  formal !" 

**  I  think  it  does,"  replied  William,  dashing 
his  pen  rapidly  through  the  words;  *^and  the 
abbreviation  is  so  pretty  too.  There,"  con- 
tinued he ;  **  Dear  t  anny !  that  sounds  as  well 
again !" 

"  F'anny !"  exclaimed  Kate,  half  laughing 
in  the  midst  of  her  blushes.  **  Fanny,  iudeetl  \ 
Why  cousin  William !" 

And  cousin  William,  awaking  immediitely 
to  the  perception  of  the  true  state  of  the  case, 
dashed  out  the  second  beginning  as  rapidly  as 
he  had  done  the  first,  and  laughing  with  a  very 
good  grace  at  his  own  stupidity,  wrote  this 
time  in  full  assurance  of  being  right, — 

"Dear  Frank!" 

"  Fanny,  forsooth !"  repeated  Kale,  still 
laughing. 

**  Well,  but  Kate,  remember  that  I  had  never 
heard  of  this  friend  of  yours.  To  be  sure,  it 
was  very,  very  stupid.  But  now  shall  we 
go  on  with  the  letter  1  or  may  1  ask  w  ho  this 
Vrank " 

*'  Fanny,"  interposed  Kate,  archly. 

"Well!  who  this  Francis  isl  Does  my 
good  aunt  know,  dear  Kate !  or " 

"  Oh  yes,  dear  William  !  mother  knows,  and 
father  koowt,  and  both  like  him  so  much !    It 
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has  been  kept  a  secret  till  now,  because  his 
friends  are  so  much  better  to  do  in  the  world 
than  mine;  for  he  is  a  tradesman,  William, 
groingr  into  partnership  with  his  late  master; 
they  are  so  much  richer  and  grander  than  fa- 
ther, that  we  thought  they  might  not  like  their 
eldest  son  to  marry  a  poor  working-jrirl.  But 
he  said  they  would  only  look  to  good  charac- 
ter, and  so  they  say  in  this  letter,  and  they 
have  consented ;  and  he  told  them,  how  you. 
my  own  cousin,  had  got  on  by  your  jjood  con- 
duct, William,  and  how  proud  he  was  of  know- 
ing you "' 

**  "I  know  him,  then  !"  intenupted  William, 
with  pleased  curiosity. 

**Yes,  to  be  sure!  Don't  you  remember 
our  all  drinking  tea  together  at  Farmer  Wil- 
latt's  last  Sunday  was  three  weeks?  Lucy 
knew  it  all  along." 

"Frank!  Frank  W^illatts  1"  inquired  Wil- 
liam eagerly.  "Was  it  for  you,  then,  that 
Lucy  wrote  that  letter?" 

"To  be  sure  she  did.  And  were  you  jeal- 
ous of  her,  William  1  And  was  that  why  she 
went  avi'ay  1  Oh,  AVilliam !  William !  to  be 
je^ilous  of  dear,  good  Lucy,  because  she  kept 
my  secn't!     Oh  !  cousin  "\Villiam!" 

But  William  was  too  happy  to  be  very  peni- 
tent, and  Kate  was  too  pleased  and  too  ousy 
to  dilate  upon  his  offences.  She  had  her  letter 
to  dictate,  and,  with  a  little  help  from  her  will- 
ing amanuensis,  a  very  pretty  letter  it  was  ; 
and  so  completely  in  charity  with  all  the  world, 
especially  with  the  Franks  of  the  world,  was 
this  amanuensis,  that,  before  he  had  finished 
Kate's  epistle,  he  had  written  himself  into  such 
feelings  of  good-will  towards  her  correspondent 
as  to  add  a  most  friendly  and  cousinly  postp 
script  on  his  own  account. 

What  were  the  contents  of  the  far  more  ar- 
dent and  eloquent  letter  which  William  Mar- 
shall afterwards  wrote,  and  whether  he  did  or 
did  not  obtain  his  mistress's  pardon  for  his 
jealousy,  and  its  fruits,  we  leave  to  the  imagi- 
nation of  our  fair  readers.  We,  for  our  part, 
knowiniT  t!ie  clemency  of  the  sex,  incline  to 
think  that  he  did. 


HOP    GATHERING. 

I  DO  not  know  whether  in  the  list  of  organs 
which  fijjure  upon  the  skull-maps  in  the  sys- 
tem of  Doctors  Gall  and  Spurahoim,  there  be 
any  which  being  translated  (for  of  a  verity  the 
languacre  of  phn'nolocry  needs  translation) 
would  indicate  a  fondness  for  animals.  Most 
assuredly,  if  no  such  propensity  be  therein 
marked,  it  is  an  important  omission,  and  should 
be  supplied  forthwith;  for  that  such  an  indica- 
tion does  exist  most  strongly  in  numberless 
individuals  of  both  sexes,  and  is  oAcn  devel- 


oped under  the  most  extnordiBuy  diMivi». 
tages,  is  as  certain  lad  hi  note  fijaqoflat  ikm ' 
the  powers  of  music  and  painluiff,  in  IsofH^  • 
and  in  calculation*  the  Moiwls,  the  Coiwpfii^ 


the  admirable  Ciichtoat,  and  Aakmemmhoftt' 
those  wonders  of  learning,  of  aeioDeo*  ni  if 
art,  who^  live*  crowd  oor  bioffimpliieal  ib- 
tionaries,  and  whote  heads  (ae  limBded  deaa 
in  books  and  portrmits)  fiwm  Ibe  trioiBph  of  At 
phrenologist.  Separate  troiD  the  fondima  fv 
animals  generally,  and  more  diotiecliT*  ail 
engrossing  perhaps  than  anjr  other  aptcim  if 
that  very  engroeaiiig  propenaity,  ie  the  pSMS 
for  birds.  Boya  are  liable  to  it  ea  a  clMi; 
and  so  they  say  is  that  parueular  oider  of  i» 
gle  women  uneallantly  ttiiiaad  old  naida.  k 
prevails  a  ofood  deal  in  certaia  caUiagp^itikij 
among  sedentarv  artisans,  socsh  t 
shoemakers,  and  hair-dreessrs  in 
towns.  A  barber  in  Belibfd  Regia  isi 
the  most  eminent  fenciera  of  the  { 
and  wins  all  the  prises  al  eanary-ehows  fv 
twenty  miles  round.  Also  the  taste  is  spits 
run  in  families,  descending  from  fiuhcr  to  sa 
through  many  generations.     Oars,  for  ia- 


birds ;  and  his  brother,  my  ffiand-oBels,  iscfw , 
now  remembered  aa  the  fivst  impotterif  Asi 
nightingale  into  Nortbrnnberfond.  He  fcal| 
two  in  cages  which  he  kept  tor  aavsial  ] 
to  the  unspeakable  delight  of  the  i 
hood,  who  used  to  crowd  itamd  his  I 
door  to  listen  to  tiieir  matehleaa  wM 
the  few  celebrated  things  in  the  worid  vhiib 
thoroughly  deserves  its  lepotatioB.  My  4mt 
father  is  no  degenerate  deseeadaat  of  hishii^ 
loving  progenitors.  It  wssbntthe  oChsralgll 
that  he  was  telling  me  under  what  dicasNti^ 
ces  he  first  went  to  the  plsy.  When  a  liiris 
boy  at  a  preparatory  achool  at  Heshaat,  • 
strolling  company  visited  the  town, 
about  to  get  op  «The  Padloek,*  lec 
I  suppose,  by  the  fewneas  of  the 
and  in  great  distress  for  a  bsUllBeh,  a 
essential  to  Leonora^a  aongf— 


"  Say.  little,  foolish,  flutteriiw  tfaiqc* 
Whither,  ah !  whither  wovud  yoa  vriai 
Your  airy  flight  !*' 

the  manamr,  havinfi^  beard  that  he  ] 

a  tame  biHl finch,  came  to  hiai  to  i 

loan,  which  he  granted  with 

good-humour,  and  received  in  i 

grateful  manager  a  free  admit 

son.     Fancy  the  pride  and  delight  of  tbs  bay 

in  seeing  his  favourite  figuring  i 

and  hearing  the  applause  of  the  i 

perched  upon  the  prims  donna^a  fiagsr  I    TVm . 

must  have  been  considerably  above  asasaAf ' 

years  ago;  and  (for  in  this  leapeet  ss  wall m 

in  his  general  kindness,  *  the  bey  was  inkm 

to  the  man,*)  the  fancy  hss  reoasinsd  evsvmaai 

in  full  force  and 


HOP    GATHERING, 
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Roarcfly  any  sort  of  bird  that-conies  within  the 
cotiipasH  of  moderate  means  whicli  he  has  not 
possf'ssed  at  one  period  or  another.  Once 
duriiic^r  the  twenty  years  that  we  lived  in  a 
liirir*'  rountry-house,  with  its  spacious  lawn, 
its  fMfiisivr  paddock,  and  nohle  piece  of  wa- 
ter, \\t'  assriiibh'd  a  trrvnt  quantity  of  domestic 
•jaiiw,  if  siirli  a  phrase  he  admissible;  pretty 
sp«'<«kl«'d  partridges  —  too  pretty  to  be  eaten  ; 
plu  i^iaiits  of  all  varieties,  from  the  splendid 
KiiLfiish  bird  to  \ln  eastern  rivals,  the  golden 
an<l  thf  »<ilvrr;  and  a  larfl^e  assortment  of  wa- 
!<r-l.»\vl,  from  the  queenly  swan  down  to  the 
trim  little  Dutch  teal.  Kincr  Charles  himself 
n«  ver  had  a  u»ore  extensive  collection,  or  took 
i:rt;'t»  r  drlicrht  in  tendin||r  and  chorishincr  his 
leatiirred  subjects.  Hut  these  half-civilized 
sav.Jiji  s  pffived  attractive  to  two  orders  of  niis- 
'•re:iiit>*, — pjincbers  pursued  them  by  day,  and 
tlii»'v.  s  l»y  iiiirht;  and,  dead  or  alive,  shot  or 
slob  n,  tbr  <lonie>>licated  partridges  and  tame 
wild  diirks  (rradualiy  disappeared.  To  them 
Kuoi'ceciid  all  manner  of  curious  poultry — pea- 
corks,  pled  and  white ;  together  with  that 
r«)iiiinf>ner  but  most  {rorgeous  kind,  who  flaunts 
bis  starry  train  over  the  grass,  and  whose 
uracefiil  vanity  so  becomes  his  stat<dy  beauty, 
adoruMJ  our  farm-yard,  accompanied  by  Mus- 
covy thicks,  Poland  fowls,  triezland  hares, 
cresii'd  bantams,  and  so  forth.  Then  followed 
piir,.oij.s  of  all  denominations — fantails,  pouters, 
cirrii-rs,  nuns,  an<l  dni^ons  crowded  our  dove- 
cote Hut  somehow  or  other  our  ill-luck  con- 
tinued. The  poultry  had  a  trick  of  dyinf7,and 
the  pi'jMoiis  llew  away  ;  so  that  my  father  re- 
sol  vitl  to  confine  himself  to  the  aviary,  and 
t«M.k  to  breediujr  canaries,  and  had  the  honour 
of  rarryintr  away  the  prize  for  three  birds  of 
the  tliree  ortiiodox  kinds,  jonque,  pied,  and 
nir:;!y,  troin  nearly  two  hundred  competitors. 
liorij,  t'M)  lonir  would  it  be  to  tell  of  all  the 
SMiall'  r  souirsters,  the  larks,  linnets,  thrushes, 
an.i  blackbirds,  the  bullfinches,  goldfinches, 
and  '  all  the  fmches  of  the  grove,*  as  well  as 
of  the  owls,  hawks,  crows,  and  ravens,  the 
birds  of  day  and  the  birds  of  night,  which  have 
at  diiVcrent  times  occupied  his  attention.  Suf- 
tic'-  it  to  say,  that  in  the  month  of  August  last 
o'lr  t»'atbenMl  family  consisted  of  two  nightin- 
i:  i!« ««,  one  of  which  had  been  in  our  possession 
t'.r  sixteen  nionths,  singing  all  day  (for  in  a 
cai^e  the  ni<r|iting-.ile  only  tings  during  day- 
liirlit)  with  matchless  strength  and  power, 
t'roiii  the  first  of  October  to  the  last  of  June;  a 
pipin'j  bullfinch,  a  linnet,  two  starlings,  and 
the  m  I'.rpie  whose  adventures  and  accomplish- 
Mj.  nts  t'.»r:ii  t!ie  subj 'ct  of  this  tnie  history. 
AiiiojiList  onr  infinite  vari»Uy  of  feathered  bi- 
P"iU,  the  r\  iss  which  in  default  of  a  better 
nariM  I  sl)all  t  tkr  leave  to  denominate  talking- 
bir.ls,  had  he<  n  upon  the  whole  the  most  dis- 
iinu'iiislied.  Kven  I,  who,  partly  on  account 
of  ihi«  trairical  termination  of  many  of  our  pels, 
partly  because  1  so  dt*arly  love  freedom  and 
the  greenwood,  that  all   the   hemp-seed  and 
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groundsel  in  the  world  would  never,  I  am  very 
sure,  reconcile  me  to  a  cage,  do  not  so  heartily 
sympathize  in  this  taste  of  my  dear  father^s  at 
1  do  in  most  of  his  other  pursuits  —  even  1,1 
albeit  no  bird-fancier,  could  not  help  being  oc- ' 
casionally  diverted  by  the  saucy,  chattering 
ijays,  starlings,  and  jackdaws,  which  it  was 

■  the  especial  delight  of  that  saucy,  chattering,  i 
diverting  personage,  Master  Ben,  our  facto- 1 
tum,  (groom,  gardener,  page,  and  jester,)  to 

:  bring  about  the  place.  Pre-eminent  over  all 
I  otlier  talking-birds,  and  unrivalled  since  the 
I  days  of  Vert-vert,  was  the  magpie  in  question. 

■  He,  for  a  wonder,  was  not  of  lien's  importing. 
Whence  he  came  nobody  knew,  although  the 
old  molecatcher,  who  was  also  the  parish  sex- 
ton, and  whom  he  followed  for  a  whole  hour  I 
in  the  twilight  as  he  was  setting  his  traps  toi 
catch  an  underground  enemy  that  infested  my  | 
pansy-beds,  alternately  shouting  to  him  by  his  ■ 
name  of  Peter  'i'omkms  in  one  ear,  and  imi- ' 
tating  the  tolling  of  a  bell  in  the  other,  insinu- 
ated to  me,  with  a  look  of  great  horror,  that 

*  the  fewer  questions  were  askcnl  upon  that  sub- 
ject the  better;  the  creature  was  certainly  no'- 
better  than  he  should  be.     Nobody  could  tell ! 
for  whom  that  bell  would  toll  next.*     And  off' 
'  shuffled  poor  Peter,  fancying  himself  a  doomed  { 
man.     F  or  certain,  Mag*s  first  appearance  had  : 
been  somewhat  in  character  with   the  good  I 
sexton's  suspicions.     He  had  hoppe<l  down  - 
the  walk  and  stopped  opposite  the  glass-door; 
of  our  garden-room,  where  we  were  sitting' 
with  several  friends,  and  one  amongst  them 
happened    to    inquire    the    hour.     'What's 
i  o'clock  r  reiterated  Mag,  in  a  soft,  slow,  dis-. 
I  tinct  voice;  *  Half-past  four.'     And  upon  con- j 
suiting  watches, and  that  very  true  time-teller, ' 
the  sun,  as  he  threw  his  beams  upon  the  old  I 
dial,  half-past  four  it  was;  and  everybody  I 
i  st:ired  at  the  bird  as  he  stood  upon  one  leg,  I 
I  M  ith  his  head  a  little  on  one  side,  looking  very  ' 
I  knowing  and  exceedingly  ragged  and  dirty, as 
I  your  tame  magpie  is  apt  to  do.     Kverybody 
stared  at  the  bird,  and  laughed,  and  said  that 
it  was  a  strange  coincidence,  as  everybody  j 
does  say  upon  such  occasions.  ! 

.Mag's  further  proceedings  were  in  keeping  I 
with  this  oracular  entree.    A  saucy  bird  he; 
was,  and  a  mischievous ;  tinging,  whistling, 
sneezing,  coughing,  blowing  his  nose,  laugh« 
ing,  crying,   knocking  at  doors,  ringing  of 
bells,  thieving,  and  hiding  with  singular  dex- 
terity.    He  caught  up  and  repeated  with  re- 
markable facility  all  that  was  said,  and  reaUy ' 
seemed  as  if  he  understood  its  purport.     For' 
instance,  I  one  day  said  to  him,  '  .Mag,  if  you 
bite  my  finger,  I  will  never  give  you  any  more 
fruit  or  sugar.'     And  ahhoogh  1  regularly  did 
feed  him  every  day  with  sugar  and  fruit,  mine 
were  the  only  fingers  in  the  house  that  remained 
unbitten.    lie  certainly,  too,  could  apply  names 
to  their  right  ow  ners.     One  of  his  great  deliijhtt 
was  to  summon  all  the  servants  about  him ; ' 
sometimes  in  his  own  soft,  distinct  tone ;  some* 
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limea  by  irnitating,  with  a  wonderful  rloamess, 
my  voice  or  Iiis  niasttr's.  *  U^t\  I  .lolm !  Mar- 
tha !  Itucy  I  .Mari'iiine  !^  And  wUen  lie  had  got 
them  all    ttrouiitl  hiiiu  *Go/   he  would  say, 

*  Co  to ;*  and  when  everybody  wan  ex* 

p^^otitiff  aoMieihing  as  nau||Thty  aa  Vert^veri 
would  have  said,  -AiV^t  Uh  voyii^re  in  the  cache 
dVau  had  cunlnmitratiuj  his  inannen^,  he  would 
stidih'tdy  hrcak  intt>  dlduj^h,  and  linish  \\i»  sen- 
tenet- with  ♦GotoJf?ruB;ilem!  Goto  JenisaWiur 
Ht?  iiuvt^r  fdil*fd  to  call  over  this  heddroll  of 
nnnK'S  ul  least  once  w  diiy,nnd  if  the  urorijj  per- 
son answered*  Lut-y  f>r  LMjin:mnp,or  Miirtiuifor 
Luuy»  \w  would  «t.inij>  hisliule  fool,  and  s€rdd, 
end  ^tornt,  luui  refuse  to  hfj  |rdeilied  urtlil  the 
olTtrnder  h'-"ir^*-\i  pnrdon  und  u^ked  him  to  begin 
hie  calaioguii  y|^ajn.  SomelimeB  he  added  the 
dogs  to  lht>  list,  and  th«  greyhnunils — a  sim- 
ple, credulous,  innocent  race  —  Tea*Uly  an- 
BWi*red  to  his  chIK  Once,  and  but  once,  he 
lO';k  in  Flush,  a.  beautiful  little  hmwucm*king 
spaniel,  a  greutrr  pet  even  tJmn  himself,  and 
infinitely  more  sii^acious.  ^  Flush  V  said 
Misii^  with  iin  imitiiiioft  of  my  voice  that  was 
r^ven  st^irtlitia ;  and  Flush,  who  was  lookinjv 
forward  lo  our  evening^  wiilk,  threw  down  hia 
honi^nnd  nn  toanawer  thetsuinmons*  *  Flush  !' 
repettt<?d  \Lijj,  in  the  siinie  tone,  w  itb  a  nod  and 
a  Uuj^h !  In  my  life  I  never  saw  such  a  mlx- 
turt;  of  slinme  Miid  AnjLi^er  as  my  beautiful  pet^s 
large  bright  ey«'S  exhibited.  Mug  tried  the 
trick  aifaiUi  Bui  it  fit i led.  The  perfect  good 
fdilh  of  thu  tieiitlci  an<l  faithful  little  creature, 
wlio,  never  dec«'ivint{,eould  not  suspect  deceit, 
had  enabled  the  knavish  bird  to  cheat  him 
mictf  but  the  imposition  once  detected,  bti- 
canie,  so  far  as  Flush  was  concerned,  altoge- 
ther poweripsR. 

Neveriheless,  there  was  no  rosistin|^  a  cer- 
tain ih^jfrefe  of  JikinSf  f^rf  the  poor  bird,  whose 
stock  of  drollery — for  every  dwy  he  came  out 
with  sometliinij  fresh  —  really  seemed  inex- 
hfiiisiihlM*     He  had  a  cage,  to  which,  being 
generally  ff*d  there,  he  frequently  retire^l  of  his 
own   free- w ill ♦     One  day,  however,  he  was 
missing;  that  tongue  of  his  was  a  thing  lo  he 
missed,  just  as  iJje  near  neighbours  of  a  mill 
or  a  chorch-stetjple  would  soon  feel  the  ahs€»nee 
of  the  clapper  and  thrt  chimes.     He  had  left 
the  premises  more  than  once  before,  and  had 
led  Ben  and   John  a  dance  amongst  all  the 
'  Ireisand  cottages  of  Aberleigh — ^appraringand 
I  disapi>earin[f — now  on  the  ground  and  now  on 
I  the  house-top,  and  playing  at  bo-ppep  among 
I  the  roofr?  and  chimneys  in  a  manner  more  pro- 
I  vokin»j  than  word's  can  tell ;  so  that  Ben,  afler 
fairly  lodging  his  new*  si*aw  baton  the  brnnclie!* 
of  a  pear-tree  from  the  topmost  bough  of  which 
Mair,  swin^fini;  much  nt  his  ease,  had  ihonijht 
fit  to  hail  him  with  hi.*  u.^ual  *How  d'ye  do, 
MflSler  Ben  r  had  fjirly  given  up  the  chase  in 
despair.    Once,  twice,  thrice,  had  Mnirelopctl ; 
but  then  the  trieksy  spirit  had  never  failed  to 
Til  ike  itself  nndihle  ;  and  even  when,  upon  one 
rr  tsion,  he  had  absenltxt  himself  for  one  en- 


tire night,  he  had  taken  care  to  re-appear  ia 
the  morning  at  Ben^s  bedroonn  window  willi 

his  usual  tap,  lap,  tap,  against  the  glaia,  and 
the  grave  buj^iness-like  summons, — ^*  Pa*i  -iv 
o'clock,  Ben  !   Time  to  get  up  !' — whcrt  >^  iiS 
he  wan  wont,  as  regularly  as  the  clock  vlruc' 
to  awaken   that  trusty  domestic,     Oi\\y  Oi 
Tuesday  before,  Mag  had  been  a1' 
longer  period  than  cumnion;  but,  • 
a  singular  noise  of  fierce  and  ;ii 
something  like  the  scolding 
passion,  he  had  been  discover 'u  m  .i  u^ 
the  bottom  of  ihe  garden,  eng;iged  in  a  furtoua 
disputation  with  two  wild  birds  ol'  his  own 
species,  earnestly  defending  a  h:rre  and  dirtj 
hone,  his  own  properly  doubtlcsi^,  fraiu  tli'^^    o* 
cursions  of  these  intruders,     Tliin  I 

fought  with  other  weapons  than  h 
ami  been  worsted — that  he  was  very 
our  approach  frighlened  away  his  i>\  - 

was   quite    plain;    hut    they  hein<j 
gladly  followed  us  homo  in  the  opji 
lion,  and  had,  up  tu  this  unfortue 
(for  it  was  upon  this  day  of  ill-lu' 
missed  our  poor  bird,)  conducted  hmiMn  wkq 
a  degree  of  prudence  and  discretion  that  showecl 
him  to  hava  taken  warning  by  his  contest  and 
discomhture.     On    that  Friday,  however,  ba 
was  mi  casing  from  noon  to  night ;    the  next 
morning  dawned — six  o'clock  slmck — hut  no 
magpie  lapped  at  the  window  to  call  Ben;  he 
was  neiilier  iu  the  house  nor  ihe  gurden,  ira 
the  treta  or  the  chimneys*    That  the  poor  bird 
was  lost  seemed  indisputable;  and  so  strong 
was  the  general  impression  of  his  attachmenl 
to  us,  ana  of  his  sagacity,  that  we  were  pretty 
generally  convinced  that  he  must  have  been 
stolen.     Who  might  be  the  thief  was  not  so 
easy  to  determine.     Aberlcigh  is  situated  upoa| 
a  w^ell-frequented  road  leadfng  from  —  ■ 
town  to  another,  and  our  cottage  si 
centre  of  the  village  street.     Sfort 
ing  a  sort  of  middle  station  between 
til  whom  we  belong  by  birth,  and  h         .       i 
old  associations,  and  the  country  peopic.  al- 
most our  equals  in  fortune,  who  all 
my  dear  father  for  advice  and  asabiaiic 
their  little  difficulties,  there  is  scarcely  a  ^ 
son  within  ten  miles  who  does  not  occaaiotially 
pay  a  visit  to  our  habitation.    Then  fi«n*s  ac- 
quaintance! gardeners,  garnet'  '    > 
ers,  grooms !     Brn  knows  lh»^  ! 
And  although  it  would  he  ralli                           Ji 
to  suspect  one*s  friends  and  .1 
thievery,  yet  they  amongst  %vSi  .,.*  ....  ...« 

was  deservedly  populsjr,  had  of  course 
tributed  to  diffuse  his  reputation. 

On  tiiat  unlucky  Friday,  too,  we  had 
even    u>ore  visiters   than   common.     *Vv, 
thrct*  stts  of  people  had  come  from  1 
railway ;  five  or  six  neighbouring  i 
calbnl;    the  coursing-season  was  • 
and  two  or  three  brace  of  greyhounii 
brought  by  their  respective  owners  to  Stee  .n>- 
pared  with  our  dogs ;  a  flower-show  was  ap- 
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proachincT*   and    halt-a-dozm    fpirde'ners   bad 
bt'j'ii  barkwiird  and  forward  ainonirst  zinnias 
i  and  dalilias  ;  a  cricket-match  waft  pendiiifr,  and 
i  tlui  i^rrator  part  of  the  two  elevens  had  come 
;  to  -.irrunj*'  thr  day  and  the  hour;  (»n<'  constabh' 
I  ha«i  arrivrtl  for  orders  to  send  off  an  encainp- 
'  in»:it  of  irij>sioM,  who  had   established  tin'm- 
js«Iv«'s    in   \Voodcock-lan»%   and    another   had 
|(Nuii«-  for  a  warrant  to  lake  np  a  party  of  va- 
I  i:r;tnis  rau'^hl  in  the  fact  of  poachint^and  sus- 
I  prrt'il    r.f    shf cp-^toaiincr    at    MintorvDown. 
\\  ho  was  the  thief  wa?»  still  a  mystery  !     Hut 
i  wh'ii  d.iy  after  day  had  passed  over,  and  no 
;  tidin«js  arrived  of  our  bird,  that  lie  was  stolen 
l)i'<;iin«;   thr    firm    conviction   of   our   whole 
fiiiuily.     Sorry,  however,  as  we  were  for  the 
ini  rrry.  «ancy  little  creature,  whose  spirit  of 
I  ♦•iijoymtMit  and  activity  of  intellect  seemed  so 
di<i»rnp<»rtioned  to  his  diminutive  form  and  low 
rank    in  i\w  scale  of  livin<r  beinjjs,  still  the 
n  r"||»riioM  lM"jun  to  wear  away;  and  when, 
at  iln-  (Apiritionof  a  w*H»k,  we  sallied  forth  to 
p.irtiki'  nf  a  drjriiner  in  the  beautiful  yrounds 
oi'  AlM-rhi jh  (ir»?at  Hou»»e,  our  domestic  cala- 
mity \MH,  to  say  the  truth,  pr*  tty  nearly  for- 
got iin.     Nivrr  was  a  mon'   deli{rhtful  little 
party  than  assembled  by  the  si<le  of  the  clf»tir 
I>riiiiiiiiii'i    li<»ddon  on  a   ylorioiis   afternoon, 
iu*ar    tin*  <*nil   of  Atiirust.     'V]v  day  was  so 
-iiiltry  tijat  th»»  labb*s  were  laid  undi'r  some 
maiiiiilirciittlnis  upon  the  1  •hi\  f  rmin<r, with 
its  adjiiiM'ts  of  picturesque  '..rchitfcture,  of  ex- 
ijni>it»'  sct'iH  ry,  of  |<»vely  youiiir  women  and 
thri<"»'  lovily   children,  a  pi<>turt>  of  tr-Ay  and 
C(Mirtly    » l»'«Tanci'    worthy    of  Watteau.     The 
d»!«  iin«T,  however,  sumptuous  anil   luxurious 
n<  ii  wa-^,  tormt'd  by  no  means  the  chii'f  at- 
tra<  tion    of  the  day.     I'nder  the  lonrr,  lofty 
t'T.'rc,  rrownrd  with  "Id   firs  and  lime  trees, 
\\l.ic!i  (onus  the  b«)undar\'  of  Aberleiijh  Park, 
the  lioddnu.  s;.readin'j  f«^r  nearly  a  mile  into 
an  almost  lake-like  exjvinse,  rivals  the  Thames 
ill  r..iis»)pieiice,  whilst  it  far  surpasses  it  in 
be;iiMy ;  ami  then,  narrow  ini;  as  it  is  spanned 
l»y  tli»    low  r.rrhes  of  the  bridge,  jrlides  alonir 
aiii.M))_rst  (jui-  t  water-meadows  with  a  pastoral 
secl'isi.  n  aril  tranquillity  which  would  have 
enehaiited    Izaak    Walton.      A    row   up   this 
bnjiii  livt  r  was  the  expn'««s  intention  of  the 
pariv  ;  -.'.nd  accor<linely,  the  grand  question  of 
oars  (If  sculls  beinsT  dwidtM,  water  bailed  out, 
rowlocks  and  thowls  examined,  we  set  forth 
in  iliFM'  -as  pretty  skiffs  as  may  be  seen  be- 
tv.  n  II  Hati'Tseaand  Putney  Rritfffe;  ourselves 
as  iiierrv  and  happy  a  set  of  people  as  are  often 
a-^Ni  iiiliit  <1  in  tliis  work-anlay  worhl. 

Sofiir  \v»re  sailors  —  one  especially,  most 
wortiiv  of  that  honoured  name,  which  is  the 
svii'  uviiie  of  all  that  is  frank,  and  kind,  and 
Tru« -!i»  ir!»d  in  man:  and  one  who,  by  some 
mi -take  iu  destiny,  is  not  really  a  sailor,  but 
\\li.)  pi.^^.'s^rs  all  the  attributes  and  almost 
\J|..  skill — <ouM»  were  sailors,  some  were  sol- 
•  ii«  rs,  s'.Mc  <ri nth  men  at  larne  ;  but  the  charm 
m'  ti:.'  party  was  felt  to  be  the  freiirht  of  one 


of  the  boats,  consistinjj  of  four  lovely  younjj 
women,  sinijinijr  like  nij^^btintrales,  and,  as  it 
seemed,  from  the  same  impulse  of  a  full  and  . 
joyous  heart,  who  went  backward  and  forward 
upon  the  water,  spreading  abroad  melody,  as 
the  sun  diffuses  light,  or  the  roses  their  per- 
fume. That  craft  was  naturally  looked  to  as 
the  one  from  which  we  should  derive  most 
pleasure,  but  we  hardly,  on  embarking,  anti- 
cipated the  kind  of  amusement  which  it  was 
destined  to  afford.  It  so  happened,  that  one 
of  their  rowers  was  accidentally  detained, 
and  another  compelled  to  take  the  manage- 
ment of  the  boat  containing  the  children,  so 
that  our  pretty  songstresses  fell  to  the  charge 
of  one  solitary  boatman,  who,  taking  care  that 
no  real  harm  should  befall  them,  seemed  to 
find  some  diversion  in  plunging  them  and  him- 
self into  small  difficulties;  and,  the  rudder 
being  unshipped,  they,  so  to  say,  staggered 
about  upon  the  water  as  if  the  boat  were  tipsy ; 
now  running  aground  upon  an  island,  now 
taking  a  snag,  (to  borrow  a  phrase  current' 
upon  the  Mississippi ;)  now  caught  (by  veil 
and  bonnet)  in  the  bushes  upon  one  bank,  now 
entanrrled  in  the  sedans  upon  the  other,  until 
the  Hirens  of  the  lioddon,  half-fritrhtened  and 
half-amused,  mixed  screams  and  s(]ualls  with 
the  sweet  strains  of  the  (^anadian  boat-song, 
and  Hhrieks  of  laughter  with  *  A  boat,  a  boat 
unto  the  ferry.' 

After  shooting   the  bridge,   matters  prew . 
worse.     'I'hey  had  sailed  from  harbour  so  long 
before   our   boat,  that  we   had  hitherto  only 
looked  and  laughed  at  tlic  strang<»  tacks,  vol- 
untary and  involuntiry,  which  their  skiff  had 
tiken.     liut  now,  gallantly  manned  and  ably 
steeretl,  we  shot  ahead  of  them,  drowning  *  (> 
Pescator  delT  onde'  by  such  a  torrent  of  river 
wit  as  shall  not  be  exceede<l  from  Gravcsend 
to  Kew.     At  last,  when,  amid  laughing  and  ' 
singing,  and  quiet  enjoyment,  the  mists  went- 
rising  in  the  m«>adows,  and  the  moon  lotiking 
down  into  that  bright  mirror,  the  btill  snuKith 
stream,  we  took  our  fair  dam8<ds  in  tow,  and 
pn'pared  to  return  homeward.     Lo<^king  up  as 
'  we  were  about  to  shoot  the  centre  arch  of  the 
bridge,  1  saw  a  stninir»*  vagabondizing  gipsy : 
sort  of  light  cart,  that  looked  as  if  it  had  never 
paid  any  duty,  passing  above  it;  and  while, 
our  inennaids  were  singing,  with  a  delightful ' 
unity  of  their  young  voices, 

•*  Oft  in  the  stilly  nipht. 
Ere  slumbrr's  rbami  has—" 

*  bound  me,'  they  would  have  added,  but  that 
charm  was  broken  by  a  well-known  voice  from 
above,  which  pronounced  with  startling  dis- 
tinctness. *  Go,  tio,  go  to  Jerusalem  !'     Was 
it  my  magpie,  or  was  it  his  wraith  1     Of  course, 
I  by  ni}rht,  a  {roo<I  mile  from  our  landintr-place, 
,  and  then  a  mile  back  asr>un  to  the  bri4(re,  all 
search  or  inquiry  was  hopeless.     1  told  the 
story  when  I  got  home,  and  found  the  whole 
i  village  divided  in  opinion.    Some  thought  w  ith  • 
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me  that  the  gipsies  had  hold  of  him ;  some 
\^'ith  my  father  that  he  had  been  stolen  by  the 
mon^  regular  thieves;  some  thought  that  it  was 
a  trick ;  some  that  it  was  a  mistake ;  and  some 
held  with  Peter  Tompkins  that  the  magpie  was 
no  magpie  af\cr  all,  but  an  incarnation  of  the 
Evil  One  in  black  and  white  plumage.  Again 
was  poor  Mag  forgotten,  as,  one  bright  Sep- 
tember morning,  we  set  forth  towards  Farn- 
ham,  a  pretty  old-fashioned  town,  overlooked 
by  the  bishop*s  palace,  with  its  stately  trees 
and  extensive  park,  and  famous  for  its  hop- 
gardens, and  for  Mr.  Garth^s  geraniums,  where 
in  one  small  greenhouse  he  rivals  in  splendour, 
although  not  in  extent,  Mr.  Foster's  exquisite 
collection,  and  equals  him  in  hospitality  and 
kindness.  It  is  something  remarkable,  I 
tliink,  something  pleasant  as  well  as  remark- 
able, and  peculiar  to  our  age  and  country,  thait 
two  English  gentlemen  should  surpass,  by  the 
mere  effect  of  taste  and  skill,  the  efforts  of  the 
working  gardeners,  whoso  livelihood  depends 
upon  thrir  flowers,  with  the  strong  stimulus  of 
the  desire  of  gain  on  the  one  hand,  and  the 
enormous  resources  of  wealth  as  lavished  in 
the  green-houses  of  our  great  noblemen  on  the 
other.  To  raise  a  magnificent  geranium  is  to 
increase  and  multiply  beauty,  and  to  strengthen 
and  diffuse  the  feeling  of  the  beautiful  in  this 
work-a-day  world.  Art  herself  does  little 
more.  The  road  from  Aberleigh  to  Famham 
passes  through  very  pretty  and  very  interesting 
scenery.  We  leave  Strath fieldsaye  and  Sil- 
chester,  emblems  of  the  present  and  the  past, 
to  the  right ;  and  Sir  John  Cope's  magnificent 


old  mansion  of  Brainshill,  and  the  pwMWfi 
at  Heckfield,  where  Mrs.  Trollope  psMcd  km 
early  days,  to  the  left.  Then  we  pmam  thraffc 
a  succession  of  wild  woodlmnd  countij,  lo  ii 
little  town  of  Odiham ;  plunging^  afaii  im 
forest-like  glades,  until  we  eross  m  hi^  hth. 
ren,  heathy  ridge  called  the  Hog^*s  Back^iht' 
view  from  the  top  of  which  forms  a  aopcTb  aii 
extensive  panorama.  Deacending^  this  losi^l 
steep,  and  lofty  hill,  we  find  ooraelTes  saetj 
more  amidst  cultivation;  qaaini  old«fishiifiBrf: 
villages,  sunk  deep  in  the  Talley,  and  piifhn] 
of  hop-gardens  intersecting  the  fields.  IW 
!  hop-gatherers  were  busy  in  taking  down  mk\ 
'  stnpping  the  long  poles,  the  English  vmti|»;i 
and  the  vines  hung  like  garlands  in  nA 
wreaths  of  leaves  and  flowers  intertwined  oat, 
with  another,  and  diffusing  aroand  the  binv- 
racy  aroma  of  the  fragrant  plant,  dear  to  iht 
lovers  of  mighty  ale.  A  pretty  acene  it  w« 
and  a  stirring.  We  stopped  the  canisfc  M 
the  gate,  to  view  it  more  cloaely*  and  lism 
to  the  gay  jests  and  merriment  of  the  nsaf 
groups  collected  on  the  ground.  Theis  ■' 
something  contagious  in' real*  hearty  mal^ 
and  Ben,  our  driver,  without  knowing  vkf,. 
oined  in  the  laugh.    Apparently  his  pccafar; 


laughter  was  recognised ;  for  in  a 

,  heard  from  the  other  side  of  the  gate, 

how  d'ye  do,  Ben  ?     Glad  to  aee  yoa,  Mssw 

Ben !     Go  to  Jerusalem  !*  in  Mag*8  most  » 

umphant  tones ;  and  this  time  we  did  nochiv 

in  vain.    We  recovered  oar  bird ;  and  hns  hi 

I  is  at  this  moment,  happieat,  aaneieat  and  aotf 

I  sagacious  of  magpies. 


END     or     PR08C     WOtKS. 


MISS  MITFORD'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


FOSCARI,  A  TRAGEDY. 


PREFACE. 


The  mibjpct  of  the  following  Play  is  taken  from  a 
doniosito  tragedy  in  the  history  of  Venice,  and  was 
««u(r(;eisto<l  to  the  Aiithoresa  by  an  interesting  narra- 
tive of  that  event  in  Dr.  Moore's  Travels.  It  is 
s(  iin-cly.  (>erhaps,  necessary  to  say  here  in  prose, 
what  tlie  Prologue  repeats  in  verse,  tliat  her  piece 
was  not  only  completed,  but  actually  presented  to 
(oNf'rit  (Jarden  Theatre,  before  the  publication  of 
l/mi  Hyrrm'tt  well-known  drama:  a  fact  which  hap- 
pily rt(  ul(>atefi  her  from  any  charge  of  a  vain  imita- 
I  tioti  of  the  great  Poet,  or  of  a  still  vainer  rivalry. 


PROLOGUE. 


VoR  rirhcs  famed  of  yore,  and  once  as  free 

A><  her  own  element,  the  bounding  sea. 

Fair  \'«'nice  now,  fall'n  fnwn  her  ''palmy  state," 

HnHKlH  oor  her  polnce-city  desolate; 

F.nch  mart  deserted,  each  Palladian  hall 

V'arant  and  ruinous,  proclaims  her  fklL 

Vet  still  one  triumph  of  her  ancient  fiiroe 

(•iMs  her  decay,  and  lingers  round  her  name ; 

"Vi!*  that  beneath  the  proud  Venetian  dome 

The  Tragic*  Muse  hath  fixed  her  favourite  home; 

T  t!<  that  her  very  name  makes  young  hevts  glow 

With  deep  remembrance  of  some  glohoua  m-oe. 

Ther-  Shylock  whetted  his  relentless  knife ; 

Thrre  poor  Othello  won  his  murdered  wife; 

Tliere  Pierre,  oiout  traitor,  the  awed  State  defied ; 

There  Jnilier  loved,  and  Belvidera  died. 

And  there  the  immortal  Bard,  who  all  too  soon 

F«'ll  HI  the  blaze  of  Faroe's  effulgent  noon, 

I.amented  Byron  !  twice  a  tale  hath  told 

()t  princely  anguisth  in  the  days  of  old : 

Mow  '(;ain!4t  the  Senate  Faliero  fired 

With  venceful  hate  by  their  stem  doom  eipired ; 

And  hig  severer  fate,  condemned  to  try 

His  cuililcfis  w>n,  the  good  Doge  Foecari 

That  tale  <»f  woe,  but  with  an  humbler  flight 

An<l  weaker  wing,  our  .Authoress  of  to-night 

Math  hn night  before  ye.    Deem  not  of  it  wt>rse 

That  't  IS  it  theme  made  sacred  by  his  verse. 

Kre  his  U»ld  Tragedy  burst  into  day. 

Her  trembling  hand  had  ckised  this  wonian'a  play. 
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A  different  track  she  follows— Oh !  forgive 
Her  errors  ye.  who  bid  the  Drama  live ! 
To  3rour  indulgence  she  commends  her  cause. 
And  hopes,  yet  dares  not  ask,  your  kind  applause. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

F'oscARi,  Dtiffe  of  Venice. 
VBJiSCjaico  FofCARi.  his  Son. 
Count  Krizzo,  ^  , 

Count  Zeno.      >  Venetian  Senatort. 

DONATO,  > 

Cosmo,  Donato*s  Son. 

CzLBO,  a  follower  of  Count  Eritso. 

Senatm-B,  Jailort,  Offtcen,  and  Oentlemen. 

Ladies. 
CAMiUJk,  Donato*s  Daughter. 
Laura,  his  Niece. 


Scene— Vi.sicE. 


FOSCARI. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

.St  Mark's  Place. 

Coma  Erixio  and  CeUo  ateeting  Domato. 

Don.  GooiMnorTow.  Count  Erint).  you  are  early. 
Are  you  bound  to  the  Piilace  ? 

£m.  Ay.  Dooalo. 

The  common  deatination ;  but  I  go 
With  an  old  friend. 

Don.  What,  Celso,  tboa  tuned  courtier! 

CW.  I  am  a  suitor  to  his  Iligbneas,  Sir, 
With  Count  Enxso's  aid. 

Don.  What  ia  your  suit  f 

Eriz.  One  of  the  procunlofi died  last  night; 
And  honest  Celso  here  would  ftan  succeed 
To  that  good  office. 

Don.  None  more  capable. 

You  will  not  fail. 

Ert:.  Scarcely,  I  think ;       and  yet 

I  baldly  know.    TIm  old  Doge  likaaaaBOl: 
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IMml 


There  have  been  mannan  in  the  tenate,  oounn. 
At  these  long  wasting  wan ;  and  he,  I  hear. 
Suspect!  me.    I  have  doobISi    From  yoo,  indeed. 
One  word 

Don,  It  shall  be  said.    Give  me  the  paper. 

Yes,  at  one  word  from  me — the  Doge  and  I 
Are  friends,  old  friends,  the  friends  of  forty  years ; 
Besides  we  have  a  pair  of  hopeful  sons. 
Friends  from  the  cradle  upwards. 

Erix.  And  those  fiieods 

May  soon  be  brothers.    Will  not  thy  Camilla 
Be  Foecari's  bride,  when  his  rough  mistress  War 
Shall  looM  him  from  her  arms  7 

Don.  •  Ay;  he'll  retam 

Too  soon,  whene'er  he  comes,  to  steal  away 
My  age's  darling.    Yet  is  he  a  boy 
Full  of  high  thoughts,  a  iK>ble,  princely  boy. 
Kindly  and  generous ;  one  that  may  deserve 

Even  her. Well,  give  me  this  petitioo,  Cooot 

Look  on  the  post  as  certaiiL  {ExiL 

CeL  How  can  I 

Repay He's  gone.   Think'st  thou  he  will  succeed  7 

Eriz.  I  know  not    Either  way  works  well  lor  us. 
f  f  he  succeed,  then  will  our  party  gain 
A  firmer  foot  in  Venice ;  if  he  &il. 
We  gain  Donata 

CeL  Say'stthoaso7 

Eriz,                                    I  know  him. 
He's  of  a  temper  kind,  and  quick,  and  warm; 
A  powerful  partisan,  but  easily  sway'd 
By  flattery  or  anger.    Of  such  tools 
Are  Faction's  rank  compoaed,  not  oflkered. 
Celso,  we'll  have  this  Doge  unbonneted; 
This  Doge  who  wears  his  load  of  fbuFsoore  jrean 
Easier  than  I  my  forty.    He  contemns 
Me  and  ray  brother  nobles ;  he  may  learn 
To  know  and  fear  our  power.    I  tell  you.  Sir, 
These  brows  of  mine  do  ache  for  that  same  bonnet. 
And  ere  this  day  be  ended 

Cd,  Tis,myLord. 

A  golden  moment    The  young  Foscan 
Is  safe  with  Sforza  in  the  Milan  wars. 

Eriz.  Would  I  were  sure  of  that!    This  is  indeed 
The  only  moment    Celso,  I  have  here. 
How  intercepted  boots  not,  letters  from 
Both  generals  to  the  Senate.    They  have  gained 
A  signal  victory ;  Brescia  is  freed ; 
And  Sfbm  givei  the  unshared,  unmingled  praise 
To  Foscari.    We  must  unthrone  the  Doge 
Ere  this  news  reach  the  city ;  for  the  people 
Adore  the  Foscari.    Faugh !  I  am  weary 
Of  this  good  Doge,  this  venerable  Doge, 
This  popular  Doge,  this  Doge  who  courts  and  wooea 
The  noisy  rabble,  whilst  the  Senatora 
He  elbows  from  their  seats.    And  for  the  son. 
With  his  hot  valour  and  proud  lack  of  pride — 
I  hato  them  both.    We  must  not  lose  an  hour — 
The  people  must  not  hear— 

CeL  The  Senate  hates  them. 

Eriz.  Ay,  but  the  Senate — 

Cfi  Well,  my  Lord,  the  Senate— 

Eriz.  Fy !  I  am  one  of  them ;  I  roust  not  tell 
The  secrets  of  the  Council.    We  are  not 
So  stubborn. as  we  seem;  the  popular  voice 


Finds  there  an  aeho;  and  hm 
Hathfrienda.    HaracoMigai 

JSrCvGsmiI 

Aftiti 
Count  Z&utk   t  hiva  Ktpealjr  wmm  | 
Your  hngering  sickness    Tcm  look  4 
Zeno.  The  air  of  this  nawdajii  i 
ening. 
And  breathea aJiealth  iDiD dM  vviML    It 
Youneednorenovaiinf ;  yaci»««p 
From  a  sick  bad  and  •  daik  ■taot  moa 
Into  the  pare  and  balay  ur  of  Jomi, 
With  the  bright  son  ligfafiqg  ao  UUm  ai 
And  sparkling  on  tb«  watan  all  i 
Full  of  the  living  noiM  of  I 
Air,  earth,  and  saa,  all  i 
Returning  from  the  tonb  to  tkia  flrir  i 

Worth  a  ahaip  fever, 

£rts.  Naiv«rtMiM«iI 

Content  with  your  rtport.    A  hamtMmiiKf 


•»f^ 


Zmoi  TovaretlM 

Are  yon  ftr  the  palaeaf 
iSrts.  Nn. 

Zena.  ThealiMiit  a 


W«i 


In  haala  toKiay. 
£rts.         Good-monow,  CoanL 


Wears  in  his  courtly  aoule  tha 
Of  his  high  influence    tb>  p^mm 
Did  you  not  see  how  giackiuily  ha 
To  me  his  equal,  even  aa  ba  had  bi 
Himself  a  priiH»->pnM 

Beware! Look,  look,  Dooato  to*  iMl 

A  check!    8ae,howbacliaAa!    8i»! 


JSalir 


Good 


Don. 
I  am  refused. 

Erix. 
Can  this  be  possible  f 
Refused  by  Foscari! 

Don.  Iwaa«ftol 

To  ask  ^-«  double  fcol  to  pia  ^ 
Upon  this  Doge's  ennina. 

CelttK  t 

More  than  my  ftilura  the  ii 


Takm 


Don.  Forget  it.  Sir. Ham^t 

I  say,  Erixao,  ooold'st  thov  ha««  I 

The  proudest  ba  in  Vaniea  wn  ~ 

Tb  treat  me  with  such  eeomf 
Eriz.  Wkiil!«iltofl 

Don,  He  chid  ma,  adwolad  m^  1 
temper. 

That  lent  an  ear  to  aveiy  i 

A  voice  to  every  falaa  dfrifping  teftv^ 
CeL  bnil 

Don.  And  this  to  ne!    Wlqr  «t  ikn  HI 

Amaaed,  Criaof 
Eriz.  No.    Itbrtiiiiiilhtoi 

What  I  have  heard  and  aeaw  kianiii   ^ 
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'  I.I  irrowii  wi  old  that  he  foixeta  hii  friends. 

M»ri  nay— It  can*!  be  true— «nd  yet  men  way — 
I       Don.   Whnlf 
I      J'.riz   Tliiit  the  Doge  repents  hit  aon't  betrothment 

To  thy  C'uniilla. 
I      P'H.  He  shall  never  wed  her. 

S,r,  It  iliiM  r>i>ge  were  kini(  of  all  the  earth, 
j  ilr  iiiiffht  hnvo  iiiund  a  higher,  prouder  title 

In  fithi»r  to  ('uii)illa!    They  ore  free. 

r.itnilht'M  (JMimH  flhnll  never  interrupt 

What  iM  hi«  project? 

/.'':  Our  great  enemy, 

Tho  Duko  of  Milan,  hath  a  young,  fair  daughter, 

Ari'l  ^hp.  tlicy  say 

/f'-n.  Tush !  I  have  seen  her,  man ! 

.  A  <lnrk-hrowe<l  wench,  a  beetlebruwed — no  more 

To  rn  ii(  h  with  my  Camilla  than  that  Gondola 
I  Witli  ifi«>  nurontaur! — I  uill  bark,  and  tell  him 
I  Tli:ii  K«mari  is  froc.     Mine  own  Camilla ! 

My  [•nirtlinir.  pretty  ofi«»  I     1  'II  bock  and  tell  him. 
/>/:.  .No ;  rather  come  with  me.  W'hat  I  have  said 

In  hearsay  tir  ronjoclure;  what  is  true 
!  If  \\\o  iiii»so\cniment,  the  public  wrongs 
I  Of  tliis  i)l<l  F<mran.  too  old  to  sway 
I  Tfi»'  [Kmrr  ol  Venice.    Tins  is  not  a  place 
i  )r\)r  xM(-h  (liM.-oiinio.    C<ime  with  me  to  my  palace. 
Don.  1  thought  he  loved  my  daughter ! 


I 


( >/. 


Thou  art  sure. 
[ExtunL 


j  SCENE  ir. 

An  Apartment  in  the  Ducal  Palace. 
The  Doge  and  Count  Zenc 

Ztnn.  r^oQil-inorrow  to  your  Ilighneat. 
;      />  C'-.  Dearest  Zeno. 

Tliix  t.-<  no  cf>mmon  pleasure.    Thoa  the  latest 
Ot  •Hir  talc  revellers,  whom  the  sun  scarce  seea 
Till  half  Ins  course  be  run — 

Zt  nn.  Oh !  good  my  Lofd. 

I  lU'Mi  him  oHen  ere  I  go  to  bed, 
TIm*  l»rii;l»i  rcpruQchful  telUtalef 

/>'-"  Tbaeeiliee, 

Kilt  laif>ly  ri^en  from  a  sharp  sickneat  too, 
Ai;»n  M.  I'lrlyl    There  must  be  some  cauae, 
Siinc  kind  or  pleasant  cause  — What  bringa  tiMe. 
<  oiint  f 

/"»>.  This  letter! 

/^  ~"  No  petUkm  lor  th«  post 

\'a<:int  hv  |ii»or  WiKwii's  death  f 

/'■nn.  Oh!  na 

l)ni:t:  I  Hhould  have  crieved  within  one  little  boor 
Ti»  -:iv  i\N  II  c  No  to  two  dear  friends.    Yoa  met 
I). int..  ' 

/.f  nn.     Xva.  9ct  chafed  he  saw  roe  not 
Yt'iir  Ili.:'int'9x  knows  his  temper. 

/)<.:'  And  I  fear 

Trif  I  It  t »)  much.    He  askeil  of  me  that  office 
I'oi-  u  k>i<>v\n  villain,  an  unusual  compound 
0\  r'ltrnri  and  of  kmive.  the  fidlower 
Ot  hiH  kin«>[nan.  Count  Knzsa 

/n..  Then  the  Count 

\\'\v*  waiiinj;  f  >r  fVinato.    f  am  griered 
He  ^ltould  l>c  m  companioned. 


Doge.  We  flung  from  dm 

Ere  I  could  tell  him  that  tlie  p(»t  was  given 
I  To  Signor  Loredano,  a  npe  scholar 
!  Pining  in  penury,  at  the  pressing  instance 
I  Of  his  own  son. 

I      Zeno.  Cosmo!   How  like  ia  that 

j  To  his  unwearied  kindness. 

Doge.  There  is  not. 

Unless  I  may  except  my  Foacari, 
A  youth  in  Venice  who  can  vie  in  aagfat 
With  Cosma 

Zeno. .  And  they  are  as  diflerent 

As  the  bright  sun  and  gentle  moon,  the  sea 
In  sparkling  motion  and  the  quiet  land. 
The  one  a  stirring,  brave,  and  honest  soldier, 
The  other  a  pale  student 

Doge.  Bless  them  both. 

My  noble  boys !  They  have  always  loved  like  brotherly 
And  soon  I  hope  my  pretty  sweet  Camilla 
Will  give  them  that  dear  title. 

Zrrio.  Have  jrou  had 

Tidings  of  Foacah  lately  I 

Doge.  Not  Ibr  long, 

Longer  than  common. 

Zseno.  Last  night  at  St  Mark's 

There  was  a  rumour  floating— none  could  traca 
Its  source— of  a  great  victory  obtained 
By  Foscari  and  Sforxa. 

l>oge.  Heaven  grant  it ! 

Sure  we  shall  hear  to-day,— Now,  dearest  Count. 
What  is  your  will  \    You  led  the  old  man  on 
To  talk  of  his  dear  children,  till  in  sooih 
He  had  forgotten  the  whole  world.    Now  say 
What>  that  scroll  r 

Zeno.  My  lord— I  almost  fear- 

Dost  thou  believe  in  sooibaayersi 

Doge,  No!— Yea!— 

Not  much.    Why  dost  thon  ask  F 

Zeno.  Wilt  thou  not  answer  f 

Dc|re.  Count  Zeno,  thou  art  one  lo  whom,  baii^ 
wise. 
A  wiae  roan  roay  confess  the  cherished  fblly 
That  lurks  within  hia  breast.    But  tall  it  not 
T6  fools,  good  Zeno. 

Zrao.  Then  thoa  doat  belie\*et 

Doft.  I  have  aona  canat.  What!  didst  thoa  ntrtr 
hear 
Of  the  old  predictkm  that  wm  Tarifiad 
When  I  became  the  Doge  r 

Zefto.  Anoldpiadktioo! 

Degt.  Some  aevanty  years  ago— it  scama  lo  wm 
As  fVesh  as  yesterday— being  then  a  lad 
No  higher  than  my  hand,  idle  as  an  heir. 
And  all  made  up  of  gay  and  truant  sporls, 
I  flew  a  kite,  unmatched  in  shape  or  siae. 
Over  the  nver— we  were  at  our  hoosa 
rpnn  the  Brenta  then ;  it  aoarad  aloft. 
Driven  by  light  vigorooa  brveies  from  the  aea, 
Siared  buoyantly,  nil  the  diminished  toy 
Crew  smaller  than  the  falcon  when  sha 
To  dart  upon  her  prey.    I  sent  fiir  coid. 
Servant  on  servant  harrying,  till  the  kita 
Shrank  to  the  siaa  of  a  beetle :  still 
For  cord,  and  aent  to 
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My  little  tustere,  my  old  halting  nurse, —  ' 

I  would  have  had  the  whole  world  to  survey 
Me  and  my  wondrous  kite.    It  still  soared  on. 
And  I  stood  bending  back  in  ecstasy, 
My  eyes  on  that  small  point,  clapping  ray  hands, 
And  shouting,  and  half  envying  it  the  flight 
That  made  it  a  companion  of  the  stars. 
When  close  beside  me  a  deep  voice  exclaimed — 
Ay,  mount!  mount !  mount!-!  started  back,  and  saw 
A  tall  and  aged  woman,  one  of  the  wild 
Peculiar  people  whom  wild  Hungary  sends 
Roving  through  every  land.    She  drew  her  c^oak 
About  her,  turned  her  black  eyes  up  to  Heaven, 
And  thus  pursued: — Ay,  like  his  fortunes,  mount. 
The  future  Doge  of  Venice !    And  before 
For  very  wonder  any  one  could  speak, 
She  disappeared. 

Zerio.  Strange !     Hast  thou  never  seen 

That  woman  since  ? 

D<^e.  I  never  saw  her  more. 

After  a  slight  brief  search,  the  wonder  sank 
1  Into  a  jest.     My  mother  for  a  while 
i  Called  me  her  pretty  Doge,  her  madcap  Doge, 
I  And  ran  a  thousand  fondling  changes  through 
I  On  that  proud  title ;  and  my  sisters  long 
I  Talked  of  the  tall  Hungarian.     None  believed 
But  my  old  nurse. 
Zeno,  And  thou  7 

Doge.  Long  time  in  me 

The  seeds  of  faith  lay  dormant;  till  at  last 
As  youth's  gay  wildness  sobered,  and  ambition 
.  Grew  stronger  in  my  soul,  the  prophecy 
i  Knocked  at  my  thoughts,  and  I  by  fits  believed 
That  which  I  wished  were  true.   Now  for  thy  screll ; — 
Whence  comes  it  f 

Zeno.  Even  such  an  aged  crone. 

So  tall,  so  habited,  stayed  me  last  night 
At  my  own  door,  and  with  an  earnest  voice. 
Her  shaking  hand  prest  on  my  arm,  implored 
That,  as  I  loved  the  good  Doge  Foscari, 
I  would  at  his  flrst  waking  give  him  this. 

D(^e.  She  must  be  dead !  Full  seventy  years  ago— 
And  then  her  locks  were  grizzled ! — She  is  dead. 
And  what,  at  fourscore  years,  have  I  to  do 
With  fale  or  fortune!    My  long  race  is  run. 
Zeno.    Read  it  at  least. 

Doge,  (reads.)  "The  ducal  bonnet  trembles  on  thy 
"  brow.  Doge  of  Venice,  trembles — and  will  fall,though 
"  the  stars  themselves  show  me  not  when.  Grant  the 
"  first  boon  that  shall  be  asked  of  thee  to-morrow,  or 
"  before  the  next  sun  rises  thy  very  heart  shall  be  rent 
"  in  twain." 

Grant  the  first  boon !  Why,  my  good  Signor  Celso, 
This  is  too  palpable.    Grant  the  first  boon ! 
Make  thee  the  Procurator!    Fy!  Fy!  Fy! 
Erizzo's  talent  hath  forsaken  him  ; 
i  This  cheat  is  shallow.    They  have  heard  the  tale 
I  T  told  thee,  and  this  paltry  poor  device — 
;  OfiT  to  the  waves  and  winds ! 

Zeno.  Yet  hath  the  Count 

A  party  in  the  state ;  and  for  Donato, 
Kind,  hasty,  generous  and  beloved,  his  power 
May  vie  with  thine. 


Doge.  But  never  will  be  used 

Against  me,  Zena    I  should  hate  myself 
Could  I  suspect  Donato.    Count,  we'll  go 
Together  lo  the  Senate.    Tliou  shalt  see 
The  quick  relenting  of  his  sudden  wrath, 
His  graceful  self-rebuke,  his  honest  love. 

Zeno.    I'll  gladly  be  converted. 

Doge.  Doubt  him  not 

[ExamL 

SCENE  HI. 

An  Apartment  in  the  Donato  Palace. 

Camilla  and  Laura. 

Cam.  Laura,  hast  thou  seen  Cosmo  f 

Lau.  Not  to-day. 

Cam.  Sure,  he'll  not  cheat  us  of  his  early  smiles. 
His  gay  good-morrow,  that  best  joy  of  home 
When  dear  friends  meet  in  morning  cheerfulness. 

Lau.    And  such  a  cheerfulness !  and  such  a  smile ! 
None  are  like  his. 

Cam.  None !  Hast  thoa  never  seen 

The  heaven  of  kindness  that  in  Foscari's  eyes 
Shines  under  those  dark  brows  ?    And  I'm  the  surtar 
Of  that  dear  Cosmo,  the  selected  bride 
Of  that  still  dearer  Foscari !    Oh,  cousin, 
I  am  the  blessedest  creature  that  e'er  trod 
This  laughing  earth !    There  is  but  only  one 
Can  hope  to  be  so  happy ; — thou,  perchance. 
When  Cosmo 

Enter  Cosmo. 

We  were  speaking  of  thee. 

Cos.  Well. 

I  trust,  fair  maids.    My  gentle  lady  Laura, 
Say  yes  to  that 

Cam.  Feed  not  man's  vanity ; 

Let  not  thy  blushes  answer. 

Cos.  Sister  mine, 

T  is  thou  art  clothed  in  blushes.  Why  the  dawn 
Opening  her  ardent  eyes,  and  shaking  wide 
Her  golden  locks  on  the  Adriatic  wave. 
The  bright  Aurora,  she  is  sad  and  pale 
And  spiritless  compared  to  thee.    Hast  thoa 
Been  Psyche's  errand  ?    Or  hath  some  fiur 
Lapt  thee  in  loveliness  ? 

Cam.  I  think  I  dreamt 

Of  heaven ;  for  I  was  in  a  place  where  care 
And  fear  and  sorrow  came  not  self-sustained 
On  wings  such  as  the  limner's  cunning  lends 
To  the  Seraphim,  and  singing  like  a  bird 
From  the  deep  gladness  of  a  merry  heart 
The  whole  night  long.    And  when  the  morning  < 
And  I  awakened  in  this  work-day  world. 
The  spell  was  on  me  still ;  and  still  is  on 
The  buoyancy,  the  joy,  the  certain  hope 
Of  happiness.    Brother,  are  there  no  news 
Of  Foscari  ? 

Cos.        None  certain.    Yet  is  there 
A  balminess  of  hope ;  and  stirring  rumours 
Come  pattering  rdund  us,  with  a  pleasant  sound* 
Like  the  large  drops  before  a  summer  shower. 
They  talk  of  Foscari  and  victory 

Com.  There  hath  then  been  a  battle.    Is  he  safe? 

Cos.  As  safe  as  I  mysel£ 
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Cum.  Fy!  what  a  fool 

Am  I  to  tremble »!    And  art  thou  sure  ? 

Con.  'VUvre  u  no  certainty,  but  such  a  hope 
Ah  id  Uvr  forerunner.    Hath  not  ray  father 
I  Irani  oi  this  victory? 

I/iu.  Ho  hath  been  long 

(;<)(i(>  to  the  palace,  and  wished  you  to  follow. 

<  'on.  ( iladly.    I  have  a  good  man's  gratitude 
To  pny  to  the  good  Duge.    I  must  away 
Or  I  fh:ill  niiHh  the  Senate. 

f  Vim.  Thou  wilt  send 

The  tiilini^s,  OjHrao? 

Cix.  Surely. 

( 'am.  Quickly  ? 

rVA«.  Yea. 

C'lm.  (iood  tidings,  Cosmo. 

(':*.  Yes.    My  pretty  oousin. 

Hast  thod  TVi  cliarge  to  give? 

hiu.  Why  bring  .this  tale. 

'rtiis  hnppy  talc  thyself 

Cam.  Ay,  come  thyself, 

Dear  ("«jsntio,  and  farewell.  [Exit  Coamo. 

Now,  Laura  mine. 
I^t  us  to  the  hifrh  balcony.    I  need 
Kn-«li  air  ntxi  8iin  and  sparkling  sights  and  sounds 
To  hflp  Hu<4taiti  this  happiness,  this  hope. 
Which  weif^hii  almost  like  fear.    My  dearest,  come. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  II. 

SCKNE  I. 
The  Senate. 
Count  Erizzo,  Donato,  and  Senatori. 
/>i:.  He  nilen  us  as  a  king— this  Fosrari, 
An  n)>M>liiie  kini;,  haughty  and  imbecile 
Ah  tuiv  F..'i!<iern  novereign!     He  degrades 
The  old  Nohility.  contemns  the  Senate. 
And  rnnnoM  lo  the  people— a  mob  courtier! 
A  preeiiy  ownllower  of  popular  praise! 
.Sri    He  liatcf)  the  Nobles. 
/>i:.  But  this  very  day 

Did  he  refiiite  lo  ray  dear  kinsman  here 
A  {rtMt.  that  he  requested  for  a  man 
Who  loiit;  hath  served  the  state. 
Sen.  Refuse  Donate! 

/><:    FA-en  sa    He  is  of  the  Senate,  is  the  head 
Of  an  old  pijwerful  house,  is  rich,  is  noble, 
Im  nobly  loved.    Are  not  these  crimes  •ooogh 
To  «iiir  our  Doge's  wrath  ? 
Don.  No  mora  of  this ! 

Friz.  Then  his  roisgovemment,  his  ledioos  wars, 
Ui^  wasto  of  hlood  and  treasure,  that  bis  sod. 
That  idol  of  the  «oldiery,  may  glut 
His  liiHi  iif  glorious  battle!     Senatoia, 
Why  >hould  we  ihun  nubmit  to  what  we  hate? 
I  Wfiv  U>\\  to  whom  we  made ?    The  Doge  is  now 
;  T'ji»  oU\  (It  hm  high  office.    Good  ray  lords, 
■  I>  I  M-  r«**iiine  our  j'ower.    Is  tliere  no  brow 
i  In  \  enire  that  may  bear  this  ducal  crown 
Sa\  t>  one  ?     Will  it  not  sit  as  gracefully 
'  (>n  \ i«<>n>us  nianh<K)d's  clustering  curb?    Oil  thiiMi 
,  Doirnto  I    Or  Piaani.  upon  thine  ? 


Or  any  man  of  us  ?    Lords,  have  ye  changed 
Your  purpose  ?    That  the  Doge  may  be  deposed 
Is  the  fixed  law  of  Venice.    Are  ye  firm  ? 
This  is  the  momenL 

•Sen.  He  must  be  unthroned. 

Eriz.  Then  be  it  done  to-day. 

2d  Sen.  I  '11  join  thee,  Count 

2d  Sen.  And  I. 

Eriz.  Donato,  thou  wilt  best  propose 

Don.  Oh  no !    He  hath  been  harsh but  I  have 

loved  him 

We  are  old  friends. 

Sen.  Do  it  thyself,  Erizxo. 

Den.  But  gently,  reverently. 

Enter  Doge,  Omni  Zeno,  and  of  her  Senaton. 

Do/re.  My  gracious  loida, 

I  greet  ye  well !    We  are  no  truants.  Sirs, 
This  full  assemblage  honours  our  fair  Venice, 
Honours  her  senators.    Signor  Donato-^— 

Nay  shun  me  not ^That  post  was  promised  lo— 

Thou  wilt. not  hear!    I  have  loo  oAen  borne 
With  thy  infirmity.    Forget  not.  Sir, 
That  thou  'rt  my  friend,  or  I  must  needs  remember 
That  I  'm  thy  prince.    Now  to  our  business,  lords. 

Eriz.  Are  there  no  letters  from  the  army  ? 

Doge.  Nona. 

But  there  is  through  the  city  a  loud  bruit 
Of  victory. 

Eriz.       In  a  well-ordered  state 
There  is  no  pause  ibr  rumour ;  certainty 
Outspeeds  her  lying  rival. 
;     I}cffe.  Think'st  thou.  Count, 

That  my  old  heart  is  quiet  in  this  pause  ? 
Thou  host  no  boy  in  yonder  battle-field. 
Or  thou  would'st  know  how  thintily  the  soul 
Of  a  father  pants  in  his  suspense  for  truth. 


One  single  drop  of  sweet  or  bitter  truth. 

Enter  Cotma. 
Who's  that? 

Sen,  Cosmo  Donato,  please  you.  Sir. 

Doge.  Oh,  our  young  Secretary !    Sit  by  me, 
1  had  just  missed  thee,  Cosmo.    Was  thy  friend. 
Content? 

Cos.      Oh  never  gratitude  was  clothed 
In  such  pure  joy.    I  would  your  Highness  saw 
The  happiness  yoa  cansed. 

Dqire.  Hush!    Count Erioo^ 

You  were  about  to  speak. 

Eriz.  I  was;  and  yaC 

I  gladly  would  delay,  gladly  rcaign 
A  painful  duty. 

Doge.  If  it  touch  me.  Sir, 

Speak. 

Eriz.  Is  there  not,  my  kmi,  a  law  in  Venic*, 
That  if  the  Doge,  by  sickness.  grieC  or  age. 
Become  incapable,  he  be  removed  ? 

Doge,  There  ia.    Say  on. 

Eriz.  What  need  I  to  say  moie! 

Know  we  not  all  the  good  Doge  Foscari 
Is  turned  of  fourscore  jrean  ?    Fitter  for  hhn 
To  lay  down  the  proud  bonnet,  which  doth 
So  heavily  on  those  while  hain^  and  paa 
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t*«»» 


In  cmlm  terene  repote  the  eyening  hotin 

or  hii  amailiad  life.    So  shall  hii  lun. 

Setting  in  tranqail  beeaty,  lesve  a  train 

or  pure  end  cloodleat  light;  ao  pniied  and  loved 

Shall  he  ank  down  to  rest 

Dogt.  This  is  not  all 

On.  on,  my  Iprd  ! 

£m.  Fitter  for  ut  a  man 

Who  shall  remember  in  this  state  of  Venice 

I  There  is  another  power  great  as  himself 

I  And  greater  than  the  people.    Ilowsoe'er 

j  Thoa  hast  the  bearing.  Doge,  of  a  bom  prince^— 
T6  us,  thy  subjects,  thou  art  bat  the  head 
Of  the  Venetian  nobles.    Thy  proud  rank 
Was  given  by  them,  thy  equals.    F^ach  great  name 
That  now  surrounds  thee  hath  in  turn  adorned 
Thy  splendid  oflke.    Not  a  noble  house 
But  is  a  link  in  the  resplendent  chain 
Of  old  Venetian  story.    We  are  bom 
Lords  of  the  Adriatic ;  not  a  name 
But  hath  been  vowed  her  spouse.    Think  not  such 

names 
Are  common  sounds ;  they  have  a  music  in  them. 
An  odorous  recollection,  they  are  part 
Of  the  old  glorious  past    Their  country  knows 
And  loves  the  lofty  echo  which  gives  back 
The  memory  of  the  buried  great;  and  we 
Their  sons— Oh  our  own  names  are  watchwords  to  as 

;  That  call  to  valour  and  to  victory. 
T6  goodness  and  to  freedom.    This  hait  thou 

t  Forgotten.    Every  creeping  artisan. 
Every  hard-handed  smoky  slave  is  nearer 
To  our  great  Doge  than  we :  to  them  all  smiles 

I  And  princely  graciousness — to  us  all  frowns 

I  And  kingly  pride.    Fitter  for  us  a  Doge 

:  Of  a  congenial  spirit,  to  preside 
Over  our  councils,  and  to  guard  and  guide 
The  Senate  and  the  State. 

Zeno.  Perhaps  Erixao 

Would  deign  to  wear  this  care^noompass'd  crown  ? 
Fy!  Fy! 
Erix.  Afy  voice  is  for  Donato,  Sir ! 
Co9.  My  father  Doge  of  Venice  ?  Never!  Never! 

,  He  \vill  not.  must  not,  shall  not !    All  the  world 
Would  join  in  one  reproach ;  the  very  stones 
Of  Venice  would  cry  out ;  and  we.  his  children — 
Oh  we  should  die  of  grief  and  shame !    What,  he 
Supplant  his'  friend,  his  dearest  friend !    Oh  never ! 
Father,  thou  wilt  not? 
Sen.  Silence! 

£m.  Signor  Como, 

Thou  art  not  yet  a  Senator. 

Cot,  My  lords, 

I  pray  your  pardon ;  but  if  I  had  seen 
A  venomed  serpent  coiling  round  his  limbs 
And  pressing  him  wiihin  its  deadly  clasp. 
Would  ye  have  blamed  the  cry  that  Nature  sentf — 

Thou  wiit  not  be  the  Doge  f 
Don.  Never! 

Cot.  My  father, 

Forgive  rae  that  I  feared.    How  could  I  fear! 

Forgive  me. 
Doge.        Noble  boy !— Hast  thou  said  all  f 

That  I  am  old.  and  that  I  love  the  people  ? 


•t«rA 


Are  theaemycriBM?   OhiHi 

I  love  them  all,  eveo y« llHt  hnm  mmm 

I  cannot  cbooM  bat  lova  yoop  ftr  y«  Mt 

Venetiana.  qnkfc.  «mI  proad,  ad  ipMU 

Venetians  brave  and  fre*.    T«  an  ik»  I 

Of  the  bright  8a«4NdU  ci^. 

As  storied  Athtna ;  or  tiM 

Of  Roma,  etamal 

Are  ye,  Venslian 

And  that  ia  greatnaas  and 

The  source  and  and  of 

Liberty  commoo  aa  the 

The  sun-light,  or  the  ri] 

Our  walls ;  that  aveiy 

Free  as  a  Saoalor;  that  I  hftva  rated 

In  our  (air  Venioe,  aa  a  ttAm  i 

In  his  dear  bowahold,  i 

Of  needful  disctpUna,  hot  qi 

In  an  indal|[eot  kindnaa;  ikaw  y  mM. 

My  Crimea.    Thaaa  are  By  boarth    Hmk  1  dalm 

ThehoneataitinDi;  tharaliiiocaftea 

That  smiles  up  at  aa  wilii  a  Idadlf  «ya 

But  sends  a  warmth  ioMi  By  haut  a  glaar 

Of  buoyant  yoothfolMB.    Afa  dMk  Ht  Amm 

Our  human  sympathies;  tha  aap  Mta  mm» 

Although  the  trunk  ba  fagfaL    A^  «•  Aii 

And  think,  and  act    OhnoUaflMiB^ 

Ye  do  mistake  my  crima.    laaa  loayaaqf  { 

I  am  not  like  lo  die;  and  Ifaajr  wkD  aak 

Wax  weaiy  for  my  scat    IdoaoidBiiw 

My  Lofd  Eriao;  Yet— 


Dqge.  What  mean  thoaa 

Con. 

There  lives  oo  other,  wbOB  a 
Woald  greet  aa  with  oaa  h 


]«nrlM] 
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2eiiOL  My  Lofd 

Dogt.  My  son,  my  vary  om! 
And  great  and  happy !    Now  1 1 
My  nobleal  son ! 

Fot.  Father!    Whj 

Deeper  than  victoiy.*    DiaiAal 

Doge.  Art  thoa  onhort? 

Foe. 
To  want  one  glorioQi  wen. 
What  fire  is  in  hk  eyca ! 
But  I  have  tidinfi  that  tbo 
Upon  his  throne.    High 
My  father,— take  tfiy 

£rts.  (osMis.)  iart!  Imi! 

Another  hoar  and  that  bM  ImM  tey 
Had  been  moet  vfetooaw! 

Fos.  (to  Cosna)  SOI 

AndstUIastmef 

Cot.  Yea!    Tea! 

Fot. 
Assume  the  aociatoeiad  aatt? 

I>oge.  Ufwm.i 

These  Senaton.  thaaa  aigli^  oaaa  tT  V^ 
Have  found  thy  fotliar  old. 
Some  half  hoar  later,  tkoa 


teb! 
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KilIo<1  \fv  I>(»nMtu.  ftr  Iiih  riMMin  (*oimL  ', 

Whu  h  lialh  thy  \oice,  FmiceMii  f 

/  V-.t.  TImw  wrt  Doge !     . 

r.ri//it  I  Iiiiih  iiiti)  iliy  hoiiourc*]  MMt, 
lloiioiiri-*!  bv  Ihre!    Or  thmi.  I>iiiii(«i.  thDil  ' 

.1*1111  Willi  iliH  f.ilM*.  ui^fniK' iii  U^rtlfiH  Btfwto^  I 

Tiiii  h^i:i'!«i\v  nf»l  ihm  iii'w  i^*-rv  ui  >>  tkl.jm.  i 

T'l  riHt  n»iiip  Ihr  \n.'ni  niui  irueyl  Urart  \ 

'I  li:tt  I'WT  iiri'lc  (Mir  \  (>iiii'<*  ru'li  aii'i  pp>iid 
Ami  izrtat  rm.l  linp;i>*,  in  tkfuv*  «![      v  l*nnfe 
l.ikr  :iii  <•!>]  ;:  irtiifiii !    Sl..iiiif*!    TrHiii  that  (lidM  rail 
'I'livtir  liiH  trtPiiil !    Shame!    Hiiuiue!     My  dearait 

Ttii>  wu-  n  (rnoflo  thee.  Oh  thame!  nhamr!  nhame!  , 

Am.  KaUil  aKaiii.  and  by  a  buy!     I  tell  thee  j 

I  v%<>ii|.j  not  he  the  Dugr.  I 

/*nu.  My  bird  Fram-eiMo,  , 

Thv  imIiiib;^.  ^ 

/'...<.  Take  thy  iitate.  !>»«*•  F«»i»rnri, 

I'miii  t!i«>f  did  1  receive  my  maiden  HMord, 
rr>rn  thi-(»  my  hi^h  niiimiiwiion  ;  to  iHHie  other 
Will  1  rr*ii;M  llicm.     Senator*  i if  \enii-e! 
Iriirnii"  '     I  hririi;  ye  virt  try  ami  jn-are. 
\  u  tiri'ni".  |;¥*ari' !     Brcxfia  ih  iri'P,  nrul  Milan 
Sut-^*  ar  v<>*ir  (ret  for  |»eac«>.     llcr  haiii^hly  liuke 
In  Sltai  K  \tTmnwr, — mv  primHier,  Doge. 
Ati<l  Stiirza  \%edt  hi*  heir. 

l)f.n.  Ha! 

t\>A     SI  fine  IrffrrM  to  tkr  Ihtge.)  Kight  day*  heiM« 
n»>  will  \**'  herr.     S«*e  what  he  «rite«.  my  lord. 
Th#«  S'fialP  it*  nm«z<H| ;  vet  from  ihe  field 
\V«'  win  yo  wHnrv%h.it  of  thw  elorioiiii  tale. 

/.Vi:    Th«we  Iciten  rea(*he<l  imH  Venire. 

/•'..«.  (*(Hint^Kriz3», 

f  fiwi  iho  m»"wn!?er.  ni»d  ulai*!  mv  horae 
Tit  '.\-k  hirii  iif  my  father,     lie  had  sloiU 
Shtirt  of  ihi>  {«:ilaf*e,  iNit  hid  unfeiy  given 
Thi-  |»a<krt  i'»  n  S-nntor.     Frira'». 
Thou  \\:i«t  ttn«  min.     l>w>k  at  him,  ye  that  ever 
S  i\\  •ruili  jHi/A  Milt  in  f>hame  !     .Nny.  tremble  not ; 
I  |<inJ.Mi  i'i»M'.     There  i*  ivt  other  venceam-e 
For  low  <)i«lM>n4Mir.     It  v%onld  utain  my  sword 
To  dip  It  i:i  thy  hI«MNl. 

/'»:                           Afy  I^ml  FninrMro. 
I  v«*i  mriv  fmd  a  time 

Fif.  I  pordfin  thee. 

It  f^'f    Sf;»r7,i  nnyn  here,  ihia  Rrem*inn  virlory 
W:i- ■.' I'lif.l  hv  thee.     7     -     :  there. 

/'• «    ll»r«'  i?«  I  he  tr»'«ry,  IW-.'  aigned 

Hv  M'l  in.  Sfiinn.  and  iTif^i^tl 

'i'hv  Miirr.ihlo  rinine,  Ii«»«e  FoM'an.  ' 

S»— ha*. iii::  rn>wiieil  a  liNig  aifl  glorioiM  reign 
Willi  t! or.oiiM  |M'nre.  let  me.  thy  Min,  plurk  off 
Till**  rti\  i«'ii  Utniiet  tnim  thy  h(K»iMjred  head.  i 

W.ir  i:  I'M'  wurthirtt!    Never  will  it  clip  j 

Wiilii'i  :!«  C'ldoii  nn-lei  utith  high  ihiMightt,  i 

Sm  fi  r;  Jfiiw  lo\»*  ol  freedom,  mifh  a  warm 
\i.il  L'«  iMT'ii^  1 111*1  in  ninii.     Pnxid  limls  of  Venice, 
\  ♦•  ut\  r  il.MTvtd  hini.     My  C  n"!  •wonl.  lie  there! 
I  atii  III  iiiori*  \i>iir  CtMieral.     Vmm  we  h*rth 
T".'«  lii.  r.  my  dr.ir  lather,  private  men — 
l!i>  !i  i;i  lh>'  only  u**allh  the  world  can  give, 
A  ^■t»tU'»*'*  name. 

/>>:"■  Kuhest  in  thee.    Nay.  Zeno! 


Zeno.  ¥■  mort  vM  loft? e  u»,  lorda.    I>ige.  if  again 
We  had  to  thw^fit  our  c  liotc-e  again  would  fidl 

Eriz.  (apart  to  a  Srn.)  Sail  with  the  ttrearo 

FoiK'ari  I — I  *ll  find  a  time — 

Senators.  Foacari!  Fuacari ! 

Daee.  One  still  is  silent 

rVur.  N'ovr,  my  father,  now  ! 

For  thy  iiiroe's  sake. 

Don.  On  FcMcah. 

Cos.  Tlianks!  Thanks! 

Now  dare  I  look  upon  thai  reverend  t'lkce. 
And  grasp  this  hand  again. 

Fos.  Did  we  noc  know  thee! 

/>rj|ee.  Senators,  coiiiitryraen,  at  your  behest 
I  wear  once  more  the  crown. 

Fos.  Oh,  no!  no!  no! 

Bear  not  again  that  burthen. 

I>oge.  My  Francesco, 

Take  up  thy  sword  again,  thy  knightly  sword — 
1  am  too  pniud  "t  tlwef— ihy  tiaiuifM  ttumid ! 
Now.  g(Mid  my  lords.  i>ur  Mlv^^-tmuim 
MiMt  be  made  happy  in  this  gionoiw  tale. 
Fimt  to  pnn  liiiMi  I   <  then,  with  meek  hearty 

I»wlily.  v^kih  ■  ■il«'«dhi*i  thsiikluhfr*ii 
Pour  out  <i»ii-  tiuciia|r  lo  fl«r  Ijifd  uf   Pe«C« 
In  his  own  I'^mpt^.    'J'hi«  lH<h  duty  o'er, 
I  bid  ye  to  the  inlace ;  we  must  grace 
(luj  ibjEiiK^r  Viilh  >>        revelrj'.    l>Lifiato. 
Thmi  will  be  iht^i^  -— v\  W  ye  not  f 

And  our  (I'aroilla,  lady  of  the  feast. 
And  ol  the  heart.    Come  to  ua,  dear  Diinalo. 

Friz,  {ajiart  to  Don.)  Are  all  his  taunts  forgotten  f 

Don.  No !  I  cannot 

i)age.  Think  better  of  it.  Zetio !— Follow  auun, 
Francesco!— Zeno,  is  this  storm  the  end 
Of  our  dark  prophecy  f 

[Kx.  Dogr,  Zeno,  and  Sen. 

Fos.  ^Rnor  Diinatu. 

I  have  a  feeling  here  of  deep  <dd  love 
That  tells  me  I  have  wnmged  the«.     If  I  have. 
Forgive  me ! 

Cos.  Father,  can'st  thou  turn  away 

When  Fuacari  apeaka  those  woitls  which  mortal  ear 
Ne'er  heard  him  utter  ? 

Fos.  If  I  did  mwtake. 

*T  was  in  my  father's  cause ;  't  was  such  a  wrong 
As  Cosmo  would  have  done  fiir  thee.    Forgive  me. 
For  her  dear  sake. 

F.riz.  (to  Don.)  Remember.  **  Shame  !'* 

iMm.  Knm. 

Think'si  thou  I  can  IbrgM !    Nol  eren  lor  ber. 
Slay  me  not.  (*uama  [Frit  Domalo. 

Cos.  (ki.  kit  I  can  trust 

Thy  kind  heart,  father !   liuve.  w  bo  ia  ao  stmng 
In  gentlencoi.    I»ve  and  hia  boodaman  Time 
Will  conquer  anger.    We  most  now  aubmiL 

To-DMHTOW 

/'(Tis.  Oh !  what  a  long  life  of  lova 

Must  I  give  up!  To-m(»rn>w!   I  am  here. 
Here  in  this  happy  Venice,  which  she  makaa 
The  palace  of  her  beauty,  where  tbe  air 
la  aweetei|ed  by  ber  breath,  and  her  young  voiea 
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Floati  on  the  braeie  IUm  muiie.    I UB I 

Divided  from  her  but  bf  aovioot  wnXk, 

Clouds  that  conceal  my  tan.    Had'at  tlwu  bat  tMii 

How  I  urged  on  mj  mettled  eounar't  speed. 

My  matchlev  Barbery  bone,  till  bis  pure  jet 

Was  pounced  with  snowy  flakes ;  or  bow  I  strove 

To  graft  my  boi  impatience  on  the  doU 

And  sluggisb  boatmen :  or  with  what  a  stroke 

I  cleft  the  water:  or  how  leapt  ashon 

Cot.  I  can  believe  *t 

Fob.  That  I  might  sooner  gain 

By  one  half  hour  her  presence!  And  to  bear 
This  longing  till  to-morrow !    Thoa  most  say 
All  this  and  more,  much  mo^,  of  love  and  hope 
And  fond  impatience.    Tell  her— -> 

Coi.  lliou  thyself 

Shah  tell  her  these  sweet  things,  mixed  with  a  world 
Of  loveri'  eloquence,  of  looks  and  sighs. 
And  broken  words.    Ay.  Foscari,  thou  thyself! 

Fos,  But  how?  Where?  When? 

Cot.  To4iight    For  one  rimrt  hour 

Steal  from  the  feast  its  hero.    My  good  fiither. 
Who,  like  a  bird,  fore-runs  the  summer  sun. 
Seeks  his  nest  early.    Thoa  may*st  ask  for  me 
And  find  Ci 

Fot. 


Blessings  on  theOb  fiiend ! 


Erix.  To-night! 


[ExiL 


We  have  a  bearer. 


Fot. 

Cot,  He  is  gone. 

Fot.  Beware  that  smooth  Erioo.  deorsst  Cosmo, 
Beware! 

Cot.       Nay.  Foscari,  let  me  cautioo  Ibee 
Beware  suspicion !    Thmk  him  innocent 
Till  thou  hast  proved  him  guilty.    Blackening  doubt 
Beseems  not  thy  clear  breest    Sweep  it  away. 

Fot.  Oh.  how  T  love  the  beautiful  mistakes 
Of  thy  unbounded  charity!    That  man-~ 
Didst  thou  not  see  him  whispering  Domio  ? 
We  will  not  think  of  bias.    Doth  my  Camilla 
Talk  of  me  often  ? 

Cos.  Yes. 

Fos.  Ob,  I  was  sore! 

But  it  is  such  a  joy  to  hear  that  jres! 
Doth  she—  (SkouU  wiikmO.) 

Cot.  Hark !  thou  art  called.    The  citiieos 

Demand  their  General.    Go ! 

Fos.  I'd  rather  fooe 

An  enemy  in  battle. 

Cot,  Thou  wast  wont 

To  love  the  people,  Foscari. 

Fot.  I  would  drain 

The  last  drop  in  my  veins  for  them  and  freedom ; 
But  these  loud  shouts,  this  popular  acclaim. 
This  withering,  perishing  blast  of  vulgar  praise. 
Whose  noisy  echoes  do  shake  off  the  flush 
Of  Fame's  young  blossoms— Oh,  I  hate  them  all! 
True  honour  should  be  silent,  spotless,  bright. 
Enduring;  trembling  even  at  tbe  breatb 
That  woos  her  beauty. 

Cot,  Cone,  [EsmmL 


Pkudoned— tbe  iiwileiil! 
All  lost!    ForoM 
Hath  in  his  aqger  a 
And  will  yield  eoqr 
TheftirCasBiUa 
She  has  but  10  ciy  Faiber.«id  Id 
About  his  neck,  and  his  fighl 
Like  snowflakes  in  iba*  rain. 
Cowered  at  the  hangbly  aoU«r%  i 
Thinks  he  I  too  caa  paidoal    Bm 
My  hate  immortal.    Notbiiif 
Me  and  the  erowo  hot  FoaenL 
This  CelsQ,  as  I  have  food  can 
Can  wield  a  dagger 
To  meet  bis  lady 
I  can  detain  yoong 

EHlmr  C§U§k 

Thoa  oomest  at  a  wish. 

CeL  WberolamatODiMdi 
And  danied  with  the  giMi  of  I 
Hung  oot  to  hoQoar  hia.   TImi 
Are  clothed  with  I 
And  richer tapssliy.    Thee 
With  floating  flowwa,  thnofh  wkidfe  te*i  I 
Dart  as  through  some  fatight  ( 
And  I  iftust  leave  dear  Vm 

£m.  Why  most  thou  go  f 

CeL  AAarl 

Erix.  CebOk  I  have  a  thooa 
For  him  that  fids  ma  of  a  di       | 

CdL  Athoosandda 

Eriz. 
laandl'UtellthMi 


ACTIIL 

AnApartmuimAB 


Lnra,  Camilla,  why  ao 

CSssi. 
A  long  and  weary  day;  th««  ii 
A  gloom,  a  heavy 
Is  withering  mmk  that 
The  while 

laura.  It  was  oo  day  for  Vi 
been 
A  calm  sweet  stillncai  io  oar 
Bowered  amid  green  leavce  aBl 
With  fragrsnt  aiifl  aboot  m,  onl 
And  rustling  bifdsL 

Don.  Thaaky 

Tbbed,  ~ 


Sciifi  I.] 
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Cum.    father  I  dcamil  father.  Cam. 

IIa\c  1  (ll^|»lruMtJ  thee  f  '  In  this  exce 

J^ju.  Sol    To  bed!  To  bed  1  Imu. 

I^-iunt.  eitiMl  niL'ht.  [Exit 

I  am.  He  tincd  to  call  roe  rliild, 

Ifio  (lt>:iro'«t  child;  and  uhen  1  grasped  his  hand 
W 'iilil  \\t>\i\  me  fntm  hiin  uiih  »  loiii;  foiid  gaze, 
AikI  stnikr  my  huir  aiMl  kiau  my  brow,  aiid  bid 
III  i\<'n  bUiM  hut  nweet  (aiuiUa  !     And  to>night 
.\')ii>rht  hut  to  bed  !  to  bed! 

Ijium.  Inhere  it,  cousin, 

A  ihiriir  of  ncrideriL 

( Vim.  And  Owmo  comes  not ; 

n«'  •!«Ti«U  iK>t  to  inc — he  that  never  broke 
III*  [I'lirhifil  worxl  iM'Oire!     Ami  I^iira!   I^aum! 
K'»^«  :iri  i««  in  \>nire,  is  returned 
'FViiifn;»'i?jrit.  find  he  roriws  not.  sends  not,  Tiaura, 
\ri<l  \\Mpn  I  fi-k  of  him.  my  father  frowns 
Sternly  on  fns  \*tnf  child. 

Re-enter  Ponato. 

Pm  Nfy  [iretty  or»e, 

I  '  .xil.i  ri'it  u'o  to  rent  till  I  had  said 
IIc.iMii  !>lit*  ihce! 

f  'im.  My  dear  father ! 

/>  n.  What  is  this  ? 

A  t.ar' 

C'un.   C)h  '  gratitude,  nnd  love.  atMl  j(»y 
.An*  iti  that  tear,  dear  (uiher! — and  one  doubC —  j 

On.' f.iir— 

iy>n.        Sv\cctCKt,  good  night!  I 

I'lm.  Fuscah,  father f 

Jhm.   To  bed.  ny  oi%n  Camilla!  [Exit 

Cum.  Not  a  word.  I 

hiu    Sxncthing  works  in  him  det^ply.  | 

( ^(tm.  Yet  how  kind,  j 

flow  cxijiiiHitely  ^Mid!     (NMmo  roust  know, 
Aii'l.  Liiini.  ('••mo  nc\cr  flies  from  thee. 
And  thou  may 'at  ask — 

/>i'/  I  will.  I  will,  sweet  coc ! 

l/*>k.  dfnre>«t.  at  the  glanctUK  gondolas 
Shxiimi;  .iloiijr.  each  with  its  little  light, 
l.ikc  -i-ifN  n;**!!  the  water.     Whither  go  they  ? 

<  'im    To  the  pn»ud  Ducal  Palace,  where  they  h*>ld 
llrcM  li-n-Jinu  in  his  honour.    There  the  dance, 
\nl  ilif  iiMnint  magpie,  and  music's  softer  fllnins 
Miiii-trr  to  hiM  prniM's. 

fjtti  And  the  ear 

Th  It  uotiltl  drink  in  so  eagerly  that  sweet  praiae. 
The  hrart  rhat  woukl  ie«f]  cipul  ertfy  sound 
Ki'jni.in,'.  the     ad  pfiw— Wonld  ikm  wert  there ! 

( 'iim.   A h '  would  J  t^ <■  r^. « 1 1 ii e  FoHarl  it  there ; 
That  !••  enough  fi»r  me!     Where'er  he  ia. 
In  tit.i  or  Iktitle-field— Hark!  what  is  thatf 
Tli.if  iMu-jr  '    (Ml  't  is  he  !  'tis  FtNcari! 
Iv»<.i  iiiMii  not  know  the  strain,  the  wandennf  strain, 
TrfrnMnii;  and  floating 

With  luunv  .1— llark  again! — Tis  he!  'tis  he! 
That  air  Itelonipt  to  him  e\eiias  a  name; 
It  thrilU  my  ver>-  heart     Am  I  not  pale  f 

Jjiu.    No.  the  bright  blood  floats  trembling  in  thy 
<hefk. 
M<Mt  like  that  wandering  muaic. 


I  of  joy. 


There  is  pain 


He  oomes. 

Enter  Fotcari. 

Carodla! 


Fas. 
Sweetest  CamilU! 

Cam.  Thou  art  come  at  last, 

Froiicesoo ! 

Fos.         My  Camilla— Come  at  last ! 
Why  this  is  chiding!    ("an'st  thou  chide.  Camilla  f 

Ijau.   Ay,  or  she  were  no  woman. 

Fo».  Jjidy  Ijaura ! 

Forgive  me  that  I  saw  you  not.    Camilla, 
Chide  on — nay,  th^Hi  art  smiling — Come  begin! 
I  'd  mther  hear  thy  chidings  than  the  praise 
(>f  all  the  world  beside.     I>et  me  but  hear 
Thy  voice,  whate'er  thou  speakeat. 

Cam.  Dear  Franceaco, 

ThfMi  hast  been  long  away. 

Fo$.  Oh  very  long ! 

Cam.   And  where  f 

Fo$.  Away  from  thee.    That  is  enough ; 

Where  thou  art  ntrt  I  keep  no  count  of  place. 
Nor  lime,  nor  speech,  nor  act. 

Cam.  Yet  tell  roe  where. 

Fu*.  Where  I  have  dreamt  of  courts  and  campa 
and  fields 
Of  elohouN  Imttle.     A  long  weary  dream 
To  him,  who  loves  to  hask  him  in  thy  smiles. 
And  live  upon  thy  words. 

Cam.  Yet  hast  thoo  lost 

Ten  weary  hours  to^ay. 

Fo^  Why  this,  indeed. 

Is  chiding,  my  (*amilla.    I  have  been 
At  the  l\ilace.  at  the  Senate  hall,  at  Church, 
Have  undergone  a  grand  pmceaaion,  love. 
.\n«l  a  long  drear>'  feast. 

Cam.  And  »  that  all  ? 

Fo4.  Ami  is  not  that  eiKNigh  f     Would'st  thou 
crowd  in 
.More  tedi<Mi«iieas  ?    ()h  thou  unmerciful ! 

Cam.  Rut  why  not  flrst— eure  he  is  thinner.  Laura, 
Thinner  aitd  paler? 

Ijiu.  Nay.  he  is  the  same. 

Cawi.  Why  nut  first  cone  to  me  f 

Foil  Perhaps  I  love 

To  visit  my  heart's  treasure  by  that  light 
WlWtt  nii>ef9  *eek  H        buried  hoards ;  to  steal 

FpilA  (bfl  Ipred  tifw,  liar  H  mfrinaiy  >  SOng, 

Viw^n  iinl  dsiiing  ttriwi^^ti  #ea  bihI  aky ; 

Ta  rri^^^  XtJ^m  hfT  ID  lli|«1i  kll titbit  luMtT, 

Not  in  her  daylight  hm&lf  IHA  lh«  gbir 
Of  the  'rtghi  *(if)  araMid  kpr,  Wi  thus  pnro 
A  ltd  wbitff  and  delicatA,  unft^r  the  cool  mooa 
Or  la mp  uf  q h>Wi-tif f     Tl, t^i     love 
To  think  of  with  flowers 

About  thee  and  fresh  air.  and  such  a  light. 
And  such  a  stillncas;  thus  I  draam  of  thee. 
Sleeping  or  waking. 
Cam.  TkM  thou  dream  of  ma  t 

Fat.   I>o  I!  without  that  l«>\elv  mockery. 
That  sweet  unreal  yy^  bow  cuuld  I  liva 
When  we  are  parted  \    Do  I  dream  of  ilkea ! 
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Dearest,  what  ails  thee  7    Thou  art  not  to-night 
As  thou  art  wont,  thine  eyes  avoid  my  gaze. 
Thy  white  hand  trembles  and  turns  cold  in  mine. 

What  ails  thee,  dearest  ?    Hast  thou  heard What 

fear 
Disturbs  thee  thus.  Camilla  1 

Cam.  I  will  tell  thee. 

Cosmo  is  absent ;  my  dear  father  grieved ; 
There  is  high  feasting  in  thy  princely  home. 
And  I  not  there;  and  thou  not  here  till  now, 
At  midnight,  when  my  father  sleeps,  and  Cosmo 
Is  still  away.     Are  ye  all  friend4  ?    Say,  Foscari, 
The  very  truth. 

Fot.  Well !    Thou  shalt  hear  the  tnilh. 

Cheer  thee!  Tis  nought  to  weep  (or.  At  the  Senate 
There  were  to^ay  some  hasty  words. — Krizzo, 
Thy  subtle  kinsman,  he  was  most  to  blame — 
I  was  too  hot,  too  rush;  but  I  implored 
Donato's  pardon,  and  am  half  forgiven ; 
Though  yielding  to  the  crafty  Count,  he  shunned 
To  sup  with  us  to-niglit. 

Cam.  Ah!  I  had  feared — 

Fos.  There  is  no  cause  for  fear.  This  sudden  storm 
Is  but  a  July  shower  that  sweeps  away 
The  o'erblown  roses.     Cosmo  is  our  friend, 
Our  truest  warmest  friend ;  and  well  thou  know'st 
Thy  father's  kindly  heart ;  he  loves  thee  so ; 
Ay.  and  he  loves  me  too;  and  he  shall  love  me 
Better  than  ever. 

L/iu.  He  shall  love!    Lord  Foscari, 

Thou  'rt  a  true  soldier.    Wilt  thou  conquer  love  ? 

Fm.  Surely. 

Lau.  And  how? 

Fos.  By  love,  and  gratitude, 

And  deep  respect,  and  true  obsen'ance,  Laura. 
Shake  not  thy  head,  Camilla.    He  shall  love  me. 
What !  is  he  not  thy  fether  ?    Smile  on  me. 
Think'st  thou  that  if  I  feared  to  lose  thee,  I 
Should  be  thus  tranquil  ?  [Exit  Laura. 

Cam.  No.    But  at  my  heart 

There  is  a  heavy  sense  of  coming  pain, 
A  deep  and  sad  foreboding. 

Fos.  Thou  hast  been 

Vexed  to-day,  sweetest,  and  thy  weary  thoughts 
Tinge  the  bright  future  with  the  gloomy  past. 

Cam.  Well,  be  it  so.     And  yet  I  would  to  heaven 
That  this  one  night  were  over  I — Where  is  Laura? 

Fo».  She  glided  off;  with  a  kind  parting  smile, 
And  a  quick  sparkle  in  her  eye,  that  said 
Ye  will  not  misa  me ! 

Cam.  Ay,  her  merry  glance  ; 

But  we  do  miss  her.    Twas  a  saucy  thought, 
My  pretty  gentle  Laura ! 
!      Fos.  She  is  grown. 

Cam.  Tes,  tall  and  beautiful  and  rarely  good. 
Oh  'tis  the  kindest  heart!  We  think  sheUl  make— 
What  is  that  noise  7 

Fos.  Nothing.     A  distant  door. 

What  startles  thee,  Camilla  7 

Cam.  My  own  heart. 

Hark  how  it  beats,  painfully,  fearfully ! 
Hush !  hush !    Again  that  noise ! 

Fos.  Tis  thnnder,  love, 

And  that  hath  stirred  thy  spirits.  Cheer  thee,  dearest ; 


.\  soldier's  wife  should  be  as  brave  as  steel. 
What  didst  thou  say  of  Laura  7 

Cam.  She  will  make 

A  sweet  wife  for  our  Cosma 

Fos.  And  doth  he 

Love  the  young  beauty  ? 

Com.  He  hath  scarce  fbrgoi 

To  treat  her  as  a  child,  the  dearest  child. 
The  loveliest  and  the  gentlest, — but  a  child. 

Francesco,  thou  must  praise  her Uai  again! 

That  is  no  thunder-clap.    My  father's  door 

Oh  go !  go !  go ! 

Fos.  My  dear  Camilla,  no ! 

Thou  canst  not  fear  me,  I  will  be  as  calm. 
As  humble 

CoTo.  Go!  go!  go!  I  die  with  fear; 

He  is  so  rash,  so  sudden !— He  will  kill  thee ! 

Fos.  Here !  under  his  own  roof!  In  thy  dear  sight! 
Thy  own  dear  father! 

Cam.  He  will  part  us,  Foscari ! 

Go! 

Fos.  Well,Iga    But  roy  Camilla 

Cam.  Go! 

Fos.  Dearest,  farewell ! 

Cam.  Not  that  way  .'—That !  there !  there ! 

Leap  from  the  window  in  the  corridor. 
From  the  low  balcony ! 

Fos.  FareweU! 

Cam.  I  *in  glad 

That  he  is  gone.    Fear  hath  so  mastered  me 
I  stumble  on  the  level  floor.    Thank  heaven 
They  are  both  safe,  my  dearest  Foecari, 
My  dearest  father !    There  *s  no  danger  now ; 
And  yet  the  night  grows  wilder.    What  a  flash 
And  I  have  sent  him  forth  into  the  storm, 
I.  that  so  love  him !    I  have  sent  him  forth 
Into  this  awful  storm !    Protect  him.  Heaven ! 
I  thought  I  heard  the  window— Can  thoee  aCepi 
Be  his  7 

Don.  (wiUtout.)  Help!  help!  baae  tiaiior!  Fa 
Murder! 

Enter  Laura. 
Lau.  What's  that? 
Cam.  Undo  the  doop-^I 

Undo  the  door !    My  father ! 

Lau.  {behind  the  scenes.)  Who  hath 
This  horrible  deed  7 
Cam.  {behirtd  the  scenes.)  My  father!  morder! 
der! 

SCENE  H. 
An  illuminated  HaU  in  the  Duemi  Pmhoi. 


[EnL 


Doge,  Count  Zena,  Ladies  and 

Doge.  Now  for  some  stirring  air  to  wake  tke  ipiift 
Of  mirth  and  motion.    Sweet  onea,  to  the  danee! 
Where  is  this  Foscari  7    Gentles,  in  my  yoadi 
He  had  been  held  a  recreant  that  Ibfaook 
The  revel,  and  the  light  of  ladiea*  eyea, 

,  And  play  of  twinkling  feet.    Degenerato  bef ! 

I      Getit.  Degenerate  days!  Ah!  we  could  toll  MCh 

I  tales 

I  Of  the  deep  merriment,  the  gorgeous 
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Th<*  hiiiti  le(iti\  ity  of  our  old  time ! 
Thou  miiyVi  umilr.  Zone,  but  hix  Highnem  knows 
'  HriL'Ut  inirih  in  on  ih«'  wane.    Our  puny  wnna 
Stii>\\  but  faint  Anfiheii  of  their  fathere'  fire. 

/'/«".    Keheve  him  not.  (airmaidM?    'Tin  bat  the 
I  vaiinl 

()i  v.iuntins  are.     Beheve  him  not     Why,  Moro, 
Thy  h»fh«»r  in  thone  mirthful  day*  hath  wiid 
I'tic  ^.'Kiii'  to  thee,  and  hi*  to  him ;  yet  still 
;   "I  IN  merry  Wnice.     Forty  y^^ars  to  come 
\V(>.  tio.  may  l«•a^t  us  of  our  jovial  prime, 
I  Nor  v«'i  'he  world  grow  nadder.     Fear  it  not. 
:  Hi-^  IIi^rtiiicM  will  not  join  thee.  Sigrior  Moro; 
'  Up  IS  (•>(>  yoiithful-licarlcd. 

f>->L".  Wliat  a  bribe 

[•>  that  to  aid  thy  caunc !     But  Moro's  right; 
\V<'  \\r-re  fim*  ir:ill:iritii.     \irce.  I  pr'ythee  see 
'I'hat  nil  are  welcomed.     Where's  thy  sister,  Melfi  f 
'J./  tirnt.   iNot  yet  returned  fn>m  l{ome. 
/>  J'.  I  would  have  had 

All  ilie  fair  star*  of  V'enice  here  to-night 
>fii.iiii.'  Ill  (.lie  hritfht  ealaiy. 

i"  J.  WeroiM 

.*^iLMiMr  I)«m  ito's  daughter. 

/>(c''  Ay,  indeed, 

■  My  [tntiy  Hweet  f'nmillft? — Fair  ()li\a, 
I^i  Tr»-\ isan«»  lead  thco  to  the  dance. 
Wen*  I  orif  ten  yean*  yuuncer.  trust  mo.  Sir. 
r<l  not  rehjgn  this  haml.    M(h%'  a  light  measure. 

TA  dancr. 
W{  II' »t  a  |»errleiw  nympti  f     Th»»  y  »::..^iiii  (iracc 
I>eniliri!;  her  linkiHi  nisteni  through  the  roaxe 
'  or  !.|  ■*^..m'd  niyrtlc!!  \}\*m  Ida's  SHie. 
I--  I... I  V.  licht  of  limi.     Kent  thee,  de.ir  maid. 
Wfini- ihat'    Thunder' 

/' ''"  Ve<  :  a  fearful  storm. 

It  ra-.OH  awfully.     Hark?  there  airain  I 

/>  jt.  Well ;  we  rnuNt  keep  such  vo\\  of  merrtnent 
.\j»  >!j.iII  ••:jtri»ar  the  r.ittling  utorro. 
EhUr  Fo$rari, 

Ah.  truant ! 
II<*v\  wilt  iltou  toaku  thy  peece/ 
/'  *  I  read  ihi  war 

(  In  tiior  lair  liMtks. 

,      /'-I'l.  IVace  is  moro  periluua. 

j      /■'  V    Ay.  truly,  Zeiio. 

/'  M  >  Whither  hast  thou  been  t 

W  .it<  tiiiiL'  ht  r  lattice  but  to  cairh  a  glimpHe 
Oi   !!.••  •.Witt  Klender  >hadow'  that  glidee  past 
S.  .T  !■  fiiilly.  <  hmthng  thesuA  dim  light  f 
/.  >     IN^.Ii!  P,*,h! 
I      /'  <  ■  .AimJ  with  a  true  devotion  beat 

I  MM.v.nd  ni  her  nhrinef    Why  thou  art  wet! 
r,>  :>  -,rni'  new  de\iro  ol  gallantry, 
s.'iir  II. rk  «»r  Milan  courtshi{>. 

/    '  Tush,  man.  tush  I 

li  ' '  ;i  !>r.-k  iii"!Lsure!  Hnmn  with  merry  notes 
<    •Mil  /•  ii'.'s  merr>'  nddles!     Will  thou  dauce 
W  r^i  lii".  «i«Mr  lu.ly  ?     Do  not  say  me  .No I 
fjt!  J    (Ml.  no! 

/    *  Why  that  should  mean.  Oh  yea ! 

/^  i."*  (I«iod  niece,      ' 

\\  i;.  MMt  the  I/itly  (Maud la  join  the  dance  f  , 

St  k  tier.     I'm  young  and  light  enough  to-nigbl  I 


I  To  mingle  there  myself    What  ails  the  music  ? 
i  (Quicker !     Why  break  they  olff    Dear  Zeno.  ask. 

Fo».   Murdered!  Impossible!  1  only  left — 
I  am  myself— It  cannot  be.     Play  on  ! 
;  On  with  the  dance  ! 

dent.  Here  b  a  man  hath  seen  him, 

,  One  who  still  shakes  with  fear. 

Foa.  Bring  him  to  me ! 

Where  is  he  f    Where  f 

J)oge.  Zeno»  what  is  ihii  tale  f 

Zcno.   A  tale  of  horror ! 

Enier  Erixto. 

'      Kriz.  Justice,  Doge  of  Venice ! 

A  Senator  lies  reeking  in  his  bkxMi, 
Murdered  ui  his  own  palace.    Justice,  Doge ! 

Fo».  What  Senator  r 

Eriz.  C:anst  thou  ask  that  f   Donala 

Ihtge.   Donato  murdered !  the  beloved  Donato ! 
The  second  name  of  Venice !    Mine  old  fnend  ! 
I»rdH,  to  the  council.    This  is  not  a  tale 
For  woman's  gentleness.    VtooA  night  to  all. 

[Exeunt  Jjadies,  and  tmne  (ientlewten. 
Would  he  had  ta'en  my  hand  ! 

Fo».  He  ia  not  dead — 

It  must  be  false,  it  shall  be ! 

Enz.  Wliat !  dost  tboa 

Doubt  of  Dooato's  death  r    Thou  f 

Fat.  iiearkra.  Doge ! 

Ills  voice  hath  mockery  in  it,  sharp  and  loud 
As  the  clear  ring  of  nuHals :  he  speaks  not 
As  we,  wIh)  heard  the  tale,  in  broken  words 
.\fid  breathless;  his  teeth  chatter  not;  his  lips 
Are  firm ;  there  a  no  trembling  in  his  bmbs, 
.No  glare  in  his  kefwi  eyes.     None  but  a  fiend. 
Fresh  from  the  reek  of  munler.  could  so  uiMter 
Tlie  human  sympathy,  the  fellowship 
Oi*  Nature  and  of  kind. 

Doge.  Vet  wherefore — 


I 


Enter  Co 


I 


Justiee! 


ro$. 

Fo$.   Beloved  friend ! 

Com.  OdT!  Off!  I  come  for  justice. 

For  equal  juMice ! 

A^r.  Thou  Shalt  have  it 

Cat.  Doge! 

For  equal  jottke ! 

I^e,  Was  he  DOC  my  friend  ? 

Am  I  not  thine  7 

Cot.  Ay— so  the  nrardewr  «ud  !<— 

Friend !  the  woni  chokes  me. 

Fos.  Gnef  hath  toroed  hit  brain. 

Dcffr.  Thou  Shalt  have  justice. 

Cot.  T  is  no  midnight  thieC 

No  hired  assassin,  n«>  pni>r  petty  villain  ; — 
This  is  a  fall  as  of  a  m<»mifig  star, 
A  death  such  as  the  first  great  sUyer  saw 
When  .Abel  lay  at  his  feet.— hut  Fll  have  justtr* ! 
There  be  hearts  here  will  era*  k.  old  valiant  hearta. 
When  they  shall  hearlhisiale, — hut  Fll  have  justice  f 

J}ufr.  CIo  some  one  call  the  guard.    [Fjit  Erizzo. 
Name  the  aasaesin. 

Cos.  Have  f  not  r    Whither  doth  ha  fly ! 
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Camilla ! 


Fot. 
My  pour  Camilla! 

Cos.  Thine!  And  the  earth  hears  him 

And  opens  not  her  womb!    The  heavens  hear 
And  lanch  no  thunderbolts!    This  work  is  mine. 

Hold  firm  my  heart. Cousin !    Erizzo! 

Enter  Erizzo  and  Guard. 
Eriz.  Seize 

Francesco  Foscari.    Nay,  stand  not  thus 
(•azing  on  one  another.    Seize  him.     Doge, 
lie  is  the  murderer. 
Doge.  Away  with  thee. 

Traitor  and  slanderer!     fie  is  my  son 

Stir  not  a  man  of  ye! — My  son,  the  idol 
Of  city  and  of  camp.    If  is  life  hath  been 
One  blaze  of  honour.    Come  to  my  old  arms, — 
Speak  not  a  word — thy  name  is  pledge  enough, 
My  son ! 
Eriz.  Ye  know  your  duty.     Seize  him,  soldiera. 
Foa.  Approach  me  at  your  peril.     Know  you  not 
'  This  very  morning  how  yon  serpent  lay 

Under  my  heel  unbruised,  a  thing  of  scorn  7 
I  Look  not  upon  us.  lords,  with  doubting  eyes, 
•  Ye  dare  not  doubt  me— even  to  deny 

Is  in  some  sort  a  slain ! — My  shield  is  bright. 
;  Ye  force  me  to  these  vaunts!     I  could  not  think 
'  A  crime. 

Enz.   Bear  hence  the  murderer.    {Aside.)    Palsies 
I  wither 

I  The  cowardly  arm  and  plotting  brain  that  feared 
I  To  strike  him  dead  at  once !  {Aloud.)  Seize  him,  I  say.' 

Fos.   iVow  he  that  dares ! 
I      Cos.  Francesco  Foscari, 

i  I  do  arrest  thee  for  this  murder. 
I      Fos.  Thou ! 

I  Come  forth  into  the  light!  Off  with  those  plumes ! 
!  Look  at  me  !   Is  this  Co«mo  ?    Hath  some  fiend 
I  Put  on  that  shape  ?    Speak  to  me ! 

Cos.  Murderer ! 

Fos.  To-day  he  called  me  brother  I— Deal  with  me 
Even  as  ye  will. 

Eriz.  Look  to  him,  soldiers,  well. 

That  he  escape  not. 

Fos.  Sir,  the  Foscari 

Know  not  what  that  word  means.  I  wait  your  pleasure. 
Cos.   Doge !   Doth  he  hear  me  f  Once  I  could  have 
wept 
For  such  a  grief,  for  him ;  now  I  am  steeled 
By  merciless  misery,  made  pitiless 
By  one  that  hath  no  pity.     Ixwk !  he  stands 
With  such  a  calm  of  virtue  on  his  brow, 
As  if  he  would  outface  the  all-seeing  God 
With  that  proud  seeming.     Foscan,  the  dead 
Shall  cr)'  nioud  in  heaven,  and  1  on  earth, 
.Till  vengeance  overtake  thee.     Doge  of  Venice, 
;  I  call  on  thee  for  justice  on  thy  son. 
I      Fos.  Father! — Oh,  stirlnoi! — 1  am  innocent. 

Hear  that,  and  breathe  again.     Sir,  I  commit  | 

,  My  life,  my  honour,  the  unsiiilied  name  I 

Of  my  great  ancestors,  of  him  the  greatest,  | 

My  living  father — even  his  name  I  inwl  I 

To  my  just  cause,  and  the  just  laws  of  Venice.  j 

I  am  your  prisoner.  I 

[F^eunt  Foscari,  guarded,  Erizzo,  and  Cosmo,  i 


Zeno.  Doge ! 

Doge.  Those  lights!    TboM  lights 

They  pierce  my  eye-balls, dart  into  my  brain! 
If  there  be  any  pity  left  i'  the  world. 
Make  me  a  darkness  and  a  silence,  Zeno, 
That  I  may  pray. 

Zeno.  Lead  to  hia  chamber,  Sim 

[ExenmL 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L 

A  HaU  of  Justice. 

Cosmo,  Erizzo,  Senators,  and  Ofiotrs, 

Eriz.  Is  all  prepared  for  trial  f 

Officer.  All.    The  Doge 

Approaches. 

Sen.  Will  the  Doge  preside  ? 

2d  Sen.  He  oomea. 

How  different  from  his  step  of  yesterday! 
How  hurried,  yet  how  slow ! 

Enter  Doge  and  Count  Zeno. 

Zeno.  Let  me  aaust 

Your  Highness. 

Doge.  Na 

Zeno.  His  robee  encumber  him ; 

Support  them. 

Ihge.  Why  will  you  torment  roe.  Sir, 

With  this  officious  care  ?   These  flowers  are  nooght 
Go  bring  me  pungent  herbs,  hyssop  and  rue 
And  rosemary;  odours  that  keep  in  sense 
I  have  forgot  my  handkerchief. 

Zeno.  Tbke  thi& 

Doge.  I  am  an  old  man  newly  stung  with  griel^ 
Thou  hast  forgiven  me,  Zeno  ?    Are  ye  ready  t 
Where  is  the  accuser  ? 

Eriz. 
Call  forth  the  prisoner. 


May  it  please  your  HigfancH, 


Enter  Foscari  guarded. 

Cos.  Oh  not  thou,  good  Doge ; 

Spare  those  white  hairs! 

Doge.  Dare  not  to  pity  me  ? 

Sir,  those  white  hairs  are  lichens  on  a  rock. 
I  tell  ye,  Sirs,  since  yesternight  my  blood 
Is  dried  up  in  my  veins,  my  heart  is  turned 
To  stone ;  but  I  am  Doge  of  Venice  still. 
And  know  my  office.    Fear  me  not,  Franceeoo! 
Francesco  Foscari — Sir,  is  he  there? 
My  eyes  are  old  arvd  dim. 

Fos.  I  am  here,  fiither! 

Doge !   I  am  here. 

Doge.  Francesco  Foscari, 

Thou  art  arraigned  for  the  foul  midnight  murder 
Of  the  senator  Donato.    Art  thou  innocent? 
Or  guilty  ? 

Fos.  Can'st  thou  ask  f    The  fresh-bom  babe 

That  knows  not  yet  the  guiltiness  of  thought, 
Ih  not  from  such  crime  whiter. 

D(^e.  Gracious  heaven, 

I  thank  thee !    Now  the  weight  is  off  my  souL 
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I  "III  .ri\  in  Miy  Work  fenr.     Where'*  the  acciiaer  f 
Ui  Inn  >i.iii.i  lorih.     Oji«nM> — SigrKM*  I>i»nalo, 

/./    .    I/«»k  \\i;I»  how  ml  in  and  pnuHl  a  mien 
I  l,»'  ni  .;tli  r.'.-  s  niitl!«.  uhiUl  the  pnor  «k»ii  dmceab 
ills  lai  o  ni;uiri.-t  the  wall. 

/>  :>•.  Speak,  pr'ythre.  »peak. 

r.  *     \'ii«'  nl.ix!  I  canrK>t.     We  were  friendii 
K\«ri  Ip.in  fiirlu'^t  thiMhjxMj.     I  loved  him— 
OS  li'.A  I  i<>\c>i  tnrn!     Ay,  and  he  luvcd  me 
Wiih  :i  [.ptticlnit;  li>v«',  the  lirnii^l  love; 
I  or  -iruiC'T.  Ixjlder,  hardier,  he  li»  me 
W  :>  :i^  an  ildtr  bn)tht*r.     And  his  home 
\V;i-  ni.tif.  and  mine  wan  hm — Oh  he  hat  «ale 
A  fiiii'Inti  iimt«4  on  ihat  dear  iiiiher'H  knee, 
III*  ti'.'.M-  head  iic.o:iini{  ai;auu>t  that  hroast, 
W  ii«r«'  n'»v\ — ()\i  Kotari,  had'»l  thou  idain  me, 
Mv  1  i^t  uonl  had  \ycvti  (urdon  I     But  my  father, 
An<l  \Mih  n  Nte.Hllaiit  and  unaltertng  check 
Tu  Ii.!,.n 

y  '  ..              (  (Hino !  I  am  iniK>ceriL 
\ti.  ll.a\fii  kn<>\\!i.  I  griovc 

(  ',.<  Cumilla'tf  father — 

l''>'T.  [»x>r  ^'amilla  I 

/>/;.    afiilt.  Ah  ih'Mi  hakt  it  ihjwI 

'  r  .N  :i  tatr  woinan'ii  noH  nrwl  liquid  name 
Tli  ti  -iiii.;:4  ihy  niuI  I     (^rxi,  good.— Ho!    Oflicfrl 

*-\j'irf  to  an  Ofiiir,  giitnff  him  a  pop^r. 
hi  l:\    r  thit  and  bring  the  wilneM  hither. 
I>«'k  ih'»n  fake  no  excuse.  [Erii  Ofitrr. 

Ihjf.  Signor  Donato. 

I  pray  y'»i  chfH'k  these  pardonable  tears. 
Wrr«'  till'*  u  place  liir  paiwion.  what'a  thy  grief 
M»  I'lnd  wich  iinne  ?    The  death  of  all  thy  name 
To  tSiM  !.ii««;wn«e.  thin  apmy.  this  ■haroe. 
Thit  «"i!H  away  the  houI  I     What  la  thy  grief— 
Masti  r  ihyseli;  1  -ciy.     Francesco  Ftwcan 
Siiri'iH  th(>n>  to  aiihwer  to  thy  charge  of  morder: 
I'nuliiro  ihv  pro«»(ii. 

f.'i:.  Bring  in  the  con«e.     My  IjnrA, 

Am. I  \t\  tlio  (><|n:d  jiidgw,  spare  the  son 
T- •>  fM  *•  raWo  diifv.     I  can  tell, 
i    r  I  l»v  «  hinip  wrw  there,  this  tale  of  blo»i] 
\:ii|   Mi;«fr»ry.     'I^ie  late  unhappy  feud 
N  kiioun  ii>  all.     Returning  fnmi  Sc.  Mark** 
With  nu  v'Minc  kinwrnan  in  h»  gondola — 
I  or  I  111-!  imtt'«(Kl  of  mine — we  landed  close 
r>  i'i«'  Uinilo  INtlare.  as  the  bell 
\\  iM  t  •liiii;  initlniKht     *T  was  an  awful  atarm; 
Rut  !>v  ttii'  t].<)<«hiiig  lightning  we  saw  one 
l,o-i[i  irtm  the  lKil(>ony — a  cavalier, 
^;>ti  M.ii'i  in  drt>w4  and  air.    The  lightning  glared 
I  lii:  o:i  hit  fare  an<l  habit,  uncunrealed 
r>v  !iat  or  rlitak.  ami  instantly  we  knew 
I  nnf  i-Tt)  t'i»!»cjiri. 

A'n-  aR  sure  of  that? 

('■  .<    Oh  sure!   T«>o»ure! 

r.',z  He  {«ssed  so  close.  Count  Zeoo, 

'I''!  It  iiiv  <  JKik  bnu>he<l  his  vest;  but  sprang  aaide, 
\>  h«'  hid  met  an  adilor.  and  leaped  down 
Irito  -i  wajtirii  fforwlola.     I  call'd. 
Hut  I  <>^(  tri  answered  not ;  and  Ccemo  spake, 
iieiwixt  a  sigh  and  smile,  of  fair  Camilte, 
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Of  thi'ir  long  loves,  and  of  tiie  morning's  ire. 

And  huw  ho  ho)tetl  thi.s  dark  and  huddeii  cloud  | 

Would  Hpecilily  |«urt  away.     Kveii  an  he  sfiake, 

WhiUl  loitering  on  the  Hiops.  we  heard  a  shnek 

Within  the  house,  so  piercing,  so  prolonged. 

So  Ixirn  of  bitter  angu^h — tf>  this  hour 

That  Hhriek  is  ringing  in  mine  ears!     And  when 

With  trembling  liearts  and  fiiiling  liml»,  we  scaled 

■■  The  stairs,  we  saw  l>oiittto  bathec]  in  blood, 
Artd  poor  Camilla  lying  on  his  breast, 
llcr  arms  strBine<i  nuiiMl  his  neck,  as  if  she  tried 
To  keep  in  his  dear  lile.  [7%r  cotm  brought  in. 

The  bk)ody  witness 
Oi  this  (•>ul  deed  is  here.  | 

Fo9.  Pour  good  old  roan !  : 

This  is  a  grievous  sight.  | 

I      i)afre.  (Ml !  Would  to  Heaven         < 

I  That  I  so  lay,  and  si>— 1  pray  thee,  on. 

I  Whore  arc  ihy  pruotit  ? 

Knz.  They  bliall  come  soon  enoogh.  ; 

Donato,  rrmse  ihee !   LiMik  upon  those  wvmnds !  I 

i  Think  on  the  honoured  dead  ! 

I      6W  I  dare  not  think,  | 

!  For  ihmiirht  is  frenzy.     I>iitUi!  The  Count  Krino       j 
Hath  told  ye  how  wo  fbuml  the  corse.    This  sword,  i 
The  well-known  MwonI  of  FoM-ari,  was  plunged 
Deep  in  his  gory  breast ;  beside  him  lay  i 

ThiM  hat  and  cloak,  the  splendid  soldier's  gmrb 
Of  Ftstcan  ;  no  man  had  appnta(*hed  the  bouae 
Save  only  F'jscari  ;  and  his  last  wt»rd. 
Mingled  with  cnem  of  murder  and  of  help, 
Wai  "  Foscari."     Is  that  sword  ihine  f    Disnwn  it, 
AikI,  against  oath  and  pmr>f  and  circunslance.  | 

Thy  wonl— thy  naked  wwd— Disown  that  sword, 

I  And  give  me  Isick  the  bIrsMed  fiiiih  that  traats  I 

In  man  my  iellow !  Liwk  uprm  it  well. 

I      h\-.  T'u  mine. 

Cot.  IIe*s  guilty.    Twos  the  last  fiunt  hope 
On  this  side  llea\en. 

j      Drige.  C<»roo !  It  is  not  hia— 

;  He  knows  not  what  he  sa)-«— <:ive  me  the  sword. 
Fit.  'T  u  mine ;  that  whi«*h  lay  sheathed  in  victory  > 

■  nef«»reye  yesterday;  that  which  I  bore  , 

Tnumitliing  thnxigh  the  battle.     What  a  blate  t 

Streamed  fruro  the  sparkling  steel— how  bright,  bow  ' 

pure, 
How  glorious,  how  like  the  light  of  Fame — 
A  wild  and  danling  (Ire !    Bt>th.  both  are  quenched. . 
The  sword  is  mine ;  but  of  this  finilest  deed 
I  am  as  ignorant  as  the  senseleia  blade. 

•      Trno.  Who  beard  Tkmalo  call  on  Fnsnui  f 

Eriz.  I>ige.  thou  hast  asked  for  peoA  fer  wit- 

I  I  have  one  here.    Oflicer.  hast  thoa  brought  I 

1  The  lady  ? 

I      (}fifrr.  She  attends. 

I      F.riz.  Go,  lead  her  in.  [Enf  Ofiter. 

{      Cos.  What  lady  f  Sore  tbou  canst  not  mean 

Enter  QfHorr  Uading  CmmiUa. 

Fos.  Camilla! 

Cos.  She  walks  as  in  a  heavy  dream;  ber  senses  I 
Are  siupified  by  sorrow.    Count  Eriati,  | 

Why  dKtalllioa send  fcr  her?  Why  farii«  btr  iMie ? t 


1606 


FOSCARI. 


[Act  IV.  i 


Had  we  iiot  breaking  hearts  enow  before 
Withoul  poor,  poor  Camilla  7 

Eriz.  She  alone 

Heard  his  last  dying  words.     Lady  Camilla! 

Cos.  She  neither  sees  nor  hears;  she  is  herself 
A  moving  corse. 

Eriz.  Camilla!  Speak  to  her. 

Cos.  Sister!  Heaven  shield  her  senses!  She  is  deaf 
Even  to  my  voice.     Dear  sister ! 

Eriz.  Lead  her  towards 

The  body.    So !  she  sees  it. 

Cam.  Father!  Father! 

Have  I  found  thee,  dear  father  ?    Let  me  sit 
Here  at  thy  feel,  and  lean  my  aching  head 
Apainsl  thy  knee — Oh  how  it  throbs! — and  bury 
My  face  within  thy  cloak.     What  ails  me,  father. 
That  my  heart  flutters  so?     Feel  here — He's  cold  ! 
Ho  's  dead  !     He  's  dead  ! 

Eriz.  Camilla ! 

Cam.  Who  art  ihou  ? 

Where  am  I  ?    Wherefore  have  ye  dragged  me  forth 
Into  the  glare  of  day — Oh  cruel !  cruel ! — 
•Amongst  strange  men?  Where  am  I  ?  f-osrari!  Now 
I  have  a  comforter.     Have  they  not  told  thee 
That  I  am  fatherless  ?  Dost  weep  for  me  ? 
For  me  ? 

Eriz.   Leave  him ;  he  is  a  murderer. 
Thy  father's  murderer! 

Cam.  Who  dared  say  that  ? 

Francesco,  speak  to  me ! 

Eriz.  Pollute  her  not! 

Touch  not  her  garments !  Fly  his  very  sight — 
He  slew  thy  father. 

Cam.  Ha!  Again!  Again! 

Cosmo,  this  man  is  false.    Is  he  not,  Cosmo  ? 
Is  he  not  all  one  falsehood  ?   Answer  me. 
I  will  kneel  to  thee,  Cosmo,  for  a  word. 
A  sign.    Press  but  my  hand.    He  lets  it  fall ! 

Cos.  Sister — I  cannot  tell  her. 

Eriz.  Thou  thyself 

Art  witness  to  his  crime. 

Cam.  I  never  knew 

Aught  of  him  but  his  virtues. 

Eriz.  Noble  lady, 

Thou  art  before  the  assembled  power  of  Venice, 
Before  thy  father's  corse,  before  high  Heaven — 
Answer  me  truly,  lady — Didst  thou  hear 
Thy  murdered  father  call  on  Foscari  ? 

Cam.  Ah  ! — He  is  innocent 

Eriz.  Didst  thou  not  hear 
Foscari's  name  mixed  with  his  dying  shriek  ? 

Cam.  He's  innocent!  Oh  I  would  stake  my  life 
On  Foscari's  innocence. 

Dvtre.  Beloved  child ! 

Cam.   Ah!  Art  thou  there?  Release  him!  Set  him 
free! 
Thou  art  the  I>oge,  the  mighty  Doge  of  Venice, 
Thou  hast  the  power  to  free  him. — Save  him  now 
From  my  hard  kinsman !   Save  him  !   I  remember. 
When  I  was  but  a  little  child,  I  craved 
The  grace  of  a  poor  galley-slnve.  and  thou 
Didst  pardon  him  ond  set  him  free  as  air ; — 
Wilt  thou  not  save  Lhy  8on«  and  such  a  son, 


Who  is  as  clear  of  this  foul  sin  as  thou  ? 
Cosmo,  kneel  with  roe ! 

Cos.  I  have  knelt  for  justice ; 

And  now  again — 

Cam.  For  mercy !  mercy  ! 

Eriz.  Answer! 

Demand  her  answer,  Doge.    She  is  a  witness. 
Command  her  by  thy  power;  thou  art  the  Judge. 

D(^e.  I  am,  I  am.  Ye  should  have  Dukes  of  slooe. 
But  this  is  flesh.    Camilla,  I  am  not 
A  Kmg,  who  wears  fair  mercy  on  the  cross 
Of  his  bright  diadem ;  I  have  no  power 
Save  as  the  whetted  axe  to  strike  and  slay, 
A  will-less  instrument  of  the  iron  law 
Of  Venice.  Daughter — Thou  that  shouid'ai  have  been 
My  daughter,  we  are  martyrs  at  the  stake, 
And  must  endure.    Shall  we  not  copy  biro. 
Who  stands  there  with  so  brave  a  constancy. 
Patient,  unfaltering  ?   Let  us  choose  the  right. 
And  leave  the  event  to  Heaven.    Speak,  my  dear 
child. 

Cam.   Heaven  guide  me  then!  Lords,  I  am  here 
an  orphan. 
The  orphan  of  one  day. — But  yesternight — 
Oh  !  did  ye  ever  see  a  father  die  7 

Cos.   Calm  thee,  my  sister. 

Cam.  And  ye  drag  me  hither— 

Ye  call  me  to  boar  w  itness— me,  a  woman ; 
.\  wretched  helpless  woman ! — Against  him. 
Whom — ye  arc  merciless — ye  have  no  touch 
Of  pity  or  of  manhot^d  !   Do  your  worst ; 
I  will  not  answer  ye. 

Fos.  Oh  woman's  love. 

Pure  nurse  of  kind  and  charitable  thoughts. 
Wiser  than  wisdom,  instinct  of  the  soul. 
How  do  1  bless  thee,  holiest  love!  Camilla, 
My  brave  atid  true  Camilla,  thou  hast  dropt 
Balm  in  the  festering  wound.     Yet  answer  them. 
I  cannot  fear  the  truth.     Ask  her  once  more. 

Eriz.   Were  not  the  last  words  that  Dooato  spake 
Foscari  and  murder  ? 

Cam.  Yes. 

Eriz.  Take  her  away; 

,  She  hath  confessed  enough. 
;      Cam.  Oh  no!  no!  no! 

i  Ftweari  is  guiltleKs !   Hear  me ! — He  is  guiltless ! 

Dof^e.  Can 'si  thou  prove  that  f    Thy  svreet  &ce  j 
:  0 1  ways  brought  i 

A  comfort.     Prove  but  that. 

Eriz.  (asi fie.)  All  curses  on 

'•  The  CO  word  Celso !    He  '11  escape  roe  yet 
{Aloud)  The  facts?    The  proofe?   The  witneassr 
I      Cam.  His  life; 

j  My  heart,  my  bursting  heart    If  I  had  seen 
With  these  poor  eyes  that  horror — had  seen  him 
Siabhinsr — Oh.  thoughts  like  these  roay  make  me  mad. 
But  nil  the  powers  of  earth  Aid  hell  can  never 
Shake  my  true  faith  !     Foscari !    I  will  share 
Thy  fate,  will  die  with  thee,  will  be  thy  bride 
Even  in  that  fatal  hour,  and  pass  away 
With  thee  to  Heaven — So!/eo! 

Eos.  She  sinks ;  she  sinks ; 

Her  strength  is  overwrought    Oh  die  not  yet 
Till  I  may  die  with  thee !    Awake,  revive. 
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.Ntv  |'l-:'.t.il  \n\v  !    The  !>ri«Jal  htmr  ^ill  iwj<ii» 
1  iiiif  I  • .  jiiv  <  iiiiiilla.     IFtlp!  nUo  fniiitii. 

/.  /:     y  tU\  li»>r  not  ihi»  within  ihy  nnna  !    Rerigti 
l..r.' 

/'.-'     luihri'!     While  still  thin  arm  hnth  mnrrow 
iii  It  ! 
'I'm  ili«  •• '    (  ■iMmo— thou — thou — IJo  lemler  of  her, 
I'r  \  I  r\  !•  !.  !♦  r— 't  \n  a  hrtikrri  (lower — 
A1..I  |.ir.l..fi  [,<  r  h«r  lo\e.    Take  her.    Ttic  pain 
()|  il<  .i''i  I"  Mvi-r  now.     I*nM-ee<J.  my  lonK 

/<     '    Ij']  iiic  ^upjiorl  her,  C«*mo.     TTioa  Jrwt 

I  li!*  r  l.(  r  -N-riiJer  f'»rm. 

<■ "  He  ffpake  fo  me, 

\lt>  ii-^/t  .\  «,rj  me — \  felt  the  Ion?  nmi  lnr»k 
l'\%'   I  «••!  mv  liiri'— he.  fit  whf^e  rrime  my  «»nl 
S!ii:  !!'  r-.  »!••  i|i.ik»»— anil  I — mm  \\«niM  ha\e  thonght 
I  \\  I-  I',.'  iT'iiIiv  one!     lie  Iwiile  me  lo\e 
I'll.--  .1.  ir.-t.  wret«lie<lf«l.     Tell  him — No!  nof 
.Ni»t  t  \t'u  :i  la*it  \\«»nl. 

[Uturil  i\j»mound  Zrno,  u:ilh  Camilla. 

I.riz.  ThiH  haplew  maid 

II.iHi  oAti.  .1  etMii^h.     I-*<vc-ari.  will  thuu  confcM 
Th*- m.ir.l.-r' 

/'"v  I  arn  innoreriL 

/>*:  Confewi; 

( ►r  \\»-  riui-t  fiirce  ronfiiwion.    To  the  rock! 

/>'.."      N«*\er  whilil  1  have  life  I     Am  I  r¥>C  alill 
Th-  ()-,•..  ..t  \  « r.ir  I- '     Kather  utreleh  Iheiw  •lifT 
.\ii<!  \M.i.i  n- 1  IiuiIm  ii|)on  thy  cnKiiieii,  ("mint! 
I{rit>i«  r  1  rii  k  lii'ite  (tl<l  joiiiIm!     I  ihoiicht  that  I 
\V  ..  -:»f  1-  il  iii^uiiiHi  all  Ktrxikeii — biit  this— 

/    '-  The  rack! 

/'  '    \\(  liMi'x  tin  r  (if  the  Itoman  fathera,  f)»ce, 
()\  Mr-:t.|- ,'ui.l  •.(  .M.inliiiN :  thy  Mill 
Will  ri  .t  .|->.T.i<e  tfjee.     Cime.  the  rack,  the  rarkl 
1  \\!'l  (r  I'll  |>iiii  ni*  a  hrave  enemy. 
An. I  r  >h  t=>  i*i«»  enomnter.     Whit  is  the  aeriM 
Of  U-Iilv  ;ii»'wjv  to  that  which  I 
T:.  !iir.'  «<\  •  ri  now  /     Div^rnre.  tiivpirifHi,  ■com. 
H.i'p  I   in  1  hiM::htv  jitv.  aiwl  that  la»t 
U'>r-t  Mifij— hrr  h»ve.  her  minery.    Thnie  are  tor 

t  in-' 
1^  r  r:ir-  ^,i\«'  fconuthine  that  a  warrior'n  arHjI 
M;i\  »:r-\f  :i2;iirit>i  and  ccuiqiier.    Conie,  the  ni(*k ! 
l>  ."  Never 

/  -.:     I  niii'.t  ii.it  hear  thee,  DnRe.    The  (|ue«tion  f 

l\t  -ri^rr  C(trm*K,  ami  Zrno. 

( '  .    S'..'».  .»n  vour  ljve«?     Fwliear  thn  cruelty! 

Til  -  (  'W  ir  !lv  irielty  I     He  will  endure — 
II»-  w...  .  I'l  II [I  the  niiirau'e  of  the  fiehl, 
\  i !     .'  IH-Liri-  1,0  irnnn*.     Hii  eye  •iirvr)-t 
'1  1  It  •  •.  '    M'  -•i-.j.iilv.  wJ.'ine  ver\-  ii«eht 
^!  •»■• »  ii«.  ;].•>''»  I  rr"p.     Kem-ive  it.     Oh  to  tee 
1  ,.  1'      .:•  ..  r.  —  inl  the  old  man — the  piiorold  man! 
Iliiii  >". I'  .;. 

/    •-     N\  1  !      IV.M'ei-^l  we  then  to«entence. 

/  •       1   .-.J  l..-ifn  1(1  the  priinmer.    Fonrari !  uprak. 

>'        \  •  ^ ;  ill  Its  ii.  ar  \\i*  tale.     Defend  th>-«eir. 

/    ■.    T'  vo  ui  I  di'iht !  To  ye  wIh>  disbelieve! 
>  r,  '  .1  -.'   IT"  ••i>:f.t'«  t'ial  «an  never  lUmip 
J  •>  !..:>•  !i  -mI  ;  imr  li>r  wealih,  or  |iower.  or  fiune. 


Or  life,  or  dearer  love.     Oh.  were  ye  ra*l 
,  In  the  old  tlii\alr«)ni«  mtHild.  pure  iliainond  toubi 

On  which  the  dim  {Millniin^  lotit  h  ol  doubt 
[  KetttM  not  a  breathing  tune  I   Were  ye  huilt  up 

(>f  honour — Hut  to  ye — Why  xhonld  I  »fM'ak 
<  When  I  have  nolhini^  butcny  knightly  word 

To  prove  mo  iniio<*en(  I 

j       llrii.  Vou  arc  well  [«iid  I 

]  By  thi«  contempt.  Count  ZeiM>.     Now  to  judgment      . 

[The  i)i<ef,  Zenn,  Erizzo,  awl  the  Srnattir*  rrhre  to  ■ 

the  ittuk  of  the  tiage,  Uavtng  Cotmo  and  Foncari 

in  the  front.  \ 

Fof.   Father!   He  ]n>»icn  on  and  doth  iKit  upeak ; 
He  eniin<>t;  he  hnn  no  wordw,  nothing  hut  tears.  1 

t  Oh,  what  mu«*l  the  grief  l>e  that  fJireen  tear* 

■  From  hiH  proud  heart — his  pnud  and  buntling  heart!  . 
I  The  flame  of  youth  burnt  in  him  yei*leniay  { 
j  At  fiMirwcnre  year*;  to-day  hath  made  him  old.  ' 
.  What  Kftmn  wan  that?  What  other  wn*tchf  Donatu! 
j  OiMmo!  Wilt  tliim  not  answer  J  ■ 
j  ("oji.  Oh  that  voice  ] 
I  W^hich  waimuch  (lerfect  music. — which  teemed  made  I 

For  truth  and  thoiieht,  fit  ortraii,  how  it  jars  ! 

I  My  wry  soul !   What  wouldst  thou  ?  ' 

I      Ft*t.  I  would  thank  tbec 

'  Ttiat  thou  hast  fspared  one  |Nitig  to  a  brave  heart. 

That  ra<-k— — 'J\»  have  aeen  me  stretihMl  there,  to  ' 
I  ilireet 

I  Karh  fresh  pn>gresAivo  torture — He  had  died 

I  K«fore  our  eye* !  I  thank  thee.  Sir.     No  more.  | 

I  VnleM  a  dyinK  man.  fttr  I  am  sentencetl —  ; 

I  I/jok  how  he  sinkN  hi*  head  upm  his  clenched  ' 

And  withered  hands!  I  am  f  orMJemne<i.  and  we  | 

Shall  meet  no  more.  Thou  wilt  not  jiNn  the  headsman 

To  see  the  ate  fail  on  my  neck,  nor  fidkiw 

■  The  shoutinc  multitude.  wh«»  yesterday 
.'  Hail'd  me  a  kimI.  atMl,  with  like  shouts.  itMnorrow 

■  Will  <Irag  me  to  the  block.     We  meet  no  mure ; 
'  And  as  a  dyinf  roan  I  bin  would  (art 
I  ]n  chanty.    We  were  friends,  Cosmo.— - 

Com.  Friends! 

I  sinned  in  listening ;  hut  whilst  he  spake. 
I  A  work!  of  kindly  thtHifhts,  a  ftish  of  the  deep 

Old  passi<inate  love  came  o>r  roy  heart — Furf  ive  me, 
!  Oh  blessed  shade!    Fnends!  Why  thy  cnroe  were 
comnKNi 

Wanting  thai  damning  dye— a  simple  mnider ! 

What  though  of  one  kind,  mtble.  generuaa, 

\Vh<«e  princely  spirit  scattered  happinMs 

As  the  sun  light— a  single  sin !   But  1  was 

My  father,  mine — avenging  angel,  hear! — 

Mine,  that  so  loved  thee.— ~ 
Fo».  That,  at  the  first  glance 

Of  wild  stispicion.  the  first  crafty  wofd 

Of  treachertHis  hate,  doubted,  accused,  comlemned — 
:  Channff  thrmigh  sliameful  trial  to  shameful  death — 
[  Yet  daring  to  call  down  the  wrath  of  (mkI 

On  a  false  fneiKl !  ( >h  cunning  self-deceit !  | 

Oil  wofidnHia  cheat  of  blind  mortality!  | 

;  Thus  dnth  the  F.vil  .^pint  cast  about  > 

'•  To  w  in  a  soul  fn»m  heaven.  TTiey  come.  They  come.  I 

Now  gentle  death. 

[The  Doge,  Eristo,  Zrno,  mi  Semator$  miwtmet.  ' 
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speak !  I  can  better  bear 
Thy  words  than  that  loog  gaie  of  agony. 
I  am  prepared. 

Doge.  Oh  why  did  I  reenne 

This  bonnet,  which  thy  filial  hand  had  plucked 
From  my  old  brow,  this  fiitsl  coronet, 
Predooraed  to  fall,  that  scorches  me  like  fire — 
Stings  roe  like  twisted  serpents !  Would  I  were 
A  naked  slave,  chained  to  his  weary  oar, 
A  worm  that  hath  no  sense  but  suflerance, 
Any  thing  vilest  and  most  miserable, 
Rather  than  Doge  of  Venice !  I  must  plunge 
A  dagger  in  thy  breast    Francesco  Foscari, 
The  council  doth  pronounce  thee  guilty. 

Fos.   Ila! 

Eriz.        It  works.    It  works. 

Doge.  Thou  saidst  thou  wast  prepared. 

Foe.  Ay— but  the  word !    The  first  sound  of  the 
word! 

Dfige.  The  council  doth  condemn — 

Foe.  All.  father?  Allf 

Doge.  No;  there  were  two — Count  Zeno  could  not 
join 

Guilty  and  Foscari ;  and  I my  son, 

Thou  could'st  not  do  this  deed ! 

Fos.  Thank  heaven !  Thank  heaven ! 

Eriz.  The  sentence.  Doge ! 

Foe.  Yes,  father.    The  one  pang, 

The  worse  than  death.— the  infamy  is  post 
The  dagger *s  in  my  breast;  now  drive  it  home. 
And  with  a  merciful  speed. 

Eriz.  Sir,  tbon  wih  find 

Justice  hath  bowed  to  mercy. 

Coe.  Dog«,  the  sentence ! 

Doge.  The  penalty  is  death.    But  for  thy  rank. 
Thy  services  and  mine,  it  is  exchanged 
For  banishment  to  Candia.    Thou  must  live 
In  Candia.  an  exile,  till  thy  days 
Be  ended,  my  dear  son. 

Foe.  Live!  Give  me  death! 

Ye  that  give  infiuny,  and  dare  to  talk 
Of  mercy,  give  me  death,  painfullest  death 
And  I  will  thank  ye. — bless  ye !  Give  me  death ! 
Ye  cannot  give  me  life.    Sooner  the  bay, 
TThat  wreathes  the  warrior's  brows,  shall  spread  and 

flourish 
In  a  dark  mine,  shut  up  from  sun  and  air. 
Than  I  can  live  without  a  proud  respect, 
A  white  uableraish'd  name,  the  light  and  breath 
Of  honour.    Death,  I  say ! — a  murderer's  death ! 
Ye  dare  not  change  the  laws. 

Coe.  Live,  and  repent 

Fos.  Cosmo,  if  e'er  you  loved  me,  call  on  them 
For  justice — bloody  justice !   Doge  of  Venice, 
Maintain  the  insulted  laws !  Send  me  to  death, — 
To  instant  death !  Oh  father,  free  thy  son 
From  this  dread  load  of  misery !  Wouldst  thou  see 
Thy  only  child  shunned  as  a  leper,  father? 
Sent  out  into  the  world  a  second  Cain  I 
Oh  give  me  death!  death!  death ! 

Doge.  I  knew  that  life 

Would  be  a  lingering  agony ;  and  yet 
To  kill  thee— my  dear  son !  Oh  prophecy 
Accurst,  I  feel  thee  now ! 


Eriz. 
What!  doth  he  stnifl^f 

Doge,  TbiMkl 

Foe.  A  moment  peon,  and  f 
Tbme  as  a  (bodied  kid.    T«  ~ 
Ye  kings  of  Venice,  I  m] 
To  the  Supreme  TribonaL 

Eriz.  Tb  tbj  fclfcwt 

Foe.  To  Him  that  it  in  liaavMk    T«an 
Frail,  erring,  ignorant  bm,  gaid«d  i 
By  every  warring  pHsioii:  aoOM  by 
Of  the  beloved  Dooaii;  §«•  bf  hUB 
Of  the  high  Foacari ;  bf  envy  aamm^ 
Many  by  fear;  and  ooa  faf  lam 
This  ye  call  jostiea^loidt!  Butl 
To  the  AU-rigbieooi  Jndg»  nf  MiCk  i 
Before  whose  tfavona  nondi—nii  wmd 
All  shall  stand  equal,  at  wboM  ftat  I 
By  what  my  soul  hoMa  aacrtd— bf  Ik 
Of  knighthood— by  the  ChikliMili 
.And  by  that  old  roan's  while  ai 
That  I  am  innocent    Ta,  who 
And  ye  who  doubt,  and  ye^  the 
Believing  who  oondenm.  I  ibewar  «■  ■■ 
Contempt  and  pardon.    Now,  fnaidii,  la  te  | 

Zeno,  Look  to  the  Dma. 

Foe.  Zano^whaBlflB 

Thou  wilt  be  kind  to  himf 

Zeno.  fivwrnaaaM! 

£ven  as  thyaelC 

Foe.  Tboa  tnMl  fliand, 

Zeno. 


ACTV. 
8C£N£L 


An 


Goeaies 


No!  I 


Coe.  Gone  to  the; 
I  know  Camilla. 
Eriz.  Wen-^mighlniM 

Cos.  Straight  from  bar  idkatli 
night  loog 
She  watch'd  and  vnp^  to  §mk    Go  I 
Thou  *rt  wrong. 

Eriz.  ThinknowHeoriL 

j  Meet  to^yf 


Wn 


^vaO'df 


What 


Coe. 

Eriz. 

Coe. 
She — not  my 

Enz. 

Coe.  How  cooldat  thoQ 

Eriz. 
Of  the  young  ibnn— the 
Of  motion.  With  such  port  the  qi 
C!lides  o'er  the  watem.  Pot  Aae 
When  Foscari  ooce 

Cos.  Armm 

Eriz.  She 's  hara. 


r!-WaidMTairdff 


harr 

Bft 
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r.ntrr  Camilla, 
Cns.    Ami   vcil'df    Whence  cum'it  thou,    mterf 

Why  h.i^t  tlioii  Umie  those  tean  and  that  wan  face 
Al>r*aij  .-iinoiigitt  ihr  hnp|>y  ?    Whence  oum'iit  tbouf 

(  <j//i    Intm  one  \«huM  heart  drupa  bloud  for  ttiia 
i:r«-:ii  jjricf. 

r<.5.    Whence? 

C'lm.  From  St.  Mark'*. 

( '  .«.  The  I)iHce !  The  poor  old  Dofe ! 

/.'/ .:    The  IVtec  !    It  was  iK>t  by  the  Ducal  chain- 

Thrii  I  iliw  moniuig  «iw— 

T'lrn.  My  lord  FMznt, 

I  •i'j'k  II- (i  I')  deceive  ye.     I  have  seen 
Tfi«-  l^K'c.     r.iit  't  wa»  another  wretrheder 
Ot  wli  Ml  I  Hfiake, — one  who  hath  long  to  live. 
I  I  mill'  frtii)  where  beneath  the  lca<len  roofii 

Kosr.in    ll<'"«. 

i  '<.  And  Hhe  mn  speak  tliat  lume 

.'^ij*:!iiL''v.  r>ndly  ?   She  can  raj"!  aside 
r.\«'?i  III  II  l«Mi  ni«j<JeMt\'I   Fi>n?i\e  mo,  friend, 
'I'l.u  tru-iiriL'  hrr  I  doubted  thee.     Approiich  not  I 
Til' "I  art  '-oritrtniinate. 

C-ini.  He'H  innocent! 

Turn  i.'.t  awny.  whake  me  rnrt  ttd,  as  though 
,  I  \Mrf  '  Mnt'  l'>aihe<i  rri»!ile.    (V»moI   Krulher! 
I  W'r  u\M  nri'  l«'tt  alime  in  the  wide  world, 
I  And  I  Kill  •^.-ite  u)¥>ii  ihnt  rainbow  throne 
'  Ot  li'i;.;ir»«"*«.  I  firn  (iillen,  fallen. 

r..«  What  wimld'at  thou  ? 

ir*\%  tii-iy  I  cornHtrt  thee?  Sweet  gentle  soul. 
Hit  t«  xnt  are  dair?er».     S|ieak. 

( 'i'l.  And  thou  w-ilt  liatrn  1 

r.i    riiiient  a»  infancy. 

/  im.  lie  goea  tu-night ; 

Ati'l  I n.iy,  ^tnrt  not. 

(  ojt.  What  of  thee  f 

j       Ctrn.  And  I — 

W'v  \\erf  l»^ip>ih'd  ;  he  K«>ea  a  aentenced  wretch — 
Hilt  iiiii'M  <>rit.  rn<»«t  inn'K'ent!   He  goea 
To  •<»•«. rii.  t->  exile,  and  lo  ininery. 
\ii'i  I  — I  r.ime  lo  wiy  farewell  lo  thee, 
Mv  lir.nliir— I  i;o  with  him. 
,      (.«  Ila! 

/>/:.  She  ravea. 

]j»*k  liMW  she  trerablea;  she  is  overwatched ; 
Tlii>  iH  a  frenzy. 

( 'i-'i  Sir.  I  am  not  mail ; 

I  III  I  I>>irit<i  Intnl.  and  drank  in  courage 
I'm  II  \\:{\  my  mother's  milk.     What  if  I  shake! 
\N  I'Sii  i».iH  ireinbling  frame  there  is  a  heart 
\-  iiriM  .i-  thine.    S(ieak  10  me  ere  we  part, 
Mv  It  iihir '   S|i«'ak  lo  mr,  whatever  wonls, 
M  iwiMT  liittir!   Any  thuig  but  silence. 
t     !'!  \\;tlirrinv:  htlence! 

(    V  Sister! 

( '■!  VI.  Blcas  thee,  bleas  thee. 

r  .r  I'rit  km«l  word  ! 

( ■  •-  Mv  ««j!«Ter.  sit  thee  down — 

M  MTV  h:if|j  l»n»M'jhi  lier  lo  this  piua. — Cumilla. 
\\r  !i  1 1  :i  I  iii.er  oiiie :— he 's  slain.     Wouldmt  thou 
.I'MM  iti>  white  hand.  v%hich  he  so  loved  to  mould 


Within  his  own,  the  soft  aixl  dimpled  hand, 
With  ofie — 

Cam.       Oh  pure  as  thine !  Believe  it,  Coaroo; 
Pure  aa  thine  own ! 

Coi.  We  have  no  futher  now. 

And  we  should  love  each  otlicr.    Slay  with  me. 
1  am  no  tyrant-bmlher:  I  'II  not  force 
Thy  blooming  beauty  to  some  old  man's  bed 
For  high  alli»rice;  I'll  not  plunge  thy  youth 
Into  that  living  tomb  where  the  cold  nun 
f 'hanta  daily  retiuiems.  that  thy  dower  may  swell 
My  coifers ;  I  but  ask  of  thee  to  stay 
With  me  in  thy  dear  Venice,  thy  dear  home. 
Thy  mistress,  mine.    I'll  be  to  thee.  Camilla, 
A  liiiher,  brother,  lover.    Stay  with  me. 
I  will  be  very  kind  lo  thee. 

Cam.  Oh  cruel ! 

Thb  kindneas  is  the  rack. 

Cti$.  I  would  but  aaTo  thee 

From  exile,  pcniuy,  shame — 

Cam.  He  said  so. 

C**$.  He! 

Cam.   Ay,  he  urg'd  all  that  tliou  caivtt  say  against 
Himself  and  me  in  vain.    My  heart  is  firm. 
I  ^.    Rut  love  me  siill,  oh  love  me  still. 
My  brtuher ! 

Cot.  Ijsten. 

Cam.  He  said  alL 

Cits,  Camilla! 

I'd  save  thee  from  a  crime,  a  damning  crim*— 
Did  he  say  that  ?  From  such  a  {nrricide. 
Such  uniriiagine«l  sin — I  l<'il  thee,  girl, 
l*he  Itoman  harlot,  ulie  the  infamous 
That  cnish'il  her  father  with  her  chariot- wheela. 
She'll  he  liirgoiten  in  thy  monatnius  guilt. 
Whitened  liy  thy  black  shame. 

Cam.  Oh  father,  father, 

I  call  upfm  thee!    I/mk  tm  me  fnim  heaven. 
Search  my  whole  aoul — 'tis  while.    Oh  when  aooM 

tale 
Of  wtNnan's  truth  biought  team  into  my  e)'ea, 
How  often  hath  he  said— lie  thou,  ttut,  faithful 
In  weal  or  w«ie!  .\nd  now— farewell !  farewell  I 

(%wmo.  my  heart  is  breaking Say  farewell. 

Only  farewell ! 

Com.  Stay  with  me. 

Ca»i.  Na 

Cos.  Then  go. 

Outcast  of  earth  and  heaven,  of  Cod  and  man! 
Abandon'd.  sp«im'd.  abhorr'd,  acrumt!  Co  forth 
A  murderer's  bride — worse !  wonw !    What  impiom 

priest 
Will  dare  profane  the  holy  words  that  join 
The  pure  of  heart  and  haiM]  fi»r  ye.  for  ye. 

The  parricides Oh  that  she  had  but  died 

IniHiceni  in  her  childhuud ! 

( 'am.  One  day,  brother. 

Thou 'It  grieve  furlhia.    ^ow  blcas  thee! 

[Fjit  r«aii7/a. 

C*>t.  Stay! 

Kri:.  She's  goD«. 

Cits.  Why  lei  her  go.  foul  stain  upim  our 
She  was  ha  daughter  still,  and  yesterday 
An  angel !    And  be  loved  her  and  ibe  him 
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With luch  a  dotage!  Tviaa a  aght  to aaa 
How  ere  the  pretty  babe  could  speak  its  wUU 
The  chubby  hands  would  cliog  and  Rx  tkemsetvea 
Round  its  dear  father's  neck.    Mother,  or  f 


I  Or  f,  the  elder  chikl  that  played  with  her 
I  Full  half  the  day,  were  nothing  if  she  caught 
One  glimpae  of  that  dear  father. 

Ertz.  Now  she'U 

Around  bis  murderar's  neck. 

Cob,  Do  ye  all  fi>rget 

That  I'm  h«r  biotlier?  Ho,  Camilla  ? 

Eriz.  Twill  be 

A  triumph  'mid  their  shame  to  these  misproud 
Revengeful  Foscari  to  bear  off  thus 
The  glory  of  your  house. 

Cot.  I'll  rescue  her. 

Where  is  she  f    Is  she  gone  ?    What  ho.  Camilla ! 
I'll  follow  her  to  the  end  of  the  earth.    The  Uws 
Give  me  a  father's  power.    I'll  save  her  yet. 
Camilla!    Ho,  Camilla! 

Eriz.  You  must  seek  her 

With  him.   The  time  draws  near.  [Cotmo  ruihet  out 

Now,  Foacari, 
I  have  theeat  my  feat  [Exit 

SCENE  II. 

TheSeaShore, 

Dcge,  Foteari,  Chiardt, 

Fot.  Here  then  we  part    Those  Guards  ~  send 
them  away. 
Let  them  not  listen  to  the  last  faint  word. 
Nor  gaze  on  the  last  lingering  look.    Why  doubt'st 

thou? 
Fear  me  not— I  *11  be  a  true  prisoner. 
I  am  a  Foscari  still,  bound  by  one  chain. 
Honour.    Send  them  away. 
Doge,  Leave  us.  [Exeunt  Ouardt, 

Fot.  Ay,  now 

My  soul  is  free  again.    That  tallest  slave 
'  Stood  brushing  against  my  vest— he  with  the  hard 
;  Cold  stony  eyes— and  I— let  not  that  roan 
Go  with  roe. 
Doge.       He  shall  not. 
Fos.  How  can  I  waste 

I  A  word  on  such  a  reptile !  I'd  a  world 
,  Of  sad  and  loving  things  to  say  to  thee, 
i  But  there's  a  weight  just  here — Oh  father !  father! 
'  I  thought  to  have  been  a  comfort  to  thy  age. 
But  I  was  bom  to  spread  a  desolation 
On  all  I  love. 

Doge.         I  would  not  change  my  son, 
Banish'd  although  he  be,  with  the  proudest  sire 
In  Christendom.    But  we  roust  part.    These  men 
Are  merciless. 

Fos.  Implore  no  grace  of  them. 

And  yet  to  leave  this  brave  and  tender  heart 
To  wither  in  its  princely  solitude, 
Friendless,  componiunless. 

Di*ee.  Age  hath  one  friend. 

One  sure  friend— Death. 

Fot.  Oh  I  shall  not  be  by 

To  chwe  thine  eycsi  or  kneel  beside  thy  couch. 
Or  gather  from  thy  \\^«  the  last  fond  sound 


Of  blessiiigorof 

Pkrting  is  dying. 

Doge, 


Cannlla! 

Fot.  BlaalMrlooi    ttaiillqr 
She  goes  with  me  to  enio. 

Doge.  SbmlB 

In  her  high  coostaocjf.  Btlvvvi 
Thy  viftoooB  k»v«  hathMliiwI 
Of  this  drtad  bMu. 

Cam.  FadMr!  Mfoolf  1 

Foscari,  the  bark  mwaili  ok 

Foe.  WlM^alnadff 

Cam.  All  is  pnpwad. 

Doge.  ItlkKMhmmmMlk 

But  wheni  W0BUkaT««id.G*£  fplt^m 
Chive  to  my  aoolh. 

Fot.  Atntdfl  Witol»M 

Often.    IsthatlbrlMddaDff  T«ltfMiDi^ 
May  ask  my  Caadioto  jailtr  if  Wi  fmmm 
Be  strictly  kept    ThmlabtMwammmmmt 
For  surely  be  will  show  U  OMw  tk|r  I 
Thy  writing,  aomething  ihoa  I 
A  comfort 

Dqge.     I  will  write  to  iImi 

Foe. 
Of  me  when  the  pale  BOOB  lite  ftB  hw  « 
And  patient  light  opoo  tlw  AMa^  ■■>■» 
That  sighs  and  trembltii    TkiAafati 

Dege. 
By  sun,  or  mooo,  or  iter ;  m  ( 
In  the  night's  darknesa.  k«l  on*  i 
WUl  d  weU  in  my  old  heart— Bfy  1 

Cam.  Alas!  Franceaco, w^  i 
This  useless  agooy  f 

Fot.  Hehathaalaii 

Farewell.    Okie  Iwt  tahmt^  ooo  I 
The  last! 

Goal.  What  stop  is  titet? 


Zeno.  I 

But  I  must  pray  the  DQgo  to 
Straight  to  the  Senata.    T  ■  oo 
I  do  beseech  your  HighDaaa.    Jjmwm  km 
Cling  not  together  aa  yoar  ymtj  hmIi 
Were  interiaced.    The  Senate.  Vog^  ^ 

Fot.  The  Senate!  What!  hadi  ko  wi 
To  try.  to  torture,  to  coodoii  f  Hteh  ko 
Another  heart  to  break  f  YacgOb  ffWte 
Their  cruelty  ia  mercy.    Ooi 

Doge.  Wfahtrifll 

These  eyes  may  gase  on  thoo!  Em 
Shall  pass  acroM  the  aon.  a  doffcor 
Will  wrap  me  in  ita  Uacknan;  tlMB  Ami 
The  judgment  seat,  the  gravo— ao  mMm 
The  old  man  rests  his  honaa!— Obo  din  i 
Will  shadow  all—bat  now  aay  to  iIm  ■• 
That  at  their  bidding  I  am  muiSag  ftnh 
My  son  to  eiile. 

Fot.  Go!  go! 

Zeno.  Ik^mfiatl^ 

Thy  princely  doty  caUa 


=Z\ 
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l>ozf.  1V>  tlwt  word. 

Which  wa«  (o  mo  a  ffod,  have  I  not  (^red 
Mv  c-hitil  ii|MMi  the  altar?  !•  the  tarnfice 
S(j||  iniomplete'   Farewell!  I'areuell! 

y.tnn.  Franceeco, 

F.uiU'irk  not  till  yc  hoar  from  me. — My  lord. 
Till-  \s\\\-. 

I)  '-jr.      I  |>ray  you  pardon  me — \  'm  old — 
I  'in  wry  old.  [Ex*'unt  Doge  and  Zeno. 

Cam.  \ay.  nit  not  •hi\eniig  there 

\'[ftn  ihf  frrrMiiid.     Hoiit  thou  no  word  for  roe. 
FrjUH  r«>(  <»  f 

f'"<  Ih  be  gone  f  Quite  gone  ?  For  ever  ? 

( ''tin.  Take  comfort 

f '"«.  It  he  Kone  \  I  did  nof  aay 

F:ir(-\\cll.  nor  Ciod  be  uiih  thee !   When  men  part 
Fmrn  cofiimon  fnendx  for  a  ulic^ht  summer  voyage, 
They  cry  Heaven  M|)eed  thee!  and  I  ttudd  not  lay 
Far«*w«*ll  to  my  dear  father,  ikm*  call  dc»wn 
Omh  ^M-tii*>'in  (Ml  that  white  revereiMl  bead 
Wliirli  I  >hall  never  nee  again.    There  brealhea  not 
A  wri'lch  MO  runt  a«  1. 

<  ''im.  Foarari.  the  lipa 

TliMt  I  h:i\e  ki-«cd  are  c<}ld. 

t't>*.  Oh  brniiMHl  flower, 

Wfiosf  ver\'  woiindH  do  Rhed  an  odorous  balm! 
Mv  L'*-ntle  (-omtorter!  could  I  ft>rxet 
Thv  fni«»*>ry!   Forgive  me. 

( 'nm.  I  have  leA 

llii^  \)\vr,  hut  bliMMJy  bier. 

/'..<.  Ay,  there  it  it! 

Fortune,  ami  frienda.  and  home,  to  fly  from  them 
Were  noihini? — Imf  s»he  l«*ave«  the  iinburied  coiae 
()t  fi»r  iWm\  liiihpr.  the  deer  pnvilece 
T<»  -It  -iihl  \\:ii(-h  till  iSe  lam  hiMir,  t(»  atrew 
lli^  IhmIv  \\.\\\  NMHft  tlowem  likf  a  hank  in  tpfiiif , 
MiikitiL'  (I'Mili  Uvintifid.  to  follow  him 
To  hiH  I  oM  IhiI.  nnd  dn>p  tlow  heavy  teera 
To  tfii>  Im'!!*.  krhtllioK.     She  lenven  gnef  to  go 
With  n)«>.  whom  the  world  (*allfi — ()h  malchieai  love, 
\Av  could  iK»t  |Miy  tliee !    Mauhleaa,  matchleaa  love! 

( iifft.    Me.  that  Ment  apint.  knowa  thy  iiuwrence : 
An«l  I— I  ne\cr  doubted. 

Fnf.  Matrhleaa  love! 

W(>  11  nr\er  p.)rt,  we  'II  live  and  die  Ingether. 
Tti-r*'  J-  I  •  omfort  in  the  W(»rd.    (*amilla. 
Wh«'n'  :ir«-  the  (>iinnU.  the  nhipf  My  heart  beala  high 
At  ihv  t  \i  •'(Mling  truth.     We  ahall  aet  forth 
As  to  n  Mctory. 
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Ailihar 


FrancMoo, 


Enter  Cotmo  and  F.rizxo. 

i  V  «  Slie  't  here !  She  *§  here ! 

M..\ e  not  n  step.    Dare  not  to  ttir.    Camilla. 
Follow  m*». 

F'*  Who  it  he  that  darea  ofaatnict 

T\\*^  \n  v.m\.\\o  of  the  Senate'    Fm  an  exile 
TriM-  .i!ii:  to  ttanJMhment.     All  Venice  knowa 
Tfii-  \*\w  »ii««  >.ti»rv  of  the  r)t^««»'t  won 
( 'o:i.li  rnMi«l  hv  hm  own  father,  and  of  her 
Mm  \r.\v  :uui  !;iiih(ut  love.     Now  leave  ua.  Sir; 
\a\  us  dr^urt  in  j»eace. 

r/<  Murderer!  Raviaher! 

I  *v*\  inv  ■i»ter. 


Fo9.  81m  Maoda  thera. 

Whom  the  will  follow. 

Cam.  He  knowa  well. 

The  whole  world  thall  not  (lart  ua. 

Fot.  Mine  !    Mine  own ! 

My  very  own  !   Fve  kiat  wealth,  country,  home. 
Fame,  friends,  and  father;  I  have  nothing  lefl 
Save  thee,  my  dear  one ;  but  with  thee  I'm  ricii,         ' 
And  great,  and  l»appy.     Mow  let  us  go  f<>rth 
Into  our  banishment.    Give  mo  thy  liand. 
My  wife. 

Co9.  Camilla,  I  command  thee  stay— 
Tlie  laws  of  Venice  give  to  /ne  a  power 
Ahaolute  aa  a  father's.     Looae  her.  Sir. 
Let  go  her  hand.    I  warn  ye  part.    They'll  drive  roe 
Into  a  roadneta.    If  thou  be  a  roan 
Let's  end  this  quarrel  bravely. 

Cam.  Heed  him  not !  | 

Fot.  Calm  tliee!  He  is  thy  brother. 


Cos, 


\  dtaclaim  her.  \ 


Fos.  Tremble  rK>t  so !  I  am  unarmed,  Camilla. 

Co$.  Doat  Imld  her  as  a  shield  before  thy  breaat  f 
[X«t  palter  with  me.  coward  f 

Fm.  {breaking  Jnm  Camilla.)  OfT— A  sword ! 
A  sword  f<>r  charity ! 

Com.  Help!  Help!  The  Doge! 

Tlie  guafd !  Suy  with  them !  Part  them !  Leave  them 

not! 
Hold  them  asunder.  Count,  and  io  my  prajren 
Thou  slialt  be  aaiiHed !  Helpi        [CawuUa  nuAei  out 

Fof.  Give  me  a  aword ! 

Co$,  Ay  his  or  mine.  I  am  ao  strongly  armed 
In  my  moat  righteoua  cause,  I  wfHild  encounter 
A  mailed  warrior  with  a  willow  wand. 

Kriz.  There  ia  my  weapon. 

Fof.  Why  ibou  waat  my  foe! 

But  this  ia  such  a  bounty  as  might  shame 
The  princely  hand  of  fnendahip^    Not  the  bbdt 
(iirt  by  a  crowned  I>uke  around  roy  loina. 
An  i'^iperor'a  gif^  the  day  I  ww  my  spare 
In  the  Suabian  victory,  not  that  knightly  awtml 
Was  welcoroer  thao  this. 

Coa,  Foacari,  come  on ! 

Foi.  I  viould  tboa  wrrt  a  aoldier* 

Con  Now. 

[Thfyjgkl,  aad  FmcatifalU 

Erix,  ThafiMca 

Work  for  ■M.-4Ia! 

Coa.  Erioa. 

En»,  labad««ir 

Cm.  Alas!  alaa!  U1\  up  hia  head. 

Cam.  (bekimdlhe  teem.)  Here!  Hara! 

'  Canal  thou  not  haaten  f 

'  Emier  Camilhaitd  Ikt  Doge. 

(entering)  Foacari!    He'aalaio! 

.Ohbloody.Unody  brother!    KjII  me  too! 
■  Be  merciful!    Help! 
-     Cos.  DochbeUvef 

i      Ooai.  Avray! 

Thy  handa  are  binody  !~Help,  Doge  Foacari! 
I  Help,  lather!— The  old  bmh  atanda  stiflenii^  tbaia 
;  Into  a  atatoe— He*ll  die  fint!  Off!  Off! 
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Wouldst  kill  him  o*«r  again?— He  bleedi  to  death ! 
Father,  it  is  thy  blood. 

Lhqf.  My  ton!  Myioa! 

Who  lialh  done  thia  f 

Cam.  lie  is  not  dead.    Support  him. 

See  how  his  eye-lids  quiver.    Foacari ! 
Tin  I,  thy  wife  I 

Fon.'  Mine  own ! 

Cot.  Thanks,  gracious  heaven ! 

Enter  Zeno  and  Guards, 

Zeno.  Seize  Count  E>izzo,  Guard.     Have  ye  not 
heard — 
What  upectacie  is  this  ?— Know  ye  not.  Sim, 
That  Fuacari  is  guiltless,  that  the  murderer 
Is  found  ? 

FoK        Hear  that !  I  'm  innocent !  Hear  that ! 
The  murderer  is  found  I   Nay,  hold  me  not — 
I  'm  well— I  'm  strong.     Father,  there  is  no  stain 
In  the  long  line  of  Foscari !  Camilla, 
My  faithfuUest— 

D(^r.  He  falls. 

Cam.  There  wanted  this 

To  crown  the  brimming  cup  of  my  despair. 
We  should  have  been  the  happiest  two.  Frenceaco, 
Since  the  first  piir  in  Paradise — but  he 
That  was  my  brother — 

Cos.  Peice.    Who  slew  Dooato  ? 

Zeno.  Celso,  bribed  by  Frizxo  to  destroy 
Francesco  Foscari,  by  Donate  crossed 
Slew  him,  ami  aided  hy  (hr  sword  and  cloak 
IVnipjPCHJ  by  FfMictmoiK  cast  this  deed  of  horror 
On  the  most  innocent 

Cos,  Hath  ho  confessed  f 

Zeno.   All.    Seize  Erizzo,  bind  him. 

Eriz.  There 's  no  need. 

The  work  is  done,  well  done — Signor  Donato. 
I  thank  thee  still  for  that— and  such  revenge 
Is  cheaply  bought  with  life. 

Cos.  Oh,  damned  viper! 

Eriz.   Ay !  Do  ye  know  mo  f  Not  a  man  of  ye 
But  is  my  tool  or  victim.    I  *m  your  master. 
This  was  my  aim  when  old  Donato  died, 
And  hut  th.1t  Celso  dared  not  cope  with  Foscari, 
And  Buugtit  tu  iiniL'U  hi!'   I'  a  subtler  springe, 
I  hacl  bcH^n  now  ymn  ' '  And  I  am  more. 

I  am  yo«r  ftifl*«er,  Sir*.    l/Kjk  v\iwTf^  he  lies 
The  lrtw«riti|;  FMcari^  who  yf^tfiiday 
Stood  statelier  than  the  marble  ginls  of  Rome 
In  their  proud  beauty.     Hearken !  It  is  mute. 
The  tongue  which  darted  words  of  fiery  scorn. 


And  cold  contempc,  and  bitter  pidon  diwd 
To  hurl  on  me  fierce  paidon !  lla !  be  ahiva 
His  stoat  limbs  writbe !  The  inwri  thet  ia  hi 
And  dies  within  an  hour  would  noC  cbaiige  bt 
With  Foacari.  I  am  oootent.  For  iliee 
I  have  a  tenfold  cone.  Long  be  thy  reign. 
Great  Doge  of  Venice! 

Doge.  Ay,  I  em  the  Doge; 

Lead  him  to  inatant  deetb.        [Exit  Eraa^  fi 
Myaoo! 

Cat.  Tial 

That  am  the  only  morderrr  of  Ibe  eeitb — 
I  that  slew  him.    Bring  nicks  and  mzee — 

Doge.  Lifei 

I  pardon  thee.    He  pudona  thte.     live.  Com 
It  is  thy  Prince's  laat  bebeac    I've  been 
O'eriong  a  crowned  »Ia  vv.    Go !  dioav  tedHiA 

And  bruise  the  atociea  tjf  l'«iit<« !    T«4I  liw  m 
There  lioi  lb«r  Aidem,    Nwt    em  imm ! 
Now  I  may  gneM md ply  like  a  Men* 
May  u <?f7 p,  and  fPaea^  Mid  d ie !    hij  beeit  mq 
Now !  Start  not.  Zeno— Didat  Ihoo  never  bear 
Ofa  broken  heart?    Look  ibere. 

Zeno.  Hiab!He 

Cam.    My  Foacari! 

Fat.  Camilla!    Ia*t  Camilla f 

Is  she  not  weeping?    What !  canat  tboa  «n 
When  honour  is  redeemed  and  a  brigbt  nai«s : 
Why  there  should  be  no  tear  in  all  tbe  worid; 
Gladneaa  is  come  from  HeaTcn. 

Gm.  DaMh'Daaib! 

Fos,  ™ 

Islife.    Who  talked  of  death?  I  ceiMiol  die 
In  such  a  happiness.    Fm  wall 

Zeno.  Heatoka; 

Support  him. 

Cos.         Is  he  dead  ? 

Doge.  BeknredaDO, 

How  art  thon  ? 

Fob.  Strong  at  heart    What  era  tbom 

That  hover  round  us?  There!  There!  Tbctv; 

J^e.  Thy  fi 

Fot.  Friends !  Have  they  heard  that  I  am  ■■■ 
T^at  I  'm  no  murderer  ?  That  I  do  not  ahana 
My  father's  glory  ?  Let  it  be 
Tell  Venice— tell— 

Zeno.  He  *li  gone. 

Cam.  Mina 

Bury  me  with  him !  He  is  mine. 
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JULIAN,  A  TRAGEDY. 


I 


TO 


WILLIAM  CHARLES  MACREDY,  E»q. 

WITH    IfIGH   E8TEXM   FOR  TllOU 
I     F\l>o\\MK.Nrs    Wlliril    HAVE  CA«T  NEW    LUSTRE  ON 

iiM  art; 

j  \V1  I  M  WARM  ADMIRATION  FOR  THOSE  FOWERS 

WHICH   HAVE   ISfriRtlS 

;  AMI   IHAI    FASIK  UHU.H  HAS  FOSTKREU,   THE   TRAGIC 

I  nRAMATlKTa   Of   Hi8   AGE; 

j  \S  ITJI  HKARTFKI.T  ORATITIHK  FOR  THE  ZEAL 

WITH  WHICH  HE  BKFRIKNDED  THE 

I  I'ROIiIt  TIO.N  OF  A  HTRANGER,  FOR  THE 

I 

J(  I»l(  I.Ji  S    ALTLRAT10N8  WHICH   US  8UU0BSTED, 

AND  FOR 

1  UK  r.MIKiV,  THF.  FATHOJ*.  AND  THE  SKILL 

WITH   WinCH   UB 

WORK   I  MAN  KMDODIED  IT«  FRLNCIPAL  CHAAACTCR  ,' 


Bertone,  Servant  to  Count  D'Alba. 

Renzi,  an  old  Huntsman, 

An  Archbishop.  ' 

Annabel,  Julicm'i  U'l/e. 

NobUt,  Prdatet,  Qficers,  Guards,  Murderers,  4^. 

Jlie  Seene  is  in  and  near  Messina;  the  tune  of  action 
two  days. 

PROLOGUE. 

written    by    a     FRtCND. 


I 


€T)fs  Craflttis 


H  most  RCtiPECTFULLY  DEDICATED 
BY 

THE  AITIIOR. 


PREFACE. 


TiiK  St«>ry  and  Charmrteii  of  the  ibilowinf  Trm- 
c>'<iv  ari>  alio^olhor  ficUtiouR.  Annabers  CRUtioiMi 
t>  "iWtKf  lit  tite  (irat  Si^ene,  and  lb« thofft dialofue 
lM>i\%r«ti  hor  and  Julian.  aAer  he  awakena,  will  be 
nrMLMifMil  hy  ihe  daHiral  reader  as  borrowed  froiii 

,  ttir  lirip  (>i>eiiing  af  the  Orestes  of  Euripides;  the 
iiin.l*  !t  of  ijnn)veniig  the  body  in  the  last  Act  is 
a!w»  i;iki  rj   tr«»m  the  Kiectra  of  Sophoclea.    Of  any 

'  oilier  wiii'iiiioiuil  imitation,  the  Author  is  upoonsctous. 


They  who  in  Prolof  ues  ibr  your  fiivouii  ask. 
Find  every  season  more  perplez  their  task ; 
I  Though  doubts  and  hopes  snd  tremblings  do  not  fiul. 
The  points  fall  flatly  and  the  rhymes  grow  stale ; 
Why  should  the  Author  hint  their  fitting  parts. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  Verse,  to  "  British  hearts  r* 
Why  to  such  minds  as  yours  with  ardour  pray, 
I  For  more  than  justice  to  a  first  essay  f 
I  What  need  to  show  how  sbsolute  your  power  f 

What  stake  awaits  the  issue  of  the  hour — 
;  How  hangs  the  scale  'twixt  agony  and  joy, 
I  What  bliss  you  nourish,  or  what  hopes  destroy  f— 
All  these  you  feel ;— «nd  yet  we  scarce  can  bring 
A  Prologue  to  **  the  poaey  of  a  ring.** 
To  what  May  we  allude  f— Our  plot  untold 
Is  no  greet  chapter  from  the  timee  of  old ; 
On  no  august  association  rests. 
But  seeks  its  earliest  home  in  kindly  breasli^— 
Its  scene,  as  inauspicioiis  to  oar  strain. 
Is  neither  mournful  Gnece,  nor  kindling  Spain, 
But  Sicily—where  no  defiance  hurled 
At  freedom's  foes  may  awe  the  anending  world. 
But  Mnce  old  forms  Ibrbid  us  to  submit 
A  Play  without  a  Prologue  to  the  Pit ; 
Lest  this  be  mimed  by  some  true  fhend  of  pteyv, 
Lake  the  dull  colleagne  of  his  earlier  days ; 
Thus  let  me  own  bow  fearlessly  we  trust 
That  you  will  yet  be  mercifully  just. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


A I  r    %«>.  h'lug  of  Sidlif,  a  boy,  disguised  as  Tkeo- 

.'nrr. 

Th-    \y  Kv  of  Mri.Fi.  Vnde  to  Al/mso,  and  Regent 

.1;  •  t  \\.   yfrlti'f  S«m. 

Cot  sv  \y  \i.r\.  a  ptHtrerfnl  St 

.Yowl's. 


LrvMT.     >  Siritian 

f'Arvi.       S 


I' 


.hi'i'in*n  Srrmnk. 


I 


JULIAN. 


ACT  L  I 

SCENE  1. 

An  Apartmem  in  the  Roymi  Pohee.    JuUmn  tUeping 
on  A  conrA.    AnnabeL 

Ann.  No;  still  he  sleeps!    T  was  bat  the  myrtle 
bud 
Tipping  aflsinal  lh«  f—miiit  •■  Am  vrifMi  ! 
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Stirred  in  the  leafy  branches.    Well  he  loved 
That  pleasant  hirdlike  sound,  uhicli,  as  a  voice, 
Summon 'd  us  forth  into  the  fresher  air 

Of  eve  or  early  morn.     Ah!  when  again 

And  yet  this  sleep  is  hopeful.     For  seven  nights 
lie  had  not  tasted  slumber.     Who  comes  here  f 

Enter  Alfonxo  as  Theodore, 

The  gentle  page !   Alas,  to  wake  him  now ! 
Hush,  Theodore!  Tread  softly — softlier,  hoy! 
Alf.   D(»th  he  still  sleep  \ 
Ann.  Speak  lower. 

Atf.  Dolh  he  sleep  r 

Ann.  Avoid  the  couch ;  come  this  way ;  close  to  rae. 
He  sleeps.     He  hath  not  moved  in  all  the  hours 
That  thou  hast  been  away. 

Alf.  Then  we  may  hope ; 

Dear  lady,  we  may  hope. 

Ann.  Al9s!  Alas! 

See  how  he  lie?,  scarce  breathing.     Whilst  I  hung 
Over  his  couch  I  should  have  thought  him  dead, 
But  for  his  short  and  frequent  sighs. 
I     Alf.  Ah  me! 

I  Not  even  in  slumber  can  he  lose  the  sense 

■  Of  that  deep  misery ;  and  I he  wakes ! 

I  DoHt  thou  not  see  the  quivering  wande  heave 
'  With  sudden  motion  f 

Ann.  Thou  hast  wakened  him. 

i  Thy  clamorous  grief  halh  roused  him.    Hence!   Be- 
gone ! 
'  Leave  roe ! 

I     Alf  And  yet  his  eyes  are  closed.    He  sleeps. 

I  He  did  not  move  his  band. 
I      Ann.  How  changed  be  is! 

How  pale !  Ffow  wasted  !  Can  one  little  week 
Of  pain  and  sicknen  so  have  faded  thee. 
My  princely  Julian  !   But  eight  days  ago 
There  lived  not  in  this  gladsome  Sicily 
So  glad  a  spirit    Voice  and  step  and  eye 
All  were  one  happiness  ;  till  that  dread  hour. 
When  drest  in  sparkling  smiles,  radiant  and  glowing 
With  tender  thoughts,  he  flew  to  meet  the  King 
And  his  great  father.    He  went  forth  alone ; 
Frenzy  and  grief  came  back  with  him. 

Alf  And  I, 

Another  grieli 
Ann,  Thou  wast  a  comforter. 


j  Ail  stranger  as  thou  art,  hast  thou  not  shared 
{  My  watch  as  carefully,  as  faithfully 
I  As  I  had  been  thy  sister!   Ay,  and  he, 
I  If  ever  in  this  wild  mysterious  woe 


One  sight  or  sound  hath  cheered  him,  it  hath  been 
A  glance,  a  word  of  thine. 

Alf  He  knows  rae  not. 

Ann.  He  knows  not  me. 

Alf  I  never  heard  before 

That  't  was  to  meet  the  King  yon  fatal  night — 
Knowini^ly,  purposely — How  could  he  gness 
Thai  they  should  meet  ?    What  moved  him  to  that 
thoufrht  ? 

Ann.   Stranger  although  thou  be.  ihou  can'st  but 
know 
Prince  Julian's  father  is  the  Regent  here. 
And  rules  fur  his  young  kinsman,  King  Alfonso! 


I      Alf   Ay-Poor  Alfonw! 

Ann.  Wherefore  pity  him  ? 

Alf  I  know  not — but  I  am  an  orphan  loo ! 
I  interrupt  thee,  lady. 

Ann,  Yet  in  truth 

^  A  gentle  pity  lingers  round  the  name 
I  Of  King  Alfonso,  orphaned  as  thou  say'st, 
I  And  drooping  into  sickness  when  he  lost 
I  His  lather,  ever  since  the  mournful  boy 
I  Halh  dwelt  in  the  Villa  d'Oro. 

Alf  Hast  thou  aeen  him  f 

I      Ann.  The  King?    Na     I'm  of  Naples.     When 
I  Prince  Julian 

First  brought  mo  here  a  bride,  his  royal  cousin 
Was  fixed  beside  his  father's  dying  bed. 
I  never  saw  him :  yet  I  know  him  well ; 
For  I  have  sate  and  listen'd,  hour  by  hour, . 
To  hear  my  husband  talk  of  the  fair  Prince, 
And  his  excelling  virtues. 

Alf  Did  he r— Ah!— 

But 't  was  his  wont,  talking  of  thoae  he  loved. 
To  gild  them  with  the  rich  and  bumiah'd  glow 
Of  his  own  brightness,  as  the  evening  son 
I>ecks  all  the  clouds  in  glory. 

Ann.  Very  deer 

Was  that  young  boy  to  Julian.    T  wras  a  frieodship 
Fonder  than  common,  blended  with  a  kind 
j  Protecting  tenderness,  such  as  a  brother 
Might  fitly  show  unto  the  younger  bonk 

Alf  Oh,  he  hath  proved  it ! 

Ann.  Thou  doet  know  tbem  both  f 

Alf.  I  da    Say  on,  dear  lady. 

Ann.  Three  weeb  aince 

The  Duke  of  Melfl  went  to  bring  hia  wud 
Here  to  Messina 

Alf.  To  be  crowned.    Tbejr  came  not 

But  wherefore  went  Prince  Julian  forth  to  meet  then f 

Ann.   Father  nor  cousin  came;  nor  neanenger. 
From  Regent  or  from  King ;  and  Julian  chaled 
And  fretted  at  delay.     At  length  a  peasant. 
No  liveried  groom ;  a  slow  foot-pacing  eerC 
Brought  tidings  that  the  royal  two  that  mom 
Left  Villa  d'Oro.    Glowing  from  the  chaae 
Prince  Julian  stood ;  his  bridle  in  hia  hand, 
New  lighted,  soothing  now  his  prancing 
And  prattling  now  to  me ;— for  I  wae  etill 
So  foolish  fond  to  fly  into  the  porch 
To  meet  him,  when  I  heard  the  quick  eharp 
Of  that  bright  Arab,  whose  proud  step  I  knew 
Even  as  his  master's  voice.    He  heard  the  tale 
And  instant  sprang  again  into  his  aeat 
Wheeled  round,  and  darted  off*  at  such  a  pace  i 

As  the  fleet  greyhound,  at  her  speed,  eould  acarce      > 
Have  matched.  He  spake  no  woid ;  but  as  he 
Just  glanced  back  at  me  with  his  dancing 
And  such  a  smile  of  joy,  and  such  a  wave 
Of  his  plumed  boooei  \  His  return  thou  know^L        • 

Alf   I  wns  its  wretched  partner. 

Ann.  Heoofcol, 

Thou  on  the  o'cr-travellod  horse,  slow,  yet  all  8lUB*d 
With  ffueat,  and  panting  as  if  fresh  escaped 
From  hot  pursuit ;  and  how  he  called  fat  wint 
For  his  poor  Theodore,  his  faithful  page; 
Then  sate  him  down  and  shook  with  the  cold  fit 
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<)1  >i»:ijinIi  ro\or,  till  the  ntnuig  couch  ruckrd 
i.ikc  a  I  liilil  M  (  niiiii'.     'rhrro  \\e  nale  aiKl  mglied ; 
And  tiu-ii  tiic  lifiuv  came.    Theodore! 

Aff.  Udy! 

Ann.    Ilo  littrni  notighl  but  iim(Ji>€»-ii ; — yet  ■omc- 

AiliWMri  h>  rnviim*.  I  hnve  th(Michl — liavc  fearetJ~ 
'1  Ik  <>l  >ro.  thou  must  kiiuw  the  cau*«  '. 

Mf.  Too  well. 

A'tn.   Oh  toll  mo — 

Alt  Ilunh!   Up  waken. 

Aljonm)  retire$  bthtnd  the  touch  cut 
<y  Jiduin's  tifikt. 

Ann.  Julian!  Dear  Julian! 

J'.l.   Sure  I  liave  alepl  a  long,  long  while !   Where 
tun  I  ^ 
How  (»nio  1  hilherf   Whone  kind  hand  is  thisf 
My  Aiirial>el ! 

Ann.  Oh  \%hul  a  liapiNiieHg 

To  .-<  •>  tiK  *'  ur-nily  wako  fn»iii  f;oii(le  ilecp! 
Art  ih  - 1  ii*t  U>ttor  '  Shall  I  rai»e  thee  up  f 

Jn'    \v.  doiri^t.  Ilave  I  ihoii  \»orn  illf  I'm  weak. 

I  lr»i«Mf  llioo.  my  »>\'H*et  <Mio. 

An. I  'Tin  a  joy 

'I'o  ii:iii.»l«r  i:ril'i  ll:i  o. 

Jitl  Wipe  mv  hmw. 

Aii<i  ;irl  th<>«>o  \>u  kx  llnit  (ho  in'Hh  uir  may  cnol 
My  t'»r«-lir:ul  ;  lool  ;  it  buriiM. 

A'l  '  Alas!  how  wild 

Till-  !  'ucr  t.rjirrt  Imlh  made  th  •  j'!""^;*  r  nrN, 

11.. VN    LiI.L'ImI' 

J.I  I  am  f'uiit.     Pray  Iny  me  down. 

Siirrlv  iho  <iay  u*  ^lillinij. 

Arm  Thoro.     (I<nxl  U>y, 

Tlir-.vx  wi.ii-  iho  cafcomoiit.     I>iih  mA  the  soft  breeze 
Krvi\o  ifioe  * 

./'. '  \r».     I'm  U'lior.     I  will  riite. 

ll.i.^r  iv.v  jiL'ain:— more  upright; — Si!  Dtrar  wife, 
.\  Oik  iitaM  IS  II-  Wit)  Wiird  im  a  <  hild  ; 
f 'or.'iM-  ii)i>      lluvo  I  lio<'n  long  ill  * 

A.i  A  week. 

./'./    I  h  i\r  ri<»  inomnr)'  of  anchl.     Tis  just 
Lk«'  \\  ikinL'  from  a  dronm;  a  lK>rnble 
<    .n;iiv:.«ii  mI  s:r.mc:»»  iiitKonen;  crime  and  blood 

\i..!  ;ill  I  l..\« (.real  hea\en  h()W  cleant  seetm! 

lIovN  !.\'   :i  'ruth!  I  thoiiuhf  that  I  rude  forth 

On  my  \\l.it»-  Harlmr)'  lionie Say,  did  I  ride 

A !.•!.•'  thai  il.i>  ' 

A:n.  Yes. 

./'./  Did  l?  Could  I?  No. 

T!.  >M  •i'-i  mi-lake.     I  did  not.     Yet  'tis  strange 

II  >u  ;•!  i:ii  iliai  horror  lives  within  my  brmin 
\-  Will  hath  l>een. 

\'  i.  I  orcri  It. 

./  '  Annabel. 

It.     •.'.t  I  \\:H  ii|»»n  ihn!  callniit  Meed 
\:   .     till  ;>  t(  t>      Like  oIimmI*  hefiire  the  wind 
\\  •   ili'w.  a-*  r:i>:lv  n%  therlnMiC  Innl 
^^  i:  »    IP.  lu-  in-«t  Ihn  riih  ;  nil  m  a  jwm 
H«  i;\i  I  ;i  i'  !•  luo'ii.iaiii*.  MTOiims  and  cnes  of  help 

Ki:..'  iti  I'Miif  v.xrf.  nnd  I  U-hcUl Oh  (t«pl! 

!t  v\  .•  ;■■  :  -r,.iiM  i„it_\o.     I  h.i%eheentKk 
(»i    I  -  .  1';.  t'\«  r.  nod  doiiniim  fthows. 
\r.'i  til  tfio  liiniiiv  '*oii^«»  make*  (wlpable. 


I'rireal  fiirms,  objects  of  sight  and  sound 
Which  liave  ihj  tieing  Mive  in  iho  biiniinc  brain 
Of  the  luor  Hutieror.     Why  sliould  it  nhuke  me ! 

Ann.  Julian! 

Could'st  tboQ  walk  to  the  window  and  (|iinfr  down 
The  fraKniiil  bro<'Ze.  it  wmild  revive  thee  nwr© 
Than  lo««l  or  floop.    Forget  these  evil  drcamH. 
('an'«l  tliou  not  walkf 

JuL  I  '11  try. 

Ann.  Lean  upon  roe 

Aikd  Ttir<idor0.     Approach,  dear  boy.  support  him. 

Jtd.  (terimff  Alfvn»o.)  Ha !  Art  thou  here  *  Tliou ! 
I  am  l>lindod,  dazzled  ! 
Is  thiH  a  virion,  this  fair  shape  that  seeros 
A  living  child  ?  Do  I  dream  now  f 

Ann.  He  is 

Young  Theodore.    Tlie  page,  who  that  aod  night 
Relumed — 

Jul.  Then  alt  is  real    Lay  me  down 

Tliat  I  may  die. 

Ann.  Nay.  Julian,  raise  thy  head. 

Speak  to  roe,  dearest  Julian. 

Jmi.  l*ray  for  roe 

That  I  mny  die. 

A{f.  Alas!  I  feared  too  surely 

That  when  he  saw  me — 

Ann.  Juluin!  This  is  grief, 

Not  picknesn.    Julian! 

A!/.  Rouse  him  not,  dear  lady ! 

Soe  how  his  hands  are  clemhed.    Waken  him  noC 
To  irenty.    Oh  tlial  I  alone  could  bear 
This  weight  of  misery. 

Ann.  He  knows  tlie  cause. 

And  I— It  m  my  right,  my  privilege 
To  share  thy  woes,  to  soothe  them.    I'll  weep  with 

tliee. 
And  that  will  be  a  comfiirt     Didst  thou  think 
Th4Mi  cfMiUl'st  be  dearer  to  me  than  before 
When  tlMMi  wast  well  ami  ha|ifiv?   But  tiiou  art 
Now.    Tell  me  this  secret.    I  'II  Ite  faithful. 
I  'II  never  breathe  a  Wi»rd.    Oh  s|ttre  my  lieart 
This  Rgttnv  of  d(»ul»t'    What  was  the  horror 
Tliat  maddeiKNj  lliee  f 

Jut.  Within  the  nlWd  rocks 

Of  hiffh  .\Umrio.  mtting  in  a  plon 
I>ark.  dark  at  \ery  rMsm.  a  father  h 
Murdered  by  his  own  lun. 

Arm.  And  thou  didst  sm 

The  deed  I  Ad  awful  sight  lo  ooe  ao  good ! 
Yrt- 

Jul.  Birds  obscene,  and  wolf,  and  ravening  bx, 
Kre  this— only  the  dark  hairs  on  the  ground 
And  the  btviwn  crusted  blood !  And  she  cao  aak 
Why  I  am  mad ! 

Ann.  Oh  a  ihnce  awful  sicht 

To  one  so  diiteoufl !  Holy  pnests  *hall  lave 
With  blewetj  water  that  f<>nl  spot,  and  thou 
Pious  and  pitying,  thou  ahalt — 

Jul.  Hear  at  once, 

IniWK'enl  T<Nlurer.  that  drop  by  dmp 
Pour'st  molten  leail  into  my  wminifs.— that  g1ei>— 
Hanir  not  upiMi  me !— In  that  diirk«oine  glen 
My  father  lies.     1  am  a  munlrrrr. 
A  parricide,  accurst  of  <tod  and 
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Let  go  my  hand !  parett  and  whitest  saint. 

Let  go ! 

I     Ann.  This  is  a  madness.    Even  now 
]  The  fever  shakes  him. 

!     Jul  Why,  the  road  are  happy! 

'  Annabel,  this  is  a  soiil'slaying  truth, 
i  There  stands  a  witness. 
,     Alf.  Julian  knew  him  not 

[  It  was  to  save  a  life,  a  worthless  life. 
;  Oh  that  I  had  but  died  beneath  the  sword 
I  That  seemed  so  terrible !  That  I  had  ne'er 
I  Been  born  to  grieve  thee,  Julian !  Pardon  me, 
j  Dear  lady,  perdon  me ! 

Ann.  Oh,  gentle  boy, 

I  How  shall  we  soothe  this  grief? 
!     Alf.  Alas!  alas! 

!  Why  did  he  rescue  me !    I  'm  a  poor  orphan ; 
!  None  would  have  wept  for  me ;  I  had  no  friend 
,  In  nil  the  world  save  one.    I  had  been  reared 

In  simpleness ;  a  quiet  grave  had  been 

A  fitter  home  for  me  than  the  rude  world ; 

A  mossy  heap,  no  stone,  no  epitaph. 

Save  the  brief  words  of  grief  and  praise  (for  Grief 
I  Is  still  a  Preiser)  he  perchance  had  spoke 
I  When  they  first  told  him  the  poor  boy  was  dead. 

Shame  on  me  that  I  shunned  the  sword ! 
Jul.  By  Heaven, 

It  could  not  be  a  crime  to  save  thee !  kneel 

Before  him,  Annabel.    He  is  the  King. 
Ann.   Alfonso? 

Aff.  Ay,  so  please  you,  fairest  Cousin, 

I  But  still  your  servant.    Do  not  hate  me.  Lady, 
I  Though  I  have  caused  this  misery.    We  have  shared 

One  care,  one  fear,  one  hope,  have  watched  and  wept 
i  Together.    Oh  how  often  I  have  longed, 
'  As  we  sate  silent  by  his  restless  couch, 
I  To  fall  upon  thy  neck  and  mix  our  tears. 

And  talk  of  him.    I  am  his  own  poor  cousin. 

Thou  wilt  not  hate  me? 
I     Ann.  Save  that  lost  one,  who 

Would  hate  such  innocence  ? 
Jul.  'T  was  not  in  hate. 

But  wild  ambition.    No  ignoble  sin 

Dwelt  in  his  breast.    Ambition,  mad  ambition. 

That  was  his  idol.  To  that  bloody  god 
(  He  offered  up  the  milk-white  sacrifice, 
^  The  pure  unspotted  victim.    And  even  then. 

Even  in  the  crime,  without  a  breathing  space 

For  penitence  or  prayer,  my  sword — Alfonso, 
'  Thou  would'st  have  gone  to  Heaven. 
I     Ann.  Art  thou  certain 

That  he  is  dead  7 
I     Jul.  I  saw  him  fall.    The  ground 

Was  covered  with  his  blood. 
I     Ann.  Tell  me  the  tale. 

I  Didst  thou — I  would  not  wantonly  recall 

That  scene  of  anguish — Didst  thou  search  his  wound  ? 
Jul.  Annabel,  in  my  eyes  that  scene  will  dwell 

For  ever,  shutting  out  all  lovely  sights. 

Even  thee,  my  Beautiful !  That  torturing  thought 

Will  bum  a  living  fire  within  my  breast 

Perpetually  ;  words  can  nothing  add. 

And  nothing  take  away.    Fear  not  my  frenzy ! 


I  am  calm  now.    Thou  knoweat  how  buoyantly 

I  darted  from  thee,  straight  o'er  vale  and  hill. 

Counting  the  miles  by  minutes.    At  the  pass 

Between  the  Albano  mountains,  I  first  breathed 

A  moment  my  hot  steed,  expecting  still 

To  see  the  royal  escort    Afar  off* 

As  I  stood,  shading  with  my  band  my  eyee, 

I  thought  I  saw  them ;  when  at  once  I  heard 

From  the  deep  glen,  east  of  the  pass,  loud  criet 

Of  mortal  terror.    Even  in  agony 

I  knew  the  voice,  and  darting  thifOQgfa  the  treee 

I  saw  Alfonso,  prostrate  on  the  ground, 

Clinging  around  the  knees  of  one,  who  held 

A  dagger  over  him  in  act  to  strike. 

Yet  with  averted  head,  as  if  he  feared 

To  see  his  innocent  victim.    His  own  &ca 

Was  hidden ;  till  at  one  spring  I  plunged  my  aword 

Into  his  side ;  then  our  eyes  met,  and  he 

That  was  the  mortal  blow  !•— screamed  and  stretched 

out 
His  hands.    Falling  and  dying  at  he  waa. 
He  half  rose  up,  hung  speechleas  in  the  air. 
And  looked— Oh  what  had  been  the  bittereat  cone 
To  such  a  look !  It  smote  me  like  a  swoni ! 
Here,  here.    He  died. 

Ann,  And  thou  ? 

Jul.  I  coald  have  Iain 

In  that  dark  glen  for  ever ;  but  there  atood 
The  dear-bought,  and  the  dear,  kinsman  and  prince 
And  friend.    We  heard  the  far-off*  clang  of  steeds 
And  armed  men.  and,  fearing  some  new  Cmw 
Came  homeward. 

Ann.  And  did  he,  then,  the  imli^ppy. 

Remain  upon  the  ground  ? 

JuL  Alas!  he  did. 

Ann.  Oh,  it  was  but  a  swoon !  Liateii,d6ar  JoliaD, 
I  tell  thee  I  have  comfort 

JuL  There  is  none 

Left  in  the  world.    But  I  will  listen  to  thee. 
My  faithfullest 

Ann.  Count  D*Alba  sent  to  craye 

An  audience.    Thou  wast  sleeping.    I  refuaed 
To  see  him ;  but  his  messenger  revealed 
To  Constance  his  high  tidings,  which  she  poured 
In  my  unwilling  ears,  for  I  so  feared 
To  wake  thee,  that  ere  half  her  tale  waa  told 
1 1  chid  her  from  me ;  yet  she  surely  said 
The  Duke  thy  father— 

Jul  What? 

Ann,  Approached  the  city. 

Jul.  Alive?  Alive?  Oh  no!  no!  no!  Dead!  Dead! 
The  corse,  the  clay-cold  corse ! 

AnTL  Ahve,  I  think ; 

But  Constance — 

Alf.  He  will  sink  under  thia  ahock 

Of  hope. 

Ann.    Constance  heard  all. 

Jul.  Constance!  Whalhob 

Constance ! 

Ann.       She  hears  thee  not 

J'tl  Go  seek  her!  Fly! 

If  he  *s  alive— Why  art  thou  not  returned, 
>Vhen  that  one  little  wx>rd  will  save  two  soola ! 

[Exii  AtmaitL 
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Alf.  Take  paiicnce.  ileamt  Count  ? 

Jul.  Do  I  not  »tand 

I  lore  like  a  inati  of  mnrMr'  [)i>  I  ilirf 
She  rn'«*iw:  <•»»!•  rrr"**!*.    Thotj  would'Rt  have  gone 

nrnl  Imk 
In  hall   the  tune. 

A\f  Nay.  nny.'ti*  urarcc  a  minute. 

Jul.   TliiMi  mny'tit  count  houra  and   agea  on  mjr 
lu'firt. 
Im  ^hr  !)(•(  n)ming^ 

/(/r.  Shalllneokher! 

./>j.  Hark! 

Thov">«»  mot.  There  are  two  ttepa;  two  silken  ffx^iim 
Riisthne ;  one uhivpennc;  voice.  Annabel !  Conatance ! 
la  he— one  wt>rd  !    Only  one  word  ! 

Fjnter  Annahd. 
Ann.  He  livea. 

[Julian  finkt  on  Mm  knrrt  he  fart  the 
couch  ;  Alf  onto  and  Annabel  go  to 
*  him,  and  the  $crne  falls. 


ACT  II. 

s^:knk  I. 

A  fjJcndul  I  fill  cf  Andirnct  in  tkt  Royal  Palace. 
D'Alha  and  Dertone. 

P'Alfti.  Aeain  refm*  b)  ae«  me  ! 

lit  rt.  Nay,  my  lord, 

Shc'x  hill!  h<Hii(ie  her  hunhand't  couch,  and  Paulo 
Kcdivd  Ui  t>cnr  the  mevMige. 

/>  Mf"!.  Kven  her  laaiuey 

R«M«N  my  hot  love  and  her  contemfH.     No  matter! 
Mow  K  Julian ' 

/^  rf.  Mending  faat. 

J> M/fi.  He '11  live!    He'll  live! 

Shr  \\at(  he!<  over  him.  making  an  air 
'  Willi  htr  j.weoi  breath ;— he'll  be  immortal!    Vet 
If  that  «lark  Lile  l)e  true— or  half— Bertone, 
Ha-to  to  ifie  Court  of  (iuard ;  veek  Juan  Caatro, 
A  SjMr.i-h  h)Mht;  lead  him  home.     I  'II  join  ye. 
IIfn«»''   1  exfteft  the  Ramrw,  whom  I  summoned 
To  rnott  mo  here.     Owne  back.     See  if  the  Princei* 
Will  tiuw  iKJinit  me.     No!  'twould  w*ake  aoaiNciua. 
Ilciirc  to  ilic  (\>url  of  Cuard.  [Exit  Bertone. 

I  think  that  aonm 
I>>!h  fan  lo\e  more  than  beauty.    Twi(*c  lo-<iay 
II  i\"  I  |vir«il  (ntiently  theae  roj-al  halla. 
Like  souH*  e\|)ecting  nee«ly  courtier.    Swell  not, 
pPMid   (harmer.  thy  vaat  debt!     Where  lag  theae 

H  inmn  .' 
M.  ihinks  thm  rhanj:e  might  roujie — 

Enfrr  Calri.  fatUmtrd  by  other  S<Mn. 

Ha !  Calvt,  welcome. 
Ciihi.   .\  fair  good  morrow,  D'Alba! 
ir.Vhi.  Haat  thou  heard 

Thi>o  hc.ivy  tnhn(r» '  The  young  King — 

Approaching  to  wteet  the  other  Lord$  as 
t/irtf  enter. 

MyLoffda. 


Cioud  momiw  'a  o«it  of  date.     Know  ye  the  newa  f 

So  men  salute  to-day. 
I      Ctt/ri.  AlfoiiMU  dead  i 

lYAlha.  Murdered. 

Calri,  And  Mel  ft  king. 
I      If  Alba.  Ay.     Here's  a  letter. 

I  i^*nfi^  a  letter  to  (Wri. 

I  From  the  great  Regent — Pshaw !  how  my  rude  tongue 
[  StumbleH  at  ilieae  new  dignities! — llie  King. 

llicreibre  I  summoned  ye.    He  will  be  here 
I  Adoo. 

Enter  Valore  and  other  Nobles. 
\'alore,  thou  art  late. 
I      Valore,  This  tale 

I  Puts  lead  into  men's  heels.    How  fell  it  1 
I     D'Alba.  JUmA. 

iCountCalvi!   Read! 

I  Calri  {readf).  **  Allbnso  being  dead,  and  I  hurt 
"  almtwt  tu  death,  they  left  me  fainting  on  the  ground. 
"  where  I  lay  till  a  poor  but  honeat  muleteer  bore  me 

•*  to  his  hut" 

He  hath  been  wounded ! 

D'Alba.  He's  alive.    The  boy! 

Only  the  pretty  boy  !   Read  on.     Read  on. 
I      Calr4  (rradi).  "  Make  known  these  mtssivea  to  our 
;  **  lo)-al  pro|>le.   We  shall  iullow  them  straight.   From 
I  •*  )*our  loving  cousin, 

-The  KiNO." 

Valore.  The  King.    How  he  will  wear  hia  alate ! 
Why,  D'Alba, 
Thy  worvhipped  Annabel  choae  well;  she'll  be 
.\  (jiieen. 

D'Alba.  Yet  my  poor  title,  had  she  graced  it, 
Comes  liy  unquestioned,  sheer  descent,  unatain'd 
By  dark  m)*Bienoua  murder.    My  good  iaihera — 
Heaven  rr»t  their  outi Is!— lie  aafrly  in  the  church-yaid. 
A  simple  race ;  whilst  these  high  Prmceo — Sira, 
Theae  palace  walk  hate  echoea, or  I'd  l«U  y«— 
*Tu  a  deep  nddle,  but  anoogat  them  all 
The  preUy  boy  la  dead. 

EtUer  I.£nnli, 
lieanti! 

Ijtanti.  hanh. 

The  King  ia  at  the  gate. 

D'Alba.  The  King!   Now,  Sira, 

Don  )*our  quick  aoiilea.  and  bend  youi  supple  kneea ; — 
The  King! 

EaCrr  MeiJL 

(Aside.)  He's  pate,  he  hath  been  hurt  (Alenrf.) 
My  liege. 
Your  vawals  bid  yoo  welcofBe. 

MelJL  NobU  avion. 

I  greet  ^-oii  well    Thanka,  D'Alba.    Good  Leanii, 
I  joy  lo  ae«  ihoae  reverend  bcka.    I  norer 
Thought  to  behold  a  friendly  laco  again. 
And  now  I  bnng  ye  sorrow.    Death  hath  be«n 
Too  busy ;  though  the  ripe  and  bearded  ear 
Fai'aptid  his  sickle— but  ye  know  the  tale; 
Ye  welcomed  me  as  King ;  and  I  am  spared 
The  painful  repetition. 

VaUnr.  Sire,  we  know 

From  your  own  royal  hand  enough  Ibc  joy 
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I  And  sorrow :  Death  hath  ta'en  a  goodly  child 
I  And  spared  a  glorious  roan.     But  how 

Mflfi.  My  Lord, 

What  would'st  thou  more  f  Before  I  entered  here 
Messina's  general  voice  had  hailed  her  Sovereign. 
J^cks  but  the  ceremonial  form.     'T  were  beet 
The  accustomed  pageant  were  perlbrraed  even  now. 
Whilst  ye,  Sicilian  Barons,  strength  and  grace 
Of  our  Sicilian  realm,  are  here  to  pledge 
Solemn  allegiance.    Say  I  sooth,  Count  D'Alba? 

D'Alba.  In  sooth,  my  liege,  I  know  not.  Seems  to  me 
One  form  is  wanting.    Our  bereaved  state 
I  Stands  like  a  widow,  one  eye  dropping  tears 
For  her  lost  lonl,  the  other  turned  with  smiles 
:  On  her  new  bridegroom.    But  even  she,  the  Dame 
Of  Kphesus,  the  buxom  roUct,  famed 
For  quick  dispatch  o'er  every  widowed  mate. 
Woman,  or  state — even  she,  before  she  wed. 
Saw  the  good  man  entombed.    The  Funeral  first  ; 
And  then  the  Coronation. 

3ff(/f.  Scoffer!  Lords, 

The  corse  is  missing. 

Calvi.  Ha !  Perchance  he  lives ! 

Melfi.  He  fell,  I  tell  thee. 

Vol  lire.  And  the  aasassm  7 

Melfi.  He 

^  r^caped,  when  I  too  fell. 
I      UAUn.  He !  Why,  my  liege, 

Was  there  but  one  t 

Melfi.  What  mean  ye,  Sirs  ?  Stand  off 

D'Alfta.  Cannotyour  Highness  guess  the  murderer? 

Melfi.  Stand  from  about  me.  Lords!  Dare  ye  to  front 
A  King  ?   What,  do  ye  doubt  me  ;  you,  or  you  f 
Dare  ye  to  doubt  me  ?  Dare  ye  look  a  question 
Into  mine  eyes  ?  Take  thy  gaze  off!   A  King 
Demands  a  modester  regard.    Now.  Sirs, 
What  do  ye  seek  ?    I  tell  ye,  the  fair  boy 
Fell  underneath  the  a.«»assin's  sword ;  and  I, 
Wounded  almost  to  death,  am  saved  to  prove 
My  subjects'  faith,  to  ptmlsh,  to  reward, 
:  To  reign,  I  tell  ye.  nobles.    Now.  who  questions  ? 
Who  glares  upon  me  now  ?    What !  are  ye  mute  ? 

L^anti    Deign  to  receive  our  homage.  Sire,  and 
pardon 
The  undesigned  offence.    Your  Highness  knows 
Count  D'Alba's  mood. 

Melfi.  And  he  knows  mine.     Well!  Well! 

Be  all  these  heats  forgotten. 

Calvi  (to  D'Alba.)  How  his  eye 

W^anders  around  the  circle ! 

Melfi.  Ye  are  met. 

Barons  of  Sicily,  in  such  august 
And  full  a.«scmblago  as  may  well  beseem 
Your  office,  honour  well  yourselves  and  me; 
Yet  one  is  missing,— greatest,  first  and  best, —  j 

My  son.     Knows  not  Prince  Julian  that  his  father       : 
Is  here  ?    Will  he  not  come  ?    Go  some  one  say  i 

That  I  would  see  him.  [Exit  Calvi. 

Vnlore.  Sire,  the  prince  hath  Iain 

Sick  of  a  desperate  malady. 

M*{fi.  Alas! 

And  I— Sick  didst  thou  say? 

yaiorp-  Eight  days  have  passed 

Since  he  hath  left  his  couch. 


Leanti.  He 's  beUer  now. 

The  gentle  Princess,  who  with  one  young  page 
Hath  tended  him— *-> 

Melfi.  What  pager 

Ijeanti.  A  itrange  boy, 

Seen  but  of  few,  young  Theodore. 

Melfi.  A  stranger! 

Say  on.    The  Princess ? 

Leanti.  As  I  croned  the  hall 

I  met  her,  with  her  own  glad  step,  her  look 
Of  joy ;  and  when  I  asked  how  fared  Prince  Julian  ? 
She  put  her  white  hands  into  mine,  with  such 
A  smile,  and  then  passed  on. 

Melfi.  Withoat  a  wmd  ? 

Leanti.  W^iihout  a  word,  save  the  mute  eloquence 
Of  that  bright  smile. 

D'Alba.  (aside.)  Oh  *t  was  enough !  on  him ! 
Smile  on  that  dotard!  Whilst  I  — (a2or«f)  Why  my 

lords 
Here 's  a  fine  natural  sympathy ;  the  ton 
Sickens  at  the  father's  wound !  The  very  day ! 
The  very  hour !  He  must  have  known  the  deed— 
Perhaps  he  knows  the  assassin 

Melfi.  Stop. 

D'Alba.  My  Uege, 

I  speak  it  in  his  honour.    Many  an  heir 
Had  been  right  glad  to  step  into  a  throne 
Just  as  the  mounting  pulse  of  youth  beat  high  ;«— 
A  soldier  too !  and  with  a  bride  00  fair. 
So  delicate,  so  fashioned  for  a  Queen 
By  cunning  nature.    But  he^ — for  full  aofely 
He  knew 

Mflfi.  Stop.    No,  no,  no,  be  knew  ii  not ! 

He  is  my  son. 

Enter  Calvi,  foUouxd  by  Juliam. 

Calvi.  My  liege,  the  Prince! 

Melfi.  Already! 

Pardon  me,  good  my  lords,  that  I  request 
A  moment's  loneliness.    We  have  been  near 
To  death  since  lost — Have  touched  upon  the  grave. 
And  there  are  thoughts,  which  only  our  own  hearti 
Should  hear.    I  pray  ye  pardon  me.    I'll  join  ye 
Withm  the  hour  for  the  procession. 

[/•>ettn/  D'Alba,  Leanti^  Valore^  Oofct,  ^ 
Julian ! 
Approach!  Come  nearer!  Speak  to  mef 

Jul  MyLoidf 

Melfi.  Has  he  forgot  to  call  me  fiitber! 

Jnl.  Father! 

Melfi.  I  know  what  thou  would*8t  say.  .The  hat 
And  sable  plumes  concealed — No  more  of  it 

Jul.  Oh,  father! 

Melfi.  Rise,  my  son.    Let  us  Ibcget 

What— How  is  Annabel  ?  They  say  she  haa  been 
A  faithful  nurse.    Thou  hast  been  tick  ? 


Jul.  I*m  weU. 

Melfi.  Fie !  when  thou  tremblest  ao. 
Jul.  I'm  well !  I  have  been 

Sick,  brainsick,  heartsick,  mad.  I  thought — I  feared^ 
It  was  a  foretaste  of  the  pains  of  Hell 
:  To  be  so  mad  and  yet  retain  the  senae 
i  Of  that  which  made  roe  so.    But  thou  art  here. 
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AiiW  I <>h  iiothinc  hut  o  falhvr'ii  heart 

C'ouIcJ  v\(-T  U,t\v  iiiri;iv(*ri! 

.V'/a".  NorwMT!   No  more! 

Tliou  hiK  fj'»t  tolil  me  of  ihy  uife, 

J  til  She  vvailfl 

To  |>av  her  <liity. 

yf'/ti.  Sfjiy.    (\Minl  DAUw  l(ii>kod 

Willi  f\i\  ryvH  u\iiu  ihee,  and  on  me 
(  riht  his  ar-(-ij?>iomt><l  taunlirigic     It  there  aught 
Ami*-  l>ol\>«'CM  y«'  * 

Juf.  No. 

.V'/.'/  He  hath  not  yet 

lVrh:i}*j«  I'lrifMiirn  your  liMip  n\alr)' 
For  AnnalK-rK  fair  hnncf.     A  danfr«'n)iifl  meaning 
Lurk«'«l  in  ih'*e  hiiiiT  uiJxii.     A  daMirertruii  i'fte> 
\V«  re  D'  \Uia     Julian.  th««  M'a  brt'eze  to  thee 
BririL'x  health,  ainl  »treriirth.  and  yty.  I  have  on  errand 
An  l;ir  a*  Madrid.     None  no  \\v\\  a,>»  ttioii 
(.'an  hnl  it  -;.<'r<l.     Thou  ahall  oway  to-day; — 
"i'  I**  thy  lN-<>t  mciiicnic  ; — thou  and  thy  young  wife. 
Th<>  wind  IS  fair. 

./i;/  To-day ! 

Mfff.  Have  I  not  naid  T 

JiJ    S«^nd  mo  jiiitl  haen  from  a  nick  couch  to  Mad- 
rid' 
S-nd  iMo  fn'Tii  home,  from  thee!  Rnninh  me!  Fatlier! 
(.*ari«t  th'.ii  n«»i  \h-ht  my  •'iRhl  f 

M'  [ft.  I  cannot  bear 

r<iri;<ritiMri     .Mii!<t  I  neo<]ii  remind  thee,  Julian, 
I  al'M.  [i:i\o  l)orn  ill  ? 

Jn'.  I'll  ^)  to^ay. 

Ih'w  |«:ilo  Ih-  IV I  I  had  nut  dnre«l  before 
To  l<*>k  in»on  his  face.     I'll  go  to-day. 

^li'fi.  Tilth  \or>' hour  I 

./»./.  Thi«  very  hotir. 

MItl  Nfyaon! 

.Now  rail  thv— yet  a  moment.    Where  >  the  boy — 
\\v  .•.hiil  ;iU<inl  %Mlh  thee — thy  jirelly  poge? 

Jtd    ThrKing'   Mcan'iit  tfiou  the  King f 

Mf'h.  He  \%h<>m  thou  cairat 

./'/'    Wi!i  thon  not  my  the  Kingf 

V'  ''I  Young  Theodore. 

H*>irk«M.  IVinrc  Julian!   I  am  elnd.  right  glad 
(.)!  \nI.  it   Inili  i-haiiii'd.    *T  waa  welt  to  bring  him 

liitlii  r. 
.AimI  kf<  |i  hull  at  thy  mdo.     He  iihall  away 
T'.  S;<i  fi  wiih  thro,  that  Theitdore— Forget 
All  cihi-.  iitl<>M.     He'll  be  glad  oi  ihia. 
\  l:i\oi;riie  jia-,'!*.  a  »t|¥nlt  and  |ielted  Iwy, 
To  li»-  Ml  »-:uiimrr  L'anlcmt,  in  the  Rhade 
f>l  .•riiiL'f  i:r)\0'!,  \\h<»4>  pearly  blumomf  &I1 
Am:«i««J  111"  ^lli^!^'rln5  curlw,  and  to  hia  lute 
irinhroi  dr.tien. — •urh  hia  happ}'  lot; 
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,  hr.ri«,'  thy  wife. 

He  i«  the  King. 
!l  !ady  Annalicl. 

Ttie  Kinc  I  ny, 
1  Kims,  tlie  only  Kinp'   I'll  nhed 
-    .'r.'..  ni  mv  vciiui  f»r  Kiiii;  Alfm^o. 

<  >:..  «•  I  lT^T\«»  thi'e.    Hut  t<»  beard  me 
:  I  wt  IK  .uii!  ;x'r\ish  y<Niih.  a  faintling. 
•t  .1  L':rl  -  t«in;'<T;  one  \%Ih»  thrinkii 
..'.,•  .s'.A  «n"irliirie  at  a  lo«>k.  a  won!. 
1  tiiurr.  hkr  a  ticaten  tiouiid. 


thiia. 


Jul.   Alaa.  por>r  lx)y !  he  liath  no  other  friend 
Since  thou,  whonliould'at  defend  hiin — Father.  Father, 
Three  niontlut  have  siiin'ely  pofteed  aini-e  thy  d«Mir 

brother, 
(Oh  furely  thoa  lovedat  him  !)  with  the  lant  worda 
He  ever  ii|aike.  bewMight  thy  guardian  cure 
Of  hm  fair  child.     Next  upon  me  he  turned 
IliM  dyinc  eyen,  quite  speechlem  then,  and  thou — 
I  could  not  ifieak,  for  |ioor  Alfonw  threw 
HiniMelf  upon  my  bren»l.  with  aiirh  a  guah 
Of  natural  grief,  I  had  no  utterance — 
But  thou  didat  vow  for  tiolh  protection,  faith. 
Allegiance;  tliou  djdkt  swear  ao  fer\'ently, 
Si>  dee(>ly.  that  the  aiaril  Hew  to  Heaven 
^imliillg.    rU  keep  that  oath. 

Mflji.  Kven  if  again 

l*hy  sword — 

Jul.  Frgo  not  that  on  me.    T  ia  a  fire 

Here  in  my  heart,  my  brain.    Bethink  thee,  &ther. 
Soldier  or  stuteaman,  thine  is  the  fiml  nam* 
Of  Sicily,  the  Oneml,  Kegerit,  rnnce. 
The  unmatch'd  in  |ir>wer,  the  unappcuach'd  in  fiime ; 
What  could  that  little  word,  a  King,  do  more 
For  thee  \ 

Mrlji.  Ttiat  little  word !  Why  that  it  fame. 
Ami  power,  and  gU>ry !  That  shall  fill  the  world, 
Lend  a  whole  age  its  name,  and  float  along 
The  stream  of  time,  with  such  a  ImoyaiH-y, 
As  »liall  endure  when  palacea  and  l«miha 
Are  swept  away  Uke  dust.    Thai  little  word ! 
Beshrew  thy  womanish  heart  that  canniK  feel 
Ita  spell !  (dunt  ami  fhauit  are  heard  without 

Hark  !  hark !  the  guns!  I  feel  it  now. 
I  am  iMuclaimed.    BefiNre  I  entered  hero 
Twos  knt)wn  thnmgliout  the  city  that  I  lived. 
And  the  boy-king  was  dead. 

(Gums,  Mh,  ami  ih*mt»  afrain. 
Hark.  King  Kugien>! 
Diwt  hear  the  bella  and  shoutii '    Oh  't  i«  a  ivoud 
And  glorious  feehng  thus  at  oiM-e  to  U\9 
Within  a  thousand  bounding  hearts,  to  hear 
Ttio  strong  oul-gushing  of  that  preaeni  &me 
For  MhiMO  uncertain  dim  futunty 
Men  toil  ami  slay  and  die !    Without  a  crime — 
I  thank  thee  ttiU  fur  that — Without  a  cnroe — 
For  he'll  be  happier— I  am  a  King.       (ShotitB 
Duat  thou  not  hear.  I^mg  live  the  King  Kugiero  f 

Jul.  The  alKNit  ii  weak. 

Mfia.  Augnant  H  by  thy 

Would  the  worda  choak  Prince  Julian  f    CannoC  b* 
Wish  lung  hfe  to  hia  father? 

Jul.  Live.ny  &tWr! 

I/mg  live  tha  Duke  oT  Melfi ! 

Mrlji.  live  the  King! 

Jul.  Ijong  live  the  King  Alfbnoo ! 

Mrlf.  Now,  by  HeaYtn. 

Ttiou  art  still  brauiaick.    There  ia  a  contagimi 
In  the  soft  dreamy  nature  of  that  child, 
Ttiat  thou,  a  aoldier— 1  was  overpnMid 
Of  thee  and  tliy  young  fame.    That  lofVy  brow 
Se#m'd  f(>rm*d  to  wear  a  crown.    Chiefly  Ibr 
W*here  is  the  Page  f 

Jul.  Oh  &ther,  onoe 

Take  pity  on  ua  all !    Fur  me !    For 
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Thou  hast  always  been  to  me  the  kindest,  fondest — 

Preventing  all  ray  wishes — I'll  not  reason, 

I'll  not  contend  with  thee.    Here  at  thy  feet. 

Prostrate  in  spirit  as  in  form,  I  cry 

For  mercy !    Save  me  from  despair !  from  sin ! 

Mdji.  Unmanly,  rise!  lest  in  that  slavish  posture 
I  treat  thee  as  a  slave. 

Jtd.  Strike  an  thou  wilt. 

Thy  words  pierce  deeper,  to  the  very  core! 
Strike  an  thou  wilt;  but  hear  me.    Oh  my  father, 
I  do  conjure  Ihee,  by  that  name,  by  all 
The  boundless  love  it  guerdons,  spare  ray  soul 
This  bitterness! 

Mclji  I'll  reign. 

Jul.  Ay,  reign  indeed ; 

Rule  over  mightier  realms ;  be  conqueror 
Of  crowned  passions;  king  of  thy  own  mind. 
I've  ever  loved  thee  as  a  son,  do  this 
And  I  shall  worship  thee.    I  will  cling  to  thee; 
Thou  shatt  not  shake  me  off 

Melfi.  Go  to ;  thou  art  mad. 

Jm/.  Not  yet ;  but  thou  may'st  make  me  so. 
Melfi.  ril  make  thee 

The  heir  of  a  fair  crown. 

Jtd.  i^ot  all  the  powers 

Of  all  the  earth  can  force  upon  ray  brow 
That  heritage  of  guilt.    Cannot  I  die? 
But  that  were  happiness.     I  'd  rather  drag 
A  weary  life  beneath  the  silent  rule 
Of  the  stern  Trappist,  digging  my  own  grave,- 
Myself  a  living  corse,  cut  off  from  the  sweet 
An<l  natural  kindness  that  man  shows  to  man  ; 
I  'd  rather  hang,  a  hermit,  on  the  steep 
Of  horrid  Etna,  between  snow  and  fire  ; 
Rather  than  sit  a  crown'd  and  honour'd  prince 
Guarded  by  children,  tributaries,  friends. 
On  an  usurper's  throne.  {Guns  without. 

MrJfi.  I  must  away. 

We  Ml  talk  of  this  anon.    Where  is  the  boy? 
Jul  Safe. 

Meljl.  Trifle  not  with  my  impatience,  Julian ; 
Produce  the  child.     Howe'cr  thou  may'st  deny 
Allegiance  X»  the  king,  obey  thy  father. 
Jul.   I  had  a  father. 
Melfi.  Ha! 

Jul.  But  he  gave  up 

Faith,  loyalty,  and  honour,  and  pure  fame. 
And  his  own  son. 
Mdji.  My  ton! 

Jul.  I  loved  him  once. 

And  dearly.    Still  too  dearly!  But  with  all 
That  burning,  aching,  passionate  old  love 
Wrestling  within  my  breast;  even  face  to  face; 
Those  eyes  upon  me ;  and  that  trembling  hand 
Thrilling  my  very  heart-strings — ^Take  it  off! 
In  mercy  take  it  off! — Still  I  renounce  thee. 
Thou  hast  no  son.    I  have  no  father.    Go 
Down  to  a  childless  grave. 

Melji.  Even  from  the  grave 

A  father's  curse  may  reach  thee,  clinging  to  thee 
Cold  08  a  dead  man's  shroud,  shadowing  thy  days,  • 
Haunting  thy  dream.**,  and  hanging,  a  thick  cloud, 
Twixt  thee  and  Heaven.     Then,  when  perchance 
thine  own  I 


Small  prattling  pretty  ones  shall  climb  thy  knee 
I  And  bid  thee  bless  them,  thmk  of  thy  dead  father, 
j  And  groan  as  thou  dost  now.  (Guns  again. 

I  Hark!  'tis  the  hour! 

I  I  must  away.    Back  to  thy  chamber,  son, 
I  And  choose  if  I  shall  curse  thee.  [Exit  Mdji 

I      Jul.  Did  he  curse  me  \ 

Did  he?  Am  I  that  withered,  blasted  wretch  ? 

Is  that  the  Hre  that  burns  my  brain  ?   Not  yet ! 

Oh  do  not  curse  me  yet !  He 's  gone.    The  boy ! 

The  boy!  iRu»kt9<m 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

A  Magnificent  CathedraL    A  Gothic  Monttment  in  tkt 
Foreground,  inith  Steps  round  ity  and  the  Figure  of 
I      an  Old  Warrior  on  the  top. 

D'Alba,  Leanti,  Valore,  Calvi,  and  other  NoUes. 

I      Calvi.   Where  stays  the  King  ? 
I      Leanti  He 's  robing  to  aaraHM 

The  Crown. 

Calvi  What  a  gloom  reigns  in  the  CathediBl 

Where  are  the  people,  who  should  make  and  grace 
This  pageant  ? 

Valore.  T  is  too  sudden. 

D'Alba.  Saw  ye  nol 

How  coldly,  OS  the  slow  procession  moved. 
Men's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him  ?    Silently 
We  passed  amidst  dull  silence.    I  could  hear 
The  chink  of  money,  which  the  heralds  Aimg, 
Reverberate  on  the  pavement    They,  who  stooped 
To  gather  up  the  coin,  looked  on  the  iropre« 
Of  young  Alfonso,  sighed  and  shook  their  heads 
As  'twere  his  funeral. 

Calvi  Methinks  this  place* 

The  general  tomb  of  his  high  line,  doth  cry 
Shame  on  us!    The  mute  citizens  do  mourn  him 
Belter  than  we. 

D'Alba.         Therefore  the  gates  are  closed. 
And  none  but  peers  of  Sicily  may  pass 
The  guarded  doors. 

Leanti  Where  is  Prince  Julian  ? 

D'Alba.  Sck. 

Here  comes  the  Mighty  One,  and  the  great  Ptelates 
That  shall  anoint  his  haughty  brow ;  'tis  bent 
With  a  stem  joy. 

Enter  Melji,  in  Royal  Robes,  preceded  by  NolbleM, 
Officers,  ^c.  bearing  the  Crown,  Ardddakop, 
Bishops,  ^c. 

MeljL  No !   To  no  tapered  shrine. 

Here,  reverend  Fathers,  here !    This  is  my  altar: 
The  tomb  of  my  great  ancestor,  who  first 
Won  from  the  Paynim  this  Sicilian  crown. 
And  wore  it  gloriously ;  whose  name  I  bear. 
As  I  will  bear  his  honour'd  sceptre.    Her^ 
At  this  most  kingly  altar,  will  I  plight 
My  vow  to  Sicily,  the  nuptial  vow 
That  links  my  fate  to  her's.    Here  I'll  receive 
Her  Barons'  answering  faith.    Hear  roe,  thou 
Of  great  Rugiero,  whilst  I  swear  to  guard 
With  heart  and  hand  the  realm  thy  valour  woo. 
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The  lu\M»  ihy  wuMiom  framed— bmv©  legacy 
To  prince  und  people!    To  defend  their  nghtit. 
To  nilo  in  truth  and  juftice,  peacefully, 
if  [loaro  mny  be;  and  with  the  awful  arm 
Ot  lav\rul  \K)Wcr  k)  Mweep  the  oppreaor  off 
Fmni  thy  hk'»t  li>le ;  lo  be  the  Peamnts'  King — 
Nohlpt*.  hear  that  I—the  Peai«aiit»'  King  and  youn! 
I»i)k  down.  AnroMtrai  Spirit,  on  my  ualh. 
And  Kinrtify  and  bloia  it!     Now  the  crown. 

D'AIUi.  What  ivtwt  it  at  the  gaief 

Mt  I  a.  Crown  me,  I  say. 

.1  n  Uh.  'Tim  fullfn !    Save  us  (rum  the  ill  omen ! 

Mlji.  Saveui 

From  ihy  dull  hand*,  old  dotard  .'    Thou  a  Prieat, 
Arid  tri'iiitilc  u(  the  touch  of  power!    Give  me 
Th*^  rrowii. 

li  1'/»i.  It  \\\»  ihee  not, 

yUlji.  «  o\e  me  the  crown, 
j  And  with  .'I  sd-ady  graMp  it  sliall  endue 
ThiKi  ihriihtHng  brown  that  bum  till  they  be  bound 
With  that  bright  diadem. 

Enter  Julian  and  AWm$n. 

Jiif.  Stop.     Place  it  here! 

Th;>  IS  tho  King!  the  real,  the  only  King! 
'J'hc  hviii;;  King  Alfunao! 

M'lji.  Out,  foul  traitor! 

*TiK  an  impuKtor. 

Jiii  IjKtk  on  him.  Count  D'Alba ! 

(.'ah  I,  \  ulore.  I«if>k!    Ye  know  him  well. 
And  ye  that  never  raw  him,  know  ye  not 
ill-  la'.hor'H  lineamcntii  ?     Remove  thy  hand 
From  that  fiiir  fitreheutl.     T'i»  the  |nllid  brow 
\Utii  into  (tenMiveneM.  the  dropping  eyelid, 
Tlio  \\oiimni:«h  changing  cheek — hit  very  self! 
f^-'k  on  Inin.     I)u  ye  know  him  f    Do  ye  own 
V«iijr  Kiny  ' 

('■ihi.        Tithe. 

PMf.i.  The  boy  himaelf ! 

./"A  Now  place 

Tlic  ( rown  ii()on  hit  head ;  and  hear  roe  swear, 
\/}\\  at  hiH  fiTt.  at  tubjoct,  kinsman.  Prince, 
Allr'jiiit.ce. 

A{f        Mine,  dear  Cousin. 

Jul.  Father,  kneel. 

KikmI  here  with  me.  thou  his  first  subject,  thou 
The  cnardian  of  the  state,  kneel  fint,  and  vow 
Thy  princely  fealty. 

Vf  III                     Hence,  abject  slave ! 
And  ihon.  young  mimun 

Jul.  /..  Mf.  Fear  not.    Father,  kneel ! 

K  N  k  v\  h<rt>  ihou  art.    This  is  no  place,  njr  lord. 
To  d  i!lv  v\.th  thy  duty:  luidemeath 
i  Mv  t  iihipt  fleep:  abi)ve  their  baimers  wave  ' 

il.  imIv      I >tMth  i«  round  about  us.  Death  j 

\  .!  !  iin«>      Have  they  no  voii*e  for  thee?  NoCone  I 
( )i  xiir  lone:  *>t>>ri(Hl  line  but  lived  and  died 
\  ,>  .n  .1  :.!  \  111!. till  Knight,  and  left  hit  too 
|{  <[i<.>.r  -;iroiid  heriiuge  !  I  am  thine  heir.' 
\:i.i  I  i!«  Muixl  t>..it  bright  inhentance 
1  li-'  1  ;•  I.  nntiiinrued.     Kneel.  1  implore  thee!  I. 
Th.  -II 

^^/'.     Oir.  curbed  vi|>er!  , 

( n\.  cri>  1  h'lrl  thee  on  the  tlonea! 
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Jul.  I  've  done 

My  duty.    Was  it  not  my  duty  7 

Alf.  Julian. 

Sit  here  by  me  {  here  on  the  steps. 

D'Alba.  Again 

We  must  demand  of  thee,  my  Lord  of  Melfi, 
How  chanced  tins  tale  of  muiderf  Here 't  our  Prince, 
Safe  and  unhurt    But  where 's  the  assaasin  7  Where 
The  regicide  7  Where  he  tliat  wounded  thee  7 

.^felji.  (pointing  to  Julian.)  Demand  of  him. 

D'Alba.  Where  be  these  murderers? 

Art  sure  thou  saw'st  them,  Duke  7  Or  was  *t  a  freak 
Of  the  deft  Fay  Morgana  7  Didst  thou  feel 
The  trenchant  blade  7  Or  was  the  hurt  thou  talk's!  of 
A  (iiiry  wound,  a  phantasm  7  Once  again 
I  warn  thee,  speak. 

Melfi.  DemaiMi  Prince  Julian,  Sir  : 

This  work  is  his. 

D'Alba.  He  speaks  not    Little  King, 

Wliat  say  Ht  thou  7 

Alf.  Julian  saved  roe. 

D'Alba.  Saved!   From  whom ? 

From  what? 

Alf.  A  king  should  have  no  memory 

Rut  for  good  deeda    My  lords,  an  it  so  please  you, 
We  '11  to  the  Palace.    1 11  not  wear  to-day 
This  crown.    Some  fitting  season ;  but  ixA  now. 
I  'm  weary.    Let  us  home. 

D'Alba.  Ay,  take  him  hence. 

Home  with  him.  Count  V'alore.    Stay  by  him 
Till  I  come  to  ye.    Leave  him  iwt.    Nay.  Calvi, 
Remain.    Hence  with  the  boy. 

Alf.  My  cousin  Julian, 

Wilt  thou  iM>t  go  with  us  7 

JuL  I  *ve  done  my  duty. 

Was 't  not  my  duty  ?  But  look  there !  look  there ! 
F  cannot  go  witli  thee.    I  am  his  now — 
All  his. 

Alf,    Uncle— 

yfelji.  Away,  bright  spotted  vi'orm 

D'Alba.  What,ho!  thegoanl! 

Alf.  My  Lord,  where  JuUan  ia 

I  need  no  guard.    Question  no  more  of  this, 
But  fblbw  ua. 

[flreunt  At/onto,  Valart,  and  other  NoUet, 

Mtiji.  I  do  contemn  mjraelf 

That  1  bold  silence.    Warriora.  kinsmen,  frteadi. 
Barons  of  Sicily,  the  \-aliant  princes 
Of  this  moat  fertile  and  thrice  fanous  Iiie. 
Hear  me !  What  jrooder  crafty  Count  bath  dared* 
With  subtle  question  and  deriaive  snile, 
To  slide  into  a  meaning,  is  aa  true 
At  he  is  false.    I  wouki  be  King;  I 'd  r«gn 
Over  fair  Sicily ;  I  'd  call  myself 
Your  Sovereign,  i*nncea ;  thine,  Coont  D'Alba.  thine* 
Calvu  and  old  Leanti^we  were  conradea 
Mnny  a  year  in  the  rough  path  of  war. 
And  now  ye  know  roe  all    1  'U  be  a  King 
Fit  for  this  warhke  nation,  which  brooks  sway 
Only  of  men.    Yon  slight  &ir  boy  is  bum 
With  a  wnroan's  heart.     I^rt  him  gu  tell  his 
Fur  us  and  for  our  kingdum.  1  '11  be  King. 
I  'II  lend  unto  that  title  aoch  a  name. 
As  shall  enchase  this  baubte  with  one  bb» 
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or  honour.    I  'II  lead  on  to  glury.  lords, 

And  ye  shall  shine  in  ihe  brightness  of  my  fame 

As  planets  round  the  sun.     What  say  ye  ? 

D'Alba.  Never! 

Calvi,  ^c  Never! 

Mtlji.  Say  thou,  Lennti,  thou  'rt  a  soldier  | 

Worthy  of  the  name, — a  brave  one  I  What  say 'at  thou  ? 

Leanti.   If  young  Alfonso 

D'Alha.  Peace.    Why,  this  is  well. 

This  morning  I  received  a  tale — I  'm  not 
An  over-believer  in  man's  excellence; 
I  know  that  in  this  slippery  path  of  life 
The  firmest  foot  may  fail ;  that  there  have  been 
Ere  now  ambitious  generals,  grasping  heirs. 
Unnatural  kinsmen,  foul  U9ur})er8,  murderers  I — 
I  know  that  man  is  frail,  and  might  have  fallen 
Though  Kve  hail  never  lived. — Albeit  I  own 
The  smiling  mischief's  potency.     But  this. 
This  tale  was  made  up  of  such  several  sins, 
All  of  them  devilish  ;  treason,  treachery, 
And  pitiless  cruelty  made  murder  pale 
With  their  red  shame, — I  doubt  not  readily 
When  man  and  guilt  are  joined — but  this  the  common 
And  general  sympathy  that  links  our  kind 
Forbade  to  believe.     Yet  now  before  you  all, 
His  peers  and  mine,  befi)re  the  vacant  throne  | 

He  sought  to  usurp,  before  the  crown  that  fell 
As  conscious  from  his  brow,  I  do  arraign 
Rugiero,  Duke  of  Melfi,  General,  Peer, 
Regent,  and  Prince,  of  Treason. 

Melfi.  Treason!  D'Alba, 

We  quarrel  not  for  words.    Let  these  but  follow 
And  bold  emprise  shall  bear  a  happier  name. 
Sicilians,  have  ye  lost  your  Island  spirit  ? 
Barons,  is  your  ancient  bravery  tamed  down 
By  this  vain  scoffer  7   I  Ml  to  the  people.    They 
Love  their  old  soldier. 

D'Alba.  Stop.    Duke,  I  arraign  thee 

Of  murder;  planned,  designed,  attempted  murder, 
Though  incomplete,  on  the  thrice  sacred  person 
Of  young  Alfonso,  kinsman,  ward,  and  King. 
Wilt  thou  defend  this  too  ?   Was  'l  a  brave  deed 
To  draw  the  assassin's  sword  on  that  poor  child  ? 
Seis^e  him! 

M^lji.  Come  near  who  dares !  W^here  be  thy  proofs  ? 
Where  be  thy  witnesses  ? 

D'AUta.  There *s  one.     Prince  Julian, 

Rouse  thee!   He  sits  erect  and  motionless 
As  yon  ancestral  image.     Doth  he  breathe? 
Rouse  thee,  and  answer,  as  N>fore  thy  God, 
As  there  is  truth  in  Heaven.     Did'sl  thou  not  see 
Thy  father's  sword  at  young  Alfonso's  breast? 
Lay  not  the  boy,  already  dead  with  fear, 
At  his  false  guardian's  feet?   Answer! 

Melf.  Ay,  speak. 

Prince  Julian !   Dost  thou  falter  now  ?  On,  on, 
And  drive  the  dagger  home !   On,  on,  I  say. 

Calvi.   We  wail  your  Highness'  answer. 

Jul.  Which  among  ye 

Dares  question  me  ?   What  are  ye,  Sirs ? 
I      D'AUja.  The  States 

Of  Sicily. 

Jul.         The  Si.i't's !   Without  a  head ! 
Without  a  King  !   Without  a  Regent !   States ! 


The  States !  Are  ye  the  States  thmt  'gainst  all  form 
Of  justice  or  of  guardian  law  drive  on 
To  bloody  trial  him  your  Greatest  ?  Here  too ! 
Here !   VViII  ye  build  up  scaf&lds  in  your  churches  ? 
And  turn  grave  priests  to  headsmen?  I'll  not  answer. 

Calvi.  The  rack  may  force  thee. 

D'Alba.  He  but  smiles.    Coofey 

The  Duke  to  the  Hall  of  Justice.    We  shall  follow. 
Go  summon  Juan  Castro  thither.    Hence ! 
Why  loiter  ye  ? 

Melfi.  A  word  with  thee.  Prince  Julian. 

I  pray  ye  listen,  'tis  no  treason,  Iords« 
I  would  but  say,  finish  thy  work.    Play  well 
The  part  that  thou  hast  chosen.    Cast  aside 
All  filial  yearnings.     Be  a  gallant  foe. 
Rush  onward  through  the  fight    Trample  rae  down. 
Tread  on  my  neck.     Be  perfect  in  th^t  quality 
Which  thou  call'st  jusuce.     Quell  thy  womanish 

weakness. 
Let  me  respect  the  enemy,  whom  once 
I  thought  my  son. 

Jul.  Once,  father ! 

Mdji.  I'm  no  fiither! 

Rouse  not  my  soul  to  curse  thee !  Tempt  me  not 
To  curse  thy  mother — She  whom  once  1  deemed 
A  saint  in  purity  ;   Be  resolute. 
Palter  not  with  them.    Lie  not 

Jul.  Did  I  ever? 

Melfi.  Finish  thy  work.    On,  soldiers ! 

[Exit  Melfi,  gmr^td. 

D'Alba.  Answer,  Prince! 

The  Duke,  as  thou  hast  heard,  disclaims  thee. 

Jul.  Dare  not 

A  man  of  ye  say  that    I  am  his  son — 
Tremble  lest  my  sword  should  prove  me  io ;--«  part 
Of  his  own  being.    He  gave  me  this  life. 
These  senses,  these  affections.    The  quick  blood 
That  knocks  so  strongly  at  my  heart  is  his — 
Would  I  might  spill  it  for  him !  Had  ye  no  fiidien. 
Have  ye  no  sons,  that  ye  would  train  men  up 
In  parricide  I  I  will  not  answer  ye. 

D'Alba.  This  passion  is  thy  answer.  Could'st  thou 
say 
No ;  in  that  simple  word  were  more  comprised 
Than  in  a  world  of  fiery  eloquence. 
Canst  thou  not  utter  No  ?  T  is  short  and  easy. 
The  first  sound  that  a  stuttering  babe  will  lisp 
To  his  fond  nurse,— yet  thy  tongue  stammenat  it! 
I  ask  him  if  his  father  be  at  once 
Traitor  and  Murderer,  and  he  cannot  say. 
No! 

JuL  Subtle  blood-thirsty  fiend!  I'll  answer 
To  nought  that  thou  canst  ask.    Murder!  The  kinf 
Lives.  Seek  of  him.   One  truth  I'll  tell  thee,  D* Alia, 
And  then  the  record  of  that  night  shall  pass 
Down  to  the  grave  in  silence.     But  one  sword 
Was  stained  with  blood  in  yonder  glen — 'twas  mine* 
I  am  the  only  guilty.    This  I  swear 
Before  the  all-seeing  God,  whose  quenchless  gne 
Pierced  through  that  twilight  hour.    Now  condenm 
The  Duke  of  Melfi,  an  ye  dare !   I'll  speak 
No  more  on  this  foul  question. 

Leanti.  Thou  the  guilty  ? 

Thou ! 


I  RcfTNt    I.] 


JULIAN. 


623 


J'tl    I  have  MikJ  it. 

ir.Vhi.  I  haW  hMfd  •  tale— 

Ijanti.  Thin  miMl  be  sifted. 

ir.M^^t.  In  that  tiK-ilii^ht  hour 

A  in'.r'ul  ov«>  brhold  them.     An  ol<!  Spaniard. 
( ii."  i*(  \\\o  !!imni — By  heoTen  it  in  a  tale 
S.  Mi^wly.  w)  unnatural,  man  may  scarce 
\\i\u'\i-  It! 

I."it,ti.    And  the  kinjf  flill  livp«. 

/>.1/M.  Why'ti* 

A  nn  -frn»'.     liOt's  ti)  the  Ilall  of  Juslice 
An<J  f.«'ar  ihii  soldier.     Sir,  they  are  ambitiotiii, 
KaihfT  and  w)n — We  ran  {ion  judgmrnt  there, 
ThiN  14  no  {ilace; — lieanti.  more  ambitious 
Than  iIkmi  canst  guess- 

J>.t  Ay,  by  a  th^msnnd  ff>ld ! 

I  an»  an  eaelrt  horn,  and  ran  drink  in 
Tho  s'lrihL'ht.  when  the  blinking  owl*  crt  darkling, 
I>a//I»'(l  niid  blinded  by  the  day.     .\mbiliousf 
f  ha\o  hid  dnydn>amR  would  hn\e  >hame«l  the  viaiofia 
Of  l»iat  LTf'at  m.vler  of  the  worM,  who  wept 
l"i»r  wi'irr  w<»rldii  to  conquer.     I  'd  have  liveil 
.An  ajT''  id  fiiili'M  elor\'.  and  cone  down 
Stnrii'd  and  rpilnphed  ii:id  chnuiirlfd, 
'I'o  ilif  MTV  '-nd  of  time.     Now — Hut  I  Hill 
Mav  Mi/Ii-r  bravriy.  may  die  a«  a  Pnrire, 
A  man      Ve  uo  to  judgment.     I iord«,  remember 
I  am  I  he  only  guilty. 

<  ah  I.  \Vc  miiht  neetfs, 

On  t*iM  h  ronf«»f4t*ion,  give  you  into  rharge 
A  |»ri'*')n«'r.     Il«> ?  Captain. 

hunfi.  (!oes  he  with  ns? 

I)  M^"!.  \'>;  for  the  hall  in  near,  and  they  are  best 
(^ur-ii'irud  'iiKirt.     Walk  liy  me,  fpxtA  Leanti. 
Ari'l  I  vmH  -how  theo  why. 

Ij'i'iti.  U't  pMsible 

That  .Inhnn  ntnWi'd  hi«  father  f  ' 

/r.\">.i  No.    Thoiisaw'st 

Tliey  met  as  friemls;  no!  r>o?  I 

[Exeunt  ('alvi  and  other  Lordg. 

I  llnler  AmnabtL 

I      Ann.  Where  is  he F  Where? 

I Jnhan  ! 

ly  A!>-i.    Fair  Frinress —  i 

I      .Inn  Stay  me  not.     My  Julian! 

j      I)  \  'f-i    Oh.  h'»w  sfhe  finks  her  head  upon  his  arm  I 


II. iw  t.»-r  ••iir>  kiH«»  hi*  eheek  !  an<l  h«»r  white  hand 


:  Li. 


iil^m  his 


Thr  rold  aiHl  sliiec>*h  husharxl ! 


!  lie  <i<>tl,  u*\  rl.i^p  that  loveliest  hand,  which  nature 
j  Ki>'ii'»»»"il  to  LMthrr  rrwes,  or  to  tnild 
Bnnrh.''  <if  hirsting  i;ra}¥*s. 

I^'t'tfi.  Count  D*AIha.8ee. 

,  Wr  ar.'  alMiie.     Will  ihou  r>ol  ct>me  f 
j      y>  \  '  /  Anon. 

j  Nnw    •.'  fnt'i  xfi/e*!  her  haml.  hath  dared  to  grwp. 
II.>  -»  lil  nni  hold  It  loruf. 

/j  •  .'»  They'll  wait  us.  Count 

l>   t  '••     That  white  harwl  i*all  be  mine. 

[Kgrunt  ly  AUm  ear/  tjeanH 
Jul  My  Annabel. 

\\  !.v  art  th'Mi  heref 

.\  .  '  Tliey  said— I  was  a  (ool 

Ti.it  U  !:i'\  ni  them  ! — Constance  said  she  heard  a  cry. 


Down  with  the  Melfi !  and  the  rumour  ran 
That  there  had  been  a  fray,  that  thou  wast  aUio. 
But  itiou  art  sale,  my  Julian. 

J%d.  As  thou  seest. 

Thou  art  breathless  still. 

Ann.  Ay.    I  flew  through  the  streets. 

Piercing  the  crowds  Uke  light.    I  was  a  fiwl  { 
But  thou  hadst  left  me  on  a  sudden,  bearing 
The  young  Alfonso  with  thee,  high  resolve 
Fixed  in  thine  eye.    I  knew  not— Love  is  fearful  ; 
And  I  have  learnt  to  fear. 

JuL  Thou  treroblest  still. 

i4na.  The  Church  is  cold  sikI  lonely ;  and  that  seat. 
At  the  (iK)!  of  yon  gnm  warrior,  all  tcK)  damp 
For  thee.     I  like  not  thus  to  see  thee,  Julian, 
U|K)ri  a  tomb.    Thou  mimt  submit  thee  still 
Tit  thy  poor  nurse.  Home !  By  the  way  thou'lt  tell  me 
What  hath  befallen.    Where  is  Allbnao  f 

Jul  Say 

The  King!  the  rightful,  the  arknowle<lged  King! 
Annabel,  this  rude  stone 's  the  efligy 
Of  the  founder  of  our  line;  the  gallant  chief 
Who  swe|it  away  the  Saracen,  and  quelled 
Fierce  civil  broils ;  and,  when  the  people's  choice 
Crowne<l  hiin,  Uved  guardian  of  iheir  rights,  and  died 
Wept  by  them  as  a  father.     And  methinks 
To-day  I  do  not  shame  my  aiK'estor ; 
I  dare  to  sit  here  at  his  feet,  and  feel 
lie  would  not  sp«im  his  son.    Thou  dost  noC  griefe 
To  lose  a  crown,  my  iairesl 7 

Arm.  Oh  no!  no! 

I  'm  only  proud  of  thee.   Thy  fiiroe  's  my  crown. 

Jul,    Not  fiime  but  conscience  is   the  enduring 
crown. 
And  weanng  that  impearled,  why  to  loae  fiiRM 
Or  life  were  nothing. 

A  nn.  Where 's  thy  fiuber.  Julian  F 

Forgive  me,  I  have  pained  thee. 

JuL  No.    The  paof 

Is  mastered.  Where?  lie  is  a  prisoner 
Before  the  Slatea.  I  am  a  prisoner  here. 
1*bese  are  my  guaitU.    Be  calmert  Sweeicat    Rand 

not 
This  holy  plac*  with  shrieks. 

Ann.  They  seek  thy  life ! 

They  11  sentence  thee !  They'll  kill  thee'  No!  they 

shall  not, 
Vnlew  they  kill  roe  first    What  cnroe— O  God. 
To  talk  of  cnroe  and  thee !— What  fabeal  charge 
I>Bre  they  lo  bnog  \ 

JuL  Sonewfafll  of  yon  sad  iiigM 

They  kmiw. 

Ann.        Where's  Theodora !  tha  page  ?  iha  King \ 
Doth  he  accuse  thae  loo? 

JhL 
lie  is  I 

iina.  I  'U  fetch  hiro. 

We  '11  go  togethar  to  the  Slatea.    We  '11  save  tbaa. 
We.  feeble  though  we  be.  woroan  and  boy. 
We  11  Mve  tbae.    Hold  ma  not! 

JuL  Where  wtMiM'H  llna  fo  f 

iina.  To  the  States. 

Jul.  ADdiheref 

Anm.  I  'II  tell  iha  inrtli.  lU  tniih. 


«l 


JULIAN, 


[Aor  nr* 


The  irreiibrtible  iraili !  Let  go.    A  nunnecii 
hhy  coat  ihy  lifc.^Hiur  livei.    Nattiiug  b*ut  iruth, 
TImi  '•  all  Ihy  cauae  am  need.    Lot  go. 

Jui  And  be. 

My  father  ? 

Ann.        What 't  a  ihouaaiuS  auch  aa  be 
To  (hra.  my  huafaaud  !    BiU  be  ahall  tm  eafe. 
He  la  thy  fmihet*    t  'U  any  naught  can  harm  him. 
He  WM  over  kind  to  mr !  1 11  pmy  for  him. 
Nay»  an  ibnu  frar'vt  m«.  Juliein,  I  'Jl  not  apeak 
Ot)o  worii  ;  1 11  tfiily  knee)  before  ihem  all, 
I^fl  up  my  hnndi,  and  pray  In  my  inmoet  be&rt* 
A»  1  pmy  u*  UucK 

Jttt,  My  loving  wife,  to  Him 

Pttiy,  to  Bim  only.    Leave  ine  hoc,  my  deoreet ; 
There  m  o  pmv^  uround  u»  in  thia  piiiaei 
TUia  ioierval  cif  luriure.    1  'm  ocmteiil 
And  Htning  to  aia^cr.    Be  thoU'— 

Emtr  DfAJba,  CWvi  Uanti,  and  NoUcm. 
Ha?  relumed 
Already!  Tbiiiaqukk.    Buc  Tin  prapued. 
The  aentence ! 

Attn,  Tell  it  not !     Ve  are  hia  Jud^M. 

Ye  have  ih*  fiowcr  of  hfe  or  demh.    Your  wt>rda 
Are  iiiie.    Oh  »i^nk  m^i  yet '  Lj»ten  lu  me, 

D'Aibti.  Ay ;  u  long  iummer'B  day  1  Wbil  woilJd*at 
tbouf 

Ann.  Save  biro! 

Save  him  * 

D'Aiha,    He  ibiili  not  die. 

^"i*'  Now  bleia  thee,  D'Albo! 

Bleeaihee!  He'aaale<  He's  free* 

J^^  Once  mnre  I  «sk 

Hia  doom,  (or  that  is  mine.    If  ye  have  dared. 
In  mtic){Bry  of  juarioo.  to  arrai^ 
And  ■i'rilt;nc(>  your  groat  ruler,  wirh  Imp  peiiae 
Than  a  potty  tbief  l&ken  m  the  mmmcr^  what 'a 
Our  du<jtn  f 

IfAfba,     Sir.  our  great  ruler  (we  that  love  not 
LiW*a  trdioua  ctrcumatanre  may  thank  him)  apared 
All  trial  by  confeaion.    He  avowed 
Traaaon  and  regicide ;  and  all  that  thou 
Had'ataaid  or  mi^ht  iny.  he  avouchod  unheard 
For  truth ;  then  cried,  aa  thou  haat  done,  Ibr  jndgmenl. 
Fw  death. 

JuL        I  can  die  tooi 

Lmmti.  A  milder  doom 

Uniiea  ye.    We  have  B]iared  the  royal  blood. 

D'AtA^-  Only  the  bloiyf.    Ealaiea  and  honoura  all 
Are  forfeit  lo  the  King  ;  tht^  aavembled  Staiea 
fianUb  ye ;  the  moat  holy  Church  declarefl  ye 
Beneath  her  ban.    Tlii«  w  your  nentence,  Sir. 
A  Herald  waiiai  lo  read  it  in  the  atreeta 
gale 
enoommuniailr. 
Infiimoua  amongat  men.     En  noon  lo-CKimiw 
Ye  mudt  depart  from  Sicily ;  on  pom 
Of  death  to  ye  the  oijtiawv,  death  to  all 
That  harbour  yp.  death  to  whoe'er  ahall  give 
Food,  ahelter,  comloil,  apeech*    So  paaa  ye  fbrdi 
In  iofiuny  * 

Ann.         Ktenuil  infomy 
Ren  cMi  your  heada,  IUm  jodfaa!   Outlawed!   Boo- 
1 


Before  ye.  and  from  out  th&  cjty  \ 
To  throat  ye<  onHBkvd.  enoommu 


Beren  of  ataie  and  title  *  Thoa  «ft  adll 
Beat  uf  the  good,  greateat  amongal  the  great. 
My  Julian !  Muat  they  die  that  give  th»e  <bod 
And  Peal  and  comlbrt  t  I  ahall  oomfort  thee, 
I  Uiy  true  wife!  I  'U  never  leave  thee.    New 
We*U  walk  logelher  to  the  gate,  my  hand 
In  thine,  aa  lovera,    Let  'a  aei  fi»rth.    We  'U  go 
Together. 

JuL        Ay ;  but  not  to-night.    1  'U  OkOttl  ihm 
To-morrow  at  the  barboor. 

Ann.  No!  no!  Klo! 

i  will  not  leave  thee. 

JuL  CImg  not  thua    Sh* 

She  catmof  walk.  Brave  Sir,  vie  have  heeiQ  noniitikii 
There  ia  a  piiy  in  ihine  eye,  which  «eU 
Beaeema  a  aoldier.    Take  ihia  wep{ting  ladf 
To  King  Aifonao.    Tell  the  royal  lniy* 
One,  who  wot  once  btt  Couain  and  hi*  friemi, 
Commends  her  to  him.    Go-    To-morrow,  d^ 
We  '11  meet  again.    Now  for  the  «eni«no«.     Lonht 
I  queahoo  not  your  power.     I  aubmit 
To  all  even  to  thia  ahnme.    Be  quick !  be  qnidk! 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L 

An  Apartment  in  the  Ro^  PflCoea. 

IT Al&a,  Bertonr, 

IT  Alba,  I  *ve  ported  tbem  al  laat.    Tbo  litPatalg 
night 
Thf^  little  King  lay.  like  a  page, 
}ler  chumlier  door;  and  ever  aa  bo 
A  atruggling  aigh  wilhtii,  he  cried.  Alaa ! 
And  echoed  back  her  moan,  and  atiered  v«<ofdi 
Ofcomlbn.    Happy  boy! 

Bert  Butheiafom 

Towarda  the  gate:  be  atim  to  meet  Pnnce  Inlian* 

tXAlhtu  For  that  I  care  not.  ao  that  t  aeeure 
The  viaion  which  once  flitted  from  my  graap 
And  vaniabed  like  a  rainbow. 

BerL  Yet  ia  Jiiliaa 

Still  dongeroua. 

D*AUa  Why,  after  noon  lo^day— 

And  aee  the  ann  t  already  high !— he  diea 
If  he  be  found  in  Sicily.    ^Poke  thou 
Two  reaoltiie  cotoradea  to  piuaue  ht«  tteiv. 
Soon  oe  the  lime  be  post    Did'al  thou  not  hear 
The  proclamahon  F  Know'et  thog  whera  ho  bidaaf 
And  MeZfi  I 

Brrt         Good,  my  lord,  *tie  aaid  the  Diako 
bdead. 

D'jy&a.  Dead! 

Jbn  Certain  'tia  ibitt  yeaiefR^ 

He  walked  from  out  the  Jodgmenl  Hall  like  mm 
Dteamiog.  with  eyea  that  aaw  noL  ean  that 
No  aound,  ataggenng  and  tottonng  like  old  age 
Or  infancy.    And  when  Ihe  ktngly  Riho 
Waa  pint-'ked  from  him,  and  he  forced  fran  the 
A  deep  wound  in  hi*  aide  burat  Ibnh;  Iho 
Welled  Uke  a  liMintaio. 

tit  Am,  Andbodiwlf 


ScineII.]  JULIAN.  635, 

'      fif-rf.                                          He  fptl  .      yMJi.               Waler!  My  throAt  b  scorched.           • 

FaihUri:; :  nw]  Julian,  who  had  tended  htm  !                                                                     [tlrit  JuJian.  I 

SiIcdMy.  w:th  n  fi(Mrit  m  ahMirbeil  •  My  toni^ie  clesTen  to  my  mouth.    Water!  Will  none  ; 

•  IliH  Mvvf)  ^hame  9i04*m«>d  urifeli.  fell  on  his  neck  (lo  fetch  roe  water?    Am  I  here  alone  \                       | 

Shrirktiii!  iikf"  mniMeninff  wtMnan.  There  we  left  him.    Here  on  the  blrxxly  ground,  as  on  that  night —  I 

\  An<l  \\\orc  'I  N  Kill!  he  hath  oiitwatcbed  the  night  '  Am  I  there  still  \    No!   I  remember  now.                     t 

iy.Vlmi.  There  on  the  ground  ?  Yeslenlay  I  was  a  King;  to-day  I *m  nothing; 


I 


li'  rf  S>  please  you.  Cast  down  hy  my  own  son ;  stabbed  in  my  fume ; 


Might  blast  him  with  a  look.  | 

Enter  Julian.  \ 

Jul.  Here's  water.  Drink! 

Meiji.  What  voice  is  that  ?    Why  dust  thou  shroud  I 

thy  face  f  i 

I>Mt  shame  to  show  thyself  f    Who  art  thou  f 


jy  Alfta.  Thou  hast  known    Branded  and  done  to  death ;  an  outlaw  where 

'  A  w>iwT  i«Mirh,  Prince  Julian.     Is  the  Inter  ,  I  ruled!     He.  whom  I  loved  with  such  a  pride,  j 

Pr«pir<x|  f    And  the  old  KrcMtrnf  j  With  such  n  fiMidiiess,  hath  done  this  ;  and  I. 

/^  rt.  My  lord,  he  waits         I  have  not  strength  to  drag  me  to  his  presence  i 

Vo'ir  plortMiire.  i  That  I  might  rein  down  curses  on  his  head,  j 

'      //  t/Ai.  Call  him  hilher.  [llrit  ReHone.  ' 

,  Blood  \%  oiled  out 

'  Kdmi  ri  dfop  woiiti'l !   Said  old  Leonii  sooth  f 
.\i)  m  ittiT      Kither  w.iy  he 's  guilty. 

Rr-tnt^r  Hertone  with  Rfwzi 

Ha! 
,  A  r^\rrrriii  knave.    Wtutt  thou  Prince  Julian's  hunts-        Jul.  Drink 

I  III  in  \  I  pmy  thee,  drink ! 

n-n-.i  An  plfoue  yon.  Sir.  I  waft.  '      Melji.  Is't  poison? 

/>  \  f-i.  I>wt  know  the  Princoi*'—        JiJ,  Tit  the  pure 

I>.»ifi  ».»„•  know  lUev  ?  I  And  limpid  gushing  of  a  natural  s{)ring 

j      li  '.:'  Full  well,  my  b»r«l.    I  tendwl    (:|,«ic  by  yon  olive-gnMind.     A  httle  child, 

Pri.).-  .1  lii.ift'x  frivoiinte  urey  hound.     It  \%iut  strange  '  Who  sIomI  beside  the  fount,  watching  the  bnghl 
.  I  la  I^  !i.i  hnv\  my  l:i(ly,— the  poor  fo»>l  |  Arid  many-coloured  |iebbtes.  as  they  seemed 

IF  ii'.    .I'll  I  l.r  h«T  ih:M  wo«-k  |in*l.— and  my  lady         ]  ToduiK  o  in  the  bubbling  water,  filled  fiir  me 
I/.\.-.J  I..I1.1.     SU"  wiiiil  MMke  her  Rl«w»y  head,        .  Her  iM-echen  cup,  with  her  small  innocent  hand. 
Aril  :.  .:#•  I.rr  -.wirklii^  i  j«h.  tiiid  watrh  her  gnmbols.  ,  And  bade  Our  Loily  bless  tlie  draught!  Oh  drink! 
\:..l  t  i!k  .•(  !,"!:•»•-•  iM-nuty.  iiPlia's  »[»oe<l,  Have  fniih  in  such  a  blessing! 

'IMi  I  \\:i>  weary.  '      Milf.  Thou  should 'st  bring 

P' .\''-t.  \nd  ilio  nngol  doi^mod  '  Nothing  hut  poison.    Hence,  accursed  cup!* 

T'l:-  -:  i\  '•  .It  lUitliful  an  her  dog !  The  better.  I  'II  pensh  in  my  thirst    I  know  thee.  Sir. 

U>st  thou  l<>\e  (Inruts.  lieiizi  I  Jut.  Father! 

[T'tfxing  him  a  puru.  '      Mtlfi.    I  hare  Qo  son.     I  had  one  once, 
C.iii^t  thou  grace  .  A  gallant  gentleman  ;  IniI  he — What  Sir. 

\  tin  with  t  ngue  and  l^iok  and  action  I  Didst  thou  never  hear  of  that  Sicilian  Prince, 

I      /'  "*'  Ay.  '  Who  made  the  fabulous  tale  of  Greece  a  truth, 

nw' :   i',0  to  the  Princess;  say  thy  roaster  sent    And  slew  his  father?    The  old  Lsius  fell 
I  i^'-<^  At  once,  unknowing  and  unknown;  bul  this 

I  To  'znu'.i-  Urr  to  him.  or  the  young  Alfhnan.—  ■  ^'ew  (Fxlipus.  he  stabbed  and  stabbed  and  slabbed, 

;  \'-t'  r.iM'-r  n»m»'.  or  lii.ih.    Spare  not  lor  tears,  |  And  the  poor  wretch  cannol  die. 

;  Or  rur^ri     I^vul  lier  to  the  htier;  see  i      Jul  I  think  my  heart 

,  'I'll  It  ( '.•n*<i<inri>  follows  not.     BtTkme'll  gain  ■  Is  iron  that  it  breaks  not. 

A'imiir.iiiro  f.jr  thre.     (;o.  ,       Mrlfi.  I  should  Cfiiie  him — 

[Exit  Rtnzi. ,  And  yet— Doet  thoa  not  know  that  I  'ro  an  outUw. 
Bertone,  seek  me  I  I'mler  the  ban  f    They  stand  in  danger,  Sir, 

A  -  -; ;  '>>  <  him'hinan ; — Kn«>w'st  thiMi  any  ?    One  That  talk  to  roe. 

.\  >t  ^'-r  i;i>il  i<i<i ;  tmo  wlio  l«ives  g(»ld.  and  laughs  Jul.  I  aro  an  outlaw  toa 

'>  At  ( •>  i<r:«>i.f^.     Urine  him  to  me.    I  must  hasten       .  Thy  fate  is  mine.    Our  sentence  is  alike. 
.^.:.  ..tlv  li  •rno.     I>'i  imh  the  Pfinceas  guces  Mv[fi.   What!  have  tliey  banished  thee? 

rill!  I  h.ivc  leO  the  palace.  i      JuL  I  should  have  gone, ; 

/;  rt.  No,  my  liord.  ;  In  %'ery  truth,  I  should  have  gone  with  thee, 

[£mial  jnemUy.  '  Ay.  ui  the  end  of  the  world. 

i      Mrlf.  What  bnnirii  thee! 

^  '■'^ *''  "  '  Oh.  fiMil  ingraHtude!  Weak  changeling  boy  • 


T'»-  ( '1  'i»tr;t  j-i9*  u  ithoHt  the  GaffB  ff  Mnguta.  J*d,  He  knows  it  not    Father,  this  banishracnl 

4  .  ;.    1     1            .  Came  as  a  comfiNi  to  me.  set  roe  free 

From  warring  duties  and  fatiguing  cares. 

M  f^.  /71''-  on  tMe  SM^re,  Julian  And  left  me  wholly  thine.     We  shall  he  happy ; 

.1 .!    Ill'  w  ii.»  * '  llo  n  unx  dead  !  I  am  not  yet  Fw  she  eoe<i  with  us,  wlio  will  pn*p  thy  sie)«. 

A  pirri<  i<li>      I  il.ire  iimi  look  on  him  ;  .As  once  the  maid  of  Thebes.  Antigtme. 

I  tlaro  ii.>i  Njieak.  In  that  old  tale.    Chooae  thou  whatever  land,— 
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JULIAN. 


All  are  alike  to  iml    Bat  pardoo  me ! 
Say  thoa  hatt  pardoned  me! 

MelJL  My  Tirtiiow  aon ! 

Jul.  Oh  thanka  to  thee  and  Heaven!    He  nnka; 
he'sfiiiat; 
IIm  tips  wax  pale.    1*11  aeek  the  apring  once  more: 
Tia  thuBt 

MeljL  What  moaic's  that? 

Jul  I  hear  none. 

MdJL  Hark! 

JuL  Thoa  art  weak  and  dixasy. 

MdJL  Angela  of  the  air, 

Chenib  and  Seraph,  aometimea  watch  around 
The  dying,  and  the  mortal  aenae,  at  pauae 
'Twizt  life  and  death,  doth  drink  in  a  ftint  echo 
Of  heavenly  harpings ! 

JuL  I  hare  heard  ao. 

MelJL  Ay; 

But  they  were  jast  men,  Julian !   They  were  holy. 
They  were  not  tniiton.  » 

JvL  Strive  against  theae  thooghta — 

Thou  wast  a  brave  man,  &ther  !~fight  against  them. 
As  'gainst  the  Paynims  thy  old  foea.    He  growa 
Paler  and  paler.    Water  from  the  spring; 
Or  generous  wine ; — I  saw  a  cottage  near. 
Rest  thee,  dear  father,  till  I  oome.  [Exit  JuUan, 

MdJL  Again 

That  music !  It  is  mortal ;  it  dnwa  nearer. 
No.    But  if  men  should  pass,  roust  I  lie  here  * 

Like  a  crushed  adder  ?  Here  in  the  highway 
Trampled  beneath  their  feet  T— So !  So !  I  '11  crawl  . 
To  yonder  bank.    Oh  that  it  were  the  deck 
Of  some  great  Admiral,  and  I  alone 
Boarding  amidst  a  hundred  swords!  the  breach 
Of  some  strong  citadel,  and  I  the  first 
To  mount  in  the  cannon's  mouth !  f  was  brave  once. 
Oh  for  the  common  undistinguished  death 
Of  battle,  pressed  by  horses'  heels,  or  crushed 
By  &Iling  towers !  Any  thing  but  to  lie 
Here  like  a  leper! 

Enter  Alfonao,  Valore,  and  CatvL 

Alf.  T  is  the  spot  where  Julian 

And  jret  I  aee  him  not    I  '11  pause  awhile ; 
*Tis  likely  he  '11  return.    I  '11  wait 

Calvi.  My  liege. 

You  're  sad  to-day. 

Alf.  I  have  good  cause  to  be  so. 

Valore.  Nay,  nay,  cheer  up. 

Alf,  Didst  thou  not  tell  me.  Sir, 

That  my  poor  Uncle 's  banished,  outlawed,  laid 
Under  the  church's  ban  ? 

CaltfL  He  would  have  slain 

His  Sovereign. 

Alf.              I  ne'er  said  it    Yesterday 
I  found  you  at  his  feet    Oh,  would  to  Heaven 
That  crown  were  on  his  head,  and  I What's  that? 

Vo/.  The  moaning  wind. 

Calm.  He  was  a  traitor,  Sire. 

Alf.  He  was  my  kinsman  still.    And  Julian !  Ju- 
lian! 
My  cousin  Julian !  he  who  saved  my  life. 
Whose  only  crime  it  was  to  be  too  good. 
Too  great  too  well  beloved, — to  banish  him ! 
To  tear  him  from  my 


Gobi.  I 

Alf.  Ye  aboiiM  hvm  %m 
a  boy, 
A  powtrlesB,  fnaodliM  hOf»  «Hm 
To  cover  fool  opptaaiioft    If  1 1 
To  grasp  a  swwd— tat  fa  1 
Before  that  boar. 


Stretched  oo  the  groand^Hii  aott*  ft 
Thy  head  opon  my  arm.  ¥nMm  ^ 
I  thought  to  find  hia  wilii 
Strive  not  lo  maw. 

Me^  IftiD 

For  pardon. 

CahL  lialeB  not,  Bf  1m| 
Sentenced  the  Doke of  IfaM; 
The  power  lo  paidoo.    La«v« 

VaL  T  wen  best  yoor 

Alf 
The  place !  Leave  m^  eold,  eon 
My  sight!  Leave  la,  I  aqr.    8 
Food,  water,  wine,  and  mail  wim 
May  breed  socfa.  Leave  «.   {Bak 

MdJL 

Alf 
I  have  no  power. 

Mt^L  Fordll 

Give  me  bat  aii  feel  of 
And  thy  sweet  pardoo. 

Alf  rOkm^t 

At  once  into  a  man,  intoa  ktaf, 
And  they  ahall  tremble,  and  lam 
Who  now  have 


Ai 


IHl 


JuL 
Alfonso!  I  thought  Pity  lad 
I  craved  a  little  wine,  for 
Of  heaven,  for  a  poor  dyiqf  ombc 
Turned  from  ny  prayer.    Ikrwk,  I 

Mf. 
For  succour. 

JuL  Gentlebattt! 

MdJL  Ttati 

Music  again. 

A^.  Ay;'tiBtlM 

From  jronder  craggy ! 
Upon  the  wind,  now 
Regular  as  a  belL 

MeyL  A 

Alf  Caat  off  thaaa  iMavy 

MdJL 

^/ 
The  blood  weDa  out 

MeyL  It«M8Bi 

JuL 
Hediea!  Off!  he'tenyfollMr. 

MdJL  Bleaitbee. 

JuL  Oh.iio!ii»!M!  1 

Thybleasing.    Twice  lo  alaK  aoi  nrin 
Oh  curse  me  rather! 

MdJL  BUmymb^k, 


JULIAN. 


;  Scene  II.] 


I  A  ltd  Hurely  he  died  penitent.    That  thought 
'  I  lath  111  It  a  deep  rurofurt    The  freed  spirit 
(•iihhed  uiit  ill  a  full  tide  of  pardbning  love. 
;  lir  l>loM  us  Iwth.  my  Juhan;  e\en  me 
•  Am  I  liiid  \n'iu  hiN  M^.    We 'II  pray  lor  him 
i  Titut'ihir.  and  thy  Annabel  thall  juin 
llf-r  [»iinitt  oriMoiui.     i  left  her  stretched 
III  n  ilccp  Mlumber.     All  night  long  she  watrhed 
A  fill  wi'pt  for  him  and  thee;  but  now  she  sleeps. 
,  Shut!  I  Ku  fetch  her?  She.  better  than  I, 
;  \V<iiilil  w^'ithe  thee.     Dost  thou  hear?    He  writhes 
I  as  though 

I  The  xiriifrkiling  grief  \%-outd  choke  him.    Rouse  thee. 
I  Julmn. 

i  Calm  thee.    Thou  frighten 'st  me. 
i     Jul-  Am  I  not  calm  ? 

[  There  r*  my  sword.    Go. 

Af/.  I'll  not  leave  thee. 

Jf'd.  King? 

Ihfnt  tlioii  not  Hee  we've  killed  him?    Thou  hod'st 
raii.-e ; 

n>it  I.  (hat  wan  his  sun. Home  to  thy  Palace* 

Home  ' 

Af/.  Ix-t  iiir  n.iy  l)e«ide  thee;  I  'U  not  speak. 
.\'»r  h*»k.  ii'ir  move.     I^et  me  but  sit  and  dmp 
Te:ir  lor  tear  with  thee. 
Jui.  (jo. 

Aff.  My  Cousin  Julian 

Jut.  .Maddrn  me  not.    I  'm  eicororounicate. 
An  exJe.  and  an  uiitlaw.  but  a  man. 
(inmt  me  iho  human  privilege  to  wtep 
Alone  o'er  my  dead  father.     King.  I  saved 

Thy  life.     Ke^Kiy  me  now  a  thousand-ibld 

CJo. 
Alf.  .\y  ;  fur  a  sweet  romfurter. 

Knter  Paulo. 

J'aiJn.  My  liege. 

The  hu!v  Annabel 

Jul.  What !  ■  she  de«l  ? 

I  las  el  killed  her? 

.1//  Speak.  I*aola    In  thy  chaige 

.  I  lelt  ht-r. 

Jut.        \n  fthc  dead  ? 

Pft'Jn.  Nil.    Heaven  fiirefend ! 

But  Hhe  hath  left  the  Palace. 

JtJ.  T  ifl  the  curae 

j  Of  hliM^l  that  'a  on  my  head ;  on  all  I  love. 

I  She  -^   l,t<t. 

I      .1  (/'        Did  she  go  fi>fth  alone  ? 
I      /*  i"'o.  My  liegv. 

I  PruK  t>  .Tiiliiin's  aged  huntsnwn,  Renxi,  came. 
'  S'nt.  :\*  ho  wd.  by  thee,  to  bear  her  where 
Ilrr  \A>n\  waji  Kheltered. 
./'•/.  Hoary  traitor! 

/*/•/"  »he 

,  Fi>ll<>\\e>I  him.  nothing  fearing;  and  I  too 
lla'i  iroMo.  ttiit  IV.AIba's  servants  dosed  the  galea. 
\miI  then  my  heart  mmgave  me. 

J'il  Where 's  my  sword  ? 

I  "II  n^riip  her!    I  'II  sa%'e  her! 

\[f  Hast  ibuu  traced 

I  Thy  ia.lv  ' 
<      I'tnJu.      No.  mv  liege.    Bui  much  I  fear — 
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Certain  a  closed  and  guarded  litter  look 
The  way  to  the  western  suburb. 

Jul.  There,  where  lies 

The  palace  of  Count  D'Atba!  Stained— defiled— 
He  hath  thee  iww.  my  lovely  one!  There 's  sUll 
A  way— Let  me  but  reach  thee!  One  asylum— 
(>fie  bndal  bed— One  resting  place.    All  griels 
Are  lost  in  this.    Oh  would  I  lay  as  thou. 
My  father !  Leave  him  not  in  the  highway 
For  dogs  to  mangle.    He  was  ooce  a  Prince. 
Farewell ! 

Alf,       Let  me  go  with  thee. 

Jul  No.    This  deed 

Is  mine.  [Exit  Julian. 

Alf.    Paolo.  sUy  by  the  conw.    I  'H  afler. 
He  shall  not  on  this  desperate  quest  alone. 

PaUo.  Rather,  my  liege,  seek  D'Alba:— As  I  deem 
He  still  is  at  thy  Palace.    Watch  him  well. 
Stay  by  him  closely.    So  may  the  sweet  lady 
Be  rrscued.  and  Prince  Julian  saved. 

Alf.  Thou  'rt  right. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  III. 

An  Apartment  in  an  old  Totter ;  a  rick  Golkic  Win- 
dov,  riosn/,  hut  m  omitructrd  oj  that  the  Light  wtay 
be  throten  la,  near  it  a  imall  arrhed  Door,  beyond 
urhich  is  teen  an  inner  Chamber,  utth  an  open  Caae- 
ment. — Annabel  it  borne  in  by  D'Alba  and  Guards^ 
through  a  ttrong  Iron  Door  in  the  tide  Scene, 

DtAlba,  Annabel,  Guardt. 

D'Alba.  Leave  her  with  me.  Guard  well  the  gale; 
and  watch 
That  none  approach  the  tower.  [Exeunt  Guardt. 

Fair  Annabel! 

Ann,  Who  is  it  calls  ?    Where  are  I  ?    Who  art 
thouT 
Why  am  I  here?  Now  heaven  preserve  me.  D*Alha! 
Where  *r  Julian  f   Where  *s  Pruice  Julian  ?  Whare  'a 

my  husband  ? 
Renzi.  who  lured  mo  from  the  palace,  swore 
It  was  to  meet  my  husband. 

DTAlba.  Many  an  oath 

First  sworn  in  falsehood  turaa  to  truth.    He's  here. 
Calm  thee,  sweet  lady. 

Ann.  Where  ?   I  see  him  not 

Julian! 

D'Alba.  Aoochar  husbuid. 

Ann.  Thenha'kdewl* 

He's  dead! 

DTAlba.  He  lives. 

Ann.  Heard  I  aright 7   Again? 

There  is  a  deafening  murmur  in  mine  eara, 
like  the  moaning  simnd  that  dwelb  in  the  sea  shell. 
So  that  I  hear  nought  plainly.    Bay  *t  again. 

D'Alba.  He  Uvea. 

Ann.  Now  thanks  to  Heaven !  Tike  me  to  him. 
Where  am  I ' 

If  Alba.       In  an  old  and  knely  lower 
At  the  end  of  my  pour  orchard. 

Ana.  Tbke  ma  home. 

ITAIha.  Thou  hast  no  home. 
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JULIAN. 


No  home!  Hmuim!  hkbmnl 


Ann, 

!  Take  me  to  him. 

I     D^AOa.  Sweet  Anraibel,  be  stilL 

J  Conquer  tbia  woman's  vain  impaiieneyt 

;  And  Jisteo.    Why  the  tremblea  as  I  were 
Some  brava    Oh  that  man**  free  heart  •hoald  bow 
To  a  fair  cowardeai !  Listen.    Thou  know'st 
The  sentence  of  the  Melfi  ? 

'     Ann,  Ay,  the  ui^ost 

<  And  wicked  doom  that  rnnked  the  imiooent 
With  the  guilty.    But  I  murmur  not.    I  love 
To  sufler  with  him. 

D'Alba,  He  is  banished ;  outlawed ; 

Cut  off  from  every  human  tie ; — 

Ann.  Not  aU. 

I  am  his  wife. 

D'Alba,       Under  the  Church's  ban. 
I  tell  thee,  Annabel,  that  learned  Priest, 
The  sage  Anselmo,  deems  thou  art  relettsed 
From  thy  unhappy  vows ;  and  will  to-night— 

Ann,  Stop.    I  was  wedded  in  the  light  of  day 
In  the  great  church  at  Naples.    Blessed  day ! 
I  am  his  wife ;  bound  to  him  evermore 

I  In  sickness,  penury,  disgrace.    Count  D'Alba, 
Thou  dost  misprize  the  world,  but  thou  must  know 

I  That  woman's  heart  is  iaithfol,  and  clings  closest 
In  misery. 

i     D'Alba,  If  the  Church  proclaim  thee  free— 

>     Ana.  Sir,  I  will  not  be  free;  and  if  I  were, 

.  I  'd  give  mjrself  to  Julian  o'er  again- 
Only  to  Julian !  Trifle  thai  no  kmger. 
Lead  roe  to  him.    Release  me. 

D'Alba.  Now,  by  heaven, 

I  '11  bend  this  glorious  constancy.    I  've  known  thee 
Even  from  a  liule  child,  and  I  have  seen 
That  stubborn  spirit  broken :  not  by  fear. 
That  thou  canst  quell ;  nor  interest ;  nor  ambition ; 
But  love !  love !  love !  I  tell  thee,  Annabel, 
One  whom  thou  lov'st,  stands  in  my  danger.  Wed  me 

I  This  very  night— I  will  procure  a  priest 

'  And  dispensations,  there  shall  nothing  lack 

•  Of  nuptial  form — Wed  roe,  or  look  to  hear 
Of  bloody  justice. 

I     Ann.  My  poor  father,  Melfi! 

:     D'Alba.  The  Regent?  He  is  dead. 

I     Ann.  God  hath  been  merciful. 

D'Alba.  Is  there  no  other  name  t  no  dearer  7 

I      Ann,  Ha! 

I     D'Alba.  Hadst  thou  such  tender  love  for  this  proud 
father, 

I  Who  little  recked  of  thee,  or  thy  fair  looks ; — 

'  Is  all  beside  forgotten  ? 

I     Ann.  Speak! 

D'Alba.  Why,  Julian! 

'  Julian,  I  say ! 

Ann.  He  is  beyond  thy  power. 

Hiankfl,   thanks,  great  God!    He's  ruined,  exiled, 

I  stripped 

I  Of  name,  and  land,  and  titles.    He 's  as  dead. 
Thou  haat  no  power  to  harm  him.    He  can  &li 

I  No  deeper.    Earth  hath  not  a  fowlier  state 

,  Than  [)rincely  Julian  fills. 

,     D'Alba,  Doth  not  the  grave 

I  Lie  deeper  ? 


Ann,         WiMtt  BitabMl 
Hasttbon?  ThMcaoilBok 
Speak,  I  ooqjura  ihtM^ipMrikl 

DTAUta, 
That  he  WW  enM  MdMMd» 
From  the  Siciliaii  Mm^cb  prii 
If,  after  noon  1»^,  hm  •'m 
In  Sicily  t  The  alktled  bwl 
The  boar  is  i»st;  Md  h»  it 


Have  BMicy  on  «b!  D^ Alh^  at  A^  Am^ 

Upon  my  bended  kaeee    Oh  pkfl  pi^rl 

Pity  and  pwdoa !  rU  not  liM.    I«Hm 

I  caiuiot  stand  mora  Ifaaa  a  crasfipg  Mi 

Whilst  Julian 's  in  thj 

Thou  wast  not  cruel  onee.    I  "ra 

Thy  step  from  off  the  path  m 

I  've  marked  thee  riiadder,  wkM  ■ 

A  panting  bird ;— though  tfaoa  b 

At  thy  own  synfAlhy.    D^AU«^       '  ■ 

Is  kinder  than  tboo  knomit.         v«  kLi^ 

Save  him! 
D^AIba,  Bemioe. 
Ann.  ABlMlUiff 

D^AOa.  Btoirii 

And  he  shall  live  lo  die  wliola w^mimm 

Unharmed. 
Ann,       rmhis-Oh^MTOlMi^-OBlf 
D^Alba.  TheoUisthottihatdniaaA^ 

On  Julian;  thoo. 

The  officer  to 

Upon  his  firtber's 

Thy  husband  lo  the 

His  loving  wife!  Thoa  yat  nMf*at  laai 
Ana.  Now,  God  fixshra  tlMib  wmmi 


Worae  than  a 

So  devilish,  D'Alba.    TboalMrt 

Would'st  see  me  die  bare  at  %  ftatf 

D'Alba,  Merey !  Ay.aach«*oa  ka 
Through  weeks  and  noodiB  aad  yaai 

strong 
In  scorn,  the  wise  man's  passion     I  Im 
Aloof  from  the  juggling  world,  and  wk 
Watched  the  poor 

Fool,  knave,  or  madman;  till  tt^  ftl 
Beautiful  mischief,  aiada  bm  kaava 
And  madman;  braaght  rav 
Into  my  soul.    1  tove  and  Imw  hmmr 
And  doubly  hate  myaalf  fb€  lo 
But,  by  this  teeming  earth,  Hiki 
And  l^  thyself  dia  friiart 
The  fair  stars  sUna  apon»  I 
Thou  shah  be  mine.    If  m 
Prince  Julian  ^— bat  aliU  nanab 
Canst  thoa  not  speak?    Wih 

Ann. 

DAtba.  DidshadiawillillM 
ladyr 
I  asked  thee  wooldVt  thoo  aava  ^  hnafe 

Ana. 
Not  so!    Netso! 

D'Alba.  TiswaD.  fj 

Ann.  8hf  I  8hr! 


arwwi* 


,1       ^a* 


._J 


Scene  III.] 
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Cnuui  D'Allui!  Sdve  him  !  Save  him!  D'Alba'a  gone,  '. 
At  id  I  have  fioiitenced  him.  (AJler  a  pause.  \ 

He  would  have  chofien  fo,  ' 
WomI'I  miher  hnve  died  a  thousand  deaths  than  »o      ( 
Mdvt'  luttl  !  Oh  who  will  succour  me,  riiut  up 
In  ihi-<  loiio  (Mwer!  none  but  those  horrid  guards. 
And  Noivlcr  hoary  tmitor,  kiK>w  where  the  poor, 
PiM.r  AikkiIk-I  ••*  hiildcn;  no  man  cares 
How  fche  may  jirriKh — f»rily  one — and  he— 
PrcKfTvo  my  wilH !    I  '11  count  my  beads;  'twill  calm 

mc : 
What  if  I  haufi  my  rrMary  from  the  casement? 
Thrro  im  n  brighmcss  in  the  gorgeous  jewel 
[  To  rnU'h  men'n  eyes,  and  haply  some  may  pass 
That  nre  not  pilile;*.    This  window  's  closed; 
Hut  in  y«>n  chamber — Ah,  'i  ix  open '.    There 
I'll  h.'intr  the  holy  gem,  a  guiding  star, 
'  A  vi«.iMe  pmyer  to  man  and  God.    Oh  save  me 
•  From  ftiii  and  nhame!    Save  him!    I'll  hang  it  there. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 
SCKNE 

7Vi/-  .titmr  a$  the  latt ;  the  arched  Door  nearly  eioeed. 

Annabel. 

Ann.  I  cannot  rest.    I  wander  to  and  fro 
Within  my  dreary  prison,  as  to  seek 
For  coiiilort  and  find  none.    Each  hour  hath  killed 
\  ho(x>  that  seemed  the  last    The  shadows  point 
Ipvsani.    The  sun  is  smkmg.    Cuard  roe.  heaven, 
ThnMigh  thin  dread  night !      (A  gun  it  heard  without. 
What  evil  sound— All  aounds 
Art'  evil  here !     Is  there  some  murder  doing  f 
Or  wantonly  in  s(M>rL 

Kfittr  Julian  through  the  arcked  Door. 

Jul.  Annabel! 

Ann.  Julian! 

Jul.   My  w  ifo !  Art  thou  still  mine  7 

Ann.  Thine  own. 

JnL  She  amiles ! 

She  (lini»^  to  me !  her  eyes  are  fiied  on  mine 
With  the  old  love,  the  old  divinest  kwk 
or  innocence  !   It  is  yet  time.    She's  pure ! 
.sh«*  -  undefiled!— Speak  to  me,  Aonabal. 
Trnnhle  not  so. 

Ann.  T IS  joy.    Oh  I  have  been 

Si  wretched  !   And  to  see  thee  when  I  thought 
I  We  ne'er  should  meet  again  f  How  did'at  thoa  find 
I  nie  ? 

Jul.  The  rosary !  the  bleased  rootiy 
Shone  in  the  sun-beam,  like  a  beacon  fire, 
A  nuKiini!  <itar!  Thrice  holy  waa  iui  light 
That  led  nie  here  to  save 

Afin  Oh  blesoinga  on  thee ! 

1I<>\%  '  where  f  what  way  ?   The  iron  door  is  baned ! 
Where  did-t  thou  enter.  Julian  ! 

Jul.  Through  the  casement  . 

Of  vender  chamber.  ! 

Aun.  What?  that  gnaaacent!  1 
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That  awful  depth !  Did'st  thou  dare  this  for  me  ? 
And  must  I  ?— But  I  fear  not.  I  '11  go  with  thee. 
I  'm  safe  of  foot,  and  light     I  '11  go. 

Jul.  Thou  con'st  not. 

Ann.  Then  go  thyself,  or  he  will  find  thee  here. 
He  and  his  rufHan  band.     Let  us  part  now. 
Kiss  me  again.    Fly,  fly  from  Sicily  !— 
That  fearful  man— but  he  is  all  one  lie- 
Told  me  thy  life  was  forfeited. 

Jul  He  told  thee 

A  truth. 

Ann.    Oh  fly!  fly!  fly! 

Jtd.  My  Annabel, 

The  bloodhounds  that  he  laid  upon  the  scent 
Have  tracked  me  hither.    Did'st  thou  hear  o  gun  T 
For  once  the  ball  passed  harmless. 

Ann.  Art  thou  hurt  T 

Art  sure  thou  ort  not  ? 

Jtd.  Yes.    But  they  who  aimed 

That  deoth  are  on  the  watch.   Their  quarry  *s  lodged. 
We  cun  escape  them— one  woy— only  one ! 

Ann.   How?  What  way? 

Jul.  Ask  not 

Ann.  Whither? 

Jul.  To— my  &ther. 

Ann.  Then  he's  alive— Oh  happiness!  They  told 
me 
That  he  was  dewl.    Why  do  we  loiter  here  ? 
Let 's  join  him  now. 

Jul.  Not  yet 

Ann.  Now  !  now !  Thou  know'at  noc 

How  horribly  these  walhi  do  picture  to  me 
The  several  agonies  whereof  my  soul 
Hath  drunk  to^ay.    I  hove  been  tempted.  Julian, 
By  one— «  fiend !  tempted  till  I  almost  thought 
C>od  had  fbmken  me.    But  thou  art  here 
To  save  me,  and  my  pulse  beats  high  again 
With  love  and  hope.    I  am  light-hearted  now. 
And  could  laugh  hke  a  child—only  these  walls 
Do  crowd  around  me  with  a  visible  weight, 
A  palpoble  pressure ;  giving  back  the  forma 
Of  wildest  thoughts  that  wandered  through  my  bnio. 
Bright  chattering  Madness,  and  sedate  Despair. 
And  Fear  the  Great  I'nreol !— Take  me  hence ! 
Take  me  away  with  thee ! 

Ja/.  Not  yet  not  yet 

Thou  sweetest  wretch !   I  cannot— Dotard !  Fool ! 
I  muat    Not  yet !  not  yet !— Talk  lo  me.  Annabel ; 
This  ia  the  hour  when  thou  wael  woot  to  make 
Karth  Heaven  with  lovely  words;  the son-eet  hour. 
That  woke  thy  spirit  into  joy.    Once  more 
Talk  to  me.  Annabel. 

Ann.  Ay,  all  day  long. 

When  we  are  free.    Thy  voice  ia  choked ;  thy  kioks 
Are  not  on  me ;  thy  hand  doth  catch  and  twitch 
Ami  grasp  mine  painfully,— that  gentle  hood ! 

Jul  O  God !  O  Ckxi!  that  right  hand !— kna  it  not! 
Take  thy  lipa  from  it ! 

Ann.  Con'oi  thoa  save  me,  Julian  f 

TImmj  always  dost  speak  truth.    Can'ol  oar*  thyoelf  f 
Shalt  we  go  hence  together  ? 

Jul.  Ay.  OQ0 

One  home. 

AmiL        Why  that  is  bliot.    We  iiiall  be 
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ShaU  we  not,  Jalian  ?  I  diall  have  t  jojr 

1  never  looked  ibr;  I  tball  work  ibr  thee. 

Shall  tend  thee,  be  thf  Aige,  thy  'Squire,  thy  allr- 

Shall  I  not,  Jalian  f 

JuL  Annabel,  look  ibrth 

Upon  this  gloiiooi  world !  Look  once  again 
On  our  fair  Sicily,  lit  by  that  sun 
Whose  level  beams  do  cast  a  golden  shine 
On  sea,  and  shore,  and  city,  oo  the  pride 
Of  bowery  groves ;  on  Etna's  smouldering  top  ;— 
Oh  bright  and  glorious  world !  and  thou  of  all 
Created  things  most  glorious,  tricked  in  light, 
As  the  stars  that  live  in  Heaven ! 
Ann.  Why  dost  thoa  gaw 

:  So  sadly  on  me  T 

!     Jul,  The  bright  stars,  how  oft 

.  They  iall,  or  seem  to  fall !    The  Sun— look !  look ! 
:  He  sinks,  he  sets  in  glory.    Blessed  orb. 
Like  thee-rlike  thee— Dost  thou  remember  once 
i  We  sate  by  the  sea-shore  when  all  the  Heaven 
I  And  all  the  ocean  seemed  one  glow  of  fire. 
Red,  purple,  saffron,  melted  into  one 
'  Intense  and  ardent  flame,  the  doubtful  line 
I  Where  sea  and  sky  should  meet  was  lost  in  that 
:  Continuous  brighmess ;  there  we  sate  and  talked 
,  Of  the  mysterious  union  that  blessed  orb 

■  Wrought  between  earth  and  heaven.of  life  and  death, 
High  mysteries  .'—and  thou  didst  wish  thyself 

A  spirit  sailing  in  that  flood  of  light 

Straight  to  the  Eternal  Gates,  didst  pray  to  pass 
'.  Away  in  such  a  glory.    Annabel ! 

Look  out  upon  the  burning  sky,  the  sea 

One  lucid  ruby— 't  is  the  very  hour ! 

Thou 'It  be  a  Seraph  at  the  Fount  of  Light 

Before 

!     Ann,       What,  most  I  die  f  And  wilt  thou  kill  roe  f 

Canst  thou?    Thou  cam'st  to  save 

Jul.  To  save  thy  honour ! 

I  shall  die  with  theei 
Ann.  Oh  no!  no!  live!  live! 

If  I  must  die— Oh  it  is  sweet  to  live, 

•  To  breathe,  to  move,  to  feel  the  throbbing  blood 
Beat  in  the  veins^— to  look  on  such  an  earth 

■  And  such  a  Heaven,— to  look  on  thee !    Young  life 
Is  very  dear. 

:     Jul  Would'st  live  for  D'Alba  f 

Ann.  No! 

I  had  forgot.    I'll  die.    Quick!    Quick! 

Jul.  One  kiml 

Angel,  dost  thou  forgive  me  ? 
i     Ann.  Yea. 

I     Jul.  My  sword!— 

I  cannot  draw  it 
Ann.  Now!— I  'm  ready. 

Enter  BerUmt,  ani  two  Murderers. 

I      Bert.  ^^^  ^*<°  • 

•  Yield  thee.  Prince  Julian !  Yield  thee !  Seize  the  lady. 
'  Jul.  Oh  fatal,  fond  delay !  Dare  not  come  near  us ! 
'standoff!  I'll  guard  thee,  sweet    But  when  I  fiill, 

'  Let  him  not  triumph. 

Bfrt  Yield  thee !  Strike  him  down. 

Jul  Thou  canst  die  then,  my  fairest 

lite  two  murderers  have  now  advanced 
dose  to  Julian, 


Art 


utkUfmL 

(jkrfantksu 

Tis  sweet! 

JmL  Fwod,hmiibmtiM 
Coraeoo. 

Bert  CaUioataDtlielp! 

rJ 

(JaBosflMl 
Jut 
My  murdeRd  wUa! 

thongkl— 
My  sight  is  dim— Ob  m!  alM  'h  fitel  thi^^ 
She'sstiU!  If  she  wwi  liviof  ifai 
To  oomfbrt  me.  Slie'a  «nlft!  wkm'm  ■*! 

Why  do  I  shiver  at  the  wiQid. 
Death's  ftctor,  peopler  of 
Slayer  of  all  my  race!  no 
God,  in  his  mercy,  guided  the  kMB 
To  thy  white  boaom^— 1 
I  '11  shroud  thee  in  my  ■ 

TIM 
Will  veil  thy  beauty  Den    QMkfatoi-  I 

Tosaveme.— Okiekia^  Aoutel!  lai 
The  slave  that  killed  ihee^lni 
Is  he  not  coeaiiig?-*!  will  dttib  ■       r 
Till  I've  avenged  llMe;  ic>  r«Bi 

Now  in  my  strong  de^air. 
He  muBi  wear  daggeiB  io  Us  ■«»»  ■ 

I  '11  feed  hia  bopaa    and  riiM    Ay>--—*  ■■!  .^ 
That  will  be  a  levcage  Io  tmkm  tkm  fhali 
Laugh— ha!  ha!  ha!  rUwrnpoMin 

And  in  the  twilight— 8o!—H*  nM  ■§»  mmmm 
My  voice— it  firigfatena  me !— I  hftvs  BtK  1 
Thee  quite,  my  Annabel !    Thmm  h  • 
Floating  in  springy  giaca    m  if  tkmm «■■ 
She's  dead !  I  must  not  gaaa.  fcr  flbtm  m$  - 
Will  break  befcre  its  ihM.    H«onMK    T 
Groan  at  hia  presaura. 

Aifcr  JTAH^ 

Back,  and  watekiU  fM 
All 's  tranquil.    When  Is  the  tnter  ff 

Jut 

lyAlha.  Wteil 

Jut  I. 

D'Alba.  And  the  tedy^-vitem  ii  A»t 

Jut  At 

ITAlba.  FhirGcntlaiiaai!  i 
She  needs  most  larii  repoaa    s  n  «i       » 
t  Friend !  thou  heat  done  good  ear      i  m 
And  me ;  we  'r»  not  ongnieftil.    «  m 

Fails  him  noCoAen ;  and  the  sla^v  «•■« 
Proclaimed  him  Viclor. 

JvL  HeriAwtiMk. 

D'AOa.  Ami  ri 

Slew'st  him?  Ay  there  be  liea  in  lb*«aii 
Of  royalty,  hia  hangh^  abmid!    8ni«li 
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iKvwtly  liiion  liprvet  to  wrap 

ik>n  ntrw* ;  ImU  ihia  man  wsa  bom  twatlMd 

irple;  livrd  ■o;  and  to  died. 

iiritNi.     Ijpx  iM>t  mine  enemy 

igonrnMiA.    Roll  him  in  hie  ermine 

hole  without  tho  city  gate 

n1  the  pHMKl  Rpi^ent    Quick!  I  'd  have 

il  ^|K•rMiy•    Ah !  the  slaugbteiiog  tword 

a.  brow  n  with  clotted  gore.  Hence !  beoce ! 

be  carrion  with  thee. 

Wilt  thou  not 
e  come  ? 

I  cannot  wait  her  wakiog : 
fiwwt  my  eyc«  on  her  fiiir  kiok« — 
nnal)el  I    .My  widowed  bride  I— 
be? 

'rtrrrinc  the  body.)  There.    Now  gaw  tbf- 
tollell! 

hot  love  upon  that  beauteous  duet !— > 
!    Slie'tdead! 

Julian! 

Bat  loach  her  doc— 

B. 

Oh  pcrfectput  and  lovelieat  thing ! 
men  rf*Mt  upon  hia  head 
ered  thee  I 

onri  oflf!  PbUoteherDott 
te !  She  'h  p«ire  l—CurMs !  Pour  cone  for 
cunw 

I  munlerer !    On  him  who  turned 
■oiil  from  her  home,  who  slew  her  iiuher, 
r  hiinhnrid  m  a  beaut  of  pcey, 
rofH-iw ntod,  hwted,  left  no  gate 
thnt  to  Heaven!— Off!  gaxe  not  on  her! 
s  profanation. 

Knter  Alfon»o,  Ltanti,  lo^orr,  ^ 

trrinfr.)  Here.  Leaoti ! 

Oh  Kicht  or  horror!  Julian!  Julian! 
Tlie  PriiiceM  dead  !  Why,  D*Albn— 

Seiae  htm.  gunrdi. 
ben>re  the  Slates.    This  bkxxly  aceo« 
eep  vonjjrniire. 

If  I  were  not  weary 
1  thnt  Hweniii  under  a  load  of 
ng  vancfl  that  turn  as  the  wind 
defy  yo !    I'd  h\e  on  for  e%-er! 
f  ye  n<nv.     For  j«he  \»  gone — 
us  vixton  I— nnd  the  Patriarch's  yeaia 
lelejiH.     !><»  with  mo  as  ye  will — 
call  l«<-k  her. 

OflTwith  him! 

[ExitUAUmgwn^ti. 
Julian! 
n<»t  frjH'ak .' 

I  have  been  thanking  heaTan 
(*  4lra<l. 

IIi$<  witj<  are  gone. 

My  Julian, 
le.    I><>^t  thou  know  me 7    Tmthy  Goosin* 
irler. 

She  WW  my  (^omforter ! 
-But  1  lio  know  thee;  thou'rt  the  King; 
r  l)t)y  I  iuvcd— She  loved  thee  too; 


JULIAN. 


en 


1 1'm  glad  thou'rt  rome  to  close  my  eyes.  Draw  neuFsr 
'  That  I  may  see  thy  (ace.    Where  art  thou  ? 
Alf.  Here ! 

Jai/.  Poor  child, he  weeps!    Send  lor  the  boooorsd 
dead 
Beside  the  city  gate^-he  pasdoned  me ! 
Bury  us  in  one  graTer-«ll  in  one  grsTe ! 
I  dki  not  kill  her.    Screw  her  with  while  flowers. 
For  she  was  innocent 
IjtimH.  Cheer  thee!  Take  hope ! 

To/.  Rake  op  his  hewl. 
Alf.  My  Julian! 

JuL  He  IbffiTe  mer- 

'  Tbooknowlsi  be  did!— White  flowefs!  NaChinKtmt 
white! 
UaniL  He's  gone! 
Alf. 
Akme.    My  Julian! 


And  I  am  left  in  the  wide  worid 


EPILOGUE. 
WRITTElf  BY  T.  A.  TALTOCJEO,  1 

Is  not  her  hic  imoleraUy  hard 
Who  does  this  pious  office  far  the  Bard  r 
Who  cornea  applaases  not  her  own  %9  win. 
Or  pay  the  penance  for  another's  sin  f 
To  tack,  leal  gentle  mowilisew  nil, 
A  drawling  comment  to  a  doubtful  tale; 
To  break  with  hoUow  mirth  the  sacred  spel 
Which  the  poor  poet  rarely  weavee  loo  wel 
Or  if  his  aorrrows  hapleasly  are  laugh'd  nt. 
Look  grave  for  wit  to  throw  has  dosing  sha 
Methinks  our  Author's  sei  you  ahrswdly  fi 
*•  It  is  a  Udy's  Drama'*—li»nUy  **  yea." 
Yet  let  no  ceneure  on  her  daring  fiill. 
When  all  *•  lifo'a  idle 
Our  tender  hosoma  Icam  in  aoop  to  Mali, 
And  send  their  grieA  to  pnm    m  aooo  te 
No  thought  In  lone  obscwiiy  deenya. 
Bat  dies  away  in  neatly  published  lq« 
No  tender  hope  CI 
It  leaves  its  fiogranoe— in  a 
ThehMhAahaoft, 
Hides  its  soft  secrsis  in  the  daily 
With  hints  of  wel 

And  eiecralea  mankind  to  win  their 
A  wosaan  sore  nay  dain  an  SMtU  ci 
Who hM  this ple»-sbe 's only  Inika 
a  if  the  foifiB  prenvatiTa  H  ha 
To  watch  sypraoM  o'er  eoloOMf  tad 
To  slay  an  Author's  hopes  with 
And  change  the  foies  oT  pooiB  ia  oT 
Regard  not  Ker  onwomanly 
To  draw  down  sacred  lean  o'er  heaotyli 
Who  for  her  aei,  by  aitlom 
Its  dearcet  right^to  woep  with 
Who  if  in-night  her  homble  oiase  hath 
•  To  some  sad  heart  a  train  oT  gentia  thooght 
!  On  some  warn  spirit  shed  that  blest  rolieC 
I  A  generous  sympathy  with  kindrad  griiC 
'  With  joy  rsturos  to  Ufo'k  secluded  wayo. 
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RIENZI,  A  TRAGEDY. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Cola  di  Rienzi,  i^tenoard*  Tribvm  tiftkt  PeofiU, 
BvEfiUM  CoLONNA. «  gr&U  NMemon  of  Rome, 
Angclo  Colonna.  Ai«  Son. 
Ursini,  a  great  Nobleman,  rival  to  CoUmtu* 
Savxlli,       ) 

Cafarkllo,  S  ^'^*  ^^^  Ccionmfaedon. 
FiANOiPANi,  a  partimn  of  Urtini,  aUo  a  NoUeman. 
Alberti,  Captain  of  the  Guard. 
Paolo,  a  Roman  Citizen. 
Camillo,  RienzCi  Servant. 
Nuncio,  Ambastador,  NoNct,  CitizenM,  Ouards,  ^ 

Lady  Colonna,  Stephen  Cclonna^s  Wife, 

Claudia,  RienzCe  daughter. 

BxmTA,    ^ 

Teresa,  >  Claudia* s  attendants, 

ROBA,        J 

Ladies,  Attendanie,  4rc* 


Scene^HowL,  in  the  Fourteenth  Centwy. 


RIENZI. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

Rome  in  the  fourteenth  century. — A  Street  in  Rome. — 
A  Temple  in  Ruins,  in  the  back-ground  a  Portico, 
with  columns  in  front  of  it,  so  managed  that  a  per- 
son may  appear  and  disappear  amongst  the  piUars 
and  recesses. 

Enter  Paolo,  and  three  Citizens,  meeting. 

First  CiL  Ah,  Meeser  Paolo,  a  good  inorrow  to 
thee! 
The  streets  are  full  toniay.    1  have  not  seen 
Such  an  outpouring  of  our  Roman  hive 
Since  the  last  jubilee.    Whence  comes  the  swarm  f 

Pao.  The  stirring  Unini,  on  a  hot  canvass 
For  their  proud  chief,  the  &ctious  Martin. 

First  Cit.  He, 
Our  senator!  a  proper  ruler!  sick,  too, 
And  like  to  die. 

Second  Cit.  Nay,  he  were  harmless,  then. 
But 't  is  his  brother.  John,  of  Uiiini, 
The  subtle  John,  that  drives  this  business  onward. 

First  CiL  A  proper  ruler!  Martin  Urnni, 
That  seized  the  Widow  Landi's  house  to  make 
A  kennel  for  his  hounds— that  carried  off* 
The  pretty  child  Emilia  Fano— none 
Ilath  e'er  beheld  her  since. 


SeeostdCiL  TwmiauamMkml 
The  dark,  smooth, 

mover 
Of  tbeae  iniqiiitkiL 

ThirdCiL  Teh«v«boUl 

FirstCit  Aitllmiori 

Third  Cit  No;  I  pi j 
My  trade,  and  hold  i 

Pao. 
Should  have  baeo  ■ 

FirstCiL 
The  Count  SaTotti,  or  ] 

SeconddL  Tiaailoi 

ITdrdtOit  Ay,  and  ( 
To  meddle  with  soeh  gfwt  i 
A  man  in  yonder  porehf 
Rienctt  t^ppears  m  Cm  MmKtfs§m  % 


lld-k»%lMiUi 


Pao,  i 

Cola  Riensi,  poring  o'er  womm  — 
With  legend  half  deftead.    *! 

FirstCiL  Afblkmwof        « 

Pao. 
He  haunts  their  palacaai  and,  i 
Pursues  the  Ursim.    Didsl  iMta 
How  his  yoQQg  brodier,  poor  i 
Murdered  by  tlMir  haw  gr 
And  follows  the  Coloona,  tnuvi 
Rather  to  feast  hia  loamad  aplM 
Is  a  ripe  scholar— with  oh 
And  dark  predktkiosi  a  tmum.  ■ 
A  bitter  railer. 

Second  Cit  HenpfVQMlMa. 
{Rsam  emtesfinaardf  m 

Pao. 
What  dragg'st  thoa  thanf  a i 

Rie. 
An  eartb-encrafltod  fllona ! 

POA  Ai 

Rie. 
Fit  emblem  of  oor  dly. 
An*yeooald 
Even  as  the 
Of  liberty<-of  countiy  r        ik 
Rebellious  sloQo!    BMk;  a 
son*  (jarMfc 

First  at  TraasoQ  to  tfaa  « 
patrons. 
The  proad  Cokmna.  sqr  to  Ihii 

Rie.  My  patrons  f-Oh,llM9 
They'll  poor 
Their  men^t-arms  into  oar 
Fierce  battle;  bam  and  plomlor. 
Guilty  or  innocent,  or  (Hand  or  ft 
Their  natore,  stfs,  thair  nohU  nm 

Pao. 
Andwef  What  m oor ftH^ rir 


Mff 


.  Sccxi  I.] 
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U,r  We! 

\Vhi<  hi'Vi>r  }\\i^\  uim  ruund,  we  shall  be  crushed 
IJ«'i\\*<  II  I  hi*  inillhtoneH.    Thai 's  our  dentiny — 
Th«'  tl' "tmv  wo  earn. 

1      S. .  /.f///  (  if.  He  '■  riRht.    The  hftront 

M;ik»-  .-III  JiriTi.i  of  ihc  city,  veiing 
Otir  liiiM  I  -irrrto  with  l>niMlii;  |>liiiMiering  and  kilhng 
Thf  |»*':n«-lul  4  iii7.f'iu«.    Kven  the  (.olunna — 
AMm  It  S(r  pfioFi  \te  n  thoiiftht  more  hrave, 

.  And  \in:«  l«»  more  kiiid^ven  llic  Colonna 
Arc  t\r:iiirM  i<j  the  |ieople. 

Thinl  Ct.  Yet  the  yoke 

MM>t  Im*  endiiret!. 

J      A*"  Muni !   Be  ye  men  ? 

/''/'*.  ^  Why,  Cola, 

V>*Kit  ^h•»u^^  wo  do  \ 

/v  ♦.  Talk,  talk,  my  masters !  Speech 

\*  \  }\\t  ''.:  wonj^m.    Talk  I    Women  and  ulaven 
Si  (!p»uri  ihr  niiile  of  their  chains.    Talk  I  talk! 

^  And  t»l|  i;i  t'ontlo  ul:i'»per«,  gazing  round. 

j  \a"*x  mhor  Iisi'norH  thiui  iho  Moried  walln 

.  or  iIkm'  <*!d  t<  mpio*  hoar  ye.  how  on  Monday 
A  n.»f»!o  i?alliint.  one  of  the  C'onii,  slolo — 
S<Mzi  tl.  H  ih«'  (*«)iirtlier  phniso — and  wrung  the  ncrk 
or  \>!ri  i\i\\  (iticon.  a  ianied  bird, 
I'ninaiih'd  in  Ii-tl\ — iho  |MK>r  old  man 
Wo<|»^  ns  It  woro  hit*  child — or  how.  on  Tuesday, 
BIa<  k  John,  of  I'rMni,  npurred  his  hot  coufM^r 
KiL'ht  thnMiifh  a  band  of  pious  (lilgrims,  journeying 
T<»  'nir  ladv  of  Iioretli>— marry,  two 
Aro  lainid  for  lilb — or  how.  on  Wedneiday — 

Utr  I  can  Ko  tlirough  the  week. 

Pnn.   Rot.  for  the  pilgrims — 
Art  }«iire  of  ih'it  ftnil  sacrilege? 

/*"•  As  sure 

A*  ihit  thou  Ntando^t  there;  as  that  the  rrsini 
Para  i"  iho  riiy-     (Ihftant  shoutf,)    Ilark!  do  ye  not 

hoar 
Tho  shoiitinir  mnh  appn>ach  ? — Sure  as  that  ye 
Who  fp »wn.  and  \ii\  your  eyes,  and  shake  )'Our  beads, 

■  And  !«Nik  al;ha^<I  at  Much  foul  sacrilege, 

i  Will  i>)in  yiMir  Mnce  to  that  base  cry.  and  shout, 
*  Ivmjr  livo  Iho  Irvini !   I  know  ye,  masters. 
j      l*uo.   Culu.  thou  wrong'st  us. 
I      Hit.  If  I  wrong  ye— no! 

;  Ye  firo  Italians ;  men  of  womanish  soul. 
'  Faint,  woak.  omaficulale :  tho  generous  wrath 
'  Of  the  manly  Koman.  with  his  loOy  tnneue, 
;  Lioji  buried— not  for  ever.     {Searer  ihtntts.)    Hark! 
I  Here  comes 

I  Ttio  i\ mm  of  to-day.    Go,  swell  his  train. 
'  I  'Jl  In  my  (Minh  again,  and  feed  my  spirit 
On  th<-^o  mute  marbles.  ((Son  into  the  temple. 

S' ,  t.'ifi  <  'it.  A  brave  man. 

ThinWit.  Full  surely, 

■  A  dai.L'onMm. 

'  '  VaiJ<*  nn'l  Citizmn  rffirr  to  the  fnrk-eround 

VI  frnnt  of  the  Ttntftlr. 


A-.'. 


arm 


()'^i,rf,  fir  If'ifhrrtlierg,  and  f'rfinif  Frangi- 
.  'lu'i  tuit  l^'nin.  in  cnntertation.  followed  htf 
I  A'hu'I.xu'f.  (jnf  arrompanied  hy  a  Crowd, 
fhn'-t,  "  Ijvr  the  I'rrini,'*  ^-c. 


l^rs.  (To  the  moh.)    l*hanks.  gentle  friends.    (To 
the  Lnrdf.)    Yes.  I  expe<-t  to-morrow 
A  packet  fn>m  Avignon;  even  Colonna 
Will  bow  to  Clement's  mandate. 

Fra.  If  he  do  not — 

f  Vs.  Oh,  never  doubt;  if  he  refuse,  why.  then — 
Doubt  him  not,  Frangipani.    Quicker,  friends — 
I  hurry  ye.  my  lords,  but  we  are  waited 
At  the  Alberteschi  Palace.     Follow  fast. 

Crowd  {/oliowinff.)   I  jve  John  of  Frsini ! 

[Exeunt  Crtini,  ^c. — Paolo  and  the  three  Citi- 
zens come  fontard,  and  are  stopped  hy  on 
armed  Attendnnt. 

Ati.  Why,  what  a  sort  of  sullen  citiiens 
Be  here,  that  shout  not !  Doff  thy  bonnet,  man! 
Look  at  thy  fellows !  dofl*  thy  cap. 

Pao.  Good  friend — 

Att.   What,  must  I  be  ihy  Herman  f 

[Knocks  of  Paolo's  hat  with  his  spear — Rienzi 
ruth's  out  from  the  Temple,  wrests  the  spear 
from  the  Attendant,  and  strikes  him  down 
with  it.    Exit  the  Third  Citizen. 

Rie.   Down,  vile  minion ! 
Hath  the  slave  harmed  thee,  Paolo '—Art  thou  hortf 
I/M)k  w  here  the  abj«*<-t  tyrant  licks  tlie  dust 
The  very  stones  of  Rome  cast  bock  the  load 
Of  his  ibul  carcase! — yet  he  stirs !  I  'm  glad 
Ttie  reptile  is  not  dead. 

First  CiL  Fly. Cola! 

Rie.  Fly! 

Pao,  To  the  Colonna  Palace— they  will  shield  thae 
From  danger  or  puivuit.    This  ia  no  time 
For  thanks.    Fly,  Cola! 

Rie.  Let  them  fly  liiat  fiwr. 

Fly !  why  the  evil  doer  flies,  not  he 
That  putteth  down  a  wiring.    Fly !  I  wouM  call 
Ilome.  universal  Rome,  to  view  this  deed, 
'I*he  ty|N*  of  that  to  coma.    Yon  creeping  slave. 
Struck  w  ith  the  strong  brute  force  of  power,  fell 
Beff>re  my  weaker  arm,  nerved  by  the  spirit 
Of  righteous  indignation.    So  shall  fall 
Tyrants  and  tyranny.    Meet  me  to>night 
On  the  Capitoltne  Hill.    >kOW  I  can  trust  ye. 
Now  that  the  man  to  luuaed  within  your  aoub. 
The  Roman  ardour. 

Second  Cit.  One  it  gone. 

Rie.  Well,  well. 

A  mikler  breese  had  severed  such  light  chaff 
From  the  aound  com.    Yon  slave— be  Uvea— he  aliia. 

Pao.  I  ll  take  him  to  my  home. 

Rie.  And  I.  I^aionow, 

Will  find  a  fitter  hospital.  Farewell ! 
Remember  midnight— at  the  Capital ! 
Remember ! 

[Eiemnt  Rienzi,  Paolo,  and  Citugns,  bmring 
off  the  AUendanL 

SCENE  H. 
An  Apartment  in  Rienzi' s  ikmse;  a  Roman  ekair, 
with  a  skein  of  red  worsted ;  a  Lattice  down  Ce  the 
floor,  opening  into  the  Garden. 

Enter  Angrlo  and  Claudia,  through  the  Lattice. 
eta.  Beseech  thee,  now.  away.  Lord  Angalo  i 

!  Thou  hast  been  here  o'erkmg. 
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:     xn^.  Scarce  whilst  the  Mnd 

Ran  through  the  tell-tale  glow;  «*«»  whilit  the  sun 
Lengthened  the  shadow  of  the  cedar. 

Cla.  See! 

The  sun  is  setting— *ee. 

Ang.  Scarce,  whilst  I  said 

A  thousand  timee— I  love. 
Cla.  Look  to  the  sun. 

Ang,  I  had  rather  gaze  on  thee. 
Cla  And  think  how  long 

We  sate  beneath  the  myrtle  shade,  how  long 
Paced  the  cool  trellis  walk.    When  next  thou  steal'st 
I  Hither,  from  thy  proud  palace.  I  must  time  thee 
By  seconds,  as  the  nice  physician  counts 
The  bound ings  of  the  fevered  pulse.    Away, 
i  Dear  Angelo;  think,  if  my  father  find  thee— 
I     Ang.  Oh,  talk  not  of  him.  sweet!  why  was  I  bom 
!  The  heir  of  the  Colonna  I  why  art  thou 
'  Rienxi's  daughter  T  What  a  world  of  foes. 
Stem  scorn,  and  fiery  pride,  and  cold  contempt 
'  Are  ranged  betwixt  us  twain ;  yet  love,  and  lime, 
Be  faithful,  mine  own  Claudia— time,  and  love ! 
Cla.  Alas,  alas! 

Ang.  ,      Thy  father  loves  thee,  sweetest, 

With  a  proud  dotage,  almost  worshipping 
The  idol  it  hath  framed.    Thou  fcor'st  not  him  ? 
Cla.  Alas!   I  have  learned  to  fear  him;  he  is 
changed. 
Grievously  changed ;  still  good  and  kind,  and  full 
,  Of  fond  relenlings— crossed  by  sudden  gusts 
Of  wild  and  stormy  passion.    I  have  leamed 
A  daughter's  trembling  love.    Then,  he 's  so  sUent— 
He,  once  so  eloquent.    Of  old,  each  show. 
Bridal,  or  joust,  or  pious  pilgrimage, 
Uved  in  his  vivid  speech.    Oh !  U  was  my  joy, 
In  that  bright  glow  of  rapid  words,  to  see 
Clear  pictures,  as  the  slow  procession  coiled 
Its  glittering  length,  or  stately  tournament 
(irew  statelier  in  his  voice.    Now  he  sits  mute— 
His  serious  eyes  bent  on  the  ground— each  sense 
Tumed  inward. 
Ang.  Somewhat  chafes  his  ardent  spirit 

Cla.  And  should  1  grieve  him,  too?    Lord  Angelo, 
The  love  deserves  no  blessing,  that  deceives 
A  father. 
Ang.     Mine  own  Claudia! 
Cla.  We  must  part. 

Ang.  Oh,  never  talk  of  parting !  TwasRienzi 
That  brought  me  hither  first.    Rememberest  thou 
A  boy,  scarce  more  than  boy— thy  lovely  self 
Scarce  woman.    Then  was  thy  rare  beauty  stamped, 
,  At  once,  within  my  heart,  then,  and  for  ever— 
Thou  canst  not  bid  me  leave  thee,  love  and  lime— 
And  constancy— oh,  be  as  faithful,  Claudia, 
As  thou  art  fair ! 

Rie.  (tcUhoul.)    Caraillo! 
Cla.  Hence,  begone! 

Rie.  ^without.)    Camillo! 

Cla.  'Tis  his  voice— away,  away ! 

Here,  through  the  lattice— by  the  garden  gate. 

[Exit  Angelo. 
Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  if  it  be  a  sin 
To  love   thee.   Angelo.     {Ijooking  after  him)    My 
foolish  heart 


Beats  an' it  weie.    He'B, 
Behind  the  myrtle  hedge: 

Heaven! 
He  *s  opening  now  the  gete — 1 1 
But  my  leMe  is  feeFqiuckeiMd 
And  all  is  safe.    {SimkM 

simple  heart,  be  etiU 
Be  still. 


:=^ 


EnigrRiatd 


Rie.  Camillo,  see  that  Ihoa 
Only  Alberu. 
Cam.  Nooe,  mw€  him  f 

Rie. 


[£Mi 


Claudia.  I  say !  She  tremblee  ml  ihe 
Of  her  own  name,  end  flotteis  like  a  feM 
Fresh  caught,  as  I  approaeb.    It  likee  mm  ■ 
To  scare  thee  thua.  lair  dtogliter.    TiaekMlia 
When  thou  hart  Inteoed  for  um    mhm  w^  i«» 
Half  a  street  oflP-my  Ibotitep  od  the 
Would  bring  my  little 
With  eager  service,  to  fling 
And  seize  my  cloak.    Nef  •  my.  I 
Cla.  Oh,  lei  me  take  it. 
Rie. 

And  ply  thy  sewing.    Heth  

The  weal  is  glowing  rtiU.    Huk  y%  hm  ■«» 
Crossing  the  hall  but  now,  I  «w  a  itodiw 
Upon  the  garden  wall,  as  cAmuty  tneed» 
By  the  sun's  parting  raya,  as  I  Ms  tbee 
Weaving  fresh  tanglea  in  tbat  mveUeiifeMk 
Which  thou  affect'rt  to  wind.    HoHnHkBiep 
By  yonder  open  lattice.    Art  tfaoQ  dvib  f 
Didst  thou  not  see  him.  CUndis  f  him  wta 
Darkened  the  sunny  wall  f 
Cla.  V9nkmmf% 

Rie.  Camillo!  old  Camillo!  mhm  1 
I  saw  him  plainly  as  thyaelf .— <be 
Erect  and  stately ;  the  pRNid  he"" 
Crested  with  waving  plamca. 
Claudia,  with  thine  old  Roman  na— bl  ^i* 
Precepts  that  might  have  made  thee  amplr 
As  ever  maiden  of  old  Rome.    Om~ 
Would'st  thou  deceive  thj  ftlharf 
His  love,  his  trust,  hia  doting  pridat 

Cla.  <»•■•• 

No.no!  I'll  tell  thee  all 
Only  forgive  me 

Rie. 
Not  now,  my  Claudia; 
Thy  tale  some  filter  so 
If  I've  been  harsh  with  thee,  *t 
Love  of  my  fairert  daoghtcr.  and 
Of  this  oppressed  city.    Sitthea. 
All  is  at  peace  between  na:  waap  no 
My  Claudia. 
Cla.  This  is  joy. 

Rie.  I  l»w  baea 

By  one  of  yon  base  miniooa    But  Iha  ham 
Of  vengeance  cornea. 
Cla,  Of 

Rie. 
Dost  tremble  at  the  aooadf 
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Oh,  father,  each 
I  terrililr ;  for  each  bniigt  war, 
<h*t<{»«'rau»  war. 

C'lniidia.  in  them  bad  days, 
nnri  iiiiisi  Trend  periitrce  the  flinty  path 
,  liani  and  niffKC«l.  fail  not  thou 
nieht  ntid  iiiMnniie  to  give  thanki 
all  i;r.iritM:8  ;iowcr  that  MmtyMhed  the  way 
ixnu'n  tfiidcr  Icet.     She  but  look*  on, 
iiii<  aixi  pmvH  ior  the  t^ood  rauae,  whilat  man 
iitrii^';!U><'.  trniinphf*.  dieii.     Vex  not  thy  mind 
odglitj*  ul  ^tale.  my  dear  one ;  there  '•  no  dao- 
',CT  : 

Hit  thou  lov'Ht  are  aafe;  all,  ailly  trembler, 
peace  I  I  will  not  hear  thee :  all  are  nfe. 


LadyC.  Fie! 

Theee  brawla  match  ill  with  thy  white  hain. 

CoL  Good  wife, 
Would'at  have  me  turn  a  craven  in  mine  age, 
A  by-wx>rd  to  mine  enemiea  7 

Ladjf  C.  Art  thoa  not 

Stephen  Colonna,  of  that  greatest  name 
The  greateat  7  Wiiich  of  these,  proud  Uraini, 
May  match  with  tliee  in  fame  f    But  thy  old  wreathe 
;  Were  won  in  nobler  fleldt.    Theee  private  feudi 
Are  grown  a  crying  evil.  ^ 


CobxuM, 


Entfr  Alberti 

wel(?ome.     Be  the  •crolU  a/Tixed 
•<  h«-H.  :ii  hrn-oi  fx»nieni.  in  the  markets? 
;  of  Uie  wjjdierti  \   Do«t  thou  hold  the  watch  f 
itfv\rr  in  a  word. 

In  one  word,  yes. 
rr(iar<<|.     I  m  wnite<)  at  the  castle; 
rkcn.  Cola;  1  caw  c«mnt  Savelli. 
i'h  kin'<nii\n.  nxinini;  yun  bold  summons: 
idhi  Im'kI  avoid  liiiii. 

\ay.  confront  him.  rather : 
leir  {Kilarc.  meet  them,  boflle  them. 
anl  uiJL'lit  of  ilii>  rr«ini  ? 

Tliey  feast 
id  elate  within  their  walb. 

Yon  wretch 
t  o\Pu  rnimoil.     Poor  slave,  he  shall  be  cared 
»r. 

r  th"  I:u*i  tunc — dimple  child,  in,  m! 
thy  <"in's  tr>  T*"^\.     In,  in.  my  child  ! 
cc.  inv  (lu'idia  '  my  fair  Claudia !    Now 
nc  and  Krt*<Mloin.  [Fatunt 


ACT  II. 

SCKNK  I. 
.4  Hn'l  iri  thr  dJfmna  Palace. 
'\Jnnnti,   ('o/'jrfJln.  and   Ijkfy  ColoniM,  and 

\V\\u'.  NTirfin  rp(ini.  mir  aenalor? 

ni.  an  1  .»!"  tliat  hated  race 

f*t  aShfrred.  tlir  wont.     lie  chief  of  Rome? 

».   'rii-.^  •  tosii! 

The  tale  in  rife.  Cokinna ; 

1  pfx>'»«*«!  I.:*  piln<*o.  eSnncinc  lights 
Idffi  o^.iiitH  ami  merry  mu««ic  ppnke 
U  nri't  I,**'  ril  Ifastinu  which  foreruns 
d  «rii;m;h. 

M-irtMi  I'mmi 
the  -!  \'»''  t\U'l  th#'  f%itoriiia  (alien 
till  .r  risal'-'  li  rt '    Mm  wanton  vassals, 
an*  St  •  ,.r-«  lwiv«  of  hiH  train,  will  spurn 
•  d  k'lutii'i.     Cousin,  we  must  attay 
^fnria.  and  arrnv  in  force 
i-ni-artn-     thev  will  tie  needed. 


Enter  SavellL 

Count  Savelli! 

Sav.  A  loir  good  evening,  Doble  dome. 
Hcar'st  thou  the  news  f 

CoL  Of  Martin  irraioi  f 

•Sar.  Nay,  that  were  common,  stale,  and  trivial.—* 
See, 
I  bring  ye  tidings  of  rebellion,  sirs ; 
High  tidings!  stirring  tidings!  prompt  rebellion! 
Ileaded~l  pr'ytbee  guess. 

Ca/.  Rare  food  (or  mirth, 

If  we  may  judge  by  look  and  tone.    The  wivee 
Of  Rome  revolted  f  or  the  husbands  risen 
Against  their  gentle  daroea. 

Sav.  T  is  a  brief  auBmona, 

Fiery,  but  scholary,  stem,  bold,  and  plain— 
Calling  the  citizens  to  meet  to-night 
And  win  their  freedom.    Such  a  scroll  as  this 
Is  filed  in  every  street 
'  Ca/.  IIow  signed  r 

Sav.  Gueas!  guces! 

There  lies  the  mirth .-  ye  'II  never  gueas    read  here. 
(SMomfin/g  a  kivIL 

Ca/.  What.  Cola  di  Rienzi !  honeM  Cola ! 
Who  saves  Colonna  here  a  jcoler's  charge, 
A  (bol  without  the  bells.    Hotieat  Rienzi! 
T  is  a  device  of  the  black  I'rsmL 

Col.  Likelier  some  freak  of  Cola's.  He  bath  tuiMd 
A  bitter  knave  of  late,  and  kist  bis  mirth, 
And  mutlera  riddling  warnings  and  wiM  lalea 
Of  the  great  daya  of  heathen  Rome ;  and  prmlea 
Of  peace,  and  liberty,  and  <qual  law, 
And  miUi  philooophy,  to  us  the  knights 
And  warriors  of  this  warlike  age.  who  mie 
j  By  the  bright  law  of  anna.   The  foul's  grown  wis*— 
A  grievGua  change. 

Jj»dy  C.  I  ever  thought  him  so: 

A  sod  wise  man,  of  daring  eye.  and  free. 
Yet  mystic  speech.    When  ye  have  laughed.  1  still 
Have  shuddered,  (or  his  darkling  w-nrds.  oft  lell 
like  oracles,  answering  with  dim  repoae 
To  my  ur»poken  thoughts,  so  that  my  spirit 
Albeit  unused  to  womanish  (ear.  hath  quail'd 
To  hear  his  voice's  deep  vibration.    Watch  him! 
Re  sure  he  is  ambitkius.    Watch  him,  lords  .'— 
:  lie  hath  o'erieapl  the  barrier,  poverty ; 
Hath  conquered  bn  mean  parentage ;  batk 
To  decent  station,  to  high  lettered  fame ; 
The  pontiff's  notary,  the  honnurrd  friend 
Of  Petrarch.    Watch  him  well 
.     Coi.  Tush.  l«h 

<  Cola  Riemi— honest  Colo,  noe 


'Gftinat  as !  Fair  wife,  I  deemed  thee  wiser.    They 
Who  plot  are  silent.    Would  we  were  as  sare 
Of  Martin  Umini!  What  snys  Avignon? 
Tlie  holy  father  hath  not  joined  the  faction  f 

Enter  Rienzi. 

S<n.  I  know  not :  but  the  cardinals,  his  uncles. 
Are  powerful  witli  fope  Clement. 

Col,  All  the  race, 

Churchmen  or  laic,  old  or  young,  have  end 
j  Veined  in  their  slony  heart» — the  master-streak 
Of  that  cold  marble.    Of  the  cardinals, 
I  (laetano  in  n  soldier-priest,  but  wary, 
I  And  prilitic  as  valiant ;  Annrbal, 
I  A  meek  soft-spoken  monk,  who,  crawling,  climbs 
I  Ambition's  loftiest  ladder.    Of  the  nephews — 

lUe.  Deiipatch  them  at  a  stroke  —  say  they  're  thy 
I  foes. 

S<iv.         Why,  master  Cola — 
Kte,  Say  they  are  thy  foes. 

Sav.   Art  thou  their  friend  ?  J  have  heard  talk  of 
wrongs 
Thou  hast  suffered  fnwn  the  Unini. 

Rie.  Ay,  ay — 

!  A  trifle  of  a  life— «  foolish  brother 
'  Kille<!  in  a  midnight  brawl.    Your  privilege, 
'  Your  feudal  privilege  !  ye  slny  our  brethren, 
I  And  we — we  kiss  the  sword.    This  Martin  Ursini— 
Col.  What  of  the  knavish  rufTinn  ? 
Rie.  Mend  thy  phrase- 

Shall  ne'er  be  senator—yet  mend  thy  phrase ; 
Bespeak  him  fair;  ye  may  be  friends. 
CoL  Friends? 

Rie.  Ay  ; 

A  day  will  come,  when  1  shall  see  ye  joined 
In  a  cloae  league. 
Col,  Joined !  by  what  tie  ? 

Rie.  By  hatred— 

By  danger — the  two  hands  that  tightest  grasp 
Rach  other— the  tM-o  cords  that  soonest  knit 
A  fast  and  stubborn  tie :  your  true-love  knot 
Is  nothing  to  it.    Faugh !  the  supple  touch 
Of  pliant  interest,  or  the  dust  of  lime. 
Or  the  pin-point  of  temper,  loose,  or  rot. 
Or  snap  love's  silken  band.    Fear  and  old  hate. 
They  are  sure  weavers — they  work  for  the  storm. 
The  whiriwind.  and  the  rocking  surge;  their  knot 
Endures  till  death.     Ye  will  be  friends,  I  tell  thee — 
Ere  yon  inconstant  moon  hath  waxed  and  waned. 
Ye  will  be  friends.    Yet  Martin  Ursini 
Shall  ne'er  be  senator. 

Sav.  Why,  master  prophet. 

Men  say  thou  shalt  he  senator,  or  king. 
Or  emperor.     Ila«t  read  the  scroll  f  when  goest  thou  ! 
I  To  head  thy  rebel  band  ?  See!  see!  (^ive$  the  acrolL  | 
Rie.  (reading.)  "  At  midnight."  \ 

\  Well.  I  come  here  to  while  sway  the  time 
Till  that  drea«l  hour.    "  Upon  the  Capitol."  [ 

liook  that  ye  set  forth  scouts  and  men-at-arms 
I  To  seize  the  chiefs,  and  chase  the  multitude, 
;  Like  shcpp  before  the  dogs.    Ye  were  best  send 
j  To  man  the  cistle  walls,  a  triple  guard. — 
Who  is  the  captain  of  the  watch  ?  ' 

Sav.  Albert!. 


RIENZI.  [AcrU 

Rie,  Ha,  mine  okl  friend !  I  couiHel  ye,  my  ]oH^  * 
Seize  me,  and  crush  this  grett  rebellioo;  me. 
Cola  Rienzi,  honest  Cola !  Laugh  ye  ? 
An  honest  man  hath  played  the  rogue,  ere  now.— 

I  Witness  this  acroll. 

Col.  A  scurvy  jeet! 

I      Rie.  A  jm  I 

;  Call  it  a  jest,  and  't  is  a  mockery 
Of  all  that  in  this  wombat  worid,  aarvivca 
Of  great  and  glorious.    The  eternal  power 
Lodged  in  the  will  of  man,  the  hallowed  nuiMS 

I  Of  freedom  and  of  country! If  a  tnilb —  j 

I      Lady  C.  What,  if  a  truth  ? 


-WlMniaAi^ 


Rie.  Th( 

I  Thy  goodly  son.  Madonna? 
I      CoL  Dost  thoo  seek 

I  A  full-fledged  gallant,  and  ao  gaily  plumed, 
j  Here,  in  his  parent  nest?  If  thou  wouldiS  meet 
!  The  rover,  go  where  Mandolmca  are  heard, 
I  Beneath  coy  beauty's  lattice.    Count  SaweUi 

Has  a  fair  daughter. 
I      Caf.  I  heard  him  praise 

J  Bianca  Ursini. 

CoL  An  Unini! 

I     Lady  C.  Calm  thee,  Coloonn.    RmI  ihm  mn  Ifay 
I  son 

I  Will  never  stain  thy  honoured  name— will  ntf«r 
!  Forget  his  proud  obedience. 
I      Rie,  Say'fttboaaor 

i      Lndy  C.  With  a  glad  certainty. 
I     Rie.  Look  to  him,  iben. 

I  Yet  watch  him  as  thou  may,  against  ifay  will 
;  He  shall  espouse  the  faireat  maid  in  Rmm; 
j  The  fairest  and  the  greatest 
I      Sav.  And  •■  good 

As  she  is  great,  and  innocent  as  fiur  ? 
i?ie.  Even  to  the  crowning  of  a  poat*b 

Gentle,  and  beautiful,  and  good.    Tel 
I  Against  thy  will !  I  said  against  thy  will!         (£rit 
I      I/idy  C.  Hear'st  thou  ?         (CaOiiig  mfltr  Rkau.) 

He 's  gone !  • 

Sav.         Dear  lady  think  no  more 

Of  this  wild  prophecy. 
Lady  C.  Nay,  I  am  aare  | 

Of  Angela    Why  dost  thou  seek  thy  awoH  t 

Thou  gocst  not  forth  so  late,  good  hnabeod  t 
Col.  T«: 

The  night  is  fair — I  shall  take  horse  at  oooe 

For  Palestrina ;  thence  to  AvigiHm. 

We  *11  bide  some  struggle  with  these  Unini. 

Will  ye  ride  with  me,  kinsmen  ? 
Caf.  Joyfnily. 

Lady  C.  I  'II  wait  ye  to  the  court   Yet,  ooee  t|i 

Beware  Kienzi !  [j 

SCENE  II. 

Before  the  gate*  of  the  Capitol,  at  midb^fH. 

Alberti,  Paolo,  Citizens,  ^rc-^Crowd  m  Ikt  AecA* 
ground. 

Firtt  Cit.  This  is  the  cbosen  spoc    A  bnve  m- 

semblage ! 
Second  Cit.  Why,  yea.     No  merrel  tlinC  Wtm 

struck 


fck^KNC  II.] 
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80  U>!<i  n  hUtw.     1  h<i(l  heard  thrrwd  report! 
CM'  hinit.  ntid  dnt'ontcntn.  and  ^tbenng  bands. 
But  iH'ver  <lri'anrd  of  C'olu. 

/'rto.  T  i«  the  apol ! 

Wii«n'  I'MiriN  he  ?  The  niphi  weaiv  on  apace. 

A(/>    It  IS  iioi  yet  the  hour. 

Fir  ft  Ct.  Whospeaka? 

Atu^hir  ('it.  Albert!, 

The  (iipiaifi  of  the  i^iiard ;  he,  he  and  his  aoldien, 
I1h\«>  j< lined  uiir  fnriion. 

A'.h.  romrades,  we  shall  gain 

An  e.i-y  viiiory.     The  Umini. 

T)riiiik  \Mili  i.iUv  \\ti\ie  and  hriile  debauch,  feast  high 
Within  tluir  }«alafe.     .\e\er  wore  emprise 
A  l.iiror  late'. 

/*'/'>                 And  yet  the  summer  heaven, 
Sky.  rii<>«>ii  riiid  dlant,  are  oven*asI.    The  saints 
Send  ili.ii  ihjs  dnrkn(-« 

Enttr  Rienzi. 

Rif    nar\iu'.>i  I  did  ye  never 
\\'.\\t  '1  t(n-  d  irk  chxmiinjf  of  the  thunder  cloud, 
V.rv  I!.,  -inr.u  hiii>t  \  We'll  light  this  darkneas,  sir, 
Willi  iIk'  l»r:i\r  Mn^h  of  njiear  and  sword. 

AV  /'-'  ( 'itizt  Tix  fhout.  Rienzi .' 

LiM>  l»r:i\e  Ivk  ii/i !  honest  C^ola! 

H"  Friends! 

<  1//:/  «.<.    IxKij;  live  IMenzi ! 

Alfmrfi.  Listen  to  him. 

Iii>  Friends, 

I  rum-  ii'if  hoTo  to  talk.     Ye  know  too  well 
Th»'  -•'  r\  >>['  nnr  ihmldom.     We  are  tilaves! 
Till*  tir^'il  >"iti  rJHfjt  to  hiti  course,  and  lights 
A  ri'  '■  <>>  r-l:i\fs  !   lie  sets,  and  his  Inst  beam 
Kal!*  '»fi  i  v|  i\o  :  not  siH-h  as,  swept  along 
By  ilir  till  I  ti«lc  of  (lovver.  the  comjueror  leafda 
'J\)  ( niiHi-ii  Lilorv  and  umlying  fame, 
n«)t  Uir'*'.  iLMioMo  nlnves — slaves  to  a  horde 
Of  {M't'v  tvT.'iiitK.  ItMidal  d<wp(>ls;  lords 
Rii  li  .11  .«<>iii(>  do/«>n  (Htltry  villages — 
Stp'iu'  m  »>HM<»  hundre«l  spearmen— only  gre«t 
In   til. It  ^triiino  s{M>ll — a  name.     Each  hour,  dark 

iV.i.id, 
Or  <>;-.  II  r  i[iiM«'.  or  nn)terted  murder, 
("rv  <•  It  a.MiiHt  thoin.     Rut  this  very  day. 
All  iioiM'xt  iii.in.  mv  neighbour.  {Pmnling  to  Paolo) 

Ihorc  ho  stands — 
Wrn  -tni.  k— Ktnirk  like  a  dog.  by  one  who  wore 
Th«'  Nid::«'of   IrHini;  because,  fbrstnch, 
lie  t  -M-d  not  hmh  his  ready  cap  in  air. 
Nor  lifi-.i  u;»  hi!»  voice  in  serTile  shoula. 
At  ^u'Kt  <>i  litai  creat  rufllan.     Re  we  nen. 
And  ••-itlir  Mu  h  dixhonotir  I  Men.  and  wash  ooC 
l'h«'  - ;  nil  :i\n:iv  in  bioiHl  f  Such  shames  are  common. 
I  Uuw  t  i)<)\Mi  df'<'(H>r  wrongs-     I.  that  speak  to  ye, 
I  hi-l   I  frotliff  orioe.  a  cracKHis  hoy. 
F'ull  "I  a\:»»Mit!ri»ew,  of  calmest  hope — 
Of  i.\\.  1 1  :i.id  '|:ii«'i  joy  —  there  was  the  look 
Ot  h«  ixiii  'i;.'>ti  Uk  incf,  which  Umners  give 
Til  i:i(   iif'ioMl  di.-«<iple.      How  1  loved 
Th.it  uTK  I  >;.H  i.»\  '    Vomiifer  by  HHeen  years, 
Hr.JiM  r  it  our.-  an  1  ytm'      lie  left  my  side, 
A  surniiH^r  lil.».»in  on  Id'*  fair  cheeks — a  smile 
Purtiiii;  liH  iniKH-cnt  Ii(ni.       In  one  short  hour 


;)1 


;  The  pretty  harmless  boy  was  slain !   I  saw 

I  The  atne,  the  mangled  curse,  and  when  I  cried 
For  vengeance  !~Uoiiae,    ye   Romans !~ Rouse,  ye 

slaves ! 
Have  ye  brave  sons  f    Look  in  the  neil  fierce  brawl 
To  see  them  die.    Have  ye  lair  daughters  f    Look 
To  see  them  live,  torn  from  your  arms,  disUined. 
Dishonoured,  and.  if  ye  dare  call  lor  justice. 
Re  answered  by  the  lash.     Yet,  this  is  Rimie, 

I  That  sate  on  her  seven  hills,  and  from  ber  throne 

I  Of  beauty  ruled  the  world !    Yet.  we  are  Roroana. 

j  Why.  in  that  elder  day,  to  be  a  Roman 
Was  greater  than  a  king !    And  once  again — 

j  Hear  me.  ye  walla,  that  echoed  to  the  tread 

I  Of  either  Brutus !  once  again  I  swear. 
The  eternal  city  shall  be  free !  her  sons 
Shall  walk  with  princes.    Ere  to>morrow'B  dawn. 

The  tyrants 

Firtt  CiL  Hush !    Who  pasaes  there  ? 

(Citizeni  rrtire  back. 
Alb.  A  ice. 

By  his  proud  bearing.    Seize  him.  . 

Kie.  As  I  deem, 

T  is  Angelo  Cokmna.    Touch  him  not— 
I  would  hold  parley  with  him.    Gogd  Alherti, 
The  ho<ir  is  nigb.    Away!  [Exit  AlberlL 


£mt€r  Angelo  CoUmna. 
Now,  air! 


{ToAmgtio. 


Ang.  What  be  ye, 

'  That  thus  in  atem  and  watchful  mystery 
Cluster  beneath  the  veil  of  night,  and  start 
To  hear  a  stranger's  fool  7 

fiie  RomaoB. 

Ang.  And  wherefore 

I  Meet  ye,  my  countrymen  ? 

Kie.  For  freedom. 

Amg.  Surely, 

Thou  art  Cola  di  Rienzi  7 

Rie.  Ay.  tl 

The  traitor  Yoice. 

Ang.  I  knew  thee  by  the 

Who,  save  thyaelf  in  thia  bad  age,  when  man 
Lies  prostrate  like  yon  temple,  dared  ooi^ioin 
The  sounds  of  Rome  and  freedom  I 

Rie.  I  shall  tench 

The  world  to  blend  thoae  worda,  as  inihe  daya 
Before  the  Ccaaia.    Thou  shalt  be  the  fim 
To  hail  the  union.    I  have  aeen  thee  hanf 
On  tales  of  the  world's  mistrMi,  till  thine  eyea, 
Fkioded  with  strong  emotion,  have  let  fall 
Big  teardn>pa  on  thy  cheeks,  and  thy  young  band 
Hath  clenched  thy  maiden  sword.  I'nsheath  it  now — 
Now.  at  thy  country's  call !    What,  dose  ihou  pause  f 
la  the  flame  quenched  I    Dost  fiUterf    Hence  with 
I  tbee, 

,  P^sB  on!  peaa  whilai  thou  may'at! 

Ang.  Hear  me,  Rienzi. 

'  Even  now  my  spirit  leapa  up  at  the  thought 
Of  those  brave  stoned  daya— a  treasury 
Of  matchleai  visions,  bright  and  gk>nfie<1. 
Paling  the  dim  lights  of  this  darkling  tttirld 
With  the  golden  blase  of  heaven,  but  past  ai 
As  chMMls  of  yeaterday,  aa  last  nighl'a  draun. 


RIENZI. 


[Act  III. 


JUe.   A  dream!    Dost  see    yon  plialanx,  ftill  and 
stem? 
An  hundred  leaders,  each  with  such  a  band. 
So  arraed,  m)  resolute,  so  fixed  in  will, 
Wait  with  suppreSKed  impatience  till  they  hear 
The  great  bell  of  the  Capitol,  to  spring 
At  once  on  their  proud  foes.    Join  them. 
AnfT.   My  father! 

Hie.   Already  he  hath  quitted  Rome. 
Ang.   My  kinsmen ! 

Rie.  We  are  too  strong  for  contest  Thou  shall  see 
No  other  change  within  our  peaceful  streets 
Than  that  of  slaves  to  freemen.    Such  a  change 
As  is  the  silent  step  from  night  to  day. 
From  darkness  into  light.     We  talk  too  long. 
Ang.   Yet  reason  with  them — warn  them. 
Rie.  And  their  answer 

Will  be  the  gaol,  the  gibbet,  or  the  axe. 
The  keen  retort  of  power.     Why,  I  have  reasoned ; 
And,  but  that  I  am  held,  amongst  your  great  ones. 
Half  madman  and  half  fx>l,  these  bones  of  mine 
Had  whitened  on  yon  wall.  Warn  them!  They  met 
At  every  step  dark  warnings.    The  pure  air, 
Where'er  they  passed,  was  heavy  with  the  weight 
Of  sullen  silence ;  i'ricnd  met  friend,  nor  smiled, 
Till  the  last  footfall  of  the  tyrant's  steed 
Had  died  uyton  the  ear;  and  low  and  hoarse 
Hatred  came  murmuring  like  the  deep  voice 
Of  the  wind  before  the  tempest.    Sir,  the  boys — 
The  unfledged  boys,  march  at  their  mother's  hist, 
Beside  their  grandsires;  even  the  girls  of  Rome — 
The  gentle  and  the  delicate,  array 
Their  lovers  in  this  cause.    I  have  one  yonder, 
Claudia  Rienzi — thou  hast  seen  the  maid — 
A  silly  trembler,  a  slight  fragile  toy. 
.As  ever  nursed  a  dove,  or  reared  a  flower — 
Yet  she,  even  she,  is  pledged — 
Ang.  To  whom  ?  to  whom  ? 

Rie.  To  Liberty!    Was  never  virgin  vowed 
In  the  fair  temple  over  right  our  house 
To  serve  the  goddess.  Vesta,  as  my  child 
Is  dedicated  to  freedom.     A  king's  son 
Might  kneel  in  vain  for  Claudia.  None  shall  wed  her. 
Save  a  true  champion  of  the  cause. 
Ang.  I  Ml  join  ye ;  (Oives  hi$  hand  to  Rienzi. 

How  shall  I  swear  f 
Rie.  (To  the  People.)    Friends,  comrades,  country' 
men  ! 
I  bring  unhoped-for  aid.    Young  Angelo, 
The  immediate  heir  of  the  Colonna,  craves 
To  join  your  band. 
AUthe  CiHzenM  shout— He 's  welcome ! 
Ang.  Hear  me  swear 

By  Rome — by  freedom — by  Rienzi!  Comrades,  i 

How  have  ye  titled  your  deliverer  ?  consul— 
,  Dictator,  Emperor?  j 

i      The  People  sJwui — Consul !  Emperor !  <S:r.  &c.         ' 
I      Rie.  So— 

j  Those  names  have  been  so  often  steeped  in  blood, 
;  So  shamed  by  folly,  so  profaned  by  sin. 
;  The  sound  seems  ominous — I  'II  none  of  them. 
Call  roe  the  tribune  of  the  people ;  there  , 

j  My  honouring  duty  lies.  I 


(The  Ciiixens  ihoui—Hu\  to  our  Tribune !  7%rie</ 
founds  thrice ;  shouts  again ;  and  a  miUtary  bami  \ 
is  heard  playing  a  march  withouL  ' 

Hark— the  bell,  the  bell! 
The  knell  of  tyranny— the  mighty  voice, 
That,  to  the  city  and  the  plain — to  earth. 
And  listening  heaven,  proclaims  the  glorious  tale 
Of  Rome  re-bom,  and  freedom.    See.  the  clouds 
Are  swept  away,  and  the  moon's  bout  of  light 
Sails  in  the  clear  blue  sky,  and  million  stars 
Look  out  on  us,  and  smile. 
{The  gale  of  the  Capild  opens,  and  AUterH  and  SU-  \ 
diersjoin  the  People,  and  lay  the  keys  at  RitnzTs  j 
feet  I 

Hark !  that  great  voice 
Hath  broke  our  bondage.    Look,  without  a  stroke     | 
The  Capitol  is  won — the  gates  unfold —  | 

The  keys  are  at  our  feet    Alberti,  friend,  , 

How  shall  I  pay  thy  service?    Citizens! 
First  to  possess  the  palace  citadel —  i 

The  famous  strength  of  Rome ;  then  to  sweep  oo. 
Triumphant,  through  her  streets. 
{As  Rienzi  and  t/ie  People  are  entering  the  Capitcl, 
he  pauses. 

Oh,  glorioue  wreck 
Of  Gods  and  Ceesars !  thou  shalt  reign  again. 
Queen  of  the  world ;  and  I— come  on,  oome  oo. 
My  people ! 
Citizens.    Live  Rienzi — live  oar  Tribune! 

[Exeunt  through  the  gates,  nio  the  C^MtoL 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  L 

The  outside  of  a  Court  of  Justice—^  Crowd  rmmi 
the  Gates— Persons  descending  the  Skp»  from  tim ' 
to  time.  j 

Enter  Paolo  and  the  First  Citizen,  wtetthsg  ike  Seami  '• 
Citizen,  who  advances  to  them  from  the  Steps. 

Pao.  {to  the  Second  Cit.)  How  goes  the  trial  T 

Second  CiL  Bravely. 

Pao.  {to  the  First  CU.)   A  good  day! 
Good  neighbour,  thou'rt  a  stranger. 

First  Cit.  I  have  been 

Away  from  Rome,  good  Paolo,  since  the  day 
Of  our  deliverance,  when  Rienzi  puniihed 
A  servant  of  the  Ursini,  for  striking 
Thy  bonnet  from  thy  head. 

Pao.  And  now  than  find's! 

This  same  Rienzi  in  a  way  to  puniah 
The  master. 

First  Cit.    Martin  Umini  T 

Pao.  The  tribime 

Now  sits  in  judgment  on  him. 

First  Cit.  Wherelbrer 

Second  Cit.  Su, 

For  a  breach  of  the  new  law — the  mightf  plunder 
Of  n  vast  w  reck,  an  argosy— «  booty 
To  tempt  an  emperor. 

First  Cit.  Martin  Uruni ! 

Almost  our  senator!  The  fearful  head 
Of  the  fearfuUest  name  in  Rome. 


Scene  II.] 
1\ 


RIENZI. 


I.    Ay.  Ill*  w  hkc— 1^1  CH.  jjouing  from  the  Ihil. 
IImvn  )!iky  ih(>  trials 
Thn.l  (it.  Well. 

Pan.  U  like  to  twmg 

Vrtixn  a  kiIjU*!  in  the  Forum. 

Firnf  ('it.  Will  hodoro? 

Sttu-ii'I  Cit.   Dare  I  why  ihoii  raw'ftt  hw  ppiril — not 

li.j.    imWIT 

Mat(  hi'M  \\\^  will ;  and  no\<>r  lineal  prince 

8fit<'  liriiicr  <iii  \u*  thnmo.  or  liu;litlirr  awayed 

Tlio  rrit.-  ot  ompirf.     Up  halh  auoiiC  away 

The  <»|i|in'j*«»rM  ut»«l  pxfortionorv— hath  f^iiied 

Kintly  alli«s— haih  reroncilwl  fho  jwpe—  | 

Hath  (t'lfiUti  the  l>an>iw.  j 

Ftrtit  ('if.  Ay,  I  rmle  to  Ilome 

Witli  a  Idlowfr  of  Colonnn.     Anjfflo 
Ilaili  NM'ti  liiK  Tiilirr  to  sul)nii»i<Mi. 

{Sfmuft  II  iiUin  tlir  Cimrt—i'trtons  come  rapidly  uuL 
Th«*  priHiifH-r  m  (-tui<Jeaini>d. 

F.n.rhCi'  Ife  in.    Riertzi 

Hrari)  !iirii  uith  n  cn\o  pnticnrp;  almost  leauing 
To  m-nv.     li'it  \hv  \.\i  t  \%b»  nufrrant 

( /'*  r$nux  jftnfini*  from  the  Court  of  Justtve. 

Firs'  (if.  '  Hark! 

Anot^»T  •.l.uit.     Whore  go  ye? 

Fijfi  ('it.  To  the  Fortira, 

To  w:i:l  tin*  rxiMUt;on. 

F.ii't  r  Hunzt,  ntttntinl ;  ami  ft/!  It  need  by  I'rtinu 
Fmntiiimm,  awl  iilkrr  miAm, 

S....„f  (','.  Ila.lhr  Tribune! 

And  the  ert-at  pn^oner's  kindred. 

( '<'(. f  'I".  Live  Itienzi ! 

Li\e  our  just  Tnhune. 

{Ait  shout  u-hi'n  liirnzi  it  in  the  fromt. 

I  rt  CJoud  my  lord,  beeeech  ye — 

lit!      \'r  pU'ad  in  vnin. 

f  '  -^  Yet  hear  me.    Force  me  not 

Tti  ai'jx-il  \vi  iiiiht  Ihy  nentenre. 

\\i'  Ay!  t(>  whom  f 

Tli«rr  «'.'iri<i  iiiv  jii'Uff,  lonlii.  and  yourv — the  people, 
Tti»-  In  ••  ;i!j'l  lioni"<t  |icop|f !   Seek  t»f  them 
It  i  li'ii'i  v\v\\  tiie  ocuiiit  ol  jiMlice. 

(■,//;. -I <.  Ijve 

Our  rr!?»iHH!  our  j>i!«t  TrihiHie. 

{Sh'nit. — FlzU  Rienzi,  W/li  CUiuns, 

Fr>i.  Follow  not,  I 

\\\\\  "irk  lord  Aneelo— he  hath  a  power  ' 

(Kit  til-'  haui»l»ly  di*i*|»ol. 

I  r:t  (rtMJt!  whattyrannjr 

yU'u  wiil  <Midur<»  in  fro«!om*«  name.     Y««,  yea  I 
l>>ni   Xiijfl't'    .My  fbeman  llK>ugh  he  be. 
Hi-  "1  i  hrn-iliiarv  pride  will  me 
Ai';i::i«.t  t'.ii  « Imrl'!.  Irl^e  ptir|iK(e.     If  \in  power — 

F  1     rh»  <!iii>!ht('r!  Claudia.    Quick  to  aeek  Co- 
i'-rir.a  ; 
Till'  rriliii.if  hoMs  hi*  court  at  noon.    Quirk!  quick! 

.HCKNK  II. 

\'\  nj/fffrnt  nt  in  the  CiijntU. — A  Couch. 

F'l',  r  ( 7  tu.lM,  n-  rta.  Trrrm.  ami  Ro$a,—AU  but 

('hiH,Im  vmhrmdtrin:^,  4r.  ( 

7« '.    >;Nr.'l  la»!v.  why  KH«ad  f  1 


I  know  not 


Cla. 

Jirr.  Try 

Von  emerald  carkanel.  or  let  me  braid 
Tliew*  [warla  in  thy  long  traaaea. 

7Vr.  She  aflerti  not 

Such  {^littering  baublee;  rather  aing  to  her 
One  of  thy  aonga  from  the  cokl  north. 

Ron.  Shall  Dcrta 

Sing  to  thee,  lady. 

Cla.     Yea,  I  care  not.    (Gor«  to  (Ae  couck  and  tilt. 

Ter.  Sing. 

WlNO.-B«aTA. 

The  hhI  roae  it  que4.>n  of  the  f  arden  bower, 

Ttiat  irlowfl  in  tlie  >un  at  noon : 
Aim!  thf  lady-lily  'h  the  fiiiriiit  (lower 

That  tiwiiipH  li«r  white  Im^IIh  in  the  breeze  of  June; 
But  th<>y  uIhi  r<»iiw;  'mid  front  and  fltiod, 

P<*epinf  fWim  bank,  or  root  of  tree. 
The  phninwe  and  the  violet  hud— 

T7iey  are  the  dearent  dower*  to  me. 

TIm*  nifhtinfal«''i4  it  the  »ft4H*te*t  tong 

Tliat  evrr  thr  ntte  hath  lifanl ; 
And  whi'n  the  lark  aingii.  tbt;  nhite  cloiida  aaioog, 

Tlu*  Illy  l«H)ka  up  to  the  hcnvrnly  bird : 
K>it  x\v  mlnn,  with  hia  f>e  of  jet. 

Who  pi|ieM  from  the  barr  htiUKha  nH'rrily 
To  till*  pninriHw  |iah'  and  th**  violet — 

UiM  in  tlie  ilfarrtit  M>ng  to  me. 

Trr.   Didat  like  the  atrftin  f 

Cla.  There  *a  deep  wiadoni  in  it. 

The  lowly  bloaanm,  and  the  winlery  friend. 
They  are  the  deareal.    I  'm  aet  i'  the  aun 
To  wither. 

Ros^t.        She  ia  aad  atain.    WouMat  hear 
-A  merry  aUiry,  lady  f  Or  a  tale  of  murder 
To  divert  thee? 

lier.  Or  a  legend. 

Freah  from  the  Holy  Land  f 

Enier  Rienxi. 

TcT.  TbeTribime!  (Clatadia  rimB  k^MUy. 

Rie.  Leave  na^    ( TV  ladttt  rim  to  ffo  omt. 

Claudia— nay, atart  not!  Thou  art  and  tiMJay; 
I  found  thee  pitting  idly,  'midft  thy  mania 
A  pretty,  laiighmg.  rvaHeaa  band,  who  plied 
Qui«*k  tongue  and  nimble  finger.    Mule,  and  pale 
Aa  marble.  Ihoae  onaretng  e>*ea  were  filed 
On  vacant  air ;  and  that  fiiir  brow  waa  bent 
Aa  aiemly  as  if  the  rude  atranger.  llioughi. 
Age-giving,  minlMleaCiuying.  piuleaa  Thought. 
Had  knocked  at  thy  young  guSdy  brain. 

Cla.  Vf, 

Mock  not  thine  own  poor  Claudia. 

Rie.  riaodia  uaed 

To  bear  a  merry  heart,  with  that  clear  voiee. 
Prattling ;  and  that  light  but)-  foiH  aatir 
In  her  amall  houHewiferr.  the  blithest  bee 
That  ever  wrought  in  hive. 

Cla.  OhlndneoldhoaBa 

Rie.  What  aila  thee,  lady  biid  * 

Cla.  Inline  own  dear 

Father.  I  k>^-e  not  thia  new  atate :  these  halb, 
Where  comfiNl  diea  in  vaatutaa ;  these  tiin 
Wboaa  aen-ice  wearies  ate.    Ob  *  aunt  oM 
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[Act  111. 


My  quiet,  pleaKnnt.  with  the  myrtle 
Woven  round  ihe  casement;  and  the  cedar  by, 
ShndiniB;  the  sim ;  my  garden  overgrown 
With  flowers  and  herb*,  thick  set  as  grass  in  fields ; 
My  pretty  snow-while  doves;  my  kindest  nurse; 
And  old  Cfimillo.    Oh  !  mine  own  dear  home! 
Hie.   Why,  simple  child,  thou  hast  thine  old  fond 
nurse. 
And  good  Camillo  ;  and  shalt  have  thy  doves. 
Thy  myrtles,  flowers,  and  cedars;  a  whole  province 
Laiti  in  a  gartlen,  an'  thou  wilt.     My  Claudia, 
Hast  thou  not  learnt  thy  power?    Ask  orient  gems, 
DiamondH,  and  sapphires,  in  rich  caskets,  wrought 
By  cunning  goldsmiths;  sigh  for  rarest  ttirds 
Of  fiirthest  fnd,  like  winged  flowers,  to  flit 
Anitnid  thy  stately  bower;  and,  at  a  wish. 
The  precious  toys  shall  wail  thee.     Old  Camillo ! 
Thou  shalt  have  nobler  servants — emperors,  kings, 

\  Rloctors,  princes!  not  a  bachelor 
In  Christendom  but  would  right  proudly  kneel 

!  To  my  fair  daughter. 

Cla.  Oh !  mine  own  dear  home ! 

Rie.  Wilt  have   a  list  to  choose  from?    Listen, 
sweet ! 
If  the  tall  cedar,  and  the  branchy  myrtle, 

I  And  the  white  doves,  were  tell-tales,  I  would  ask 

'  them 

j  Whose  was  the  shadow  on  the  sunny  wall  ? 

I  ^nd  if,  at  eventide,  they  heard  not  of^ 

1  A  timeful  mandoline,  and  then  a  voice. 
Clear  in  its  manly  depth,  whose  tide  of  song 
O'erwhelmed  the  quivering  instrument;  and  then 
A  world  of  whispers,  mixed  with  low  response, 
Sweet,  short,  and  broken,  as  divided  strains 
Of  nightingales. 

eta.  Oh.  father !  father ! 

Rie.  Well! 

E)(>st  love  him,  Claudia  7 
Cla.  Father! 

Rie.  Dost  thou  love 

Yoimg  Angelo?  Yes?  Said'st  thou  yes?  That  heart — 

i  That  throbbing  heart  of  thine,  keeps  such  a  coil, 
I  cannot  hear  thy  words.     He  is  returned 
To  Rome ;  he  left  thee  on  mine  errand,  dear  one ; 
And  now — Is  there  no  casement-myrtle  wreathed, 
No  cedar  in  our  courts,  to  shade  to-night 

j  The  lover's  song  ? 

I      Cla.  Oh,  father!  father! 

i      Rie.  Now, 

'  Back  to  thy  maidens,  with  a  lightened  heart, 

I  Mine  own  beloved  child.    Thou  shall  be  first 

;  In  Rome,  as  thou  art  fairest;  never  princess 

:  Brought  to  the  proud  Culonna  such  a  dower 

I  As  thou.    Young  Angelo  hath  chosen  his  mate 
From  out  an  eagle's  nest. 

'      Cla.  Alas!  alas! 

I  tremble  at  the  height.     Whene'er  I  think 

:  Of  the  hot  barons,  of  the  flckle  people. 

'  And  the  inconstancy  of  power,  I  tremble 
For  thee,  dear  father. 

Rie.  Tremble!   Let  them  tremble. 

I  am  their  master,  Claudia,  whom  they  scorned. 
Endured,  protected.  Sweet,  go  dream  of  love. 
I  am  their  master,  Claudia.  [E^xeunt. 


SCENE  IJI. 


A  Magnificent  HaU  in  the  CapiiU. 

Enter  Colonna,   Urnni,  Frangipani,  CapartUo,  the  \ 
Nuncio,  an  AtnbasmMdor,  Notiet,  ^  | 

Ccl.  Gibbet  and  cord !  a  base  plebeian  death ! 
And  he  the  head  of  the  great  Roman  name. 
That  rivalled  the  Colonna !    Ursini, 
Thy  brother  shall  not  die.    The  grief  is  thine. 
The  shame  it  general.    How  say  ye,  baroni  f 

Ura.  If  ye  resist,  ye  share  hia  doom.  Plead!  plead 
Dissemble  with  the  tyrant— stifle  hate. 
And  master  scorn,  as  I  have  done.    Plead  fiw  him. 

Cd.  To  Cola !  Can  I  frame  my  speech  to  sue 
To  Cola — most  familiar  of  the  dronea 
That  thronged  my  hall  of  aftemoooa,  content 
To  sit  below  the  salt,  and  bear  all  jeata — 
The  retinue  and  pest  of  greatneat.    Sae 
To  Cola! 

Urs.      Fear  not,  but  revenge  will  come. 
We  being  friends,  from  whose  dissension  tpiang 
The  usurper's  strength.    An  hour  will 


Enter  Angdo. 

Locd  Angelo, 

Thou  wilt  not  foil  us. 
Ang.  Surely,  no !  't  it  atern. 

Revengeful,  cruel,  pitiless  I  The  people— 

To  soothe  the  fickle  people — ^yet  he*a  wiaar! 

lie  '11  be  persuaded. 
Fra.  He  approaches.      {Mmme 

CoL  What! 

Ushered  with  music  as  a  king. 

Enter  Rienzi  attended. 

Rie.  Why,  this 

Is  well,  my  lords,  this  full  assemblage.    Now 
The  chief  of  Rome  stands  filly  girt  with  names 
Strong  as  their  towers  around  him.    Fall  not  ofi^ 
And  we  shall  be  impregnable.    LcMd  Nuncio, 
I  should  have  asked  thy  blessing.    I  have  sent 
Our  missions  to  the  pontiff    Count  Savelli — 
My  lord  ambassador.  I  crave  your  pardon. 
What  news  from  Venice,  the  sea-queen  t  SaTflli» 
I  have  a  little  maiden  who  must  know 
Thy  fairest  daughter.     Angelo,  Colonna, 
A  double  welcome !   Rome  lack'd  her 
Wanting  her  princely  columns. 

Col.  Sir.  I 

A  suitor  to  thee.    Martin  Ursini — 

Rie.  When  last  his  name  was  on  thy  lips— WsH 
sir, 
Thy  suit,  thy  suit !  If  pardon,  take  at  once 
My  answer — No. 

Ang.  Yet,  mercy — 

Rie.  Angelo, 

Waste  not  thy  pleadings  on  a  deepemte  caose 
And  a  resolved  spirit    She  awaits  thee. 
Haste  to  that  fairer  court  [Exit  Angdk. 

My  lord  Colonna, 
This  is  a  needful  justice. 


Scene  II.] 
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( ■'*/  Noble  Tnbun«, 

It  i»  a  rniiu>  wliirh  cuftoro — 

/vf  Ay,  Ihe  lew 

or  ill.-  -ir.ine  ncainM  the  weak — >'oi»r  Uw,  Ihe  law 
or  till  -\\.irl  :ui«I  "ijcar.     Bnt,  gentle*,  ye  he  now 
.  I  iK.'iT  ih«'  c'xxi  c-vtJite. 

S'jt  lie  la  noble. 

lilt  Therefore. 

I  A  tliouwiu«J  lime*  he  dim.     Ye  are  noble,  Kin, 
Aiiti  need  n  wnrtiing. 

( '(J.  Sn-k.  altnnhi  to  death. 

j       Ixir.    \v  have  le«  cauite  to  gneve. 

Frii.  New-wedded. 

Ro  Ay. 

Afadonfta  Ijntini  in  a  blooming  dame. 
And  uill  Ijoj'ome  her  weeds. 

r///.  Kememher.  Tribune, 

lie  hiitli  two  onHe*.  cardinala.     Wouldat  oatrage 
The  WK  re<l  (olioge  ? 

Rir.  The  lord  cardinalm 

M«'f'k,  piiui-i.  lowly  men.  and  loving  \irtiie, 
Will  rt'iKltT  thiiiiks  to  him  who  wipet  a  blot 
S)  fl.iL'nint  from  their  name. 

C'J.  An  Unitni! 

IIrn«l  of  lh«-  Ir^ini! 

f  't «.  Mine  only  brother! 

lilt    And  darent  talk  thou  to  me  ofbrothenf  Thou, 
Who^e  L'niom — woiildht  have  me  break  my  own  jiuit 

law**. 
To  sn\«'  thy  hrother?  thine!   Himt  thou  ibnrotten 
WhtTi  that  most  Ix^autiful  and  blameleM  boy, 
TIh-  |»rritui«i  piece  of  innocence  that  ever 
RrrailMHl  in  thiw  mriful  world,  lay  at  thy  feet, 
Slain  hv  thv  |)am()ered  minion,  and  I  knelt 
R4>(i»r(>  ther  for  re<lre«i,  whilut  thou— didft  aexcT 
n«>ar  talk  o(  relributimi !   This  is  justice. 
Purr  jnstu  o.  not  revenge  I    Mark  well*  my  lords — 
I*nr«>.  e^juftl  jiintice.     Martin  rrsini 
Had  o|M-n  trial,  ih  iruilty,  is  condemned, 
And  ho  tthall  die! 

(\J.  Yet  listen  to  us! 

R.t.  Lords, 

It  ye  could  range  before  roe  all  the  peen, 
rnlatiM.  and  )ir)tenfAtes  of  Chnstendoni — 
Tin-  lj.!v  |x»niilT  kneeling  at  my  knee. 
And  rm;K'mni  croiiohing  at  my  feet,  to  sue 
For  thiH  irrrai  Robber,  still  I  should  be  Mind 
A"  Justiro.     But  thin  very  day  a  wife. 
Our  intint  liancin?  nt  her  breant.  and  two 
SrMH  o  lMirg«*r,  fiwl-bom  twins  of  misery. 
('!in<:inL'  to  the  (mor  rags  that  scarrely  hid 
lli-r  •ujualid  fonn,  rranped  at  my  bridle-rein 
To  In  c  her  htinband'fi  life ;  condemned  to  die 
For  -"iiH'  vile  petty  theft,  some  paltry  scudi — 
AimI.  uliiUt  the  fier>'  war-home  chafed  and  retr'd, 
Sliikii.'  hi*.  rre»t.  sikI  plunging  to  get  free. 
TIm  rr.  ni:<!st  the  dangenttis  coil  unmoved,  she  stood, 
rii':n!int:  in  l»n»ken  wordw  and  piercing  shrieks 
AiKJ  },<>:\r^o  low  >hivering  soba,  the  very  cry 
or  rir»tiir«'  •    An<l.  when  I  at  last  said  no— 
For  I  -aid  fio  io  her — «he  flung  herself 
\ii !  th  »<«(>  pmr  innot^iit  liobes  between  the  stones 
\Tid  my  hot  Amh'fi  hnofk.     We  saved  there  all — 
Thank  heaven,  we  saved  them  all!  hot  I  said  no 
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To  that  sad  woman,  'roidvt  her  shncks.     Ye  daro  iH>t 
Auk  nie  for  mercy  now.  , 

Sav.  Yet  he  u  noble ! 

Let  him  not  die  a  feloirs  death.  , 

Rie.  Again ! 

Ye  weary  me.    No  more  of  this.    Colonna,  ; 

Thy  son  loves  my  fair  daushter.  T  is  an  union. 
lIoMever  my  j'oung  CJlaudia  might  have  graced 
A  monarch's  »ide.  tlial  augurs  hopefully —  | 

Bliss  to  the  weddeil  pair,  and  peace  to  Home, 
And  It  shall  be  accomplished.    Good  my  lords,  I 

I  bid  ye  to  the  bridal ;  one  and  all,  I 

I  bid  ye  to  the  bndal  feast.    And  now  j 

A  fair  good  morrow.  | 

[Kxtt  Rienzi,  attended  by  SuncitK  Ambauador, 
ol/ker  Idordg,  ^c. 
Sat.  Hath  stem  Destiny 

Clothed  him  in  this  man's  shape,  that  in  a  breath. 
He  deals  out  death  and  marriage?  Ursini ! 
CA>lonna !  be  ye  stunned  f 

CU.  I'll  follow  him! 

Tyrant !  usurper !  base-bom  churl !  to  deem 

I  Tliat  son  of  mine 

I      Vrt.  Submit,  as  I  have  done, 

!  For  vengeance.     From  our  grief  and  shame  shall 
sjmng 
A  secitKi  rethlMjtion ;  and  this  banquet — 
This  niipfial  harM]uet,  this  triumphal  hour. 
Shall  be  the  very  scone  of  our  revenge  ! 
I  may  not  hnter  here.    The  fatal  moment 
Of  our  disgrsce  is  nigh.    Kre  evening  close, 

'  1  'II  seek  thee  at  thy  palace.    Seem  to  yield. 

j  And  victory  is  sure. 

I     CoL  ru  take  thy  couiMl.      [ExewO. 

I 


ACTIV. 

SCENE  J. 

A  HaU  in  the  CapUeL 

Enter  Saveili,  Frangipani,  Ca/ardto,  Csattfe.  ni 
dker  Attenianls. 
I 
I      Sav.  He  bears  him  like  a  prince,  save  tbtt  he  lacks 

The  port  serene  of  m^ieaty.    His  mood 
;  Is  fitful :  stately  now,  and  sad ;  anoa. 
Full  of  a  harried  mirth;  courteous  awhik. 
And  mild ;  then  bavsting,  on  a  aodden.  forth 
Into  sharp  bitiof  taonlB. 
j     /Vv.  And  at  tha  aliar. 

When  he  fiivt  found  the  proud  and  angry  laother 
,  Refused  to  grace  the  nuptials,  eTaa  the  nuncio 
Quailed  at  his  fiery  threala. 

Caf.  I  saw  Colonni 

Gnawing  his  lip  for  wrMh. 

Sar.  Why,  thb  new  power 

Mounts  10  the  brain  like  wine.    For  soch  dimtm. 
Your  skilful  leech  leta  blood. 

Frm.  Suspects  bo  angbt 

Of  our  design  f  wo  himt  a  sobcle  quarry. 
Sar.  Rot  with  a  wiher  hontHnan. 
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I 


Enter  Ursini. 

Ursini, 
Hath  every  point  been  guarded  ?  be  the  masquers 
Valiant  and  strongly  armed  ?  have  ye  ta'en  order 
To  close  the  gates — to  seize  his  train — to  cut 
The  cordage  of  the  bell,  that  none  may  summon 
The  people  to  his  rescuq  ? 

Urs.  All  is  cared  for, 

And  vengeance  certain.  Before  set  of  sun, 
Wc  shall  be  masters  of  ourselves,  of  Rome, 
And  Home's  proud  ruler.  Thisquiet  masque  of  ours — 

Caf.   What  is  the  watchword  ? 

Urs.  Death. 

Fra.  Peace,  peace — he  comes ! 

Enter  Angelo,  Claudia^  and  Levies, 

Fra.   No,  't  is  the  blooming  bride.    Young  Angelo 
Ilath  no  ill  choice  in  beauty. 

Sav.  T  is  a  maid 

Shy  as  a  ring-dove.    See,  how  delicate. 
How  gentle,  yet  how  coy !   Poor  pretty  fool, 
No  harm  must  happen  her. 

Urs.  None,  none. 

Caf.  {To  Angelo.)  Good  kinsman, 

I  would  not  have  thee  hear  Savelli  speak 
Of  thy  lair  bride. 

Ang.  Ah!  doth  he  praise  her?  Xiords, 

Beseech  ye  sit    Savelli,  I  would  fain 
Moke  of  thy  daughter  and  my  blushing  wife 
A  pair  of  lovely  iriends.    Look  where  they  stand. 
The  fairest  two  in  Rome. 

Fra.  The  Tribune  comes. 

Enter  Rietud  and  Colonna. 

Rie.  Where  lags  our  hostess  ?    Take  thy  state,  fair 
bride— 
Thy  one  day's  queenship.    See,  the  nuptial  wreath 
Sits  crown-like  on  thy  brow  ;  thy  nuptial  robe 
Flows  royally.    Come,  come,  be  gracious !   Bid 
A  smiling  welcome  to  the  subject  world. 
Nay,  never  blush  nor  hang  thy  head ;  remember 
Thou  art  a  Colonna.    Wouldst  thou  be  the  first 
Of  that  proud  name  to  ape  the  peasant's  virtue. 
Humility  ?   Fie !  fie ! 

Col.  Sir,  the  Colonna — 

Ang.  Nay,  good,  my  father,  sure  to-day  our  name 
Hath  cause  of  pride. 

Col.  Heaven  grant  it  prove  so ! 

Sav.  Lady, 

Thou  art  silent  still. 

Ang.  Shall  I  speak  for  thee,  love  ? 

Oh,  weak  and  inefllectual  were  my  words. 
Matched  with  thy  burning  blush,  thy  quivering  smile,  > 
Thy  conscious  silence,  Claudia! — Gentle  friends. 
Ye  are  nobly  welcome.  | 

Rie.  This  is  well,  fair  son!  i 

Yet  we  lack  mirth.    Have  ye  no  masque  astir  7  [ 

No  dance,  no  music,  no  quaint  mystery,  j 

To  drive  away  the  spectre.  Thought?    A  bridal 
Is  but  a  gilt  and  painte<l  funeral 
To  the  fond  iieither  who  hath  yielded  up 
His  own  sweet  child.    Claudia,  thy  love,  thy  duty, 
Thy  very  name,  is  gone.    Thou  art  another's ; 
Thou  hast  a  master  now ;  and  I  have  thrown 


My  precious  pearl  away.    Yet  men  who  give 
A  living  daughter  to  the  fickle  will 
Of  a  capricious  bridegroom,  laugh — the  madmen! 
Laugh  at  the  jocund  bridal  feast,  and  weep 
When  the  fair  corse  is  laid  in  blessed  rest. 
Deep,  deep  in  mother  earth.    Oh.  happier,  &r. 
So  to  have  lost  my  child ! 

Cla.  Father ! 

Ang.  Tbou  hast  gained 

A  son,  not  lost  a  daughter. 

Rie.  Love  her,  Angelo ; 

Be  kind  to  her  as  I  have  been ;  defend  her. 
Cherish  her,  love  her. 

Ang.  More  than  life. 

{Hands  Claudia  to  the  throne,  and  mU  by  her. 

Rie.  Bring  mirth — 

Music,  and  dance,  and  song,  and  I  will  laugh. 
And  chose  away  these  images  of  death 
That  float  afore  mine  eyes.    A  song — a  aong! 

Sav.   {To  Ursini.)    Thou  shouldst  have  named  the 
masque. 

Urs.  {To  Savelli.)    Better  anon. 

SONG. 

Hail  to  the  gentle  bride !  the  dove 

High  nested  in  the  column^s  crest ! 
Oh.  welcome  as  the  bird  of  love 
Who  bore  the  olive-sign  of  rest  ? 
Cko.  Hail  to  the  bride! 

Hail  to  the  gentle  bride  !  the  flower 

Whnite  garlands  round  the  colamn  twine! 
Oh !  fairer  than  the  citron  bower  t 
More  fragrant  than  the  blossomed  vine! 
Cho.  Hail  to  the  bride!        : 

Hail  to  the  gentle  bride!  the  star  I 

Whose  radiance  o'er  the  column  beams!  ' 

Ob,  soft  as  moonlight,  seen  afar,  | 

A  silver  sbine  on  trembling  streams! 
CAo.  Hail  to  tbe  bride  I 

Rie.  A  pleawntstiain!| 

{A  citizen  rushes  from  amongst  the  attewlmit, , 

and  presents  a  paper  to  RienzL  ! 

What  wouldst  thou,  friend  ?  I 

CiL  May  it  pleaae  thee  | 

To  read  this  scroll,  great  Tribune.  ; 

Urs.  {To  Colonna.)  Can  the  demoa. 

To  whom  his  soul  is  pledged,  have  ta'en  this  way 
To  show  our  secret  ?   No,  he  smiles !  he  smiles ! 
His  hand  shakes  not!   I  breathe  again. 

Rie.  {To  Citizen.)  Fair  sir. 

All  thou  hast  asked  is  granted.  [Exit  CiCaca. 

Tis  DO  day 
To  frown  on  a  petition.    Mirth,  my  lorda— 
Bring  mirth !   I  brook  no  pause  of  reveliy. 
Have  ye  no  masque  ? 

Sav.  {To  Ursini.)    He  rushes  in  the  toils; 
Now  weave  the  meshes  round  him. 

Urs.  Sooth*  my  lord. 

We  had  plotted  to  surprise  the  gentle  bnde 
With  a  slight  dance— a  toy,  an  antic. 

Rie.  Ay. 

And  when? 

Urs.  Soon  as  the  bell  tolled  four,  the  maiqatii 
Were  bid  to  enter. 
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R»e.  Four  ?  And  how  attired  f 

"     Vn.  Tiirbatrd  nnd  robed,  and  with  fwart  viaagea, 
*'A  troop  of  liiKtyr  Mtrari. 

liie.  Cninillo.  hark  ?   Admit  theae  revHkni;  i 

Mark  nio—  I 

((»iiv*  nrrfrrt  in  low  Voire  to  Camillo,  and  altfo 
the  fHUM-r  trhich  he  hafjunt  rurttcd  from  the 
ritizf  n.  ! 

Vrf.   (Aitiiit.)     Now,  vengeance,  thou  art  mine ! 
liir.    Wiijc— wiriel  {To  an  attendant. 

Fill  me  a  ffobloi  high  with  nfMirkhng  wine  I 

(7%'  nUt  ndant  jUU  a  gofJet,  and  pre$ents  it  to 
llirnzi. 
Fill  hii»h,  my  noble  cuenln.     Clfindia  Rienzi, 
Ami  Ancflo  Colonnn!    RIomM  he  they 
Arnl  w(>  m  their  fair  union!    Doubly  rur»ed 
Whoe'er  in  wish  or  thoni^ht  would  loow  that  tie. 
The  bond  of  |ien(-c  lo  I^>me!    Dnnk,  good  my  lordi, 
Fill  hi(;h  the  mantling  wine,  and  in  the  bowl 
Be  nil  unkiiidneM  buried! 

I'm  Heartily 

We  pIiHljrr  you.  noble  Tribune.    {AU  rise  except  Co- 
louua. 
Rir.  Why,  Colonna! 

Brother! — (Coionna  rines)    He  atartlea  at  the  word. 
Ho  «'y<'9 
I  The  nip  as  it  were  poiivMied.     Doat  thou  think 
We  \o  (Iniirced  the  draught?    I'll  be  thy  taater. — 

Drink! 
The  wine  im  honett— we're  no  traiton! 
I      Irs.  Drink! 

I  pr'ythee.  drink! 

I      ('>J.  Ifenlth  to  the  gentle  bride! 

!  Health  to  my  children! 
I      Rir.  Thin  it  fatherly ; 

j  Nohie  Cnlonnn,  thin  is  princely.     Now, 
n  iinv  K(  oni  ih(>e.  riaudia.  tay  Colonna, 
I  WlioHO  word  iH  truth,  hailed  thee  hia  child. 

( 'fa.  My  lorda 

,  And  kintimen  all.  if  a  poor  simple  maid. 
And  vet  Rien/rM  daughter,  so  may  dare 
Tfi  tall  ye.  tnke  my  thanks.    On  every  head 
Bo  ever>'  l.iir  wish  trebled.    Gentle  frienda— 

;/^«-  f  to  go.  attended  bjf  Angelot  and  foUtm«d 
f.i/  the  Ijuiir*. 
liir.   Wilt  thou  itot  wait  the  masque  f 

[Fjeunt  Claudia,  Antftla,  amd  Ladit*. 
Thou  wilt  not    Well! 
We  miift  ( nnxioe  the  deeper.    Hark,  Francisco! 
iii\  hid  th^  rowntninfi.  fnmi  their  marble  moolhe, 
I*oMr  the  ri(  h  juice  of  the  Sicilian  grape, 
A  tfo'M)  f>r  inolren  niliies,  that  our  kind 
Ati.l  dn»'Mhy  fellowwiiixens  may  chorua 
Hull  to  t^f>  (r«ritle  bride.     I  would  fain  bid 
OI.I  TvUr  fl«iw  with  wine.    Another  cop— 
T'i  'Ueo  n:i d  thine.  Colonna!  fill  the  bowl, 
|(:::Vrr  and  hi:'hor!    I^t  the  phantom, 
\nd  dc>ii!t:.  th-ti  htiuntN  n>uiMl  prinoa    and 
Thit  hnvhis  a  Imrpv  o'er  the  banquet — flee 
I><i\vn  to  the  uttermost  depths  of  hell.    A  health 
T<»  tl.ee  arwl  thine.  Colonna! 

/><.  Of  what  doubt 

SjM  akn  our  threat  Tribune? 
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Rie. 

To  crown  the  goblet ! 


A  fit  tale  of  mirth. 


Enter  the  yUunpitrt. 

IV>ubt!  Spake  I  of  doubt  ?  I 
Fear!  Said  I  fear?  So  fenced  around  by  friend<.  • 
Allien,  nnd  kiniimen.  what  have  I  to  fear  j 

Fn»m  ireamn  or  fntm  traitors!   Say  yon  band  { 

Were  rehelH.  ye  would  guard  me !    Call  them  mur- 
derers. 
Ye  would  avenge  me.  | 

/  Vs.  Ay,  by  death.  I 

Rie.  And  thou?  \ 

Col.  By  death ! ' 

Rie.  Seize  the  foul  traitors.    Ye  have  pasaed 

(To  the  Ma»quer$,  who  trite  the  NoUe*,  4re. 
Your  own  just  sentence.     Yield,  my  masteni.  yieW !     j 
Your  men  are  overpowered ;  your  manquera  chained ; ' 
The  courts  are  lined  with  guanis,  and  at  one  stroke — 
One  touch  upon  this  bell,  the  strength  of  Rome, 
All  that  bath  life  within  the  walls,  will  rise 
To  crush  ye.    Yield  your  swords.    Do  ye  not  shame 
To  wear  them  7   Yield  your  swords. 

Re-enter  Anpelo. 

Ang.  Riensi, 

{Then  lo  one  of  the  guardi,  vAo  teizew  Colonna. 

Villain! 
An  thou  but  touch  the  Lord  Cokmna— ay. 
An  thou  but  dare  to  lay  thy  ruflkn  hand 
Upon  hia  garment — 

Rie.  Seise  hia  swoid. 

Ang.  Apin! 

Art  frenetic,  Riena ! 

Rie.  Seek  of  them. 

Ang.  Father,  in  mercy  speak !    (>ive  me  a  cauae ; 
And.  though  a  legion  hemmed  thee  in.  thy  aoo 
Should  reacue  thee.     Speak  but  ooe  word,  dear 

father. 
Only  one  word !  Sura  as  I  live,  thou  art  goiltlcos ; 
Sura  as  the  sun  tracka  hia  bright  path  in  heaven. 
Thy  courae  is  pure.    Yet  speak ! 

Rie.  He  ia  aleot 

Ang.  Speak. 

Rie.  Doth  not  that  silence  anawer  thee  f    Lookoo 
then. 
Thou  know'at  them,  Angek)— the  boM  SavelU. 
Tlie  Frangipani,  and  the  l^rsini— 
Ay.  and  the  high  Cokmna;  well  ihon  knoweat 
Kach  proud  and  tofty  visage ;  mark  them  now. 
They  should  be  ngned  as  Cain,  of  old.  for  guill^ 
Detected,  baffled,  murderooa  guilt,  hath  aet 
His  bkxxiy  hand  upon  them.    Son.  thoa  ahuddereat! 
Their  tawny  maaqnera  should  have  alain  me;  here. 
Before  my  daughter'a  eyca ;  here,  at  thy  bfidal ; 
Here,  in  my  feative  hoar— the  natual  c«p 
Sparkling ;  the  mutoal  pledge  half  apoke ;  the  bread. 
Which  we  have  broke  together,  unconaiuMd 
l*pon  the  board  ;  joyful  and  full  of  wine ; 
Sinful  and  unconfisatd    ao  had  I  follen; 
And  so— the  wwd  was  death.    Fiwa  their  own  lipa 
Came  their  own  righleoaa  aeniwica    death ! 

Ang.  Oh. 

Mercy!  Thoa  Uv'aL    TfPWbvltl 
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[Act  IV. 


Rie.  My  death 

Were  nothing ;  but  through  me,  the  traiton  struck 
At  peace,  at  liberty,  at  Rome — my  countiy, 
I  Bright  and  regenerate,  the  world*!  mutrees  once, 
I  And  doomed,  like  the  old  fabled  bird,  to  rifle 
j  Stroni;;  from  her  ashes.    Did  ye  think  the  people 
Could  spare  their  Tribune  7  Did  ye  deem  them  weary 
Of  equal  justice ;  and  mild  law ;  and  freedom 
As  liberal  as  the  air;  and  mighty  fame, 
A  more  resplendent  sun  7    Sin,  I  am  guarded 
By  the  invisible  shield  of  love,  which  blunts 
The  darts  of  treachery.    I  cannot  die, 
VVhilflt  Rome  commands  me,  live.    For  ye,  foul  traitorSt 
I  pardon  ye,  and  I  despise  ye.    Go ! 
Ye  are  free. 

Ang,  (Jh  Rienxi)  Oh,  thanks,  ray  father. 

Col.  Said  he  thanks! 

Chains,  bring  me  chains!  such  words  from  such  a 

tongue 
Were  slavery  worse  than  death.    Chains— chains — 

Rie.  Ye  are  free. 

Col.  Is  the  proud  pillar  of  Colonna  fallen. 
That  base  plebeian  feet  bestride  its  shaft  7 
Is  IJreini's  strong  bear  muzzled  and  chained, 
Thot  every  cur— 

Sav.  Good  cousin,  pr'ythee  peace ; 

The  Tribune  means  us  fairly. 

Rie.  Still  ye  are  free. 

j  Yet  mark  me,  signors !    Tame  your  rebel  bloods ; 
Be  faithful  subjects  to  the  good  estate ; 
Demolish  your  strong  towers,  which  overtop 
Our  beautiful  city  with  barbarian  pride, 
I/KMing  fell  rapine,  dincord,  and  revenge. 
From  out  their  dens  accurst.    Be  quiet  sulgects. 
And  ye  shall  find  the  state  a  gentle  mistress — 
Klse— 

Col.  Doth  he  threaten ! 

Urs.  llush !  this  is  no  time— 

An  hour  will  come 

Rie.  What,  do  you  mutter,  traitois; 

Follow  me  instant  to  the  lAtenn. 
There  at  the  holy  altar,  with  such  rites. 
As  to  profane  were  sin  more  damnable 
Than  treason  ever  dared,  to  ofTor  up 
Your  vowed  allegiance  to  freed  Rome — to  me, 
Her  servant,  minister,  deliverer — me. 
Your  master.    Ye  are  free ;  but  I  will  chain 
Your  rebel  souls  with  oaths.    Follow  me,  sirs. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  If. 

The  CapitoUne  HiH 

Enter  Urtini  and  Frangipam. 

Fro,  Nay,  Ursini,  why  pluck  me  by  the  sleeve  7 
Why  steal  from  the  procession  7  Why  re-waken 
The  tyrant's  anger  7 

Vri.  For  revenge!  Ye  are  stunned, 

Bewildered,  as  men  rousing  from  a  dream. 
That  know  not  where  they  stand.    Dost  thou  not  see 
Our  great  revenge  is  sure  7  The  tyrant  walks 
Blinded  by  his  vainglory;  confident 
In  that  straw  fetter,  an  extorted  oath ; 
And  we— why  are  we  not  resolved  7  And  be  not 


Sir, 


Our  bold  retainer*  waiting  armed  in  \imof. 
Without  the  gates  of  Rome  7  What,  if  lonnight 

Fra.  This  very  hour.    Our  tried  and  hardy  band. 
Led  by  the  chivalry  of  Rome,  could  cany 
The  city  at  a  charge ;  and  Rome  herself  | 

Will  rise  against  the  madman.  | 

Urg,  Here  comes  one,         ' 

Whose  name  were  worth  a  host.    Didst  thou  not  mark,  i 
How.  stung  by  the  sharp  scorn  Rienzi  flung 
On  proud  Colonna,  the  young  bridegroom  broke 
From  his  new  father's  side  7 

Enter  Angeio. 

Urs.  Lord  Angwki^ 

A  truant  from  this  pageant  7 

Ang.  As  tboa  aec'st. 

Urs.  Yet  thy  good  fiuher,  our  great 

Ang. 
I  am  a  son  of  the  Colonna. 

Urs,  Ay, 

The  heir  of  that  most  princely  boose ;  and,  ar. 
Fair  though  she  be,  a  friend  must  frankly 
She  owned  another  sire. 

Ang.  No  more!  no  mora 

Enter  Savdli  and  Ca/aretto, 

Ang.  How  pass'd  the  oeramonial,  Coont  f 
thee. 
Tell  us  of  these  new  rites. 

Sav.  The  noble  train 

Rolled  smoothly  on.    Rienzi  led  the  band 
Right  royally,  sceptred  and  robed,  and  backing 
A  milk-white  Arab,  from  whose  eyeballs  ilaabed 
Quick  gleams  of  glittering  light.    Coknoft  hM 
The  bridle-rein. 

Ang.  Stephen  Colonna  f 

Sav.  Ay — 

Thy  father,  sir.    We  meaner  barons  walked 
Behind,  bareheaded,  and  with  fbkled  anna, 
j  As  men  doing  penance  to  the  hdy  shrine 
Of  St  John  Lateran.    Then  came  a  mommeiy 
Of  oaths  to  that  indefinite  she,  the  Stale— 
Republic  sir,  is  out  of  date — and  then 

Caf.  Ay,  tell  that  impious  outrage. 

Sao.  ThenRaenB, 

Stepping  before  the  altar,  his  bold  hand 
Laid  on  the  consecrate  Host,  sent  forth. 
In  a  full  pealing  voice,  that  rolled  along 
The  fretted  roof,  like  the  loud  organ  swell, 
A  rash  and  insolent  summons  to  the  Pope 
And  Cardinals ;  next  he  cited  to  appear 
The  imperial  rivals,  Charles  and  Lewis;  nait 
The  Electors  Palatine.    Then,  whilst  the  mdm 
Of  the  hushed  church  prolonged  his  woidi,  be  dnm 
I  His  dazzling  sword,  and,  waving  the  bright  hiede 
j  To  the  four  points  of  Heaven,  cried  with  a  deep 
!  Intensity  of  will,  that  drove  his  words 
!  Like  arrows  through  the  brain ;  **  This,  loo,  m  oriM." 
:  Yes,  to  each  part  of  this  fiur  earth,  he  cried — 
*•  Thou,  too,  art  mine.** 

Ang.  Madman!  And  ye 

Sao.  WelalMri 

In  patience  and  in  silence ;  whilst  he  stood 
His  form  dilating,  and  his  haughty  glance 
Instinct  with  fiery  pride. 


Scene  II.] 
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Ang.  Now.  by  St.  John, 

Had  I  been  tlirro.  ye  tbould  have  beard  a  voice 
Answer  ihit  frenzied  tumiDuner. 

f  Vf.  Our  answer 

It  y«?t  un«(V)kon.     Anijelo  Colonna, 
If  the  old  i;l(>ru>fl  of  thy  princely  race. 
Thy  ktiii;l)ily  honour,  thy  fresh  budding  fiime. 
Outfihnie  the  red  and  white  of  Claudia's  cheek. 
Then 

Arm.        Wliercfore  pause?  I  know  thee,  Unini — 
Rieiizi'-*  mortal  fije,  and  scarce  a  friend 
Tu  the  C«»lonna ;  yet,  in  honour's  name— 
Soy  on. 

Ru.  (uithnnt.)  Lead  home  the  steed.     I 'II  walk 
fn)ni  hence. 

I'rx.   Mtei  me  at  the  Colonna  Palace.    Fail  not 

Efth/  Ritnzi.  ntU-nded  bu  CtAonna  and  other  Lords. 

Rte.   Ah !  he  is  here.   Son !  Ye  may  leave  us,  lords. 
We  are  conrent  with  your  good  service. 

S>n,     [Kiruni  all  but  Rienzi  and  Angela, 
Meihiitkn  thin  hii;h  solemnity  mij^ht  well 
Have  ( l:nm(Hl  thy  pretience.    A  great  ruler's  heir 
Sliouid  he  fhmiliar  in  the  people's  ej'es; 
Ijve  on  (hnir  tonguen;  lake  root  within  their  hearts; 
Win  worniirrH  nmileii  by  honest  courtesy, 
•\ful  forre  man's  tardier  prnuie  by  bold  desert 
S).  wh'-ri  the  chief  Hhall  die.  the  general  love 
.May  hail  hio  miccetwor.    But  tliou — where  wast  thou  ? 
If  \Mih  thy  bride 

Ans-  I  have  not  seen  her.   Tribune — 

Thou  wavHt  away  the  word  with  such  a  scorn 
As  I  |)oure«l  |ioi)(on  in  thine  ear.    Already 
I)uHt  wrar)-  of  the  title  ? 

Rte.  Wherefore  should  I  ? 

.1  urr.  Thou  art  ambitious. 

Rif  Granted. 

An:;.  And  wouldst  be 

A  Km-. 

A'i' .    'I'here  thoii  roistak'st    A  king  \  fair  son ! 
Povvrrdwelleth  not  in  w>und,  and  fame  hath  garlands 
r.ri'jht*  r  iliin  diadems    I  might  have  been 
AiKMiiic  !,  >re|>tnHl.  cmwnetl ;  have  cast  a  blaze 
^)t  L'lorv  n>uri(I  the  old  imperial  wreath, 
Thf  I  lurri  t»r  the  Ti^ar^     But  I  chose 
To  m.'i.<<t('r  kiiipt.  not  be  one;  to  direct 
The  n>v.'tl  ()U(t|N-tii  an  my  sovereign  will, 
Vii'l  Korne— my  Home  decree.  Tribune !  the  Gracchi 
Wero  (rilled  mi.    Tribune!  I  will  make  that  oame 
A  woni  of  fear  to  kings. 

Ann.  Rienn!  Tribune! 

f  last  thoM  f  »nrotten — on  this  very  spot. 
Mow  thou  didtt  nhake  the  slumbering  soul  of  Roma 
With  tlio  lirive  M>urid  of  Freedom,  till  she  roae, 
Arni  rpMi)  her  ciant  limbs  the  shackles  dropped. 
Hur^t  hv  one  mii;hty  throe?  Ifadst  thou  died  then, 
Il^tor)  had  crowned  thee  with  a  giorioua  title — 
DelivjTtT  of  thy  country. 

Rir.  Well! 

t.-.  Alas! 

Wh«fi  now  thou  fall'st  as  fall  thwi  must,  'twill  be 
Thf  <  (.mm  >n  tale  of  low  ambition.    Tyrants 
()'orifir)\\n  to  form  a  wilder  tyranny; 
rnnc*'^  (-a*it  down,  that  thy  obscurer  hooM 
May  risr  on  nolili-r  ruins.  i 


Rie.  Hart  thoa  coded  r 

I  lain  would  have  mistaken  the*— hast  done  f 

Afi^.    No— for,  despite  thy  smothered  wrath,  the 
voice 
Of  woming  truth  shall  reach  thee.    Thou,  to-day. 
Hast,  by  thy  frantic  sacrilege,  drawn  on  thee 
The  thunden  of  the  church,  the  mortal  feud 
Of  either  emperor.     Here,  at  home,  the  barons 
Hate,  and  the  people  shun  thee.    Seest  thou  not, 
F*ven  in  this  noon  of  pride,  thy  waning  power 
Fade,  flicker,  and  wax  dim  ?  Thou  art  as  one 
Perched  on  some  lofty  steeple's  dizzy  height 
Dazzled  by  the  sun,  inebriate  by  long  draughts 
Of  thinner  air ;  too  giddy  to  look  down 
Where  all  his  safety  lies;  too  proud  to  dare 
The  long  descent  to  the  low  depth  from  whence 
The  desperate  climber  ruse. 

Rie.  Ay,  there 's  the  sting — 

Thai  f ,  an  insect  of  UMiay.  oulsoar 
The  reverend  worm,  nobility !  Wouldst  shame  me 
With  my  poor  parentage !  Sir,  I  *m  the  son 
Of  him  who  kept  a  sordid  hostelry 
In  the  Jews'  quarter;  my  good  mother  cleansed 
Linen  for  honest  hire.    Canst  thou  say  worse  7 

Ang.  Can  worse  be  said  ? 

Rie.  Add,  that  my  boasted  schoolcraA 

Was  gained  from  such  base  toil. gained  with  such  pain 
Thai  ihe  nice  nurture  of  the  mind  was  oft 
Stolen  at  the  body's  cost.    I  have  gone  dinnerless 
And  supperless,  the  scoflT  of  our  poor  street 
For  tattered  vestments  and  lean  hungry  looks. 
To  pay  the  |)edagogue.    Add  what  thou  wilt 
Of  injury.    Say  that  grown  into  man, 
I  've  known  the  pittance  of  the  hospital. 
And,  more  degrading  still,  the  patronage 
Of  the  Cofonna.    Of  the  tallest  trees 
The  roots  delve  deepest    Yes,  I  've  trod  thy  halla, 
Scorned  and  dended  'midst  their  ribald  crew, 
A  licensed  jester,  save  the  cap  and  bells ; 
I  have  borne  thia— and  I  have  home  the  death. 
The  unavenged  death,  of  a  dear  beoiher. 
I  seemed  I  u-as  a  base  ignoble  slave. 
What  am  I  ?    Peace,  I  say !  what  am  I  now  f 
Head  of  this  great  republic,  duef  of  Rome; 
In  all  but  name,  her  sovereign;  laat  of  alU 
Thy  iatber. 

Ai^.        In  an  evil  hour — 

Rit.  Dar'sl  thoa 

Say  that  \    An  evil  hoar  for  thee,  my  Claudia ! 
Thou  shoiildat  have  bc«a  an  emperor's  bride,  my 

foireet 
In  evil   hour  thy  woman's  heart  waa  caoght 
By  the  form  moulded  aa  an  antique  god : 
llie  gallant  bearing,  the  feigned  tale  of  love- 
All  iaioe.  all  outward,  aimubted  all. 

An^r.  Bat  that  I  loved  her.  but  that  I  do  love  htr 
With  a  deep  tcademesa.  solWr  and  fowler 
Than  thy  ambitmi-hardeoed  heart  e'er  dream'd  of. 
My  sword  siioold  answer  thee. 

Rie.  Go  10^  Lord  Af^fo; 

Thou  fov'sl  her  not    Men  munt  not,  nor  defy 
The  dear  one's  kindred.    A  bright  alonephere 
Of  sunlight  and  of  beauty  brealhea  arounid 
The  baaum'a  idoL    I  have  fcivad    aha  tovea  thcei 
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And  tKereibce  th,^  jTmud  &Liier — eTezi  IIip  slirew, 

TKy  railing  cEKMlier,  in  her  ey^*  iil«'  a«f  red. 

Lay  Wit  ihy  hand  upon  tl'iy  tworil.  fair  ma-^ 

Keep  tlifil  bmviJ  ftti-  ihy  corandei.  I'll  (U*t figbi tJiee. 

do  And  fivt  ibonki  Iv  yottdrnf  liinple^  hridOf 

Ttiit  her  plebemn  fmihtfr  me^inl  not  mp^ 

S«r«  in  Lh«  «itMl«(t  hef  itabk  huabuid. 

Thau  iit  ilang«roi»,  Cdt^tin.    But,  for  her, 

B6WBi«  *.  { Go*ng. 

Ang^    Comp  bin^k,  lli«nd!  Thii?  I  throw 
A  bmva  deSwice  in  thy  taBtk.        t^^^^^^  dcruTn  Aid 

Rit^  Once  mof?. 

Beware. 

^ng.  Take  u(i  Lha  f(^lo9«! 

Ri&      Thii  time  for  her—    tlhket  up  the  gliJi^, 
For  her  dear  mke — comet  to  thy  bNde!  ^icmim  !  hoiin>! 

4n^.  DOil  foof  mei  tfibune  of  the  people! 

Rie,  Fear! 

Do  I  fear  thAo  \    Tempt  me  no  im>re*    Thia  oiica. 
Home  to  thy  bride  2  [ErU. 

Ang>  K&w,  Umni,  I  coiii*-- 

FiL  portlier  of  ihy  vengannce !  [EriL 


SCENE  UL 

Enter   Urmni,  Stephen  C^ionna,   Lad^  Cfll<?7rm^,     | 
SanxUi,  Frangipani,  and  Nobiei.  \ 

lofltf  C.  Fetv  thoufliind  hojiemfln  At  the  gBtes  of 
Rome, 
And  nrmcd  relftitien  In  each  houve,  and  kaighu 
tlorriesi'd  in  i^lilterini;  mutt ;  wilh  bafiner  proud. 
And  trump  and  w«iN:ry.  hnrliag  ihvij  bright  »peft}t 
At  the  uiiirper'A  head  I    Why,  now  I  kmiw  ye^ 
IVf  ^  giiilaini  kiriMiiea.  Whou  y«  cr^iutrhed,  hke  luiutids, 
BenenTh  the  lymnfi  laih  ;  or  itealthily, 
At  midnight  meelinpt  &t*d  below  your  breathy 
MuttereJ  of  murtJi*fH — the  <]ui€k  potuaitl  itroke — 
The  falculi;i.lcd  {mjuou.  ihal  ci>nsomi>a 
So  murh  of  life  a  day — or  lh*l  mutes  iitity&rt 
The  Eastern  U)w-string^-chiifiilry  of  RfjmtPp 
Whnt  marvel  that  I  ku^w  ye  nr»l,  4iKtaified: 
With  such  base  purpose.     Now  ye  have  clothed 

death 
In  the  brave  guise  of  war.  and  made  him  gay 
And  lovely  as  a  bridegroom.    Speed  ye  forth! 
Away !  the  sun  is  low  I    Ye  have  a  city 
To  win,  ere  night ! 

Col.  Better  await  the  night : 

And  then,  in  darknew  and  in  storm,  at  once 
CruHh  the  stunn'd  Tribune. 

Jjodi/  C.  Dost  thou  soy  await, 

Stephen  Colonna?    Dost  thou  seek  the  veil 
or    nrkiieirt  fm  tt  de^l  <if  U^hl      On.  on  ! 
Whhl#t  ytft  Uie^unbeamtf  kiv  the  glittering  stream 
or  ar^uLd  kjii^hlji  ami  ImrbecE  steeds.    On,  on ! 
Whilst  yet  the  column'd  banners  of  our  house 
M.-iy  cntch  their  porting  glory,  as  the  peaks 
Of  highest  Alps  shine  o'er  the  twilight  world. 

I'rs.   The  lady  counsels  well.    In  every  street 
Stand  knots  of  ciiiKcns  in  sad  debate 


Of  their  prood  ruler's  phrenry      bt?eMm 
Bold  tongues  amongst  thciu,  uudain 

Enter  Angdo. 

Ccl.  Lo!  thy  ton. 

Lady  C.  Sir,  Buice  be  called  Rienzi't  daughter 
wife, 
I  hove  no  son ! 

Ang.  Oh,  mother,  say  not  eo! 

Savelli !   Untni !  ye  bade  rae  hither 
With  broken  phnuo  and  solemn  tone*  and  pauee 
Of  mighty  import.    Good  ray  lords,  I  oome 
To  read  your  mvftery.    The  city'*  full 
Of  camp-like  noises ;  tramp  of  steads,  and  daih 
Of  mail,  and  trumpet  blast,  and  nngmi^  r-lfuai; 
Of  busy  ui  tH'ufVin    iui-  gTim  ban-dyg  boyt 
The       inipirif;  war-hone  iri  hif  stall  opigbt  luucl ; 
The  vulture  shrieks  aloft    Ye  are  still  leagued 
Against  Rienzi. 

Ur».  Wouldst  betray— 

Ang.  Betray! 

Why,  I  am  spumed,  derided,  scorned,  cast  ofi^ 
As  a  child's  broken  toy.    Betray!  I  oome 
To  join  ye.    Ay,  dear  mother,  to  pull  down 
The  haughty  lynini  from  his  fbr^itie,  or  fall 
A^  may  bej^'em  thy  son.    Angela  and  aainli^ 
Bear  witness  to  my  oalh ! 

Sat.  \  do  beliere  thee 

With  a  most  constant  faith.    On  thy 
Honour  and  victory  sit  crowned. 

Ang.  Oh  pat  OM 

To  the  proof,  my  lords !    Why  stay 

father, 
Think'st  thou  suspickwi's  straining  eye>balla 
Or  tbat  tbu  utitchi^r,  \kmhi,  haih  lost  her  keen 
And  delicate  sense  of  sound  ?    We  moet  foteiuB 
The  tyrant's  fear.    Follow  me.  ye  that  love 
The  joy  of  glorious  battle ! 

Lady  C.  Angelo — 

Ang.  Nay,  when  the  fight  is  won.  Theo  tboaibilt 
dew 
My  laurels  with  glad  tears.    Stay  me  not  now. 

Lady  C.  Bear  to  the  fight  thy 
boy — 
Her  proud  and  joyful  hlr^ii>h!;.  hmi    ter  teua. 
Thou  art  the  last  of  all  my  childn n,  \  n^,  '  ,^ 
Dearest  and  last.     ("nkH-ii**"**  ^v,  rr     im-^ 
Betwixt  us  twain,  save  once,     i    i     Il!i<!     -  ^ai 
A>:  iMiiiriy  uri<ri  a»  btu\  >  as  that  old  queen 
Who  luaumed  herTrxy  in  ashea,  I  would  peril 
Each  several  warrior  in  this  caoae  ae  finely 
As  thou,  my  one  fair  boy.    Now  speed  thee  fiftiw 
To  conquest  or  to  death.    Why  Ungereat  tfaoo. 
My  Angelo  ? 

Ang.         Mother ! 

Lady  C.  What  wouldat  thoo? 

Ang.  Claadia 

Lady  C.  Hits  daughter! 

Ang.  Poor,  poor  Claudia !    I  have  left  Imi; 

Even  on  our  bridal-day.    But,  if  I  fall — 
Mother ! 

Ijady  C.  Fie!  fie!  his  daughter!  Speed  thee  fiirfh 
To  battle!    on,  brave  kinsmen!  [EttmA 
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SCENE  IV. 


An  apartment  in  the  Capitol. 
EnUr  Kienzi,  and  Claudia. 


Father! 


C!'i 
At  h'-t  I  find  thee,  father ! 

Rif.  Well,  my  chiW  I 

What  wouUlflt  ihou  7 

{ 'In.  Nay,  I  know  nut    Be  the  gueate 

IVjKirffHl  ? 

R,r.  Ye«. 

CUi.  All  gone ;  and  wherefore  went  ye 

To  the  Latcran,  dear  father?    And  where  loiteri — 

Jiir.    Aspic  I 

Ch.  Methought  a  bridal  should  be  merrier — 

Not  mrrripr.  but  happier.     Angelo! 

lilt.  Oh.  fiiulefit  ingrate  I  when  I  wed  ihy  mother— 
Oh.  fiend  accursed! 

(I'l.  Nay.  nay — perchance  he  '■  gone 

To  rmve  his  mother'i  blemini?.     !■  't  nrtt  ntrange 
That  I  Hhould  love  io  well  who  Jo\e*  not  mef 
Hilt  I  hnvc  h'li  a  yearning  of  the  heart 
l\>v\anl  that  mnjestic  lady,  which  hath  reached 
Almost  to  {MiinlulneM.     If  I  thould  kneel 
lietori'  her  and  implore  her  grace— 

liie.  Thoo'dat  find 

Such  vvf>h  ome  an  the  mountain  cat  might  yield 
To  (he  (iapple^l  fiiwn  ;  such  greeting  aa  the  wolf 
To  (he  curled  lamb. 

Cla  Oh !  she  would  love  me,  iathar, 

Kveii  fltr  the  prideful  love  of  Angelo. 
That  woke  her  hatrwl  firvt.     A  mother  joya 
To  toll  tiiixl  lecendsuf  her  children ;  who, 
Like  rue.  would  litfcn,  with  unwearied  ear, 
To  taU  1  of  Aii^elu,  and  rail  for  more  ; 
And  when  her  store  was  ended,  cry  again; 
And  every  d(iy.  nnd  all  day  long,  be  fed 
With   pr.;iM>  oi   that  dear  name?    Why  <kvt  thoa 
I  ftroan  f 

i      Ru .   A  i»4>orpion  atung  roe. 

( 'la.  KUl  it,  iaiher— kiU  it. 

]  lietore  it  Ntiui;  again. 
I      Ru.  Alaa.alM! 

I  I  11  think  of  him  no  more. 

Iln/rr  CamiUc,  fcUowtd  by  Alberti. 

Camillo,  speak ! 
Thy  hreathle>8  8{ieed.  and  pallid  cheeka,  have  told 
A  worM  ot  ne\%Y  already.     Quick.  Alberti ! 

Tfiy  iitliiij:!!.  uian — thy  tidings! 

AU>.  Good  my  lord, 

Korn'>  i?4  tH>i;irt  with  foes.    7*he  barons  lead 
Tiicir  \  .i^t  ih — every  palace  voids  a  horde 
Ol  ar.iir.l  rotainem. 

R>'  By  our  Lady's  name, 

I  h  i\e  not  hennl  «»  clad  a  ttnind.  since  that 
Wfu.  .    r.ile.l  me  Pnbune  of  the  peopla!    What! 
TtK -<-  Mvi^kine  murderers  tamed  to  wamor  knights  f 
Th*-  r  iiiirio  ol  tre.THon  sprung!     Now  we  shall  work 
In  <l  «v:i<j*ii.    Toil  the  bell— aummon  the  guards! 
Svs  •  •  :.  to  thy  (  hambcr !  (7)»  Claudia. 

( .'u.  Angelo ! 


Alb.  He 

The  rebel  force. 

Cla.  Tis&lse! 

Alb.  I  would  it  were. 

CUl  Thou  liest— he  is  no  rebel.    Whom  he  leads, 
I  Are  friends  to  aid  the  Tribune,     fie  they  not, 
Camillo  ?    Speak,  old  man.    fie  they  not  friends  1 

Cctm.  Alaa !  sweet  lady. 

Cla.  Go  not  forth,  dear  father— 

They  lie— be  sure  they  lie — yet  go  not  forth ! 
SUy  here  with  me !    Avoid  him— stay  with  me ! 
Leave  me  not  here  alone ! 

Rie.  Peace,  peace ! 

Cla.  I  'U  noeet  him, 

Armed  or  onarmed,  aa  friend  or  foe,  I  *11  fly 
To  meet  Lord  Angeb.    I  am  his  wife— 
His  own  true  wife.  [ExiL 

Rie.  Entice  her  to  her  chamber. 

And  wmtch  that  she  escape  not  [Exit  Camillo. 

Now,  good  captain. 
Let  the  great  bell,  with  loud  and  hasty  tongue. 
Summon  the  people,  and  with  tnimitet-eound 
Collect  the  scattered  guard.    Be  they  all  faitliful  7 

Alb.  I  '11  answer  for  them  with  my  life. 

Rie.  What,  bo! 

My  armour !    See  that  Saladin  be  barbed  I 

Complete  in  mail.    By  heaven,  there  it  a  joy  ' 

In  fronting  these  proud  nobles — they  who  deem 
Man  valiant  by  deacent. 

Alh.  ShaU  we  not  send 

To  guard  the  city  gates  ? 

Rie.  To  fling  them  wide !  | 

I^et  the  weak  timid  hare  and  wily  fox  | 

Fence  their  dank  earthy  holee— the  lion's  den 
Is  open.    We  will  fight  for  Rome  and  freedom. 
Here,  in  Rone's  very  streets,  beside  the  hearths 
Of  the  freed  citixens,  the  household  gods 
Worshipped  in  every  faith.    Fling  wide  the  ptea ! 
1 '11  follow  oo  the  instant    Ho,  my  armour !  , 

[EtnaU, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Aa  apartmmi  in  Ike  CapitU. 

Rienu^mtittdaimlaiU,  Camillo  aMdAlierti,di§^ 
cotertd  in  tkefrcml. 

Alb.  My  Lord.  RiemL     {Rienxi  asehsm  Iktm  » tf 


Cam.  See,  he  wavea  thee  off 
Trouble  him  not,  Alberti— he  ia  chaftd, 
Moody,  and  fierce,  as  ihoogh  this  Tidory, 
Which  drove  the  noble  mmineaia  befiira  ye. 
As  stag^noods  chMe  a  hefd  of  dew.  hMl  ended 
In  blank  defeat 

Alh.  The  Tribune  bore  him  bravely. 

And  we  are  vietoia.    Yet  the  storm  is  hush'd. 
Not  spent    When.  afWr  this  wild  mght  of  isar. 
The  sun  anae,  he  showed  a  troubled  seana 
Of  death  and  disarray;  a  doobcful  flight 

V  _— . 
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A  wmvehng  trtumph.    Kven  at  (he  gate 

Sftvclli  re-coUein*  hw  HcaitererJ  band; 

The  people  fultor ;  awl  the  •okliery 

Mil  tier  low  cuntea  n«  ihey  fii^hi,  arKl  yoijm 

For  ihotr  ohl  Ictulers.     Hw  h«r  pridi? — yet,  sooih, 

ITft  liort?  him  j^allonity.    Beneath  hiaaword 

Teli  0w  dark  ploilfr,  Uraim, 

Cnm.  How  fared 

Th«  bold  Colofinaf 

Atfj,  The  n!d  vulijint  chief, 

Willi  matiy  A  yDtinger  pi  1 1  nr  of  ihai  high 
And  hooourfid  tiuuae,  lies  dead. 

Cam,  And  Angelol 

A/A,   A  prifoner     As  \\v  knelt  beside  the  corae 
Of  hift  hrave  father,  wilhnnl  word  or  blow, 
Ah  cnaily  km  on  o'er- weaned  child. 
W^  aeized  him. 

Cam.  Lo  f  the  Tribune. 

iZir.   {rttins^  and  advanring.)        Now  admit 
Your  pnaononi;  wo  would  aec  them.    Thou,  Camillo, 
Summon  the  head-man,  and  prepare  the  court 
(^or  nudifr'n  execution. 

Alh,  tuirninff  bark.)    Ifatnie 
And  fnirhfol  servant  of  the  gfx»d  estate — 
If  fhine  old  friend>  great  Trtbiino — 

Rie.  Hark  ye,  air! 

The  diffieutt  dnty  of  tuprrmi*  i^ommand 
Rests  on  my  head.    Obedience  it  thy  light 
And  enay  (nak— obedionee  nwiHi  nnd  bhnd, 
A»  yonder  aword,  death's  iihnn>«*lj?«J  ioBtrument, 
My  fiiilhful  feervant,  nn"  thou  wilt*  my  friend. 
Owea  to  fhin  strong  right  hand. 
I/jok  thai  the  headnman 
Be  ready  preaently.    The  pricnnera  ! 

[Ercfint  Alherli  and  DtmrZ/o. 

Ay. 
Ev^n  ihip  pi>f>r  «implo  remnant  of  the  wara 
Cun  Innd  their  fickle  purpoa<?4     Ahjecl  cfiangermgs! 
Ba«e  huifgen)!  of  their  rhnins !    Meihotjghl,  iivday, 
These  Romnn  JIpIolb  would  have  crouched  i'  the  duil 
At  sound  ol  their  old  masters'  tvhipt.     I  have  been 
T«K)  easy  with  the  alavea.    Terror,  not  love. 
Strikes  iinchor  in  ignoble  aouli.    These  |irtaonera, 
Why  rould  ihey  not  have  died,  aa  die  they  ihalir 
Was  there  no  lonre,  no  soldier's  gloriotu  way 
To  lot  put  life,  but  they  must  wait  the  tlow 
And  shami'fLjl  oie  ?  Yet  Angeio — 

Enter  Alberli,  with  Angela,  Fmngipani,  CafarrUo^ 
and  other  Lordt — Priaonen  guarded, 

AIL  My  lord. 

The  priaonert  * 

Rir,  Bfinj?  them  (o  the  light    The  priaoiiera! 

The  noble  prtaoneni!   I  huve  seen  ye,  biik, 
Befiire,  at  Claudin'ti  bridal — ^you,  and  yoo, 
Th«  Frangipdini,  and  the  Uraini — 
Ay,  and  the  high  Colonna ;  my  nitiea. 
My  frienda,  my  aubjecla;  ye  who  swore  to  me 
Atlegtance  al  the  itltiir;  ye  for  whom 
One  harlot  »jn  is  not  enough— who  pilet 
Aduliemte  in  rrim**,  ireuBon  on  murder. 
And  perjury  on  ireiL<ion I    Hence!  begtmef 
Ye  know  your  dnooir 

/Va.  And  fear  it  not. 


Rit,  To  death  I    ( 

To  instant  death.    Hotdl  here  is  one.    t^ird  Ai 
liaxv  ahtill  I  call  thee,  aon  or  tiaitor  ? 

A»g.  Foe. 

f  know  no  father,  aave  the  valiant  dead 
Who  lives  behind  a  nunpart  of  hia  alain 
In  warlike  rest.     I  bend  before  tm  kinit, 
Save  (he  dread  Mi^eaty  of  beavetu    Thf  Ibe, 
Thy  tnorlal  foe,  Rienii. 

Rie,  Well !  my  foe. 

Thou  haat  leen  me  fling  a  panJon  free  oa  air. 
To  fuemen  craucbing  at  my  feet ;  boat  aie«fi 
The  treachery  that  paid  me,     I  have  loet 
My  &ith  in  man's  buld  eye— his  eameal  voica. 
The  keen  grasp  of  hia  hand,  the  tptfteh  wlha» 
Seems  gushing  in  each  ardent  word,    f  hava 
So  many  fiitae,  Uiai*  at  n  mariner 
illacBped  from  ahip wrack,  in  a  summer  toii 
Sparkling  wiih  gentle  life,  aeea  bat  the  fooki 
On  which  hia  veeael  struck;  ao  I,  in  the  fattghl 
And  rao«i  majr«lic  face  of  man.  can  read 
\ou^ht  bttt  a  iinittng  irfaaoii,     Yet  thou.  Angelo — 
Tbou  art  not  all  a  lie !   If  I  should  tmat-^ 

Ang.   Sir,  I  s hall  not  deceive  the4i.    Mark. 
If  thou  release  me — 'tia  the  thought  thai  wufta 
Even  now  within  thy  brain— before  >'o*i  tun 
Reach  the  bot  weal,  the  vrnt'Cty  of  Coloona 
Shall  awa9|»  onoa  oaote  thj  alreeta,    IImd,  aleia 

venge. 
Or  smiling  death ! 

Rie^  Madtnant 

An^.  Wouldst  hava 

Thou  who  halt  levelled  to  the  eailb  the 
Of  my  old,  pnncely  race  f   My  kiri^men  lie 
Scattered  and  fallen  tn  the  highway;  and  he. 
The  stateliest  pillar  of  our  botiae,  my  father, 
Stephen  Colonna — oh !  the  very  tiaras— 
The  hnght  ancestral  name,  which  aa  a  atar 
Poinleil  to  gloHn',  fell  into  eclipse 
When  ray  brave  father  died ! 

Rif^  I  apared  hin  onfift; 

Spared  for  a  aecond  treason.     And  again — 

Ang,  Sir,  he  ia  dead.     If  thou  wuuldsi  show  m 
grace. 
Lay  m«  beside  him  in  the  grave. 

RiA  And  Clapda 

Thy  virgin  bride! 

Ang,  Alaa!  alaa.  for  tf)«a» 

Sweel  wife!  Yet  thou  art  pfire  as  the  while  ekmdl 
That  aail  around  the  moon;  thy  home  is  heaven — 
There  we  shall  meet  again;  here  we  afi  pariai 
For  ever. 

Rk.      Whereftra  r 

Ang,  She  ia  Iby  daiighter, 

Rie.  Brty" 

Pmud  abject  nainion  of  a  name,  a  aotiiid ; 
Think'ii  ihou  to  beard  me  thos!  Ibou  haal  ihf  «nlt 
A  way  with  them  !   Dost  hear  me,  dallying  alava  f 
Off  with  the  pruKHiera. 

Ath.  All.  my  lord  f 

Rte.        With  all    ( T^rtn^ing  Mm9fif  cafo  «  nhfir 

Ang.  For  thi»  I  thank  thee.    Bear  one  Hmd  itf** 
well 
To  Clftitdia.    Tell  bet,  thai  my  lateal  pray«r 
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'Sh«ll  blrrid  her  name  \%tth  mine.    For  thee,  Rienzi, 
rrreniblo !  a  tyrant't  rule  »  brief 

[Extiunt  Alfterti,  Angclo,  ^c. 
^     Hit.    'runs  and  fidvanctt.)  They  are  gone, 

.Anil  my  hc.irt'ji  lichtotied  ;  how  the  traitor  utoud 
^iokiiiE  nio  down  \%ith  his  (»nMid  eye,  diMiaining 
jFair  nwrcy— inakirig  of  the  hideous  block 
An  aitiir— of  unnatural  ghoMtly  dearh 
A  gfMJ.     Ife  hath  hifi  will ;  and  I — my  heart 
,Ia  lnin<)iiil. 
\     Cla,  [uithout.)  Father?  Father! 

Rte.  (iuard  the  door!    [Looking  out 

Beture  ye  mvo  ih»1  way. 

Cfa.  luithout.)  Father! 

Rie.  To  see 

Her  logkitf!  iirr  tnant! 


Enffr  Claudia,  kitftUy. 


Cla. 


Wlio  i\nm  to  ttop  mo  J  Father! 

iRiiske»  into  ike  arms  of  lUmxL 

Ihf.   I  \vi(\o.  ye  guard  the  entrance. 

Clu  Against  me! 

Ye  mii^r  have  men  and  gatea  of  tteel  lo  har 
Claudia  fn>m  Iter  dear  father.    Where  it  hef 
They  !".iid  thai  ho  wa.««  with  \-o«i — he — thou  know'at 
Whom  I  would  Hay.     I  heani  ye  loud.     I  thought 
I  hrnri  y  ;  hut,  |i<'rrliance.  the  dizzying  throb 
Of  tnv  }*"'r  trmpl»»« — Where  i«  hef   I  aee 
No  ciir«f  — an'  he  were  dead — Ofi,  no,  no,  no! 
Thou  I  o'lhl-it  nut,  wouldflt  not!  Say  he  Uvea. 

Ki-.  Aa  yet 

He  hvos. 

Clo         Oh  !  l»Ie«Hingn  on  thy  heart,  dear  father ! 
BleMini:*  on  thy  kind  heart!   When  ahall  I  aee  hitn? 
la  he  HI  |TiM>n  f  Fear  hath  made  we  weak. 
An<i  wi>rillo>^  an  n  child.    Oh !  aend  for  hiro. 
Thou  h.'ist  |>anlone<l  him  ;  didat  thoQ  not  aay  but  now 
Thou  hadst  jwrdoned  him  f 

/^>.  No. 

Cla.  Oh.  fhou  hnut!  thon  hnat! 
Thi««  I"*  iho  d.ilhance  thou  waat  wont  to  hold 
When  I  hiv«>  (raved  mnne  girltah  boon — a  bird, 
A  fli>\M'r.  n  moonlizht  walk :  but  now  I  auk  thee 
Life,  more  than  life.    Thou  haat  pardoned  hirof 

/^'  Myriaodrnf 

rv ;.  A  V  !  I  am  thine  own  riandia.  whnoe  firrt  word 
Wa^  fit  her!  Tlieoe  are  the  mme  handa  that  clung 
Ar*)uri<l  thy  kne***,  n  tottering  babe;  the  lipa 
That.  rr(>  they  had  learnt  ppeech,  would  omile,  tnd 

^^•(■k 
To  meet  thee  with  nn  infant's  kiai;  the  eyea 
Thou  l,;is(  calleil  fo  like  my  mother's;  ejrea  that  neTer 
CInzeJ  on  thee,  hut  with  looks  of  love.    Oh,  pardon! 
Nay.  father,  wpeak  not  yet ;  thy  brows  are  knit 
Into  a  >.trnmc-*<8.     Pr'ythee,  speak  not  yet ! 

/'"  TliSa  traitor— 

C!>i.   <  ill  him  as  thou  wilt,  but  pardon ; 
Oh.  |.in!on'  [KmtU. 

/w'  lie  defies  me. 

Cla.  See.  I  kneel. 

And  ho  oh.iil  kneel,  hhnll  kiss  thy  feet;  wilt  pudonf 

Iln     Mine  own  dear  Claudia. 

Cla.  Pferdon! 

Ri'-  iUi0etiM«Qp; 


Rest  on  my  boaom ;  let  thy  beating  heart 

lie  upon  mine ;  ao  shall  the  mutual  pang 

Be  stilled.    Oh !  that  thy  father's  soul  could  bear 

This  grief  for  thee,  roy  aweet  one !  Oh,  forgive — 

Cla.  Forgive  thee  whatf    *Tia  ao  the  headaman 
speaks 
To  his  poor  victim,  ere  he  strikes.    Do  liithers 
Make  widows  of  their  children  7  aend  tliem  down 
I  To  the  cold  grave  heart-broken  f  Tell  me  not 
Of  fathers— I  have  none!  All  else  that  breathea 
Hath  known  that  natural  love.    The  wolf  is  kind 
To  her  vile  cubs ;  the  little  wren  bath  care 
For  each  small  yoanghng  of  her  brood  ;  and  thou — 
The  word  that  widowed,  orphaned  me?  Henceforth 
My  home  shall  be  his  grave ;  and  yet  thou  canst  not — 
F'ather !  {Rutking  into  Rienxii  armi. 

Rie.    Ay! 
Dost  call  me  father,  once  again  my  Claudia? 
Mine  own  aweet  child ! 

Cla.  Oh,  father,  pardon  bim! 

Oh,  pardon!  pardon!  Tis  my  lifo  I  aak 
In  his.    Our  livea,  dear  father! 

Rie.  Ho.Camillo! 

Where  loilers  he  ?  {Enter  Camiilo. 

Camilk>,  take  my  ring; 
Fly  to  the  captain  of  the  guard,  Alberti ; 
Bid  him  release  Lord  Angela 

aim.  Now  Mess  thee— 

Bleaa  thee,  my  father! 

Rie.  ny,CaAiUo.fly! 

Why  loitereat  tbcAi  I 

Gam.  The  ring. 

{Riemi  gire§  tke  ring  to  CawkiUq-^Ent  Cmitfla 

Cla.  Give  bm  the  ring. 

Whoae  speed  may  match  with  mine  f  Let  me  be  fini 
To  speak  those  gracioiM  words  of  pardon. 

Rie.  No! 

That  were  no  place  for  tiMa. 

Cla.  I  aboald  aee  noofbl 

But  him !  whilst  old  Camiilo— Oh.  I  hear 
His  weary  footfall  still!  I  shouM  have  been 
In  Angelo's  arms  ere  now.    (BeU  mmn^jl)    Hark, 
hark,  the  bell! 

Rie.  It  is  the  bell  that  thou  ao  o<\  baat  heard 

Summoning  the  hand  of  liberty— the  bell 
That  pealed  its  loud  triumphant  note,  and  raised 
Its  mighty  voice  with  such  a  mastery 
Of  glorious  power,  aa  if  ihe  spirit  of  sound 
That  dwells  in  the  viewieM  wind,  and  wilka  the 


Of  the  chafed  sea,  and  rules  the  thunder  clood 
That  shrr>uded  him  in  that  smalt  orh,  to  spread 
Tidings  of  freedom  to  the  nationa.    Now 
It  tells  of  present  peril 

Cla.  Say.  of  death. 

Oh.  Ather.  every  stroke  thrills  thnNigh  my  veint, 
Swaying  the  inmasi  pulses  of  my  heart 
As  swings  the  deep  vibratioa    Tia  the  knell— 

Rie.  My 

Have  I  not  aakJ  that  he  ahall  live? 

Cla.  Then  mnp  ' 

That  bell.  The  dismal  note  beats  on  me.  father. 
As  from  a  thousand  echoes :  miied  with  ftoana, 
Andahrieka^andmoananpiBiheair.  DosChcarthaoif 
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Dott  bear,  again?  Be  tbow  ■craams  real,  fiither f 

Or  of  the  gibbering  oonoerta  tbat  nlote 
I  The  newly  mad  ? 

I     JUe.  Be  calmer,  aweet.    I  heard 

;  A  ihriek— a  woman*a  abriek.    Calm  thea,  my  child. 

Enter  I/idif  CoUmna, 

Lady  a  He'edead.    He'ildead! 

Rie.  It  ii  her  huflband,  Claadia ; 

Stephen  Colonna. 

Ijidy  C.  Murderer,  *t  ii  my  eon, 

(Claudia  iinks  at  her  father' t  feeL 
My  huflband  died  in  honoured  fight;  lor  him 
I  weep  not. 

Bit.  Angek)  if  pardoned,  Claudia. 

lady  C.  He  if  dead.     I  aaw  the  axe,  fearfully 
bright. 
Wave  o'er  hii  neck  with  an  edgy  thine  that  cut 
My  burning  eye-balls ;  aaw  the  butcher  stroke. 
And  the  hot  bluod  gush  like  a  fountain  high. 
From  out  the  veins ;  and  then  I  heard  a  voice 
Cry  pardon !  heard  a  shout  that  chorused  pardon! 
Pardon !  to  that  disjoined  corse!  Oh,  deep 
And  horrible  mockery!  So  the  fiends  shall  chaunt 
Round  thy  tormented  soui.  and  pardoo,  pardon. 
Ring  through  the  depths  of  heli. 

Rie.  Claudia,  my  sweet  one. 

Look  up— speak  to  me !  Writhe  not  thus,  my  Claadia, 
Shivering  about  my  feet 

IMy  C.  Claudia  Colonna! 

They  say  that  grief  is  proud ;  but  I  will  own  thee. 
Now,  my  fair  daughter,  rouse  thee— help  me  cune 
Him  who  hath  slain  thy  husband. 

Rie,  Woman,  fiend. 

Thou  kill'sl  my  child— avaimt! 

IMy  C.  When  I  have  said 

Mine  errand.  Think'st  thou  I  came  here  to  crush 
Yon  feeble  worm?  Thou  hast  done  that!  She  loved 

him. 
Fair,  fiuthful  wretch,  and  thou— Why  I  could  laugh 
At  such  a  vengeance !  Thy  keen  axe,  that  hewed 
My  column  to  the  earth,  struck  down  the  weed 
That  crept  around  its  base. 

Rie.  Claadia!  she  moves! 

She  is  not  dead. 

Lady  a  Dead!  Why.  the  dead  are  blessed. 

And  she  is  blasted.    Dead !  the  dead  lie  down 
In  peace,  and  she  shall  pine  a  living  ghost 
About  thee,  with  pale  looks  and  patient  love. 
And  bitter  gusts  of  anguish,  that  shall  cross 
The  genlle  spirit,  when  poor  Angelo — 
A  widow's  and  a  childless  mother's  curse 
Rest  on  thy  head,  Rienzi!  Live,  till  Rome 
Hurl  thee  from  thy  proud  seat ;  live  but  to  prove 
The  ecstasy  of  scorn,  the  fierce  contempt 
That  wait  the  tyrant  fallen ;  then  die,'  borne  down 
By  mighty  jtisticc !  die  as  a  wild  beast 
Rofore  the  hunters !  die.  and  leave  a  name  j 

Portentous,  bloody,  brief— a  meteor  namo. 
Obscurely  bad,  or  rosdly  bright !    My  curw 
Rest  on  thy  head,  Rienzi. 

Rie,  Help,  there !  help,  Camillo 
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Rie.  Ay,  I  koaw 
Sae,8aa! 
Her  lips 
Bring  aid 

Caai.      Mykini,aaip«lli. 

Gathering  in  every   

Flee,  and  the  peopla  Imw  tte 
To  aid  or  rescue. 

Lady  C.  Now» 

Savelli!  Mardefar, 


Thou  Shalt  give  bknd  ftr  blood. ' 
Rie,  m^Mwrnt  Mm 


Her  pukes  beat  afain. 
Speed  thee,  CbBiUo! 


Go^c^hM* 


The  onspoken  eoiaaa  of  hi 
Her  voice  f  My  child,  ay 
Whom  I  so  feved ;  whoM  I  iMiirv 
Mine  own  batovad  chiM !  8 
Her  lifo  for  mine.    Woold  I 


Reenter  CiiaoTfe,  ■sfl 
cover  mtd  bear  ^ 

COBk 

Rie,  Camilkib wheo  1  m,ht 

Be  very  ftithlhl.    Shva  oa*. 

Than  I,  tbat  was  her  &lhar. 

Long,  good  Gamillo;  the  an*  ^ommM, 

Rankles  in  those  yoanf  yrmm.    Tot  h 

She  foved  thee. 
Cam,  Ufi 

Rie,  My  borinaaiia  to  dio. 

And,  soon  as  I  am  daad,  ooodi 

To  the  small  nunneiy  of  the 

Her  pioos  steps  ao  oAao  ao 


She  will  not  < 

In  that  poor  brokao  haacb 

My  child— Bioa  own  tm 
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! 
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A&. 
Cornea  OD  apace. 

Rie. 

Alb. 
Advance 

Rie,  AodfiN 

The  aasored  condilioo  of  my 
The  laaghing  daya,  tha 
Of  a  soiall  quiet  hona;  for  Meh  I 
Thy  peace,  my  daaghler.  Atgoe^ 
False,  fickle,  traaeharaoi.  pf^ond 
theyf 
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How  led,  how  amed.  how 

Alb. 
A  thickening  cfood,  as 
On  the  green  banks  of  Nila.    Tho 
Leads  them,  and  daiom  roveqfa^  hi  hori 
And  frantic  impiaoalioaii 

Rie.  TialkoSi^ 

That  speediest  anawata  to  tha  dachiif  «■] 
Of  his  mad  woiahippaf&    BaholL 
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Alh.  Some  mix  wiih  their  thouta  the  name 

Of  mighty  Ijberty. 

Htr  Oh.  hMi  I  laid 

All  onrthly  pAwion.  pride,  and  pomp,  and  power, 

And  high  amUtion.  and  hot  lust  of  rale, 

Likr  sn<  nticial  fruits,  upon  the  altar 
'  Of  IjfMTty.  divinesl  Liherty — 
;  Thfii— but  the  dream  that  filled  my  soul  was  Taat 

Ad  !••  hi^  v,\vme  mad  amhition  thinned  the  ranks 

Of  th"  Soraphim.  and  peopled  hell.    These  slaves ! 
I  Bom*  rni\%ling  reptiles — may  the  curse  of  chains 
I  Ciinjr  to  them  ever.    Seek  the  court,  Alberti — 

DiHrniMN  the  guard— unbar  the  gates.    I'll  seek 
•The  |<>»ple. 
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A/A. 


Singly  f 
Singly,  sir. 


Exrunt  Alberti  and  RienxL 


SCENE  II. 
lie/ore  the  Gates  of  the  CapitoL 
Enter  I/idy  CUunna,  Savrili,  Soldiers,  and  Citizens. 
'      Ifl'/y  (\  Come  on  !  Why  loiter  ye  ?    Ye  that 
ha\c'  iMH»». 
Ye  that  linve  kn<)\%n  a  mother's  love,  coroe  no; 
A  uoinnn  hads  to  vengeance. 

Fimt  Cif.  Say.  to  justice. 

Sav.  Ijmk.  look,  the  gates  are  barred.  The  Tribune 
mi'aiM 
To  Rtand  a  deniierate  siege.     Rring  axea,  sirs. 
And  tire.     ('(inNiime  the  palace!  hew  the  dooia! 
Brinjr  ton-hen  I 

Jjvljt  C.  .\y.  with  mme  u^n  hand  111  light 

The  ari'urxt  and  murderous  den  ;  thy  funeral  pyre. 
My  .\rii;clu. 
Sav.  Hring  torches!  hew  the  gates! 

Cifizenx.   iXjwn  with  the  tyrant— drag  him  forth— 
Kienzi  I  [7%r  gates  are  upi^ed— Rienzi  appears. 

liif.        Who  calls  upon  Kienzi  ?  Citizens, 
What  srck  )e  of  your  Tribune  f 
•      lji<lti  ( '.  Give  me  back 

My  "on. 


Kie.   Oh.  that  gnm  Death  would  give  him  back 
To  Claudia !  But  the  cdd,  cold  grave — why  come  ye  ? 

Second  CiL      For  vengeance,  perjured  t]rrant — fi>r 
thy  blood— 
For  liberty. 

Rie.        For  liberty!    Go  seek 
Earth's  loftiest  heights,  and  ocean's  deepest  caves. 
Go  where  the  sea-snake  and  the  eagle  dwell. 
'Midst  mighty  elements — where  nature  is. 
And  man  is  not,  and  ye  may  see  afar.  t 

Impalpable  as  a  rainbow  on  the  clouds. 
The  glorioua  vision !    Liberty !  I  drearo'd  . 

Of  such  a  goddess  once ;  dream'd  that  you  alavaa        | 
Were  Romans,  such  aa  ruled  the  world,  and  I  I 

Their  Tnbune.    Vain  and  idle  dream!    Take  back   I 
The  symbol  and  the  power.    What  aaek  ye  mora  f 

/Tfrs«  CO.  Tyrant!  thy  life!  : 

Rie,  Come  on.    Why  pause  ye,  oowardi  ?  j 

I  am  unarmed.    My  breast  is  bare.    Why  pause  ye  ?  | 

'    EnUr  ajaydia,tknMgk  the  Qaie  in  tke  centra  i^tks 
Flat^Rutkes  forward  to  Rienxi. 
da,  Fathw!  j 

Sav.  Oh,  save  her ! 

Rie.  Drag  her  fium  my  neck,  | 

If  ye  be  men !  Save  her!  She  never  harmed 
A  worm.    My  Claudia,  bless  thee !  Mess  thee !  Now ! 

now! 
(Riemi  falls,  pierced  by  avmy  spears,  and  the  people 
I     divide,  leaving  Clandia  stretched  on  her  fatker't 
I      body. 

I     Sav.  Ay.  that  thrust  pierced  to  the  heart;  he  dies 
I  Even  whilst  I  speak. 
I     CUl  Father! 

Ijidy  C,  Aiml  poor  child! 

Sav.  She  bleeds,  I  fear  to  death.    Go  bear  her  in. 
And  treat  the  oone  with  reverence;  for  surely. 
Though  stained  with  much  ambition,  be  was  one 
Of  the  earth's  great  spirits. 


CHARLES  THE  FIRST:  AN  HISTORICAL  TRAGEDY. 


PREFACE. 


Of  the  Tmee«ly,  considered  as  a  literary  produc- 
tion. I  nhiill  siy  little:  that  is  before  the  reader.  arKi 
inu'*i  '-\*e:ik  f  >r  itHelf  No  one  can  he  more  conscious 
than  I  iiin  ot  it.<i  numerous  defects,  and  still  more  nu- 
menxis  detinencieii ;  but  great  as  those  faults  may 
he.  ih«'v  i\n-  not  tfu*  renull  of  negligence  or  careless. 
iiei*<.  It  would  be  the  worst  of  all  fiedantries,  female 
j)eilin!r\.  \\«re  I  to  enumerate  the  very  many  cnn< 
trm|>omr\'  wnterp,  the  Histories,  Memoirs,  Narra- 
tiM"*.  nuil  Siaie  Pajtern,  the  Roundhead  Sermons  and 
^^'axatiir  KalladM  frum  which  I  have  endeavoured  to 


gather  not  merely  an  aecuraia  oatlina  of  thii  great 
event,  but  those  rainuie  and  apparently  inffinf  loacbea 
which  might  serve  to  realiae  the  scene,  and  iupply, 
by  a  vivid  impreasion  of  the  people  and  the  time,  the 
usual  sources  of  dramatic  attraciiun.  the  intersal  of 
story  and  suspense,  from  which  I  waa  cat  off  by  the 

'  nature  of  my  subject 

Many  of  these  allusiona.  those  for  instance  to  the 
papers  concealed  in  the  stuffing  of  the  saddle,— to 

I  the  sowing  of  the  melon  seeds. — to  Charles's  conotant 
perusal  of  Shakspeare  whilst  in  prisim.  so  prettily  ra> 
corded  by  Milton,  and  to  the  falUi^  of  the  head  of  \ 

I  the  king's  staff  in  the  trial  scene,— are  msntioned  bf  j 
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;  the  best  writen,  and  will  be  imniadiately  recognized 
by  all  who  are  any  ways  coovenant  with  the  hiato- 
ries  of  the  time. 

The  anecdote  of  lord  Broghill  (afterwards  E^rl  of 
Orrery ),  which  really  happened  at  a  subsequent  pe- 
riod, is  leas  generally  known.  He  was  in  London  on 
I  a  mi»ion  from  Charles  the  Second  during  the  early 
■  part  of  the  Protectorate,  when  Cromwell  discovered, 
confronted,  converted,  and  employed  him  much  in 
the  manner  that  I  have  related. 

The  materials  of  the  scene  of  signing  the  warrant, 
(in  which  I  believe  that  I  have  given,  from  the  mark- 
ing of  Marten's  cheek  to  the  guiding  of  Ingoldsby's 
;  hand,  a  very  faithful  version  of  what  actually  occur- 
red.) are  chiefly  taken   from    the  Defences  in  the 
'  Trials  of  the  Regicides.  It  is  certain  that  the  Judges, 
after  the  condemnation,  were  panic^truck  at  their 
own  act ;  and  that  but  for  an  extraordinary  exertion 
of  his  singular   power  over  the  minds  of  all  with 
'  whom  he  came  in  contact,  Cromwell  would  never 
have  succeeded  in  obtaining  the  signatures  of  the 
.  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court  of  Justice  to  an 
!  instrument  essential  to  the  completion  of  this  great 
national  crime,  and  to  the  purposes  of  his  own  am- 
bition. 

I  am  not  aware  of  having  in  any  material  point  de- 
parted from  the  truth  of  History,  except  in  shortening 
:  the  trial,  in  brintring  the  Queen  to  P^ngland,  and  in 
assigning  to  Henrietta  the  interruption  of  the  sen- 
tence, which  was  actually  occasioned  by  Lady  Fair- 
,  fax ;  deviations,  which  were  vitally  necessary  to  the 
'  effect  of  the  drama.  I  have  some  doubts  also  whether 
Cromwell  did  really  get  rid  of  Fairfax  by  dismissing 
him  and  Harrison  to  "seek  the  Lord  together." 
Hume  tells  the  story  confidently;  but  Hume,  al- 
though the  most  delightful,  is  by  no  means  the  most 
accurate  of  historians ;  and  the  manner  in  which  we 
are,  by  the  casual  mention  of  contemporary  writers, 
ns  well  as  by  the  evidence  on  the  different  trials, 
enabled  to  account  for  almost  every  instant  of  Crom- 
well's time  during  that  eventful  morning,  goes  far  in 
my  mind  to  disprove  the  circumstance.  But  the  inci- 
dent is  highly  dramatic,  and  so  strictly  in  keeping 
with  the  characters  of  all  parties,  that  I  have  no 
scruple  in  assuming  it  as  a  fact.  The  thing  might 
hnvc  happened,  if  it  did  not;  and  th.it  is  excuse 
enough  for  the  dramatist,  although  not  fur  the  liis- 
torian. 

One  word  more,  and  I  have  done.    In  attempting 
to  delineate  the  characters  of  Charles  and  Cromwell, 
;  especially  Cromwell,  on   the   success  or  failure  of 
which  the  Play  must  stand  or  &II,  I  have  to  entreat 
the  reader  to  bear  in  mind — or  I  shall  seem  unjust 
to  the  memory  of  a  great  man  — that  the  point  of 
time  which   this  Tragedy  embraces   was   precisely 
that  in  which  the  King  appeared  to  the  most  advan- 
tage,  "for  nothing  in  his  life  became  him  like  the  . 
leiiviiig  of  It,"  and  the  future  Protector  to  the  least  ' 
xSt'ser  throughout  his  splendid  history  were  the  cho-  , 
qiierid  motives  and  impulses  of  Cromwell  so  deci- 
dciily  evil ;  never  was  he  so  fierce,  so  cruel,  so  crafty, 
so  dfcoiii'ul.  «t(>  l)ome  along  by  a  low  personal  am-  . 
biiion.  a  mere  liiiit  of  nilf>.  ns  at  that  nuHncnt    I  have 
enJca\uured  in  the    concluding  soliloquy  to  depict 


the  manner  in  which  I  b«lMv«  him  lo  ba%«  teW 
and  quieted  his  own  consciciiee :  but  if  I  faai  Mi» 
taken  to  portray  thase  rwiMirkabto  bmd  at  any  Mh* 
part  of  their  career,  it  ia 
of  Charlea  woukl  have  bosn 
that  of  Cromwell  much 


Juigtw  aj^nnkii If  lb  Gi» 
MCM  totrytki  Aay. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Charubb  TBS  First,  MRng  of  Emgtmmd. 

Duke  op  Gloucettke,  kit  Som,  a  loy  ^wmm  fma, 

old. 
Lord  Fairfax.  Oeneral  aftke  jPnifi— iMiii|  Arwf, 

Lord  Salisbcrt,  )  ^  . 

Lord  Say.  i  Cm^nmmen  «a(^  H*  JFi». 

Sir  Harrt  Va.xr.  >     '••"^  ••  «'««  m^tkeKkf. 
Lord  Prisident 

Bradshaw. 
OUVER  Cromwxll, 
Ireton, 
Harrison, 

DOW.NES, 

Marten, 

TiCIlBURNE, 

Cook.  Solicitor  to  the  Ct 
Pride,  an  Officer  in  the 
Hacker,  Colonel  of  the  Quari. 
Sir  Thomas  Herbert,  a 

Hammond,  Oovemor  of  the  Ide  if  If^fAlL 

Skntinei- 

Servant,  belonging  to  CromwetL 

Bishop,  Cowmittioners,  Jmige*,  OfSan,  SeUim%4^ 

Henrietta  Maria.  Qtteen  qfEmgJmmA 
Princrm  Elizabeth,  a  Giri  4jf  TWifaK. 
Lady  Fairfax. 

Scene.  —  London,  except  during  Ike  iMtar  jNDf  ^  it 
Firtt  Act,  when  it  ii  laid  in  the  IsLB  of  Wl 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 

An  ApQetmend  tM 

Enter  Ireton^  Harrieon,  and  Pride,  la 
Muietu 

Downee.  Weloomc  to  London.  Imion! 


To  fair  Whitehall!  Hammi!  FMal 
The  valiant  Geneial  7 

Irfton.  Ha  aUghlad  wM 

Three  houn  agone. 

Marten.  What,  thrac  boan 

In  harness !  Know  ye  not  your  coat  of  mmH 
Is  out  of  date  f  Go,  doff  yo 
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l*roM(!i'  ye  rivil  kuiU,  f^nse  civil  suits. 
Sail  rr'V(>rend  civil  suiU. 

Pritir,  What  mefin'st  ihou  ? 

Ihnr.  Seek 

Mr.iniritr  or  ffnrry  Marten!  Tush!   Where  tarries 
T\u'  pious  (?runiweU  ? 

Ire.  He  is  busied  still 

Di«ipiwin2;  the  tired  soldiery. 

Mtir.  Disbanding 

Will  Iw  his  business  soon.    The  lubbard  people 
And  the  wmu^  citizens,  are  irrown  aweary 
(K  this  nmgh  war.     Ye  must  learn  gentler  trades. 
If  ye  wouhi  thrive.     Peace  is  the  cry,  my  masters; 
I  Pence  and  the  King ! 

/)nit\  The  Newport  treaty  speeds ; 

So  far  is  sure. 
1      Unrrifum.      But  we  bring  victory 
I  To  the  c(km1  cnusc.    Cromwell  hath  passed  careering 
From  hold  to  hold,  sweeping  as  with  a  besom 
Tlic  foul  malif^nants  from  the  land.    The  North 
U  oiin»  from  sea  to  sea. 

Dotr.  'Tis  a  brave  leader; 

j  But  pence  is  ever  the  best  victory. 


KnUr  Cromwell. 

.V'ir.   In  good  time  comes  the  General     Valiant 
Cromwell, 
Thy  prniM*  was  on  our  lips. 

( "rnmu^l/.  Not  mine !  not  mine ! 

Pmi^c  tu  the  I^rd  of  Hosts,  whose  mighty  shield 
Bij<  klerr<l  us  in  the  battle;  whose  right  arm 
S(rerii;thcncd  us  when  we  smote !  Praise  to  the  Lord ! 
For  hift  poor  instniments,  the  meanest  soldier 
Doth  his  great  duty ;  we  no  more.    My  masters. 
Have  ye  no  news  astir?   Neva's,  the  prime  staple 
Of  yonder  tattling  city  ? 

Mfir.  Ay;  the  worst 

Is  ihnt  the  Commons  grow  from  day  to  day 
More  doubtful  of  the  army,  more  posseMed 
By  <>antiiig  presbyters. 

Irr.  Name  not  the  Commons, 

A  jonlous  crew,  whose  envious  hate  descends 
'Twivt  every  pause  of  fear  on  us,  their  loathed, 
I>ef>|Hi<cd  defenders.    Were  there  but  one  bead 
To  thf  whole  army,  they  would  turn  to  truth 
An  elder  tyrant's  wish,  and  chop  it  off 
E>eti(M>ts  Mho  (>rate  of  Uberty ! — 

Ihr.  Worse!  wonel 

A  ffodicM  yet  intolerant  crew,  who  rear 
O'er  the  down-fallen  Church  that  blacker  idol, 
A  ron«cience-fettering  Prtsbytery. 

Cram.  Sir, 

They  iihall  be  quelled.    Power,  howsoever  called, 
\»  htill  the  (subtlest  snare  the  Tempter  weaves 
For  man'i)  frail  sinful  soul.    Save  me  from  power! 
Grant  me  to  follow  still,  a  lowly  soldier 
In  tlie  great  cause !  The  Commons  shall  be  quelled. 
What  other  nev%a ' 

Ihitr.  The  best  is  that  the  King 

And  the  Commissioners  draw  near  a  godly 
And  Kilutary  peace.  The  King  hath  bent 
llui  uill  in  a  wise  hurobtenea;  and  rx>w — 

( 'rnm.  I  joy  to  hear  thee  say  sa    What !  the  Lord 
Haili  turned  his  heart,  and  be  hath  yiekied  ap 
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His  haughty  prelates,  his  ill  councillors. 
The  popish  mummery  of  his  chapel  f 

Daw.  Nay, 

Not  yet ;  but  he  hath  promised.  i 

Crom.  Promised!  Oh, 

The  King  hath  promised ! 

Mar.  Well  f  ' 

Crow.  And  ye  believe  ? 

Dow.  Would'st  have  ui  doubters? 

Crom.  In  good  sooth,  not  I !  I 

Believe  who  can !  yet  ere  ye  set  him  free,  i 

Look  to  the  stuffing  of  his  saddle,  search 
The  waste  leaves  of  his  prayer-book,  lest  ye  find 
Some  vow  to  Henrietta,  some  shrewd  protest. 
Some  antedated  scroll  to  throw  the  shadow 
Of  a  plain  lie  before  his  words.    Search !  search  ? 
It  is  a  prudent  King,  that  casts  about  him 
To  rid  him  of  his  enemies.    Search,  I  say. 

Dow.  Why,  Cromwell,  thou  art  bitter. 

Crom.  Heaven  ibrefend ! 

I  liked  Charles  Stuart  well.    I  am  of  the  fools 
Whom  habit  counts  amidst  her  slaves ;  that  k)ve. 
For  old  acquaintance  sake,  each  long-known  peat 
And  close  familiar  evil.     I  liked  him  well ; 
The  better  that  his  proud  disgracious  speech 
Seemcil  to  my  plain  and  downright  simpleneM 
As  honest  as  mine  own.    Ye  all  remember 
What  friends  we  were  at  Holmby.    Harriaoo, 
And  e'en  my  loving  kinsman,  deemed  I  waied 
Faint  in  the  cause.    But  rightly  it  is  written 
In  the  one  Holy  Book,  Put  not  thy  trust 
In  Princea. 

Irt.         Yet  is  he  in  Carisbrooke 
A  preaent  danger.    Round  yon  priaon  iaie 
Lurk  spies  and  plots  and  treasons.    Kvery  breeae 
Comes  pregnant  with  quick  rumours;  every  ear 
Is  bent  to  listen ;  every  eye  is  turned 
On  those  grey  walls. 

CroM.  I  grant  ye.    But  astir. 

Free  as  the  breeze  to  traverse  aea  and  land, 
Creep  in  our  councils,  sweep  armas  oar  campa, 
Were  the  King  harmless  then  f  Yet  thou  art  right ; 
He  'a  dangerouB  in  Cafisbrooke. 

/for.  Dismias  him ; 

Send  him  abroad  unkinged ;  or  drive  him  forth 
As  Amaziah. 

CroM.  (asK/e)  Ha !  And  they  slew  him ! 

Mar.  What,  sand  him  to  aeek  sttcooor  in  aacfa  cooft 
From  papal  Rone  to  savage  Musoovy, 
Till  he  shall  burst  oo  ua  in  triumph,  haadiog 
Europe's  great  armament. 

Irt.  Wart  tbon  a  aoMiar, 

And  in  this  cause,  thou  would'st  ciy  welcome.  Marten^ 
To  such  an  armament  f 

Hot.  With  Hii  great  help. 

Croat.  Ay.  with  His  help  and  in  this  cause,  if  ouoa 
Dwelt  in  the  land.    But  thb  is  idle  talk. 
The  King  is  dangerous ;  dangerous  on  th«  throoa. 
Dangerous  in  prison,  dangerous  abroad. 
At  home  and  everywhere.    Yet  this  is  idle. 
We  must  abide  the  Commons*  treaty. 

Hot.  Wbareforv 

Lifts  not  the  amy  tht  sifOQg  hand  of  poww 
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Over  these  stiffneckod  mien  f  Pat  them  down. 
Tread  out  the  firebrmiidt. 

Ire.  Rather  move  the  Conmioiis 

To  bring  the  King  to  trial 

Crom.  Who  said  that! 

Mar.  T  waa  bravely  epoken. 

Crom,  Who aaid  that! 

Douh  The  vrordt 

Sounded  like  treaaon. 

Crom.  Sir,  had  we  met  here 

To  compaM  auch  intent,  the  very  thought 
Had  been  a  treaeon.    But  the  words  fell  atraight 
'Midst  our  unoonscioas  hearts,  unpronpced,  quick. 
Startling  even  him  who  spake  them — like  the  Gre 
That  lit  the  Burning  Bush.    A  sign  from  Heaven ! 
Direct  from  Heaven!  A  comfortable  light 
To  our  benighted  spirits !  As  I  wrestled 
In  pmyer  this  morning,  when  I  woftld  have  cried 
For  mercy  on  Charles  Stuart,  my  parched  tongue 
Clave  to  my  mouth.    A  token  from  on  high ! 
A  star  lit  up  to  guide  us! 

^hr.  Yet  the  Commona 

Will  scarcely  echo  this  rapt  strain.    The  King 
Hath  friends  amongst  us. 

Har.  Fear  not.    He  who  sent 

This  impulse  on  his  servants  will  know  how 
To  turn  all  hearts. 

Dow.  Ye  will  not  slay  the  King  f 

Crom.  Life  hangs  not  on  our  lips.    Yet  surely,  sir, 
I  hope  to  spare  him.    Friends,  we  must  not  sleep 
Over  such  stirring  business.    Dovines,  go  thou 
For  Bradshaw,  that  resolved,  and  learned,  and  wise, 
And  godly  law-maiu    Thou  art  like  to  find  him 
At  the  Guildhall    Say  we  would  speak  with  him. 

[Exit  Dotomi, 
Harrison  !~Downes  went  ibrth  as  one  who  loves  not 
His  errand—Lacks  he  zeal  ?  Tis  a  brave  soldier. 
And  yet — Follow  him.  Marten ;  and  return 
With  Bradshaw  hither.    We  shall  need  thy  counsel. 
Delay  not—  [Exit  Mmrien. 

Harrison !  thou  truest  soldier 
Of  the  good  cause,  to  thee  we  trust  the  cJutrge 
Of  guarding  our  great  prisoner.    Make  thee  ready 
For  a  swift  journey.    1 11  confer  with  thee 
Alone  afore  thou  goest. 

Har.  Should  I  not  see 

The  General  7 

Crom.  Wherefore  ?  Hence.   [Exit  Harrison. 

(7b  Pride.)  Nay,  Colonel,  go  not ! 

I  'd  speak  with  thee,  good  Colonel.    Rest  thee,  son, 
I  'd  speak  with  this  good  Colotiel. 

Pri.  I  attend 

Your  Excellency's  pleasure. 

{During  the  next  few  tpeeches^  Cromwell  watkM  up 
and  down  the  itage^  now  itpeaking  to  him$el/,  now  look- 
ing at  the  weather,  noir  asking  questions  withoiU  attend- 
ing to  the  answers,  evidently  absorbed  in  thought) 

Cram.  Ay,  the  light 

Mercurial  Harry  Marten  said  but  sooth; 
They  are  unripe  for  this  great  charge.    It  shall  be — 
And  yet— What  is  the  hour  f 

Pri.  Upon  the  stroke 

Of  one. 
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Irt.     He 
The  weather  with 
Crow.  7ii  mimf, 

Pru  Nay,  a  bright  dkf. 

Crom.  ftHM| 

And  the  whole  gana  it  owi!  Bl 
The  wind  f 

PrL         RighlfiontlMHMl 

Crom. 
Ireton,  I  gave  thee  ym/lmdtf  %  mm 
Of  the  malignanli  ia  liie  Gm       asm 
I  The  Commona,  oar  greai  -^* 

Have  friends  in  England,  um  ^ 
'Mid 

PrL 
The  King  before  liie OooBcilf 

Crom.  8VtW»Mii 

The  Commons*  naoML  I  wmM  not  *««» |rt 
And  righteooa  cauae  loeked  muf  J 
Tb  startle  lender  oooacieocca.  I 
Afore  of  this.  Didst  never  oee  tl 
Winnow  the  chaff  fiom  the  MA  p^nt  GeiiO* 
Thyself  shalt  play  iIm 
This  sample  of  Ibal 
And  with  a  troop  of 
Beskle  the  Commons*  dooi,  .^a 
Whose  name  stains  that  white  pms 

well. 
But  let  none  tnter. 

PH.  And  mj  wmamit 

Crom.  tk. 

My  word.    If  any  question  mff  lh»  GflHHlA 

Pri.  LonI  Foirfvif 

Crom.  Ajr,  lbs        >  I^mi 

Shall  hear  of  thy  good  aervicc. 
Myself  shall  teU  bin.    ThgpfQU..«r*.»%« 
Than  half-anloxen  baitlee;  ballet  «■ 
And  richlier  guenlooed.  Battim t  hmm        f 
Will  aid  thee  to  detect  the  kneve^    i         1 
Full  many  a  goodly  aanor  riwll  eke       m 
To-monuw  'lure  the 

Ire. 
That  work  will  be  well 

Croat. 
That  I  employ  the  i 
But  we  are  in  our  greet  i 
Our  high  and  holy  | 
Have  used  uncleanly  in 
Keep  between  Feirlbx  end  Ibeoe  aoa.    ' 
Wife-ridden  fointling  woolddeMri 
And  pause  at  every  atep^  end  then        •  ■« 
Unapt  for  0Dod  or  ilL    Hmmm  ■ 

Rt'eiUitr  iwtrnHMmmd  i 
Wha  t  make  ve  bcie  ifoia  7 

Pri-  Vm0mmm 

A  mutiny  amongst  the  aoMieia. 

Har.  M^, 

But  half-a-eeore  raalignet^  wte  wmU  i 
Stir  up  the  aoldieiy. 

Crom.  Aadlbeft 

H.r.  Air] 

Bat  I 
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I      Cn.ni.  Sriiu*  the  traitort.    Sh<Jot  them  dead ; 

I  If  'tfiv  riiiirmur.  «till  them  Uw.     Ijnt  death 
[  F'«»:i'>\\  otfeiice  a*  rhmAy  aa  the  acxind 
j  ( )(  tS<>  hnrt|iiehi)iiM  the  flaah.    Art  thou  not  gone  f — 
Whit  HtojM  thee  ? 

Ihir.  lie  more  merciral. 

r.rn  Whythia 

N  nnr«  y.     If  thou  aau'it  one,  match  in  hand, 
Appnwrh  n  mine  hollowed  beneath  aome  rich 
AimI  (>i>(>iiliiui»  town.  wotikJ'at  atnlie  him  down  at  ooce, 
(>r  \\:iii  till  he  had  fired  the  train f 

Ihr.  Atooce! 

At  tififp  I 

( Vf'ci.     Well ' — i  k)  thou  too.  fair  aon !  away ! 
I  'II  fiillow  (in  th«  inatant     Look  I  find 
Th«'  Kuiliy  4uiet.  tUtttM  ihrrtmmamd  Iretom, 

We  \mv*  been  tua  «tff, 
Anl  t<i^trr(Nl  nmtf'nnte^nlii'.     Yd  ibi*  awiil  v<>iig;eaTWVi 
Will  ^rriko  n  ^s  liijle«im«  iMTtir «  an  J  Ih^^echn 
May  reach  to  '      '--  —■-  -■  - '-      i '      J  Colonel, 
Thoii  loitiTc»t  ovcrlonff.    (k>.  hl<K>k  the  door. 
Aixl  If't  iKNie  (fata.    Be  luro  thou  let  none  pnaa. 
I  rnijKt  to  yuii  {loor  traiuink    Let  none  paM.   [ExeMnt 

SCENE  II. 

A  n  Apartment  in  Cariabrooke  CkuUe. 
The  Kinff  and  Herbert. 

h'inc.   Herbert! 

fhrUrt.  My  liege. 

Km::.  Put  up  ray  hook.    I  wait 

Th#'  cnivc  Commimioneni,  and  to  be  aeen 
P  iriri:;  <»V'r  ShakMpeare'i  page — Oh  heinouf  lin! 
Inrt(>i:ibU'  deadly  mn! 

Ihrh.  Your  Grace 

Sj»«*nk«  rhrerily. 

Ktri-T.  Why  I  have  fed  my  thoughla 

On  tfir  «wf»et  w^xxJland  tale,  the  lovely  tale 
Of  \fiif  uitr  i ..,, -.  Lr.  the  peaceful  end, 
Thi*  fftiilfi  nini(i>fiDhli«  end,  liath  bathed 

Mv  \*'T\-  ^I'TirT  rtt  -nfi*i We  are  hera 

liinmhni  ih  iho  old  Duke,  and  friemla  come  round, 
Anil  fi>o»  rolcni.  atMl  calm  Forgiveneaa  hanga. 
An  Aii^cl.  in  the  air.  to  drop  her  halm 
On  nil  o'lr  wonrnl*.     I  thank  thee,  royal  apirit, 
Ttirit  et  fira  rrly  piet.  inmn  wboae  lighteat  acene 
K    m^mn    dmwrwnrnrt.    Take  yon  tprig  of  bay 
And  lav  Wtuirt  u  th<*  leavea.    I  marvel  much 
\Vhrr«'  loitt-r  the  ComminaionerB. 

llrrh.  Your  Graea 

Ha       itfir|ti:«hf'J  them  m  often,  that  they  cra«p 
Fearfully  to  tho  field — a  beatao  fbc 

Kiuz    Nny,  no  are  near  agreed.    I  have  granted 
more 
Thnn  I  liny  duryt  think  fi>r.    They  aet  Ibrtb  ttMiay 
I^  nr.nj  nu'  an'.wfr  to  the  Commona.     Look 
T»  "iM'  I  H.|ilM«n  fiTfire.     Manf  Will  deefo 
I  ln\r  yi«*!<!r'l  o\crmnch;  hut     Irfpijiurl 
Till'  r-*'"  nf  kincly  power,  albeit  the  bougha 
IU»  ^».ri  w.llv  l'>|vi.     And  then  to  aee  again 
Mv  \\'**'.  mv  chiJilren,  to  reward  my  poor 
An  I  TiiMiiI  «orvanln.  to  walk  free,  to  reign! 
I>x»k  ii>  M'o  i«iiddtMi  fteace. 

Ht  rb.  Heaven  ipecd  tba  day! 


Yet,  Sire.— fiirgive  my  fear!— would  th«Mi  had'at  ta'en 
Tho  pnifllrred  means  of  aafety,  had  eacapod  ' 

The  inland  priaon ! 

Kinc.  What !  when  I  had  pledged 

My  word,  my  rojral  word  !  Kie!  fie!  g«»od  Herbert ; 
Better,  if  danger  were,  a  thouaand  MA 
Perish  even  here  gi^eat  bond 

Of  honour,  a  King's  word.    Fie!  fie!   Yet  aoofh 
Thou  mean'st  me  kindly,  Herbert    Ha!  the  Sea, 
That  day  and  night  hath  chafed  so  angrily. 
Breaking  around  ua  with  so  wild  a  coil, 
An  #leinenral  wurder*  pmil*«  ttuwin. 
Merrily  ilnnrmf  in  Ihr  ^}U\  keen  light 
f kf  ihe  bnnht  wiiilery  Sun.    We  shall  have  boali 
From  England. 

Herb.  One  hath  landed.  Sire. 

King.  And  tbay 

May  bear  my  maaaage  wtthoat  pauaa.    Who  cunea  ? 

Knter  Hammond. 
Ham.  May*t  pleaae  you.  Sire,  the  high  Commia- 
sioners 
Crave  audience  of  your  M^jeaty. 
King.  Admit  them. 

Enter  Lord  Salitbury.  Lord  Say,  Sir  Harry  lone. 

'±.~  .  _:;..■  ■■    ... Miniattr^ 

8m,  'ane  liaih  kal  hii  fromn    We  «haJ  have  peace. 

Good  in/tmiu'   niv  f^anl^  Ti^nj  of  ^^Ahihiiini'  ! 

Lord  Say.  Sir  Harry  Vane,  and  gentlea  all. 
A  fair  good  morrow.    The  sun  amilea  at  laat 
Upon  our  meeting. 

Say.  Sunshine  after  atorm ; 

A  happy  omen.  Sire,  a  type  of  peace. 

Salii.  Yet  ckNida  are  gathering. 

Say.  Tuah !  the  nooiHlay  aun 

Will  overcome  them. 

Vane.  Ceaae  thia  heatheniah  talk 

Of  omens.    Haih  3rour  grace  prepared  your  anawer 
To  the  prupoaab  of  the  Cummooa  ? 

King.  Reach 

YoQ  paper.  Herbert    Set  ye  fivth  Kniay  f 

Vane.  With  the  neit  tide. 

King.  So  ipecd  ye  wind  and  wave. 

And  aend  ye  swiftly  hence,  and  swifter  back. 
Bleat  meaengeia  of  peece,  winged  like  the  dove 
That  bore  the  olive  token.    Tbke  my  anawer. 
A  imtA  campliancv  with  each  ailicle 
Save  twain,  aave  only  twaiit 

Say.  And  they—f  pimy  tbee 

Be  wholly  gradoiiB.  Sire!  Peril  not  thua 
Your  country's  weel  your  fnedon.  and  yoor  cwwa. 
By  timeteaa  raaer\'ation. 

Aliii^.  I  have  yiekied 

I^>wer  and  premgative.  »na  amtv  mmk  vraoHh^ 
For  my  dear  country.    Ai  AM  IHP  Vfo*  own. 
All  that  was  mine    '•''<-     i^  ■!  j  f^w* 
T:  of  the  conecienre.    Look 

On  these  white  haira.  and  think  if  one  so  signed. 
Marke«l  for  the  v  kir  iha  fain  rvefvct 

Of  ,  n ' w  :  -  ■  ■  'h'f  up  hk  frienda 

Orhi«old  Titr:  rUnutyieM 

A  man  of  that  devoted  seven,  nor  bete 
A  wtrni  of  my  accustomed  prayer,  to  aare 
My  hmba  fiom  cankeriof  letteia,  or  win  beck 
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That  velvet  prison,  a  throne.    No  more  of  this. 
Bear  ye  the  treaty.  Sirs ;  and  use  but  half 
That  godly  gift  of  eloquence  for  me 
That  ye  to  rae  have  shown,  and  be  but  heard 
With  half  the  grace,  and  we  shall  meet  full  soon 
Subject  and  King,  in  peace,  in  blessed  peace. — 

(Harrison  heard  without. 
Whoso  asks  entrance  with  so  wild  a  din  ? 
Give  him  admittance  quickly. 

Vane.  Yet,  ray  liege, 

For  these  seven  cavaliers — 

King.  No  more !  no  more ! 

Thou  hast  my  answer.— By  the  iron  tread, 
A  soldier. 

Enter  nurison. 

SaliB.    Harrison !    What  brings  thee  hither? 

Har.  A  sad  and  solemn  message  to  your  prisoner. 

King.  Speak  out  thy  tidings.    Speak  thine  errand. 
Sir. 
I  am  strong-hearted — sovran  privilege 
Of  them  that  tower  so  high ! — Strong  as  yon  eagle 
That  nests  among  the  cliffs.    I  have  borne  loads 
That  would  have  sunk  a  meaner  man  in  gulfs 
Of  deep  despair.    Thine  errand.    Stop !    Who  sent 

thee  7 
I     Har.  The  Commons. 
I     King.  Now  thine  errand. 

Har.  To  demand 

I  The  body  of  Charles  Stuart,  sometime  King 
Of  England — 

King.  Sometime  King  7 

Har.  Whom  I  attach 

Of  treason. 

King.     Treason  and  the  King !    Off*,  Sir! 
;  I  warn  thee  touch  me  not.    Some  natures  feel 
'  A  shuddering  loathing  at  cold-blooded  worms. 
Snakes,  aspics,  vipers,  toads — my  flesh  doth  creep 
And  shiver  if  the  reptile  man  approach 
Too  closely.    Show  thy  warrant. 

Har.  Look  you,  Sir, 

The  warrant  be  obeyed. 

Vane.  Dost  thou  not  see 

j  (to  Salisbury)   The  master  hand  of  Cromwell  in  this 

deed? 
(to  Harrison.)  Where  is  the  General  ? 
I     Har.  Come  victorious  home — 
Know'st  thou  not  that  7 — to  lend  his  pious  aid 
To  our  great  work. 

Salis.  But  thou  art  from  the  Commons, 

Not  from  the  Council,— sure  thou  saidst  the  Com^ 

mons? 
And  they  were  earnest  for  the  treaty. 

Har.  Ay, 

But  in  that  goodly  field  grew  tares,  rank  tares. 
Which  have  been  weeded  out:  stiff  presbyters. 
Bitter  malignaots,  and  those  sons  of  wrath 
Who  falter  in  the  belter  path — dead  boughs 
Upon  a  noble  tree.    Some  fifty  horse 
Swept  off  the  rubbish. 

Say.  But  the  men  are  safe  7 

Har.  Even  as  thyself. — Now,  Sir,  hast  thou  enough 
Studied  yon  parchment  ? 

King.  Treason !  to  arraign 


A  crowned  King  of  treason !    I  am  here 

Treating  with  these  same  Commons  on  the  faitb. 

The  general  faith  of  nations.    I  appeal 

To  thee,  my  foes;  to  Ihee,  my  gaoler.    What! 

Stand  ye  all  mute  7  high  lords  and  learned  lawmen, 

And  reverend  ministers  7    Ye  had  glib  tongaea 

For  subtle  argument,  and  treasonous  crefl. 

And  cobweb  sophistry.    Have  ye  no  word 

For  faith,  for  honour?  not  one  word  7  Shame!  shame! 

Vane.  We  are  the  Commons'  senranti,  and  most 
needs 
Obey  their  mandates. 

Say.  Yet  with  grief  of  heart — 

Har.  Silence! 

King.  Ay,  silence !    Sir,  I  thank  thee  j9t 

That  sparest  me  that  sharpest  injury, 
A  traitor's  pity.    For  that  gentle  deed 
1  yield  me  gently  to  thy  hands.    Lead  on 
Where'er  thou  will;  I  follow. 

Har.  Straight  to  Londoo, 

To  bide  thy  trial. 

King.  What!  will  they  dare  that? 

Doth  not  the  very  thought,  the  very  word. 
Appal  the  rebels  7    Trial !  When  we  meet 
Confronted  in  that  regal  Hall,  the  King 
And  his  revolted  subjects,  whoso  then 
Shall  be  the  Judge  7    The  King.    Whom  make  in< 

quest. 
Whoso  condemn,  and  whoso  fling  a  pardon, 
A  scornful  pardon  on  your  heads?    The  King, 
The  King.  I  tell  ye,  Sirs.    Come  on!  I  pant 
To  meet  these  Judges.    For  ye,  solemn  mocken. 
Grave  men  of  peace,  deceivers  or  deceived. 
Sincere  or  false,  boots  little,  &re  ye  well ! 
Yet  give  me  yon  vain  treaty — Now,  by  Heaven, 
1  shame  to  have  communed  with  ye !  This  slight  papw, 
That  shivers  at  a  touch,  is  tough  and  Arm 
Mated  with  such  as  ye.     Bear  to  the  Commaon, 
Your  masters,  yon  torn  fragments,  fitting  type 
Of  their  divided  factions! — fitting  type 
Of  ye,  men  of  a  broken  faith !    Farewell ! 
I  wait  thy  pleasure.  Sir. 


ACT  n. 


SCENE  1. 


The  Painted  Chamber.    A  table  at  which  are 
Conunissioners,  Lawyers,  ^. ;  a  gothic 
hind  the  table,  through  which  objecU  thai  pam  wm§ 
be  seen. 

Bradshaw,  Fairfax,  Ireton,  Doumes,  Cook,  Mortem^ 
T^chbume,  ^c  Fair/ax  comes  forward,  foUowei  hf  \ 
Bradshaw,  Ireton,  and  Downes. 

Fairfax.  Soon  as  the  day  be  fixed,  apprise  me.  Sir; 
The  halbenliera  shall  wait  ye. 

Bradshaw.  Good  my  lord. 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  us  ?    When  did  Fairfiu  Bf 
A  poet  of  danger?    And  his  honoured  name 
Stands  foremost  in  our  roll. 

Fair.  Sir,  I  am  twom 
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The  »(ildier  of  the  Comrooot,  and  m  loldier 

;  (>tK>y  th«*m  loyalty.    All  that  ye  ne«d 
Vor  htnie  or  for  defence  in  thia  sad  pageant, 
Our  ( ump  Hhalt  furnish.    Save  their  General, 
You  may  command  the  aimy.     For  this  trial, 
I  liktMt  not.     I  am  no  gownsman.    Sirs, 

;  Tht'  halberdicni  ■hall  wait  ye.  [Exit  Fairfax. 

Mar.  What  a  nice 

And  peevish  conscience  Fairfax  beam!    Will  send 
Arm*,  hontea.  men.  to  eocort  the  prisoner,  line 

,  The  Court,  defend  the  judges,  guard  the  scafluld— 

,  If  so  our  windom  wills — yet  hold  himself 
("iMiteiit  and  harmless,  so  hu  single  voice 

'  Swell  not  the  general  doom. 

I      /Mi/--  Yet 'tb  ft  wise 

i  An«J  noble  gentleman. 

I      Brnil.  Tush !  a  good  sword-Made, 

I  Keen  in  ihe  ileld.  but  at  the  council  dull 
And  heuvy  as  the  scabbard. 

Enta-  Cromwell. 

Lo !  where  comet 
One  wlxtoce  bright  spirit  knows  no  dimneas.  Cromwell ! 
'      ('nun.   Hear  ye  the  news,  ray  roasters?  Honriaon, 
I  That  bold  and  zealous  soldier  of  our  Israel, 
U  here. 
Hrwi.  Where  is  the  King  f 
Crom.  The  King  of  king! 

Deljvem  hira  unto  us.    Harrison 
Aviait«  hi.«  landing.    We  most  be  prepared 
Fur  iri«>tant  trial.    Glad  am  I  and  proud 
j  To  greet  with  looks  so  firm  and  resolate 
I  This  lull  and  frequent  council 
I     lirnii.  Yet  you  met 

■  .\  great  one  who  forsakes  us. 
'     ( 'r'.m.  The  Lord  General } 

I  Wh>.  on  the  battle-day  such  lose  might  cause 
An  hour's  (lerplexity.     Now — Hark  ye.  Sua! 
PasMint^  awhile  Lord  Fairfax's  door,  I  saw 
The  i^uecn. 
Ire.  In  England !  Didst  thou  aee  her  face  f 

Cntin.   No.     But  I  knew  her  by  the  waiMoQ  curb, 
The  minrint;  delicate  step  of  pride,  the  giit 
Kre(  t  and  lolly.    T  was  herself,  1  say, 
\'airi  Jrzelx'l ! 

Dotr.  At  Fair&x's  gate !    Aloe ! 

Poor  liidy  I 

Crawi.  (Asidf.)  Ha !  And  must  we  watch  thee,  too  7 
So  word  of  this,  good  Sirs.  {Ooi»g  to  tkt  taUe.) 

Why.  master  Cook. 
Whit  needs  this  long  indictment?    Seems  to  me 
Tium  (l<»^t  nuMtake  our  cause.    The  crime  ia  not 
A  trivial  lar«eny,  where  some  poor  thief 
1 4  ttMiciMj  and  hemmed  in  by  a  form  of  wt>rds 
111  kmIimdh  h'^k  iilion,  endless  hnks 
<  )t  iNp  ^tro(u;  chain  of  law,  lest  at  some  loophole 
'11m-  laliry  wretch  escape.     We  try  a  King, 
In  i!ie  htcrn  name  of  Justice.     Fling  aside 
Tru  so  cutnhMrmn  nuhtleties,  this  maze  of  words, 
A.'i'l  in  bnot  homely  phrase,  such  aa  the  soldier 
Miy  (Ml  oxer  his  wutchfire,  or  the  milk*maid 
Wwiitjrrinuly  murmur  as  she  tends  her  kine. 


Or  the  young  boy  trace  in  his  first  huge  scroll. 

Or  younger  girl  sew  in  her  sampler,  say 

That  we  arraign  Charles  Stuart,  King  of  England, 

For  warring  on  his  people.    Let  this  deed 

Be  clear  and  open  as  beaeems  the  men 

On  whom  the  I»rd  hath  set  his  seal.    Besides 

That  will  let  loose  thy  stream  of  eloquence. 

Ice-bound  by  this  cold  freezing  plea.    What  rflys 

Our  learned  President  F 

Brad.  Thou  art  right.    Thou  art  right 

Our  fair  intent  needs  not  a  veil    Be  sure 
He  shall  have  noble  trial  and  speedy,  such 
As  may  beseem  a  King. 

Dow.  What  ia  his  bearing  f 

Crom.  Resolved  and  confidenL  Lately  at  Windsor, 
Eating  a  Spanish  melon  of  choice  flavour, 
He  bade  his  servant  Herbert  send  the  seeds 
To  be  sowed  straight  at  Hampton. 

Mar.  Many  men 

Plant  acorns  for  their  succeaKva ;  this  King  aeta 
A  gourd. 

Crom.  The  Prophet's  gourd.    We  are  all  mortoL 
Sow  but  a  grain  of  mustard,  the  green  thing  | 

Which  soonest  springs  from  death  to  life,  and  tbou       i 
Slialt  wither  era  the  leaflets  shoot  ' 

Ire.  The  King  | 

Deems  thai  ye  dare  not  try  him.  | 

Brad.  Dora  not!  Cromwell, ' 

How  soon  doat  think — 

Cro$n.  Was  t  not  the  plash  of  oonf 

Brad.  Cromwell! 

/re.  He  hears  thee  not    Ilis  sense  rrjecti 

All  sound  save  that  for  which  with  such  inteiMe 
And  passionate  zeal  he  listens.    See  his  cheek 
Quiven  with  expectation.    Its  old  hue 
Of  ruddy  brown  is  gone.  i 

Crom.  Hark!  Hark!  mjrmMten!     j 

He  is  come !  He  is  ooroe !  We  are  about  to  do  . 

A  deed  which  shall  draw  oo  us  queatiooing  eyet 
From  the  astonished  nations.    Men  shoU  goM, 
Afeard  and  wondering  on  this  spot  of  earth. 
As  on  a  comet  in  the  Hcavena,  fatal 
To  kings  of  okl.    Start  ye !    Why  at  the  first 
I  started,  aa  a  man  who  in  a  drean 
Sees  indistinct  and  terrible  grim  fotmt 
Of  death  and  danger  float  before  his  glawd 
And  wondering  eye* ;  but  then  aa  one  who  wtkoi^ 
The  inspiring  light  Ml  oo  me,  and  I  saw 
The  guiding  bond  of  ProTideoee  visibly  | 

Beckoning  lo  tiie  graat  combat   We  are  Hb  aoMiei^  ■ 
Folbwing  the  Cloud  by  day,  the  Fire  bjr  iiiglit>— 
And  shall  we  not  be  constant  ?    We  are  anmyed 
Against  the  stiflT  combined  embodied  spihia 
Of  prelacy  and  tyranny— Shall  we  not 
Bebokir 

(The  Kittff.  Ihrhai,  Harrimm,  ^  pa§§  Ike  vimdom,) 
See!  See!  he  pasres!  So  shall  pom 
The  oppresoor  from  the  earth.    Hb  very  shadow. 
The  very  traces  of  hb  foot  are  gone,  i 

And  the  Knglish  ground  is  free,  the  English  air 
Free,  free !— All  praise  be  to  hb  mighty  name ! 
;  Thb  b  the  crowning  work.  (TV  Scnw 
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SCCN£  II. 
A  Gallery  leading  to  the  King'i  Prison. 
The  Queen,  Lady  Fairfax^  a  Sentind. 


Lady  Fairfax.  Another  guard !  The  paM-word  that 
hath  served  un 
Through  court,  and  gate,  and  hall,  will  Cail  us  here; 
Thia  is  the  immediate  prison  of  the  King. 
Say,  Royal  Madam,  had  we  best  accost 
Yon  sentinel  ? 

Queen.         The  prison  of  the  King ! 
And  I  have  lived  to  hear  those  words  that  pierce 
My  heart  like  daggers  spoken  familiarly 
As  she  would  say  good  day  or  fare  ye  well ! 
The  prison  of  the  King !    England  hath  been 
His  prison — but  this  one  leads — My  lady  Fairfax, 
Command  him  to  admit  us. 
Lady  F.  He  draws  nigh. 

Sentinel  Fair  mistresses,  how  won  ye  here  ?  This 
gallery 
Leads  to  the  prisoner's  chambers. 

Lidy  P.  We  would  see  him. 

Admit  us. 

Sent      Be  ye  frenetic  ?  know  ye  not 
That,  save  the  Lords  Commissioners,  none  dare 
i  Approach  the  prisoner  ? 
I      Queen,  Say  the  King. 

■     Sent,  Who  art  thou, 

I  That  speak'st  with  roch  command  ? 
I     Ltdy  P.  Know'st  thou  not  me  t 

\  Thy  General's  wife. 

I      Sent.  I  am  of  Cromwell's  soldiers, 

,  And  own  no  woman's  rule. 
I      Queen.  Admit  us,  slave ! 

I  am  the  Queen,  thy  Queen,  the  Queen  of  England! 
Make  way. 
Sent.       Stand  back,  I  say. 
Queen.  I  am  a  wife 

.  Seeking  her  husband  in  his  prison.    Soldier, 
•  If  thou  have  a  roan's  heart ! 

lyvly  F.  Here's  money  fi>r  thee — 

Admit  her. 

Sent.        I  have  fought  in  twenty  fields, 
A  veteran  of  the  cause.     Put  up  your  gold. 
And.  raadam.  please  you.  home! 

Queen.  Here  is  my  home, — 

My  hnsband's  prison  gate.    I'll  live  here,  die  here. 
Here  will  I  watch  without  as  he  within, 
Till  death,  the  great  deliverer,  comes  to  free 
The  captives.    This  shall  be  my  grave.    Charles! 
Charies ! 
Ltdy  F.  Peace !  Peace  I 

Quern.  I  thought  I  heard  him.  Charles!  my  Charles! 
My  King !   .My  Husband  ! 

S(  nt.  There  are  many  chambers 

Beiwooii  thee  and  the  Kin^.     I  prytheo  hence! 
J/vly  F.   Madam,  lake  patience. 
Queen.  Charles  I  He  must  be  dead 

Already,  that  he  answers  not 


Crom. 


Enter  CromuxlL 

What  means 


This  clamoiDat  din  of  feailt  I 

The  prison  of  the  Kii^r    Tilt  Lady  Fairfu! 

Queen.  Cromwell! 

Cram.  ThaC^ieeo! 


Qifeeii.  CRNmnlLI 

Yet  open  yonder  door,  end  HI  pnj  fer  tlMe 
All  my  life  long.    Yon  churiiah  MOtiiMl — 

Crom.  Did  but  his  datj.  Lead  bar  to  her  I 

Queen.  Beqoick!  Beqnick! 

Crom.  llMwqfdie 

Queen. 
Be  quick!  Beqoick!      [. 

Crom.  Now  my  good  tadf 

Right  well  beaeemeth  Chriaiian  charily 
To  succour  them  that  suSer ;  bowBoa*ar 
'Midst  strict  profeann  it  maf  bread  naai 
That  one  so  &med  for  rigid 


M! 


The  gravest  matron  of  tlie  land,  iboiild  km 
With  yonder  woman. 
Didy  P.  With  tho Qoacnf 

Crom.  A I 

A  rank  idolater;  a  mnmming  maaqner; 
A  troller  of  lewd  aonga;  a  wi 
A  vain  upholder  of  that  strength  of  Si 
The  playhouse.    They  that  be  an  aaui 
As  tluMi  will  find  nialignen;  't  is  tho  < 
Of  our  poor  fallen  nature.    Bo  not  i 
Ho%'ering  about  these  walk.    1 1 
Of  the  Lord  General. 

Lady  P  The  Lord  GooonU 

And  many  a  godly  minister,  and  I, 
Weak  woman  tbcNigh  I  be,  nouin  thai  thoai 
Should  come  between  the  King  and  paofJa. 
Had  been  a  holier  bond. 


Crom. 
The  good  Lord  Fairfox,  Captain  of  tho 
Should  tend  the  popish  ladiee  to  Ihoir  ■ 
A  high  promotion !  Pleace! 
May  swarm  with  pious 
Their  old  oppressioos  f  Peace !  that  tbo  gimvo 
The  Lady  Fairfax,  may  with  lioublod 
Sit  witness  of  lewd  revels ; 
Of  the  light  damea  of  the  chamber,  and  ifao  li 
Their  gallants ;— popiqjays  who  sooffandjaar 
At  the  staid  solemn  port,  the  decent  eoiC 
The  modest  kerchieC    I  haTo  beoni  anch  jeai 
When  yon  gay  Queen  hath  laoghod. 

iMdyP.  Lai«faad! 

Vain 


Crom.  And  to  see  thi 

That  shouldst  have  been  a  Jael  m 
A  Deborah,  a  Judith! 

Lady  P.  Nay,  wo  livo 

Under  a  milder  law.    Whato*er  thoir  oi 
Urge  not  this  bloody  triaL 

Crom.  Whoso  aaith 

That  the  trial  shall  be  bloody  f  Ho  who 
All  hearts.  He  only  knows  bow  my  aool 
Toward  yonder  pair.    I  seek  them  now.  i 
With  friendly  proflers.    As  we  reach  Ibjr 
I  '11  tell  thee  more.    Come,  madam ! 
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The  King's  ApartmenU. 
The  King  and  Herbert 

Herbert ! 

An'  please  your  Majesty. 

leral. 


Goaeek 


Fairfax  ? 

Cromwell!  Cromwell!  say 
ig  commorulii  hw  presence.        [Exit  Herbert 
To  fore-run  him. 
ge  at  once  into  this  stormy  sea 
I,  to  summon  my  great  foe,  to  front 
urate  Cummons.  the  fanatic  army, 
e  mi>rk  judge)*,  they  who  dare  to  reign 
Cing.  to  brcQMt  them  all '  Then  trial, 
e!    l>eath.  ur  the  crown!    Rest  comes  with 
ilher 

nd  Knt^land.  comfurtable  rest, 
f  many  wandenngii. 

Enter  the  Queen. 

Henrietta! 
'.  my  C^ueen.  is  'i  lUtm  f  Is  't  not  a  dream  f 
ve  dreamed  mj.  and  awakened — Heaven 
le  frum  Much  a  waking !   Ih  't  a  truth  ? 
.   I>o  not  my  teure  give  answer?    Did  that 
inion 
•ps  of  joy  hke  thei«ef 

To  see  thee  here 
puns;  and  free  again  ;  again 
^room  add  a  King. 

Kver  my  King ! 
I  hnve  henni  nothing  like  that  voire  of  hope 
s  were  j»Qrte<l. 

Wherefore  dost  thou  pause  ? 
te  on  me  w>  mournfully  ? 

Alas! 
t  fnle.  my  ITenrietta.  very  pale; 
dear  hand  that  wax  so  nmnd  and  lair, 
nd  wail — oh,  very  wan! 

T  was  pining 
that  made  it  so.    Think  on  the  cause, 
J  'It  not  mourn  its  beauty. 

And  thb  grief 
her!   .^Mlie<l  to  any  other  man, 
hi  have  lived  on  in  her  loveliness 
an  uce.     She  'n  mine,  and  she  will  die. 
in  u  Had  nieenng !   I  have  longed, 
lyisl  lo  srv  thee — now — would  thou  wast  safe 

0  ncaui.  my  dear  one! 

Say  not  so. 
fiee  roinlort.  nalefy.     Holland,  Fraikce, 
ly  vMili  line;  !vi\e  the  array,  all 
el  r.riul-iiui  iM  tliKie  own  :  and  e'en 
r»  artiiv .  norne  the  ereatent.  some 

1  ihcmsolv.'s  ihy  judges.    T  is  the  lum 
the  rellix  of  ihe  ude. 

Forget  not 
m  a  pri^ivner.  sweet  one;  a  fbredoomed. 
:ie<l  pri"M>iier.     As  erewhile  I 
jng.  a  M'ltiu-r  in  his  mood 


Spat  on  me :  none  rebuked  him,  none  cried  shame ; 
None  clefl  the  coward  to  the  earth. 

Queen.  Ob,  traitors! 

Oh,  sacrilegious  rebels!  Let  my  lips 
Wipe  oflT  that  scorn.    My  CharlM.  thou  shalt  resume 
Thy  state,  shalt  sit  enthroned,  a  judge,  a  King, 
Even  in  the  solemn  Hall,  the  lofty  seat 
Of  their  predestined  treason.    For  thy  life 
It  is  assured — lord  Broghill  and  a  band 
Of  faithful  cavaliers — But  thou  shalt  reign. 

King.  Dost  thou  remember  Cromwell  ?   Ere  thoa 
quitted'st 
England  he  was  most  like  the  delving  worm 
Hypocrisy ;  that  slough  is  cast,  and  now 
His  strong  and  shining  wings  soar  high  in  air 
As  proud  ambition.    First  demand  of  him 
What  King  shall  reign. 

Queen.  He  is  my  frost 

King.  Hast  seen  him  f 

Queen.  He  sent  me  to  thee  now. 

King.  Ha,  wherefore!    But  I've  learned  to  trail 
in  nought 
Save  Heaven.    Since  thou  art  here,  I  am  content 
To  live  and  reign,  but  all  in  honour.    I  Ul 
llenonnce  no  creed,  resign  no  friend,  abandon 
No  right  or  liberty  of  this  abused. 
Misguided  people ;  no,  nor  bate  one  joC 
Of  the  old  prerogative,  my  privilege, 
The  riglit  divine  of  Kings.    Death  were  to  me 
As  welcome  as  his  pleasant  evening  rest 
To  the  poor  way>wom  travellers—and  yet 
I  fain  would  live  for  thee— Cbeer  up.  iiiir  wife  ^ 
Would  live  for  love  and  thee.    Uaat  seen  thy  chil- 
dren? 

Qaeni.  Not  yet    They  say  FJiabeth.  whose  fece 
Even  when  a  little  child  resembled  thine 
To  wtmder,  hath  pined  aAer  thee,  and  fed 
Her  love  by  thinking  on  thee,  till  she  hath  stolen 
Unconsciously  thy  mien,  and  tone,  aqd  wocdi 
Of  patient  pensiveneas ;  a  dignity 
Of  youthful  sorrow,  beautiful  and  sad. 

King.  Poor  child !  poor  child !  a  wtieful  heritage! 
When  I  have  gaaed  on  the  sweet  seriooanesa 
Of  her  young  beauty,  I  have  pictured  her 
In  the  bright  May  of  Ufe,  a  queenly  bride. 
Standing  afore  the  altar  with  that  look 
Regal  and  calm,  and  pure  as  the  azure  skies 
Of  I^radiae  ere  team  were  bom.    Now 

JSnler  Croaneefl. 

Cromwell ! 

Croat.        Didat  thou  desire  By  prwanca  ? 

King.  I  sent  for  ihca 

To  bear  my  message  to  thy  oonradea. 

Crosi.  Sir, 

I  wait  thy  pleasure.    I  would  welcome  thee 
Unto  this  goodly  city 

A'ln^.  Doth  the  gaoler 

Welcome  his  prisoner?  I  am  Chariee  Stoatt. 
And  thou— Now  shame  on  this  rebellious  bknd  ? 
I  thought  that  it  was  disciplined  and  schooled 
Into  proud  patience.    Let  me  not  appear 
Discoiirteoua— Sir.  the  King  is  bouiiden  to  thee  I 
Now  hear  mine  errand. 
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The  Qii«en  I 
duff  thii  »trang«nfl«,  when  it  Wtts 


Quif  fi. 

Qumh.   Fii* 
lliyneir 

Tliat  vein  me  hiihor!  Cm!  ofidc  the  stnonih 
Olw^Jrpul  kw>k»  which  hide  Ihy  thoughts.    Be  plum 
And  hotiesi,  Cromwell. 

Ctoiru  I  httve  ever  been  lO. 

Qfteen.  Open  in  flpoech,  ond  hear  I.  oven  tt»  myself, 
Wtieti  [.  thy  QuDcn.  bold  out  the  hund  of  p«ace 
And  utnity,  and  bid  thee  My  what  lills 
The  Kiiic  Hhall  give  lo  his  great  GenefaL 

Crnm.  None. 

Thou  bnd'it  iiie  luiawer  plainly. 

Qufftu  Y«t  ihou  woflt 

AmbitiouR  finee. 

Cfotn.  Gnnt  ihar  I  w*r«.— «»  well 

I  lni«i  I  hnd  more  grac«,— but  iay  I  wore  ao, 
ThinliMi  thtm  not  ther»  be fiumely  nnmes which  sound 
At  twocdy  in  men's  ««ani,  which  shall  oullive 
A  thousand  tillc*  m  Ihat  book  of  ihine, 
His  lory  I  All  praiifl  be  to  ttie  Laid  [   I  am  not 
AmtNiiouH. 

Quten,        Chooao  thine  otfice.     Keep  ihe  name 
Thy  iword  halb  renderwl  famouft.    Be  Lord  N'icar; 
Be  Captain  uf  the  Guard ;  furbid  ihis  suit — 
Thou  canst  oii'  jf  ihou  wilt — lie  Cbariee's  friend. 
Ami  ae«ond  man  in  the  kingdom. 

Crcm*  Second !  Speak^st  thou 

Tlieae  tempting  wofda  lo  me  f  I  nor  preaide 
0*er  Court  or  Parlinmem;  t  am  not.  iiMHl«a« 
ZiOid  General  of  the  army.    Seek  thoee  greet  onea^ 
My  place  Ia  in  the  rankWi    Woutd'st  thou  make  me 
The  terofid  in  tlie  kingdom  f  Seek  thuae  great  onea. 
The  second  I 

Qnven.  Thou,  end  well  thou  know'at  it.  Cromvrelli 
Art  the  main  prop  of  this  rebellion!  Generali 
Lord  President,  what  are  they  but  thy  tools, 
Thy  puppete,  moved  by  Ihy  directing  will 
Aarheaamen  by  the  Bkilful  player?  'Tie  thou 
Thjit  nrt  the  masieMipfHt  of  the  time, 
Idol  of  people,  and  of  army,  leader 
Of  the  fanatic  Commoni,  judge,  eole  judge 
Of  thi«  tin  righteous  cause. 

Crom.  And  she  would  make  me 

The  seocMid  man  of  the  kingdutn !  Thuu  but  troubtest 
Tbyaelf  and  me. 

QiMeii.  Yet  hear  me  but  one  word. 

Creei.  No  more  of  bribea !— thou  bad'st  me  lo  speak 
pJalnfy :  ^ 
Thou  hiwi  been  bred  in  courts^  and  deemesi  them 
Omnipotent  o'er  all.     But  I  eschew 
The  Mammon  ol  unrighieouanesa.    f  wsm  fo. 
Ye  shall  learn  faille  in  uno  man%  boneaty^ 
Before  ye  die. 

QueetL  Never  in  ihine*  At  Holmby 

We  irttRied— FuoJ  agnin— T  was  not  in  fear; 
f  dread  thee  not.    Thou  darest  not  try  the  King, 
l^he  very  word  stenfts  os  a  double  guard, 
A  triple  ariniJUf,  u  bright  shield  twfijre  him ; 
A  mil  rt?d  hiilo  plnyi  around  the  heart 
Anonno<)  nod  endiademcd.  a  dim. 
Mysterious  glory.    Who  may  dare  lo  call 


For  juBtice  on  a  King  f   Who  d«re  to  toodi 
The  croMned  and  loCty  heed  f 

Crom,  Was  it  at  Hwdinek, 

Or  Foiheringoy — (Ic  on  my  dull  brain — 
Thfli  the  fair  Queen  of  Scots,  the  popkh  iwonun. 
The  beautiful,  his  gnmdame,  died  I 

QnrtH.  A  Queen, 

A  vain  and  envious  woman,  yel  n  Quecfu 
Condenuied  Queen  Mary.    Ye  are  subjccli^  rtbeb 
Ye  dare  not  try  >n>ur  King;  all  else  ye  may  do; 
All  alae  yo  have  done;  fijught,  impriHoned,  d 
Ay,  tracked  end  hunted,  like  that  inuus  Hendry, 
The  kit  of  the  red  rura,  whom  visiting 
Helpless  in  pri*ou.  bis  arch  enemy 
The  ilendii^h  Ilichard  slew; — even  v 

Cram.  Sluune  on  thy  shipderoua  tucigue!    Tbtit 
lays  my  sword. 
Did'nt  take  me  fur  a  murderer?   Hearkeo^  mad»Bi; 
When  thou  flhali  spetik  Again  of  Henry's  draih* 
Remember  't  was  the  restless  cihrew  of  An/Mi 
Tlmt  drove  her  gentle  husband  to  his  end. 

KtH^,  Take  up  (he  swoid;  and,  wilia.  I  pr'fthe* 
peace! 
T  yet  am  King  enough  to  end  these  hr»wb. 
Take  up  thy  sword !   AJbeit  my  breast  be  bare. 
And  I  unarmed  belbre  him»  he  Ml  not  itnke. 
That  were  an  honest  murder    There  he  nnj-t 
Slilitsr  and  darker;  there  be  men  who^e  crafi 
Can  doom  with  other  tongues,  with  other  handi 
Can  slay.    I  know  thee,  Sir. 

Crom.  I  would  not  alaf 

A  sinner  unprepared. 

King.  GntoM  know  tbMu 

Say  to  ihe  Parliament  that  I  dematul 
A  conference,  L>rds  and  Cominotis. 

Criwn,  Sir,  Ihe  Cornmom 

Will  grant  no  conference.    Thou  mnivt  •ddroa  the* 
To  the  High  Co»irt  of  Jitstice,  to  thy  judgok 

King.  Oh.  ^ain  and  shallow  troasoci!   Hi^a  |«0ll 
The  King's  High  Court,  the  judge* of  the  land' 
J  own  no  other.     Yel  if  they 

Cr  OBI. 
Nothing  of  ihem  bat  juafkMi.    I « 
As  to  a  limiher,  in  pure  clianty, 
In  meek  and  Chriwiian  love,  when 
Arose  betw itt  m.    Still  I  fain  fvould  wv*^  ibaik 
Itesign  the  crown. 

King.  Never  I 

Crom.  Oh  miity 

Of  man's  proud  heart !  cling  to  that  ninful  toy. 
A  aoiind,  an  echo,  a  dim  Hhadow,  weakentng 
As  the  trne  suhstnnce  lliee^^cling  to  that  word. 
And  cojil  awny  thy  life! 

King.  Hold.  Henrietta ! 

Whot*  Deal  ihou  ask  me  for  so  poor  a  boon 
As  life  lo  change  fair  honoor  t   I  've  a  son. 
A  gnllnnt  princely  biy — woutd'st  have  rni  ynk 
The  old  imce^rrnl  crown,  his  heritage, 
Fuf  the  small  pnvilege  lo  crawl  awhile 
On  this  vile  earth,  mated  with  fouler  wtinnt 
Than  they  that  sleep  below  ?  Would Vt  have  ■ 
My  kingdom  for  a  little  breath  f 

Crow.  Thy 

Thou  hast  not  a  itroitg-hold  left 
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King.  I  have  one  here. 

Thou  kiiow'st  my  aftfwer. 

Qurrn.  Yet  if  there  be  danger 

h'tnjr.  Peace,  dearett,  peace!  Ii  the  day  fixed 7 
( >oifL  The  day, 

The  vrry  hour,  it  aet     At  noon  to-morrow, 

lleavfM  permitting 

A'ln^.  The  decreet  of  Heaven 

Rr  oil  to  mun'H  dark  mind  inacrutable; 
The  hfrhtuirig  flame  hath  fired   the  itraw-thatched 

roof 
Of  harnjIwM  cfUtagera,  hath  rent  the  npire 
Of  coriKecrated  leraplea,  hath  ttruck  down 
Even  I  he  dumb  innocent  oak  that  never  lied. 
Never  rebelled,  never  blaaphemed.     A  veil 
Harii^s  txtfore  Heaven's  high  purpoae.   Yet  when  man 
SiayN  rn:in.  altieit  ivi  King,  a  reckoning  cornea, 
A  deep  and  awful  reckoning.     1  '11  abide 
The  inal. 

Crom.     At  thy  peril. 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I. 

Wt  }:fmtn)ttfr  llaU,  fitted  up  for  the  Kimg'i  Trial. 
linulahauf,  iea/ed  at  Pretident ;  CromweU^  Ireton, 
Jf'irrnu}n,  Dttwnri,  Marten^  Tiehburne^  and  other 
JiuinfB,  on  berwket ;  C'ooA»  and  otker  /jrtwifrrt, 
(Itrkt,  (Jr.,  at  a  table ;  a  chair  of  Slate  for  the  King 
on  one  tide  ;  the  Qiteen,  veiled,  and  other  ladiet  in  a 
CftHrrif  behind  ;  the  whole  ttage  filled  with  Ouardt, 
SjHTtatort,  ^c.  <fc. 

Dral.   Hath  every  name  been  called  f  and  every 
Judge 
Ap|WMire<l  at  the  high  aummonaf 

(■terk.  Good  my  Lord, 

Earh  one  hath  anowered. 

Ire.  {to  Crnrnwell.)         The  Lord  General 
I«  wantmg  still. 

Crotn,  The  better. 

Irf.  How ! 

Crom.  Fair  aon, 

\W  hrtve  enow  of  work — Doth  not  yon  cry 
Announee  the  priaoner  ?— enow  of  work 
For  one  brief  day  without  him.    D(»wnea,  ait  here 
Be«itli>  me.  mm.     We  lack  not  waverera ; 
Men  wh'we  long  doiibta  would  hold  from  roay  d«wn 
To  (he  HJow  li(;hiing  of  the  evening  atar 
In  (he  clear  henven  of  June.    Of  aiich  an  they. 
One  were  t<v)  many.  How  aay'at  thou,  good  Downea  ? 

IhtT.    Even  aa  thou  aay'at. 

('mm.  Yet  'tis  a  valiant  General, 

A  e'Klly  and  a  valiant.    Ha !  the  priauner ! 

I  Enter  the  King,  attended  bjf  Herbert  and  other  Ser- 
vantt.  Hacker  and  Guards, 

(The  SiJdiert,  (fr.  at  the  King  walks  to  hit  chair,  cry 
"Juntice!  Justice  H 

Crier.   Peace  I  ailence  in  the  court! 

linid.    Ye  shnll  have  jiiatjce. 
My  l»nlii  Commifiaioneri,  while  latood  pauainf 
How  fiilieat  to  diacloee  our  mighty  plea, 
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Dallying  with  phraae  and  form,  3ron  eager  cry 
Shot  like  an  arrow  to  the  mark,  laying  bare 
The  sery  core  of  our  intent    Sira.  we 
Are  met  to  render  juatice.  met  to  judge 
In  auch  a  cauae  aa  scarce  the  lucent  sun 
That  amiles  upon  ua  Crom  hia  throne  haih  aeen 
Since  light  waa  bom.    We  ait  to  judge  a  King, 
Arraigned  by  hia  own  people ;  to  make  inquest 
Into  the  innocent  blood  which  hath  been  spilled 
Like  wafer ;  into  crime  and  tyranny, 
TreaaoD  and  murder.     Look  that  we  be  pure. 
My  brethren  !    that  we  cast  from  out  our  hearts 
All  blinding  paasioni :  Fear  that  blinks  and  tremble* 
At  shadows  ere  they  come ;  Pride  that  walks  dazxlad 
In  the  light  of  her  vainglory ;  feeble  Pity 
Whose  sight  is  quenched  in  tears  ;  and  gnm  Revenge 
Her  fierce  eyes  sealed  with  gore.  Look  that  we  chaae 
Each  frail  affection,  each  fixid  hidden  sin. 
Each  meaner  virtue  from  our  hearts,  and  cling 
To  Justice,  only  Justice !    Now  Jor  thee, 
Charlea  Stuart,  King  of  England :    Thou  art  bari 
To  render  compt  of  awful  cnmea,  of  treaaon, 
Conapiracy,  and  murder.     Anawer! 

CooL  First 

May  it  please  jrou  bear  the  charge  f 

King.  Slop!  Who  are  y« 

That  dare  to  queatioo  me  f 

Brad.  Thy  Jodgaa. 

King,  Say 

My  subjecfa.    I  am  a  King  whoa  nona  may  jodga 
On  earth.    Who  aent  ye  here  f 

Brad.  The  Commooa. 

A'la^.  What! 

Be  there  no  traitors,  no  conspirators. 
No  munJerera  aave  Kings,  that  thay  dare  call 
Stem  justice  dovin  frtMn  Heaven  \    Sir.  1  fling  back 
The  charge  upon  their  haada,  the  gailt.  the 
The  etcroal  inlamy— 4m  them  who  aowad 
The  tarea  of  hate  m  fielda  of  love ;  who 
Brother  'gainat  bcocbar.  breakiog  the  awaat  paaca 
Of  country  inooceoce,  the  holy  tiea 
Of  nature  breaking ;  making  war  acconl 
As  that  F^pcian  plagua  the  wont  amf  laat 
When  the  Firsi-bom  were  slain.    I  have  do 
For  them  or  ye.    I  know  ye  not. 

Brad.  Ba  wamad : 

PAad  to  the  accuaatioii. 

King.  I  will  dia 

A  thousand  deaiha,  rather  than  by  ny  braath 
Give  hie  lu  thia  new  court  agaiiM  Ike  laviB 
And  Ubertie*  of  Cngland. 

Brad.  Sir,  we  know 

Your  k>ve  of  liberty  and  England.    Call 
The  wimeaaea.    Be  they  in  court  F 

Coo*.  Tbey  wait 

Without 

Brad.  Send  for  them  quickly.    Onee  agaia. 
King,  wilt  thou  plead  f 

King.  Thou  haat  my  answeik  fitTer! 

(A  paute  of  a  few  wtoments,  dwring  wkick  tkt  kmd 
of  the  King't  stafom  wkich  ha  was  Imming  JalU  mmi 
rolls  across  Iks  slagt,) 
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■ 

Triumphant    None  may  better  know  than  K 

of  Ihii  vnat 

For  it  to  pleased  the  Ruler  of  the  Field, 

^^H             And  cmwded  caart  gives  ro  each  eofnmon  ■ound 

The  Almighty  King  of  Bailies,  thai  my  aim 

A  urnrtling  piearniHia.     Whut  hiu  fallan  f 

Struck  down  the  standard-bearer,  and  realoiwl 

ire.                                                   The  head 

The  ICngliih  lion  to  the  lion  hearla 

or  the  Kittg't  sUkfT.    See  how  U  spina  and  boundi 

Of  England. 

A!<mg  the  floor,  ■«  hunying  U)  Ibmske 

The  royml  wrerch  its  ma«ter>  ^ow  it  aiapa 

King.  Call  not  another.  What  f  have  done  boMly* 

At  ^^Jm well's  feet— iJjfwl  ar  Cmm well's  foet ! 

In  the  fare  of  day  ar>d  of  the  nation,  that, 

CVom,  The  toy  »  broken. 

Nothing  repeniinf,  nolhing  demgaling 

tiar.                              Whet  l«ihe  device  r 

From  the  King'*  high  prerogative,  tm  boldly 

^H            Some  vain  idol&tfotu  image  T 

As  freely  1  avow— to  you — ^to  all  meD. 

Crtm.                               No,  a  rmwn ; 

1  ovm  ye  not  as  Judges.    Ye  have  power 

A  f  itded  orowiu  a  hollow  ghnenng  crown, 

As  pirates  or  Innd^rDbbers  oVr  the  wretch 

Shii|)cMl  by  some  quaint  and  cunning  gnldnmitb.  Look 

Entrapped  within  their  den«  a  fciiwer  tomoeik 

On  what  A  reed  he  ieana,  who  [>ropi  hiniieir 

Your  victim  with  a  form  of  inal,  to  drese 

On  auch  a  baubte. 

Plain  murder  in  a  maak  of  law.     As  Judgea 

Jkm.                 It  rotled  itraighi  to  lUee  ; 

I  know  ye  not 

If  thou  Wtat  ■upemti lions 

BratL               Enoirgb  that  you  conleoa 

Creei.                                Pom  the  toy 

The  treason' 

On  to  the  prisoner  f  be  hath  faith  in  omene— 

King.              Stop!  Sir,  I  appeal  to  them 

f'-Hing  him  back  his  gewgaw  t 

Whence  you  derive  your  power. 

Brad.                                     Muter  Cook, 

Brad.                                      ThepMplet  KEng, 

We  wait  too  long. 

Tboa  aeest  them  here  tn  n^ 

King.                              Oh,  that  my  voiee 

Brad,  Cill  any  man.     Widiin  otir  bleeding  hmd 

CmM  reach  my  loyal  people!  That  the  wioda 

There  livee  not  one  ao  blest  in  ignorance 

Could  waft  the  echoes  of  this  f mined  roof 

As  not  to  know  this  tieaeon.    None  to  hifth 

So  (hat  each  comer  of  the  land  might  hear, 

Hut  the  storm  overtopped  him ;  none  ao  low 

From  the  fuir  J?nuihern  valleys  to  the  hilU 

But  the  wind  «lm[N?d  tti  root  hknt  up.  Call  any  man  ; 

Ol"  my  own  native  North,  from  the  bleak  shofre 

The  Judge  upon  the  bench,  the  llulberdter 

Of  the  pronl  of^eon  lo  the  chnnnelled  Wcwt, 

That  guardi  the  door. 

Their  rigHtrul  Monnrch'ii  cry.    Tl»en  «liouM  f»  httr 

Coot                     Oliver  Cromwell! 

From  the  universal  nation,  town  and  plain. 

Cr«ii.                                                    Ay  J 

Forest  and  villnge,  the  9iern  awful  shotll 

Cool.  No  need  to  vwear  him  {  be  hath  ta'ec  already 

Of  just  deUverance,  mighty  and  prolonged, 

The  Jadgea*  oath. 

Deafening  the  earth,  and  piercing  Heavan,  sad  flii^ 

Crom.              The  Jndgee'  oath,  not  ihijv. 

ing 

Earh  guilty  ct>nMcienre  with  such  fear  as  waiM 

The  life  of  man  hangs  on  our  hpt. 

Oft  the  great  Judgment- Day.    The  wisli  le  viiiH- 

King.                                        Smooth  tnitor! 

Ah !  vainer  than  a  dream  f  1  and  ny  peoplo 
Are  nver-maittered.    Vet,  Sir.  1  demand 

{Cromuxll  if  fuyom.) 

A  ^Mnferenre  with  these  maslera.   Tell  the  CoOMBOo 

Cook,  Lieiitenont-General  Cromwell,  watt  thou 

The  King  would  speak  with  them. 

preaeot 

1      Brad.                                        We  have  no  pawtr 

la  the  graat  fight  of  Naaeby  I 

To  stay  the  iriaL 

Oom.                               Wat  I  praieni  ? 

JDoie.                  Nay,  good  my  loid.  peirluuioa 

WKy  1  tynk  ye  know  Ibat    t  wai, 

The  Kti^  would  yield  ouch  reason  aa  might  wmt9 

Cwik.                                        DidU  see 

The  Coinmona  to  renew  the  treaty.    Beat 

-J 

The  prisoner  in  the  ballle  f 

Confer  with  them.                                                    ^M 

Crom,                             Many  limea. 

Crom.  (to  DoumeM.)  Art  madf                                ^^M 

He  led  bit  atmy,  jn  a  bettor  caoee 

Dom.                                        Tis  ye  are  mdL  ^H 

I  ftbould  have  said  right  gailontly.    I  aaw  him 

Thai  urge  with  a  reroorteleM  ha»te  itti*  wt»rk           vH 

Yini  m  (he  ooset,  last  in  the  retreat 

Of  savage  butchery  onward.    1  waa  mad 

That  juflice  let  me  pay  the  King. 

Thai  joined  ye. 

Brad.                                        Raised  he 

Crom.            Thia  is  siidden. 

If  is  banner  *gmiDat  hia  people  7    Didat  thou  see 

Doto..                                     He  'a  our  King. 

TtiP  royal  itandard  inihe  field  ? 

Crtm.  Our  King  *  Have  we  not  faeed  Kim  in  llie 

Cram,                                      My  lord. 

Held 

It  fiMe  full  in  the  centre  of  their  ho^t 

A  IhoMiand  times?  Our  King!  Downcf.  bath  the  Loid 

Floating  upon  the  heavy  air. 

Foraaken  thee?  Why,  T  have  aeen  thyself 

Coo*,                                  The  armt 

Hewing  ihroogh  mailed  battalia,  tdl  thy  swoid 

Of  EngtaodI 

And  thy  good  arm  were  dyed  in  gore«  to  naadi 

Crom.           Ay,  the  very  lion  shield 

Yon  man.    Didat  mean  to  aave  him  1  Lbtan,  Sr^ 

That  waved  at  Creati  and  at  Azincoort 

I  am  Ihy  friend.    T  ie  said^I  lend  no  «u 

1 

1 
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but  ibit  wm  wh  viKKid  upon  nv 
i  .%  featd  ilMt  ofM  nboM  fnvA  Slid  IkoDomd  iium 
I  aofli  dl  with  mklnif hi  i  - <  ^^  u  PMn 

(|ii»e>i  I'm  tf^y  ffierid. 

rAMfrtoiwl!  Weoli  MO  III  iMi«  tioiliirarld 
'  Knvy  cm^lmjst  aieiiUhtly 
I  &tr  Vmtu,  ^  Uuia  ttU  liir  Ikb* 
I  i>it»ii  pmvtt  it  iru«  j — ^1  urn  thy  tttrntd  ? 
r  llie  •ftqoictmtoiv  hMftl  thb  til« — 
I  hail  totuad  luid».    {nUmd.)    Why  do  y*  piui^T 

Mylucti 
ik  to  ptMii  ■!  ihi*  grt^t  bar 
r  Inifiil  niwrtf .  S>r  •oflvritif  r(«tiNn«tic0, 

r  old  f ttnrdtwttB  nf  our  riftti»v  1K0  Commoiw. 
I  lh«  Itwieai  fiend  PrvfUfifttlvc, 
paiasouiinf  Cliarph.  th<»  (yntit  King* 
)  a>gd!t«  DOW  and  Vfttn.    The  h^KiKhly  praun«r 
t  )rrmr  jantdletioiL    I  call  on  y« 
Ant* 

Itffkl,  Sr*  fbr  th«  iMt  tima 

1  wk  thfw,  wilt  Umm  filMd  f 
Kimir,  fliTv  t  fioi  aivwwcd  I 

Coo^  Your  jodfOMifit,  gnod  lay  Lordi ! 
AUyav 
9  9tmnpiiliytf^*.  {T%9  Jndgm  4lt 
What,  all! 

NotQfia 
Ckrk*  raooAl  hiia  guilty. 
Caaft.  Now. 


Kmg* 


{fnm  tkt  O^tery.}  Trailom.  bold  7 
€?nm.  (to  Iratan.)  tleaftt*it  thoa  a 

^.  Tn  tba  ndifmnl  wifa  oT  Faiflat. 

A  in^ter  &r  than  iba. 
Qaarn.  llold,  intiidarefa ! 

VoQ  n&linf  wonaii  frooi  hir  wmL    My  U»fd, 


Qmn  (rmakiing  to  rkt  King.)  Trallonl  bar*  b  iB^r 


t  am  Iha  i|paafli    haia  ia  my  fdaea,  my  "A^ 
My  uMo  aBn  Savaivifii^hvfa  al  vhy  faali 
I  olahn  it  wtth  a  praadrr  humblar  heart, 
A  kmrlifir  diity^  a  mcin«  loynl  lora, 
Tfasii  wbaa  iba  fkba  and  gliuaiinf  dladan 
KdoMmI  6wl  my  brow,  a  qoaady  bnlii* 
Pot  n«  not  IKwi  ihaa !  aoofn  nm  001!  I  am 
Tby  wife. 

kMm^.     CXutrMandliiibfal  wilb*  Y«tlaavaraa, 
LtM  Ui«  Bifoav  araoKT  of  my  anal,  bar  |«liMio^ 
fi«  nieltfd  by  tby  iMii.    Oh,gO*CD!to! 
Tbli  la  no  |iiaea  kg  Ibaa^ 

«WL  Why  tbooartbaraf 

■baUdivido  wr 

tr$  Foroa  bir  Am  binv  ftiardii 


Kmg.         Trambia  ya  who  cmna  «o  naar 
'Aa  hot  10  iMidi  b«>r  garmenHk    Cowardi  *  Aiavw* 
Tboofb  tba  KiDc'i  powar  ba  gona,  yal  tba  naulf 

•fraoflb 
fMuuiM  unwiibafad.    ftia*f  lOf  wile ;  my  atL 


Cy«Bt.  ftona  tbifika  lo  bam  Iha  lady.    Good  my 
Lmtf. 
Tba  boor  wean  tel  wilb  lb«ao  alif  ht  ioya> 

<jiMra.  1  cvna 

To  aid  yff.  nol  impada.    If  bi  1hi«  land 
Tr»  wi^iir  the  linaal  emvm.  malnlam  lb*  biwi^ 
UpNold  Iha  inMiUad  Hiufrh.  be  cntnf*,  then  I 
Am  fnilty.  foilllir  than  y»>iir  Ktng.    *T  wm  I 
That  iifi^fd  tba  wir— ye  know  hit  lovfHi  me  ;  I 
That  prfimptad  bui  bdid  eouodtK ;  rtluml  anJ  wh«Ued 
Hm  itreat  raaolvetf  tpurrtd  hw  Inch  cotiraj^e  on 
A|r«irwi  ye.  rebel* !  1  that  armed  my  knighl, 
Ami  «ent  htm  fbrih  u>  hattla.    Muia  Uia  cnm*— 
Be  mine  the  punishment !   Miver  him, 
And  lead  ma  m  the  blorlt.    i>aiia«  yt*  f  My  bload 
!•  f^al  fuo.    Wltbia  my  fkm  iba  ridt 
ComminirWd  itreaiB  of  piiaealy  MiadW 
And  ragai  Bottrboo  flowi  t  *i  will  iao<iiit  oa  high. 
T  will  «iatn  your  ata  a»  red.  'I  wiU  Ibed  at  fbll 
YcHir  baia  of  ITinfi* 

Cnm.  Madam,  w  waf«  tx»  war 

Qaam.      I  bata  w«r?«d  <at  ya«  and  aow~ 
TiJia  bead  bow  yo  ralaata  ma!  He  i*  ganUatt 
Mteot  tuid  bind ;  ba  oan  Ibrftte.    But  I 
BbaH  loam  a  Oaniie  widow  tbionf  b  iba  worbt 
OMiniteif  mA  day  Ar  kflt  dMU  b^  nm 
An  anamy  to  England,  a  lavaitgar 
or  thi*  fuul  murder. 
liar.  Woman,  paaoa!  Tba 

Qutrn,    Yomr  eenlence.  bloody  judgia*   Aa  yt  d«ai 
With  yottr  anumlad  Hio^f  tba  lad  nglii  arm 
or  Uaavan  iball  ataofa  Mm :  bam  oa  aaUb 
By  cMnsing  Coar  ao<J  black 

Tllff  *:!■'. 

And  ««JirM  die»  tbat  daapatt  UfJI  wbaeb 
Tlia  regicida. 

/Vrwl.  Paaea  f  I  have  ovi 

Fargotlen  my  great  (dike 
Shall  nd  He  of  iby  franvy.    Koowln  thoa  not 
Thai  cuiam  hgbt  ttpw  tba  tfutmu**  baml, 
Aa  aorety  ae  Iba  okMid  wbidl  Uw  wm 
From  the  mil  eaa  mil 
In  fiormy  guiW  or  plaabmg  ibowam  I 

Qaent.  Obmarey!  mmry!  l1t«ato«mti  Ttt 
Ik*  aa  gaaila  aa  a  baba^    You  nawai  tern  bmi 
Whitet  I  tfaad  kf.    evanHmbaid 
llii  vieiim*t  ayea  balbm  ba 
Lanblibaartfiiil    Ami  wmM  yaw  bgti^  mw. 
Not  nande.  abide  a  wtlbli  kaao  agnoy 
Whjlei-rilnotla«vatbc«.C1»ilaaf  lliMtarlm^ 


Kiiv*  Tbia  ia  fba  bve 
Of  woman.    Ilenrsatm,  I 
Thf  9nm  flam  lanai  my  aadi  t 
Tina  li  00  acoflhli.    Wa  ebalt 
I 
8aib, 


Lama 

bitmiii 
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Now 
I  arn  ready.    Speak  your  doom,  and  quickly. 
i      Brad.  Death. 

I  Thou  art  adjudged  to  die.    Sirs,  do  ye  all 
I  Accord  in  this  just  sentence  ? 
!  (The  Judges  all  stand  tip. 

I      King.  I  am  ready. 

To  a  flrey  head,  aching  with  rojral  cares. 
The  block  is  a  kind  pillow.    Yet  once  more— 

Brad.  Silence.    The  sentence  is  pronounced ;  the 
time 
Is  past    Conduct  him  from  the  Court. 

King.  Not  hear  roe! 

Me.  your  anointed  King !  Look  ye  what  justice 
A  meaner  roan  may  hope  for. 

Crom.  Why  refuse 

His  death-speech  to  a  prisoner  ?  Whoso  knoweth 
What  weight  hangs  on  his  soul  7  Speak  on  and  fear 
not. 

King.  Fear !  Let  the  guilty  fear.   Feel  if  my  pulse 
Flutter  ?  Look  if  my  cheek  be  faded  ?  Hearken 
If  my  calm  breathing  be  not  regular, 
Even  as  an  infant's  who  hath  dropt  asleep 
Upon  its  mother's  breast  ?   As  I  lift  up 
This  Sword,  miscalled  of  Justice,  my  clear  voice 
Hoarsens  nor  falten  not.    See.  I  can  smile 
As.  thinking  on  the  axe,  I  draw  the  bright 
Keen  edge  across  my  hand.    Fear !  Would  ye  ask 
What  weight  is  on  my  soul  ?  I  tell  thee  none. 
Save  that  I  yielded  once  to  your  decree. 
And  slew  my  faithfuUest    Oh,  StraiS>rd !  Straflbrd ! 
This  is  a  retribution ! 

Brad.  Better  weep 

Thy  sins,  than  one  just  holy  act. 

King.  For  ye 

My  subject-judges  I  could  weep ;  for  thee, 
!  Beloved  and  lovely  country.    Thou  wilt  groan 
Under  the  tyrant  Many,  till  some  bold 
And  craAy  soldier,  one  who  in  the  field 
Is  brave  as  the  roused  lion,  at  the  Council 
Watchrul  and  gentle  as  the  couchant  pard, 
The  lovely  spotted  pard,  what  time  she  stoops 
To  spring  upon  her  prey ;  one  who  puts  on. 
To  win  each  several  soul,  his  several  sin, 
A  stem  fanatic,  a  smooth  hypocrite; 
A  fierce  republican,  a  coarse  bufluon. 
Always  a  great  bed  man;  till  he  shall  come. 
And  climb  the  vacant  throne,  and  fix  him  there, 
A  rn(»re  than  King.    Cromwell,  if  such  thou  know'st. 
Tell  him  the  rack  would  prove  an  easier  couch 
Than  he  shall  find  that  throne ;  tell  him  the  crown 
or  an  Usurper's  brow  will  scorch  and  bum. 
As  though  the  diamonded  and  ermined  round 
Were  framed  of  glowing  steel. 

Crom.  Hath  His  dread  wrath 

Smitten  thee  with  frenzy  ? 

King.  Tell  him.  for  thou  know'st  him. 

That  Doubt  and  Discord  like  fell  harpies  wait 
Around  the  Usurper's  board.     By  night,  by  day» 
Beneath  the  palace  roof,  beneath  that  roof 
More  fiiir,  the  summer  sky,  fear  shall  apf)al 
And  (lander  threaten,  and  all  natural  loves 
Wither  and  die  ;  till  on  his  dying  bed. 
Old  'fore  his  time,  the  wretched  traitor  lies 


Heart-brokan.    TliMit  tic  wall  tkam 

Cromwell, 
Bid  him  to  think  on  OM,  and  ham  I  ftU 
Hewn  in  roy  strength  nod  priM<b  Vkm  n  p 
The  tallest  of  the  Ibraal,  that  ba&  itimmm 
His  glorious  top  and  die&    Oh ! 
In  thy  long  agony,  ny  IhU,  that 
A  kingdom,  but  noC  me. 

Crom.  Ha 

My  good  Lord  Pftadenl,  tba  daj 
Poaseased  of  a  6erce  devil ! 

Brad, 

King.  Whyio.  Te  are  vtaroad.  Oate 
Sin! 
On  to  my  prison ! 

(77^  Soldiers,  jrc^  ay  "  Om  tm  Fiewrfea.' 
ami  Exeemtiomf*} 


Crom,  Naf •  my 

Vex  iMt  a  sinner's  parting  hour,    thm 
Is  on  him,  Harriaon! 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  r. 

An  Apartmnt  ta  Ci  wawfTe 
CroenosS, 


apaoafet. 


Crom.  So,  my  Lofd  Bn«liili!  W«  an 
Of  one  bold  pbuer.  Now  to  ttika  at  a 
Ere  (resh  eoospiradee— 

£nltr /rcCon. 

What  mak'al  Una 

Fair  son  ? 

Ire.       The  Lords  Commii 
To  sign  the  warrant    He  '11 

CroNi.  Refuse!  WhaUaUF 

Ire.  No;  Hi 

And  Marten,  still  hold  fina. 

Crom.  TooAfwflo* 

Ay,  he'll  escape.    They'll  CraaL     What  wmf 
ton? 

Ire.  The  moat  keep  itnbboni 
Is  hoarse  with  railing. 

Crom.  OverboC!     B«dni^ 

A  fault  may  pam  ibr  ▼irtne.    OvaiooU  % 
Your  modish  sin.    Weaknem  or  tiaaehety ! 
Peters  or  Judases!    They'll  treat.    ThafU 
Where  lies  thy  regiment? 

Ire.  AtW( 

One  glance  of  their  brigfal  b< 
Of  their  waMnimpec.  and 
I  '11  seek  them  instantly. 

Crom.  Son.thoB 

Foul  shame  it  were  here  in  a  ChrkUan 
To  govern  by  brute  fbrre— How  maogr 

Ire.  A  thousand  horae. 

Crom.  Or  lam  their  vaqf  gi 

Against  the  Judgse— Be  they  tnmly  f 

Ire.  Sr. 

I  Ml  answer  for  them  as  myaeir 

Crom.  Nay,  faaat 

No  force,  good  son!    No  ~ 


*mT 


no 
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Enter  aStrmmL 

Hiiildit  tboa  t    Spmk. 

Thm  Colonel  flmriiaa  mdi  me  tn  emve 


OtR.  Aft  f 

I  mmi  %  MUtm  ftobert,  «iid  the  gftllsnt 
I  tlioa  ■BW'ki  hmn  tlUi  nomliif  f 

Itipead. 

r  corm.    No  Ibrce,  sood  inn.    ItMMinbar 
1 10  m  diriBlum  land.    W«  mitft  km^  pura 

At  epefd  !    En  now 
hava  eramtd  iho  TlianMa  tt  K«w.    W«  m 
quit  of  on« 
BV«Li«r— Wbai  Mid  ibm  CoIodaI  f 

Di  pffwancig,  tad  b«(w«an  fell*  leaih 
lattpfvd  *•  rsitil  ctmrva  «(Hib  T 

Fi«?  fie!  lotpatk 
tij  of  «icK  jT^At  onM.    Pftint 

I  nulii !    rckllow  my  Min ;  ihoo'lt  (tnd  bim 
(  hk  yiltftfU  lM>nMi.    B*a  Kim  be  Hill 
I  tmtd  (o  him^^ctUl  «ft  flight    And  oow 
r  f^,  rnim  Judgm !  lEmtnt 

STENK  ir. 
P9inifd  ChamhtT.     Bradalusm,  Harrimm,  Cook, 

B»  y«  til  voiit  with  p»ls)r  t    Haitf  yoitr  emit 
I  il  fwsr  «idi«,  ih»i  ye  rrfii«e  to  «ifn 
»  wvtant  r    Bii  yt  turned  tdoifttei*  f 
ak  wonhippofi  of  Bool  I 

»tf.  Thfy  rf  fitM  not 

Jl^.  TiMy  fnfl«7»  S«r ;  they  daily,  Ibey  delay, 
CosA  Ttia  wii»r  if  they  did.     T  wero  v 


iTbe  kmn  wn  vmnging  o*«r  tut  b«ad,  lo  utmi 
I  yon  gfwt  pHuMr. 

Treat!  Waa  yonder  trial 
f,  a  fltage-play,  a  force  r    Oh  blind 
d! 
The  wbol«  p«opl« 
f  Are  atnick  whh  awe  and  pity.    Eadi  laan'a  ob#tb 
j  le  pabi  eacli  womati't  eye  i»  w«l|  aacb  ehiSd 
I  op  in  little  baiKK  aa  to  implore 
r  ftr  dM  poor  Klnf . 
Ar.  Captiirity 

I  will  o'ertake  them  I    Tbey  fidl  olT 
»  iIm  tevoliad  Tribea    ^jrpiian  boodaft ! 

Enkr  Ci  aanarff. 
C^ana  Wbrndbra  ao  loud,  good  Colonel  f    Sii«»  I 


btire  bald  ye  waiting  here.    A 
pmy  ye  believe  ii  urf eoi«  yndered  ma. 

la  tba  warrant  f— ^ve  ye  leA  a  epace 
fW  oiy  poor  nKtne  r 
Mar*  Tlhou  will  ftial  foom  enow. 


Oaai.  What.  UDaigned  t     Harriaon ! 
bither 
1>»  amwm  your  lifiiaturei. 
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801  thoe  Pbtliiliaaa-- 

Creai.  Do  ya  abana  to  eat 

Votir  natniM  lo  pmt  own  deeda  f    Did  ye  not  fn 
Tbia  aola«yi  MMMiee  Iniba  fteo  of  day, 
Befefa  iba  am%ned  Klnf ,  Iha  abonUng  poopU, 
Tbe  H^tMf  or  Heaven  f 

7%dk,  'nimt  4m  mlaiib*  ua. 

Cnm.  I  f mve  your  paidon,  SiA    I  1 


Tbe  jiidge«»  iba  Kiaf^  jodgn  iha  elaet 
or  England,  afaoMo  by  bar  godly 


Mar 

And  we  will  Itaien  tboogb  fova  pleaded  1 
OuilMt  HugH  l%tar^  aafBon. 


Cnm.  Wall ! 

How,  Wa  b8Tf»  b«re  Cnmmhaiflnaii  floiB  flcadnn 
Praying  our  marcy  on  tbe  King. 

Own.  Tbay  gav<a  bbi 

Into  otir  banda, 

Shr.  And  tluf  era  aaiaiaind.  Sir. 

Th4ni  know^n  tbai  Crumwall  mgly  pm  tbem  down, 
Aa  cbey  bad  been  youtig  babaa. 

Ihv.  Tba 

Cfoai.  Mww! 

ikm.         Hath  «enl  piaautif  aiaavaa; 
Fittffl  every  vtntn  are  on  tbe  aaaa ;  and  Cfanrtaa 
Profleie  greet  tenoa. 

€>vm,  Oafa  we  notalir 

Win  give  a  Iblr  »eatity,  a  big e 

And  general  amneaty.    9d  wa  am  UmA 

Ftam  Ibarof  alWa^wrliniitng. 

CroNi.  MnMr  Cooli. 

No  wacalaf  dvi  a  biwyar  pAandi  in^lay 
AgaiJwl  bia  cauae  ol'  yeatmday— tf  lead 
Titibakajiht    Bui  ibou  art  nut  oT  aa  t  Iby  pari 
la  o'er* 

Mat,  He  will  give  lafia  laoiafiliia  f 
For  what  r 

Dmt.    Tbe  ganeial  mlttf  and  our  own. 

Mat.  8albly*-^Mf  tiberfy?    Sfrurrtm. 
Many,  laign  pmraiate!    An  ye  will  tniat* 
Te  raay  he  Earla  and  jdar^tufia,  aod  |B|1i«i 
THii  prvtty  Mat  Eagl'od  aa  a  manor 
AnKn^at  ye.    fibaoia  ya  not  In  tbinb  a  bribe 
Mlgbt  win  ytior  mda  i!raa  fkaadon  f 

Mar  riuai  tba  Lvd! 

WnuUl  yriu  dcavft  ttk  paopia  *  aall  6r  g»in 
Hw  itauaa  t 

OoaL    tluab*  bi»b!  nDMttinkiAtt 
Hiacauaa! 

Tlidl.  Let  Braddiaw  iliB.  Wbal  Hand 
Than  tba  Lord  Pumdaal^f 

Brad  I  am  fitdy,  Sim, 

An  ye  w^l  fellow  RNi;  tba  Iwilfilinaai 
Wefe  alae  illegml    Wban  ya  urn  prapwaA 
StpeaJt. 

CVoak  My  good  mtaiarik  ya  ntumntt  w 
or  a  jwage  of  my  boybood. 
{TIanamltfa 


I 
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CHARLES   THE    FIRST. 


[Act  IV. 


Deem  me  not 
A  light  unmeaning  trifler,  recollect 
How  Nathan  spake  to  David.  {Then  aloud.)  Being  a 

child. 
Nutting  with  other  imps  in  the  old  copse 
At  Hinchinbroke,  we  saw  across  a  wide 
But  shallow  stream  one  overhanging  hazel. 
Whose  lissome  stalks  were  weighed  by  the  rich  fruitage 
Almost  into  the  water.     As  we  stood 
Eyeing  the  tempting  boughs,  a  shining  nut 
Fell  from  its  socket,  dimpling  wide  around 
The  dark  clear  mirror.     At  that  sight  one  bold 
And  hardy  urchin,  with  myself,  no  less 
In  those  young  doys  a  daring  wight,  at  once 
Plunged  in  the  sparkling  rivulet.    It  rose 
Above  our  ancles,  to  our  knees,  half  up 
Our  thighs;  and  my  scared  comrade  in  the  midst 
Of  the  stream  turned  roaring  back,  and  gained  the 

bank 
Nutless  and  wet,  amidst  the  scoffing  shouts 
Of  the  small  people. 

Brad.  And  thou  ? 

Crom,  Why  I  bore 

My  course  right  on,  and  gained  the  spoil.    Sirs,  we 
Have  plunged  knee-deep  in  the  waters;  are  midway 
The  stream  :  will  ye  turn  now  and  leave  the  fruit 
Ungathered,  recreants  ?  or  hold  boldly  on 
And  win  the  holy  prize  of  freedom  ?  Give  me 
The  warrant    {$ign8.)    So !  methinks  an  it  were  not 
Over  ambitious,  and  that 's  a  sin, 
My  homely  name  should  stand  alone  to  this 
Most  righteous  scroll.    Follow  who  list.    I  've  left 
A  spare  for  the  Lord  President. 

Brad.  I  fiU  it 

With  an  unworthy  name,    {ngm.) 

Crom.  Now  swell  the  roll. 

My  masters !  Whither  goest  thou,  Marten  ?   None 
Shall  stir  till  he  hath  signed.    Thou  a  ripe  scholar. 
Not  write  thy  name !  I  can  write  mine  i*  the  dark, 
And  oft  with  my  sword-point  have  traced  in  air 
The  viewless  characters  in  the  long  hour 
Before  the  joy  of  battle.    Shut  thine  eyes, 
And  write  thy  name  I  Anywhere !  See— 

(Marking  Marten  i  cheek  with  a  pen. 
Nay,  Marten, 
Stand  still  I — See !  see !  how  fair  and  clerkly !  Yet 
This  parchment  is  the  smoother. 

Mar.  Hold  thee  sure 

1 11  pay  thee.  General. 

TirA.  Why  he  hath  marked  thee 

Like  a  new  ruddled  sheep. 

Mar.  I  '11  pay  thee. 

Crom.  Sign.  ^ 

Mar.   Willingly ;  joyfully,     (signt.) 

Crom.  Why  so.    Where  goes 

I  Our  zealous  alderman  ?  I  deemed  to  see 
I  His  name  the  first 

I     Brad.  He  fears  the  city's  safety, 

'  Full,  as  he  says,  of  the  King's  friends. 
j      Crom.  He  fears ! 

!  They  be  bold  men  who  fearlessly  do  own 
j  Their  fears.    I  dare  not    Fear!  Sir,  didst  thou  come 

IBy  water  hither  f 
TidL  No. 


Crom.  And  didst  thou  meet 

No  soldiers  on  thy  way  ? 

Tich.  Many.    Thestreett 

Are  swarming  with  them. 

Crom.  Were  they  alent  7 

Tick.  No. 

They  called  aloud  for  ezecutioiL 

Crom.  Say, 

For  justice  and  for  execution.    Marry, 
My  Ironsides  know  not  the  new  state  trick 
To  separate  the  words.    Well !  are  not  they 
A  nearer  fear  ?  Sign  boldly. 
(Cromwell,  Marten^  and  Downen,  advance  to  the  front 

Mar.  They  flock  fast 

Crom.  Tis  time,  for  plots   are  weaving  roand 
about  us. 
Like  spiders'  nets  in  Autumn.    But  this  morning 
I  swept  one  web  away.    Lord  Broghill — 

Mar.  What! 

Hath  he  been  here? 

Dow.  Is  he  discovered  7 

Crom.  Sir, 

I  have  a  slow-hound*s  scent  to  track  a  traitor. 
He 's  found  and  he 's  despatched.  , 

Dow.  How  7 

Mar.  Where? 

Crom.  To  Ireland, 

With  a  commission  'gainst  the  rebels.     T  is 
An  honest  soldier,  who  deserves  to  fight 
For  the  good  cause.    He  but  mistook  his  side ; 
The  Queen  beguiled  him,  and  the  knightly  aoand 
Of  loyalty.    But 't  is  an  honest  soldier. 
He  will  prove  faithful. 

Mar.  How  didst  win  him  7 

Cro7/i.  How  7 

A  word  of  praise,  a  thought  of  fear.    How  do  men 
Win  traitors  ?  Hark  ye,  Downes !  Lord  Broghiil  left 
A  list  of  the  King's  friends  amongst  us  here; 
Grave  seeming  Roundheads,  bold  and  zealous  soldien^ 
High  officers — I  marvel  not  ye  look 
Distrustfully— one  of  renown,  a  Colonel. 
A  Judge  too!  Downes,  hast  thou  signed  yonder  mu- 
rent? 

Mar.   What  was  the  plan  7 

Crom.  Gosign.  Isay!  The  plan! 

A  sudden  rescue,  to  o'erpower  the  guard.— 
Ha!  Ingolsby! 

{Seizing  one  of  the  Judges,  and  leading  him  to  fb 
table.) 
Nay.  man,  if  thou  be  questioned 
Some  dozen  years  hence,  say  that  I  forced  thee. 
Thy  wicked  kinsman  held  thy  hand.    Ay,  now 
The  blank  is  nobly  filled,  and  bravely !  now 
I  know  ye  once  again,  the  pious  Judges, 
The  elect  and  godly  of  the  land  ! 

{a  ii  tunpet  heapa 

Ha!— Marten» 
Haste  to  my  son ;  bid  him  disband  his  fbrre ; 
The  peril  is  gone  by.  [Exit 

Har.  What  peril  7 

Crom.  Ye 

That  are  assembled  here.  shoaM  Kfl  your  ynim 
In  earnest  thanks  for  quick  deliveranc* 
From  sodden  danger.    Ye  kMW  nomh^cUir^  '^^ 

-rS" 
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'  Great  jcii|Kinly,  nor  need  ye  know.    Give  thanka. 
And  qij<-fftiori  ruit.     Ye  are  nfe. 
B-ai.  Art  lure  of  that ? 

Crrnn.   Did  ye  not  licnr  roe  even  miw  tnke  order 
The  minrJ  ftliniiid  tie  dinpersed  f  (^iieKtion  mi  more. 
Ye  are  if)  mi'e,  thnt  tlim  slight  {lorchinent,  Him, 
May  be  yinir  shield, 
j      /y^f^/.  The  deed  is  incomplete. 

I  It  hiiih  no  date. 

I      Crum.  Ah!  well  reminded!  write 

j  Th*'  'riiirtielh. 

Dow.  To-morrow  ?  that  were  sudden. 

j      Crom.   Why  ho  we  must  be.    There  be  plots  astir, 
'.  And  xpceil  is  our  l>eflt  safety. — ^TImmj  hn«t  signed  t 
;  Thy  iiniiie  is  here  aroom^Mt  us  ? — 1  must  haste 
I  To  overtake  the  hour.     T  is  still  un«>e<'iled. 
Add  thtxi  my  titgiict.  Bradshaw.  [Kzit  CromvoeU. 

Tick.  What  intends  I 

The  *  ;eneral  ? 

Hrnd.  Question  not  of  that     A  taper ! 

Your  seals,  my  I^rds  CommissKMicrH !    Your  seals !     , 
[  Tht  Scene  closex.  : 
I 
SCENE  III. 

TV  King'i  Apartmcntt, 

Enter  the  Kintf  hiitlinff  in  the  Printrm  Etizabeth  and  j 
the  Duke  of  Gloucerter. 

Kinc   Here  we  may  woep  at  leisure.     Yoo  fierce 
rum.'in 
Will  soorce  pursue  us  here.     Elizabeth,  • 

I  thought  I  had  done  with  anger,  but  the  soldier 
Whr)  irnzed  on  thee  awhile,  with  l<Kiks  thataeeroed      ; 
To  \%iilier  thy  yiHin^  beauty,  and  with  words —  i 

Mv  child  !  my  child  !     And  I  had  not  the  power  | 

To  shield  mine  o    n  sweet  child  !  ! 

AViz.  I  saw  hira  not ;        | 

I  heurd  him  not :  I  could  see  none  but  thee ; 
Could  hear  no  voire  but  thine. 

Ki»i%  When  I  mm  gone,         ^ 

Wh.»  *h.ill  protect  thee  X  t 

Glou.  I  shall  itrion  be  tall ; 

And  ihcn — 

Kins;,        Poor  boy !     Elizabeth,  bo  thou  ' 

A  iixithtT  to  hiin.     Itear  hira  up  in  peace  | 

And  hiirnMene«4.     Show  him  how  sweet  Content        ! 
Can  «mile  on  dungeon  fkxini;  Ih>w  the  mewed  lark      | 
SiiiiiH  in  \\\*  narrow  cage.    Ilant  patience,  dear  onea, 
;  Deep  in  j-our  hearts. 
j  Enter  Herhert, 

Herbert,  where  stays  the  Queen  f  ' 
Still  nn  that  hopelete*  (|ue«t  of  hope,  though  frienda 
■  Drip  tn>m  her  (uni  as  leavea  in  Autumn  I  1 

lUrh.  Sire.  i 

'  Her  emce  i<«  ohsent  still.    But  general  Cromwell         j 
!  Crivcw  audience  of  your  Majesty.  | 

I     Kin::.  Admit  hira.  ' 

j  Wipe  oif  ih'wc  teans  Elizabeth.    Resume  | 

Thy  gentle  courage.    Thou  art  a  Phnccaa. 
•  Enter  CrvmwHL 

Sir. 
Thou  seent  me  with  ray  children.    Doth  thine  errand 
Demand  their  ahaence  t 


<J  It  A  K  Li  fi  »     I  t1  K     M  li  9  1  . 


fxr/ 


Crom.  No.    I  aent  ibem  lo  thM 

In  Christian  chanty.    Thou  haac  doC  frUen 
Amongst  the  Heathen. 

King.  liowmeter  aeni. 

It  waM  a  ro}-al  boon.     My  heart  hath  ached 
With  the  vain  agftny  ot  lunging  love 
To  l(M»k  upon  thoae  blooming  cheeks,  to  kisa 
TlxJHc  red  and  innocent  lips,  to  hear  the  aound 
Of  those  dear  voicea. 

Crtmu  Sir,  'twas  meet  they  came. 

That  thou  might's!  see  them  once  again,  might'st  say— 

A'ln^.     Farewell !— I  can  endure  the  word — a  laaC 
Farewell !    I  have  dwelt  ao  long  upon  the  thought. 
The  sound  seems  nothing.    Ye  have  signed  the  aen- 

lence  f 
Fear  not  to  speak,  air. 

Crom.  'T  i«  a  grievous  duty — 

King.  Yo  hate  signed.    And  the  day  ? 

Crom.  To-morrow. 

A'lw*.  What! 

So  soon  f    And  yet  I  thank  ye.    Speed  b  mercy. 
Ye  must  away,  poor  children. 

Cram.  Nay.  the  children 

May  bide  with  thee  till  nightfidl. 

A'la^.  Take  them,  Herbert! 

Take  them. 

Children.  Oh !  ho,  no,  no ! 

King.  Dear  onea,  I  go 

On  a  great  journey.    Bteaa  ye  once  again. 
My  children !    We  must  part.    Farew*ell. 

FMz.  Oh  latber, 

Let  me  go  with  thee ! 

A'la^.  Kfiow*atihoa  whither? 

FJix.  Yea; 

To  Heaven.    Oh  take  me  with  thee !    I  muat  die ; 
When  the  tree  falla.  the  young  buda  wither.    Tak« 

me 
Along  with  thee  to  Heaven !    Let  ua  lie 
Bf»th  in  one  grave ! 

King.  Now  bicaa  ye  *    Thia  ia  detfh ; 

This  ia  bittemeaa  of  love. 

Crom.  Fair  child. 

Be  comforted. 

King.  Didst  thou  not  pat  her  head  ? 

Croat.      She  minded  me,  all  m  her  innocent  tmn. 
Of  one  in  mine  own  dwelling. 

King.  Tboa  beat  daofhten  $ 

Be  kind  to  her. 

CroM.  I  wiU. 

A'fR^.  And  the  poor  bof« 

He  cornea  not  near  the  throne.    Make  noC  of  him 
A  puppet  Kong. 

Crusi.  I  think  DOC  of  it. 

King.  Tbhe  iheai. 

(iood  Herbert!    And  my  wile— 

Croai.  Slieihdlh««fe{ 

Shall  home  to  France  nnharmeil. 

King.  Now  frre  j9  well  !— 

Cromwell,  come  bark!— No.  bring  them  not  again 
No  nstire  of  parting— bleas  them !  blem  them!    8m^ 
I'he  girl,  the  poor,  poor  girl,  hath  wvpt  away 
Her  team,  and  pants,  and  ahiveia  bk«  a  iawo 
Dying.    Oh !  for  anme  geolle  boa  to  look  oo 
When  ahe  rovivca.  or  ahe  will  aorely  die. 


CHARLES   THE    FIRST. 


[ActT- 


Crmm.  Sbt  iba]!  be  cftred  for. 

[Entiiit  Hef^fffi  and  the  Chiidren, 

King.  Are  thay  gone  t  quite  gone  ? 

I  miffht  have  kiantl  them  once  ^g«in*  have  charged 

Lhcm 
Tb  love  each  other^No,  't  li  bott 

Cram.  Tboa  bad 'it  me 

Meroftio.    What  b  ihy  will  ? 

A'^tti^.  Be  kind  lo  ihem  1 

Be  very  ktnil  to  them ! 

CrtmK  Have  1  not  promised ! 

Was  Uml  wbal  ihou  would'st  say  T 

A'tw^,  No.    Bill  the  love, 

The  ii'ermairteririg  lave  that  wbi  the  death-pong. 

CroniwelL 
Thoy  will  be  kind  to  ihem  1 

Cram.  \Vt.m\d*Ai  have  roe  iwear? 

Kiriff.  Nay  I  aweftr  not.  leal  t  doubt    I  wilt  believe 
thee. 
And  Sw  (he  humon  pity  ihnu  hasi  nhnwn. 
The  leiich  of  natural  triitli.  I  pray  thee  lake 
My  thonkB. 

Cram,       1  would  have  nved  thee.     By  this  hand^ 
Thii  ainful  hand,  I  woult!  buve  tavcd  thee.  King* 
Iladst  ibou  tluog  by  yt}n  bauble. 

King.  There  is  One 

Who  reads  all  hearta,  one  who  puntie«  all  crime*, 
Fmni  flilver'tongued  and  bland  hyp^^crtBy 
To  trea«onou8  murder    The  niuipoken  thoughl, 
And  the  loud  lie,  and  the  accursing  ait. 
Mount  lo  hit  throne  together    Teitijit  him  noL 
f  know  thee  for  ihe  worker  of  This  decd» 
And  knowing  fiarrlon  ihce :— -but  tempi  tmt  Ifim ! 

Cram.  Thy  blood  bo  on  ihy  head !   I  would  have 
Mvetj  Ihee^ 
Even  now  the  thought  siirred  in  mo.     Pardon,  Lord* 
That  gazing  on  the  faiber'i  m^onir^s, 
My  heart  of  f[p»h  wated  Fuini,  and  I  iurgot 
Thy  glory  ond  Thy  CRuitet  the  suBbring  stints, 
The  tyrnnt*i  tyranny,  aDd  1^»y  great  word. 
Freedom !  Thy  blood  be  on  thy  head. 
*    JRng.  So  be  iL 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L 

TUc  A7ii,^*t  Bedrhamher, 

Tkt  King,  itarting  from  hi»  Couch  j  BerberU  adeep. 

King.  ITerbert!    IsU  time  to  rue?     He  steeps. 
What  sounds 
Wert  thoae  that  roused  me  f  Hark  again  I  The  clang 
Of  ham  men  ?  Yet  the  watch-light  hums ;  the  day 
Is  still  unborn-    This  is  a  work  of  night 
or  deep  Tunereal  derknesa.     Curb  loud  sfroke 
Rings  like  a  knr*ll«  tlifftinrt,  diseordani,  thrill ; 
Gathering,  redoubling,  f^rhoin?  round  my  head* 
finjttnf  me  only  with  its  sound  ;  amid 
The  slnmbering  miy,  tolling  in  mine  eor^ — 
A  pasaing  belt  T  U  is  the  sc^iffljld.    Heaven 
Grant  me  lo  trend  it  with  at  calm  a  heart 
Aa  I  Umat  now.    Hia  sleep  is  troubled.     Herbert ! 
T  were  best  to  wake  him.  Herbert !  rouse  thee,  man ! 

/fedk  Did  your  Grace  call ! 

^iiV*  Ay ;  we  should  be  to-day 


Early  asiir.    1  've  a  great  buatneas  toward* 
To  exchange  Ihe  kingly  wreoih,  my  cidwh  of  tftorWi 
For  an  eternal  diadem ;  lo  die — 
And  !  would  go  trim  as  a  bridegniotii.    Give  ma 
Von  ermined  clouk.    If  the  crisp  nrppinf  fital 
Should  cause  me  shiven  there  be  tongu«i  viould  call 
The  wintry  chillneai  Fear.    Herbert,  my  slwep 
Haih  been  as  sofk  and  balmy  as  young  habea 
Inherit  from  ibeir  hieased  innocence* 
Or  hardy  peaaants  win  with  honesi  toil. 
When  I  awoke,  thy  slnmbeiv  were  perturbed* 
Unquiet, 
Herb.    Vexed,  my  liege,  with  dreaioa* 
King.  Of  whsl » 

Jhrh,  So  please  yon,  aire,  datnaad  noL 
King.  Dort  thou  thtok 

A  dream  can  vex  me  now  I  Speak. 

tfrrh.  Tluice  I  at»pt* 

And  thrice  f  wbke,  and  thrtce  the  self' 
Haunted  m)'  fkncf.    Seemed  this  very  mom. 
This  dim  and  waning  taper,  this  dork  couch. 
Beneath  whose  crimson  canopy  reclined 
A  form  august  and  stately.    The  |iale  ray 
Of  the  wntrb-ljgbt  dwelt  ujion  his  face, 
Hi«  fialcr  lincamenlfl.  where  majesty 
And  manly  beauty,  and  deep  frenchifif 
And  Care  the  w;rinkler,  all  were  blended  QOW 
Into  one  calm  and  holy  pensivenea, 
Suflened  by  slumber.    I  stood  gating  on  b 
Wiiih  wec(t<ng  love,  as  one  awake;  vrban 
A  thick  and  palpable  darkness  fell  around, 
A  blind ncee,  and  dull  groana  and  pierdnn  ahrtcfca 
A  moment  echoed ;  then  they  ceased,  and  liglll 
Burst  forth  and  muMic — light  such  as  iha  flood 
Of  day-npriog  at  ihe  da^Tiing.  roay.  sparkling. 
An  imupptirtable  bnphtneta — and  i'  Ih'  midsi^ 
0%'f!r  the  coueh.  a  milk-white  dove,  whteh  soared 
Uigbl  upward,  cleaving  with  its  train  of  tight 
The  Heavens  like  a  star.    The  couch  rwiiiaicied 
Vocanl. 

A'ing^.  Oh  that  the  spirit  so  may  pass! 
So  rise !  Thrice*  did'st  thou  say  f 

Herb.  Three  ttmea  tb«  Jnakm 

Passed  o'er  my  fancy. 

King.  A  thrice-blenad  omen ! 

Herbert,  my  soul  is  fuU  of  serious  joy, 
Content  and  peaceful  ai  the  Autumn  sun. 
When  smiling  for  awhile  on  Ihe  hpe  sheavea. 
And  kining  the  brown  woodsi,  he  Ixda  the  iMrorld 
A  calm  good-night.    Bear  witness  that  [  die 
[n  charity  with  all  men ;  and  take  thou* 
My  kind  ami  faithful  servant,  follower 
Of  my  evil  fortunes,  true  and  tender,  take 
All  that  thy  master  hath  to  give — his  thanki. 
His  poor  but  honest  thanks.    Another  King 
SlmU  better  poy  thee.    Weep  not.    Seek  ibe  BUhop; 
And  if  ihrttj  meet  with  that  feir  constancy. 
My  mournful  Henrietta^  stnve  to  turn 
Her  steps  away  till — I  'm  a  row^rd  yci^ 
And  fear  her^  lest  ttie  come  to  plunge  my  thooghii 
In  the  deep  (bun Lain  nf  her  Mid  fond  tears. 
To  win  me— Ha  f  can  thai  impatient  foot. 
That  hurrying  hand,  which  shakes  the  dooir— 
Enifr  the  QumL 
OvBOL  MyCbailBi! 
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Kinff.   Haste  to  the  Biahop.  [Exit  Herbert. 

Qurrn.  Charles! 

A'l Hif.  Already  her© ! 

ThiMi  ili«lVt  fall  trembling  in  my  arms,  lost  night, 
Ihizy  ami  faint  and  spent,  as  the  tired  martlet, 
Midway  her  voyage,  drops  (laniing  on  the  deck, 
Arnl  Hliiinhers  through  the  tempest     f  kined  oflT 
Th«>  team  that  hung  on  those  fair  eyelids,  bleasing 
'Hiy  HjiofThless  weariness,  thy  weeping  love 
That  wihtied  itwlf  to  rest.     Never  did  mother 
W.iK  lung  her  fevered  infant  pray  for  sleep 
S»  ralm.  no  deep,  so  long,  as  I  besought 
or  llon\p(i  tor  thee  when  half  unconsckNis,  yel 
M'Kinini!  and  plaining  like  a  dove,  they  bore  thee 
With  cpritle  Ibrre  away.     And  thou  art  here 
Alr«>:idy!  wakened  into  sense  and  life 
A  1x1  i\,o  day'M  agony. 

timtn.  Here!  I  have  been 

To  llarriHon.  to  Marten,  to  I^rd  Fairfax, 
To  UjwnoH.  to  Irelon.— even  at  Bradshaw's  feet 
I  'vf  knelt  to-day.    Sleep  now  f  shall  I  e'er  sleep 
Akhiii  ! 

h'me.   At  Hradithaw's  feet!  Oh  perfect  love. 
Ifi>\%  can  I  elude  thee  f   Vet  I  would  titou  liad'st  spared 
'I'hvxflt  uod  me  that  scorn. 

(lutrn.  Do  hunters  scorn 

Th<*  »firill  cries  of  the  lk>ness,  whose  cubs 
They  *\e  snared,  although  the  F<»re«t-<iueen  appmoch 
Oxichtrig  f   1)0  Kearocn  scorn  the  forked  lightning. 
Ailx^it  the  t<ti>rro-cloud  weep?  They  strove  tosoothe; 
Thoy  H|iakc  of  pity ;  one  of  hope. 

htnc.  Alas ! 

All  thy  life  long  the  torturer  Hope  hath  been 
Thy  iiiaMior! — Vet  if  she  can  steal  an  hour 
Fnim  grief— whom  dost  thou  trust  f 

Qurrn.  Thyself  and  Heaven 

And  n  relenting  woman.     Wrap  th>'self 
('lii*«'  in  my  cloak— Here!  here!— to  I-ady  Fairfax! 
She  K  taiihtiil ;  »\\v  'II  conceal  thee.    Take  the  ck«k ; 
\V:iHte  iioi  a  |M)int  of  time,  not  whilst  the  sand 
Kiin>  in  the  class.     T>Mt  fear  its  shortness  ?  See 
How  lorii;  It  IS  !   On  with  the  cloak.    Begone! 

A'injj.  And  thou ! 

(i'lf  *  n.  My  post  is  here. 

Ainj/.  To  perish? 

(i'u*ri.  No, 

To  live  to  a  blest  old  age  with  thee  in  freedom. 
A  wnv.  my  Charles,  my  King !   I  shall  be  safe — 
And  if  I  were  not.  could  I  live  if  thou — 
f'hnrlt>H.  (hiMi  wilt  madden  roe.     Ta  the  first  boon 
{  f\er  cr.Tve<i ;  and  now.  by  our  yo<ing  lovca, 
Hv  our  nimniiiiKlcti  griefs,  a  mighty  spell. 
Our  ••inilini;  children,  and  this  bleeding  land, 
(;o'  I  conjure  thee,  go! 

Am;:.  I  cannot. 

ii,'*i.  King, 

fl<  -.'uriM!  or  I  uill  fipeak  such  truth— and  troth 
1-  :i  I^mI  irca<«>n  in  this  land — will  rain 
.<u<-fi  I  urNi><«  on  iheiii.  as  shall  f(»rce  them  send  roe 
To  till.  M  .ilFild  at  ihy  side.     Fly  ! 

Aii:r.  Dtist  thou  see 

Kit- r«<»  «»lvliers  crt>wded  round,  as  if  to  watch 
A  L'  trrixoncti  fitrt.  miher  than  one  unarmed 
!)*'l(Mtcclt>i««  man.  and  think'st  thou  I  could  win 
A  Nicp  uiK  liallengetl  ?    Nor  though  to  escape 
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Were  easy  as  to  breathe,  the  vigilant  guard 
Smitten  with  sudden  blindness,  the  unnumbered 
And  stirring  swarms  of  this  vast  city  locked 
In  charmed  sleep,  and  darkness  over  all 
Blacker  than  stariess  night,  spectral  and  dim 
As  an  eclipse  at  noontide  :  ttiough  the  gates 
Opened  before  me.  and  my  feet  were  swifl 
As  the  Antelope's,  not  then,  if  it  but  perilled 
A  single  hair  of  friend  or  foe,  would  I 
Pass  o'er  the  threshold.    In  my  cause  too  much 
Of  bkMxl  hath  fallen.     Ijet  mine  seal  all.    I  go 
To  death  as  lo  a  bridal ;  tbou  thyself 
In  thy  young  beauty  wast  not  welconier 
Than  he.    Farewell,  beloved  wife !    My  choaan! 
My  dear  one !    We  have  loved  as  peaaants  love. 
Been  fond  and  true  as  they.     Now  fare  thee  well! 
I  thank  thee,  and  1  bless  thee.    Pray  for  me. 
My  Henrietta. 

Queen.  Charlea,  thou  ahalt  be  saved. 

Talk  not  of  parting.    I  'II  to  Fair&x ;  he 
Gave  hope,  and  hope  is  Uie. 

King.  FareweU! 

Quern.  That  woid^ 

I  pr'ythee  speak  it  not— withers  me,  lives 
Like  a  serpent's  hiss  withm  mine  ear.  shouts  throogh 
My  veins  like  poison,  twines  and  cmla  about  me. 
Clinging  and  killing.    T  ia  a  aound  accunt. 
.\  word  of  death  and  doom.    Why  slMuld'eC  tboil 

speak  it  ? 
Thou  shalt  be  saved ;  Fairfax  shall  save  thee.  Cbaiiee, 
(live  me  a  ringlet  of  thy  hair — No,  no— 
Not  now !  not  now !    Thou  ahalt  not  die. 

A'tii^.  Sweet  wife, 

Sny  to  my  chiMren  that  my  last  food  thought — 

Queen.  Last !    Thou  shalt  hve  to  tell  them  of  tbf 
thoughts 
Lunger  than  they  or  I  to  beer  thee.    Hearken : 
Promise  thou  wilt  await  me  here !     I^t  nttne— 
Tliey  will  not  dare,  they  ahall  noc    I  but  weale 
The  hour.    To  Fairfiix.  the  good  Fairfax !    Cberlce, 
Tbou  shalt  not  die.  [Exit  Qmtem. 

King.  Oh  iroest.  fondest  woonn ! 

My  matchleaa  wife!    The  pang  ia  mastered  now ; 
I  am  Death's  conqueror.    My  Faithfullesi ! 
My  Fairest !    My  most  dear !  I  ne'er  shall  see 
Those  radiant  looks  again,  or  hear  the  sound 
Of  thy  Mithe  voice,  which  waa  a  hope ;  or  feel 
I'he  thrilling  pressure  of  thy  band,  alnoat 
A  language,  so  the  ardent  apirit  burned 
And  vibrated  within  thee!    1  *11  to  prayer. 
And  chase  away  that  image !    I'll  to  prayer, 
And  pray  for  thee,  sweet  wife !    1  *11  to  my  pnyen. 

[EMiL 
SCENE  H. 
TV  Boa^Mffia^Hoifsr  mi  WkHekaO,  gtoM  /Mimg- 

doorf  npening  to  the  Sca^iU,  kAitA  it  n^treJ  wUk 

black.    7\€  black,  ajr,4icviM6k;Ofierri  and  ^dkr 

per  font  an  bmtf  in  the  bmckirrommd,  mnd  C 

it  alto  there  giving  dirtttiomt. 

Jreton,  ihrritom.  and  Hacker,  meeting  O 

Ihr.  (Virowell!  Good-morrow.  Iretoa*  Whilhergoee 
The  General  ? 

Ire.  To  ate  that  all  be  ready 

For  this  greet  deed. 
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Hack.  He  Imlli  ihe  engtr  itapf 

The  dnrk  lif  hi  in  hit  eye,  the  iii»wvd  took* 
The  HuaIj  tijioci  hia  chvek,  ihnt  I  'V9  marked  in  bim 
When  raaruhjug  W  iho  biitlte. 

//ar.  Doth  be  not  leftd 

To<iay  ill  »  gnml  combat,  n  moti  hoty 
And  jfloncHvi  vie  lory  / 

Crvm,  ittt  thit  hark  ttf  the  Siagr,)  lfa»l  thou  ta*eii  order 
That  MMH  an  1  lie  bend  *i  ofT  tJie  Abbey  lieH 
Begin  to  toil  t 

Oj^r.        I  have, 

Crom-  Look  that  the  axe 

Be  keeo,  ant!  the  hiin<t  ttrndy.     Let  iia  love 
No  butchery.        [oMlmncitig  to  the  front  of  the  S(age, 

If  he  die  not,  we  must  periNh — 
That  were  ob  nothing!  but  with  tjs  will  die 
The  liberty  ibr  which  ibe  btood  of  soinis 
And  muriyre  hath  be<^n  »pill.  freedom  of  act. 
Of  vpeech,  of  will,  of  fniih !     BeTler  one  grey 
Difcruwned  head  »hould  fall,  all>eit  a  thought 
Before  the  lime,  tltitfi  God'n  own  people  groan 
III  tJavery  Ibr  ever, 

Har,  Whueo  doabtclh 

But  he  shall  die  t 

Crom.  Tifl  nimount>d.  iira,  oxoongit 

Tho  voldiery,  that  one  of  it  high  place* 
Fairfai— But  I  believe  it  noL    Hoit  ibou 
The  VVormnt,  Hiwrkef  r 

H@ck.  No. 

/re*  Since  when  doth  Foirlai 

Dare  to  im{iugn  ihe  sentence  uf  a  free 
And  public  court  uf  England — 

iht.  Of  th«  Great 

AU'Righleotti  Jodfe  who  hath  deli^'ered  hini 
Manifeetly  to  Ui  7 

Hack.  Will  he  dure  oppOM 

Army  and  people  f    He  ulune! 

Crom.  Be  ture 

The  food  Lord-General,  howtoe'er  loroo  icrupfo 
May  trouble  bim.  will  play  a  godly  port 
In  thie  Had  drama.     Ay,  I  have  the  Warrant  t 
It  is  addre«ed  to  thee.    Thny  rnusi  receive 
The  priMtuer.  and  i<onduct  bim  bi titer. 

Hack.  Hath 

The  hour  been  yet  rewlved  ? 

Crom.  Not  that  I  hear. 

Enter  Fttirfax* 
Ha  \  o«r  groat  GeuemI !    Well  met.  my  Lord ! 
We  that  are  laden  with  t!tm  heavy  burlben 
Lacked  your  saitainint^  aid  I 

Fair,  Cromwell,  I  too 

Am  heavy  laden. 

Oom.  You  liwlt  ill  at  ea«e  ; 

Tia  thii  cliill  air,  the  nourisher  of  rheumtt 
The  very  fijg  of  froat.  tbnl  ttims  men's  blood 
To  water. 

Fair.    No,  the  grrief  In  here.     Regret* 
A I  moat  remorse*  and  doubt  and  fear  of  wrongs 
PreM  heavily  upon  me.    la  thin  death 
Lawful  I 

ire.  His  cuuntry*!  fleoteace,  good  my  Lord, 
May  be  thy  uarrant 

Fair.  An  aiKunted  Eing! 

Hsr.  A  bloody  tyrant. 


Foir,  Yet  a  ma 

Liea  on  our  cooecience.    We  might  mve  the 
Even  now  at  the  eleventh  hour ;  we  two 
Hold  the  nice  ocalea  of  life  and  death,  ttod  »liaU  not 
Fair  mercy  away  the  balance  I    DuM  tbua  hattf  om  f 
Wilt  thou  not  oiiawer?  Canat  Ihott  dtmbl  oar  powtti 

Cram.  No.   Man  hath  alwaya  power  Ibr  ilL  liniw 
We  might  desert  our  friends,  betray  our  couatrjr. 
Abandon  our  great  cause,  and  eell  our  aoule 
To  Hell.  We  might  do  ihia,  and  more ;  mijeht  shioiad 
These  devitinh  aim  in  holy  name*,  and  call  them 
Loyalty,  Honour,  Faith,  Repentanofr-HDheiaUi 
'  Which  the  great  Tempter  loves  l 
'     Fair.  Yet  beorkMi,  Ciom««U  t 

Betltink  thee  of  Ihy  fame. 
!     CnmL  Talk*«l  tkou  of  fame 

TV»  ma  ?    I  am  loo  mean  a  man,  mo  lowly. 
Too  poor  in  aiate  and  name  to  need  abjure 
Thnt  princely  ain ;  and  for  ray  humbtenom 
I  duly  render  thanka.     Were  I  aa  ihou — 
Beware  ihe  I  tut  uf  fame.  Lord  General, 
Of  penahable  lame,  vain  breath  of  man« 
Slight  bubble,  frailer  than  the  ocean  Homm 
Which  from  her  prow  Ihe  good  ahip  in  her 
Scattereth  and  pcuvelh  on  regardlealj. 
Lord  General*  beware! 

Fair.  r  am  Lord  Genciml ; 

And  1  alone  by  mine  own  voice  have 
To  Btny  thia  deed. 

Cr^ttn.  Alone  f 

Fair.  I  '11  aniwer  it 

Beibre  tba  Coimcil. 

Crvm.  Ha!  alone  S^-eome 

Fair,  What  would^at  Ibou  of  me  ? 

Crtm,  Yonder  fn«n  wt  fim 

And  honeal  in  the  cause,  nnd  brave  aa  ateel ; 
Yet  are  they  xealola,  blind  and  furioui  andola 
I  would  not  they  ahould  hear  u»— bkxxly 

Fair.  Speak,  air,  we  waaie  the  hour. 

Crtm.  I  would 

lleleotings  like  thine  own — ^Tbey  hear  uanotf 

Foir,   1  joy  to  hear  ibee. 

Crom.  Thou  art  one  elaet, 

A  leader  in  the  land,  a  choeen  veael. 
And  yet  of  aucb  a  mild  and  gracioua  mot)d» 
That  L  item  m  I  teem,  may  doff  to  thee 
This  smooth  nnd  governed  mojik  of  polity, 
Aud  show  the  i»truggling  heart  perplexed  and  grieved 
In  all  ii0  nakednettfi.     Yai,  I  have  ktiown 
The  kindly  natural  love  of  man  to  man 
f  lia  fellow !— the  rough  cotdier'!  ahudderi^g  hale 
Of  violent  death,  aave  in  the  battio :  taftly* 
A  paasionate  yearning  lor  that  aweeteat  power 
Bom  of  fair  Mercy. 

Fair.  Yet  but  now  thou  chidd*«t  me. 

And  with  a  lofty  acorn  for  aucb  a  weakneaa. 
The  change  ia  audden. 

Crum.  Good  my  Lard,  I  aciova 

And  v^mstled  with  each  pitying  (bought  aa  bom 
Of  earihly  pride  and  mortal  ain.     Full  oil 
We,  thot  ore  wntcben  of  our  wretched  aelvei^ 
Aiming  at  higher  viriuea.  trample  down 
Fair  ahoota  of  charity  and  gentle  love. 
Yet  atilt  my  breaat  waa  troubled.    And  aiti«a  tboa 
Art  moved  by  aucb  rel^itinga-^ 
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And  a  promise 
ray  wife. 

A  wise  aiid  pious  lady ! 
Thou  wilt  then  save  the  King? 

Sir.  we  roust  have 
[her  warnintry  than  our  wild  will, 
rherouM  human  will,  afore  we  change 
of  a  ntitKxi.    Thou  art  a  man 
1  j?odly — llarriiton! — go  seek 
enoe  of  tlie  Lord.     Perhaps  to  thee 
g  anowor.  a  di\ine  impulsion, 
voucliNnfod.    (^)  with  him,  Harrison! 
tlie  Lord  together. 

'T  is  a  wise 
IS  counsel. 

Step  apart  awhile ; 
wait  yo  here. 

[Flrrunt  Fair/ax  and  Uarriion. 
ZrvmwtH  eit'<'»  the  Warrant  to  Harker. 

Now !  now  I  be  quick  f         [Exit  Hacker. 
aflbld  all  pr('[tared  f    The  headsman  waiting 
oudrd  viHUi^e  nnd  Imre  arm  1    The  axe 
f    Bo  ready  on  the  uMtant.     Where 
janl)"  Ui  line  the  rmnn,  mute  wondering  iaces, 
ta{ieHlry.  and  men  of  place 
mt  iWii*  urent  detnl '     A  King  sliould  fall 
with  the  paccurilricM  of  Death,  the  clouds 
,  anHjrid  the  settini;  sun. 

If  Fairfax 
>efurc  he  come — 

rXMt  thou  mistrust 
's  gift  id  prayer  f    The  Ceneml  '*  safe. 
[  lent  ere  while  the  hnlherdien 
i  Charles  Stuart  hither.    Hacker  *11  meet 
ner. 

But  hliould  Fairfax — 

Wherefore  waste 
on  Huch  a  wa\erer! 

W*hat  hath  swayed  him  f 
His  wife !  hiH  wife  !  The  Queen  hath  seen 
ram 
ughty  dame,  and  her  fond  tears — 

I  marvel 
»u  eiidur'st  that  (lopiiih  witch  of  France 

1  w.iK-h  her.    He  must  die!  Tis  borne 
Y  Miiil  as  what  shall  be.    The  race, 
oe  bhull  iK>rihh. 

Ay,  the  very  i 


Of  Smart. 

And  of  King. 

So  be  it 
»I«»ha\v  never  come  ? 
iftr  lini.lsfi-tw,  (^txtk.  Marten  and  othen. 

.Ah  welcome!  welcome! 
ate. 

V<>i)  IiMrii;  mnKs  is  hnnl  to  pierce 
of  <  IN il  callitiir.  The  arme^l  soldiers 
itly  l(»r«  e  a  pa>.'*a»;e  for  their  prisoner. 

He  comes! 
He  'n  at  the  ijate. 

What  say  the  people  f 
The  inoHt  are  pale  and  silent,  as  a  Fear 
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Hang  its  diiU  shadow  over  them ;  whibt 
Struck  with  a  sudden  pity  weep  and  wonder 
What  ails  them ;  and  a  few  bold  tongues  are  loud 
In  execration. 

Ire.  And  the  soldiers  ? 

Mar.  They 

Are  true  to  the  good  cause. 

Crom.  The  righteous  cause ! 

My  friends  and  comrades,  ye  are  come  to  witness 
The  mighty  consummation.    See.  the  sun 
Breaks  forth !  The  Heavens  look  down  upon  our  work 
Smiling !    The  Lord  hath  risen ! 

/re.  The  King ! 

{Enter  the  King,  Jkicker,  Herbert, a  Bitkop,Gmrd$,^.) 

King.  Why  pause  ye ! 

Come  on. 

(Herbert  give$  the  King  a  letter.) 

Herb.  Sire,  from  thy  son. 

King.  My  boy!    My  boy! 

No ;  no ;  this  letter  is  of  life,  and  I 
And  life  have  shaken  hands.    My  kingly  boy ! 
And  the  fair  girl !    I  thought  to  have  done  with  thia. 
But  it  so  clings !    Take  back  the  letter,  Herbert 
Take  it,  I  say.    Forgive  me.    Now,  sirs. 
What  see  ye  on  that  platform  1    I  am  as  one 
Bent  on  a  far  and  perilous  voyage,  who  seeks 
To  hear  what  rocks  beset  his  path.    What  see  ye  ? 

Brad.  Only  tlie  black-masked  beadsman. 

A'in^.  Ay,  he  wean 

His  mask  upon  bn  face,  an  boneat  mask. 
What  see  ye  more  f 

Brad.  Nought  save  the  living  sea 

Of  human  fiu:es,  blent  into  one  mass 
Of  sentient  various  life :  woman  and  man, 
('hildhoiid  and  mfancy,  and  youth  and  aga. 
Commingled,  with  its  multitudmous  eyes 
Upturned  in  ex|iectation.    Awful  gate! 
Who  may  abide  thy  power  ? 

A'ln^.  I  shall  look  upwaid. 

Why  pause  we  here  ? 

Crom.  Ay,  %khy? 

Brad.  May  it  please  thet,  lir, 

To  rest  awhile  f    Bring  wine. 

King.  I  need  it  nut. 

Yes!  till  the  cup!  fill  high  the  sparkling  cup! 
This  is  a  holiday  to  foyal  breasts, 
,  The  King's  accessmn  day.    Fill  high !  fill  high ! 
!  The  block,  the  scaflbld,  the  swifl  sudden  axe. 
Have  yet  a  privilege  beyond  the  stow 
And  painful  dying  bed.  and  I  may  qualT 
In  my  full  pride  of  strength  a  health  to  him, 
Whfim  pass  one  short  hsli'-hotir.  the  funeral  knell 
Proclaims  my  sucresMir.    Health  to  my  son ! 
I  Health  to  the  King  of  F.nglaiid !    9tart  ye,  sirs, 
'  To  hear  the  word  T  Health  to  KingChartea.  and  peace 
To  this  fair  realm !    And  when  that  blessed  lime 
Of  rightful  rule  shall  cume.  say  that  I  left 
\\^  the  bold  traitors  that  condemned,  the  cowards. 
Wlio  not  opiwsing.  murdered  me  (I  have  woo 
S>  near  the  Thrune  of  Truth  that  true  wwda  spring 
I.'nbidden  fnmi  my  lips)  say  that  I  left 
A  panJon,  libeml  as  the  air.  to  all. 
'  A  free  and  royal  pardon !— Pr'ytbee  speed  me 
On  my  rough  journey. 
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Wherefore  crowd  ye  ihere  f 


Crom. 
Make  way. 

Kinff.       I  thank  thee,  sir.     My  good  Jjoni  Biflhop, 
Beware  the  iitep — 

[Exfunt  King,  Ilerhert,  lUshop,  and  guardi. 
{A  /Mttsr.) 

Cram.  Doth  he  address  the  people  ? 

^f'tr-  Not  so.     He  kneeln. 

Crom.  T  were  fitteat.    Clow?  the  door. 

Thin  wintry  air  is  chill,  and  the  Lord  Preaidcnt 
Is  of  a  feeble  body. 

{Scrmm  wUhoui.) 

Brad.  Hush ! 

CVom.  T  is  one 

Who  must  be  stayed. 

Brad.  The  Queen  1 

Crom.  Co  ^top  her,  Ireton.  [Exit  Ireton. 

It  were  not  rnocl  that  earllily  loves  should  mingle 
With  yonder  dyinif  prayer.     Yes!    Still  he  kneels. 
Hark  r,  come  hither.     If  thou  see  a  stir 
Amon^'st   the   crowd,  send  for  my   horse;    they're 

rrndy  ; — 
Or  if,  *mid«.t  these  grave  men,  some  feeble  heart 
Wax  fhint  in  the  irreat  cau.^c,  as  such  there  be  ;— 
Or  on  the  scaff  ild.  if  he  cling  to  life 
Too  f  milly  ;— I  'd  not  send  a  sinful  soul 
Befiire  hi«»  lime  to  his  accornpt,  grxxl  Bradshaw  ! 
But  no  delnv !     Is  he  still  kneeling  ?— Mark  roe, 
No  idle  dalliance.  Hacker!     I  must  hence, 
I..e8t  Fairfax — no  weak  dalliance  !  no  delay  ! 
The  cause,  the  cause,  g  >od  Brailnhaw  ! 

[Exit  and  the  scene  cIokm. 

SCENK  III. 

Another  Gnllery  in  \\'hitehall. 
Enter  CromtnelL 

Crom.  Methought  I  heard  her  here.— No  !— If  she 
win 
To  Fairfax  I— he  must  die,  as  ,\hab  erst 
Or  KeholMmm.  or  as  the  great  heathen 
Whom  Brutus  loved  and  slew.    None  ever  called 
Brutus  a  inunlorer!     .And  Charles  had  trial — 
'T  was  nuire  than  Cavar  had  ! — free,  open  trial. 
If  he  had  pleaded.     But  the  Kternal  Wrath 
StifleniMl  him  in  his  pride.     It  was  ordained. 
And  I  hut  an  impatMive  instrument 
In  the  Almighty  hand,  an  arrow  chosen 
From  out  the  sheaf    If  I  should  reign  hereafter. 
Men  shall  not  call  me  hhxxly — Hark!  the  bell! 
No — all  is  hush  as  midiiiuht. — I  shall  he 
Tenderer  of  KncliNh  lives.     Have  they  forgot 
To  sound  the  bell  ?    He  munt  be  dead. 

Quefn.  {urithntit.)  I/ird  Fairfax  ! 

Crom.  The  Queen !  the  Queen  ! 

Enter  the  Queen. 
Queen.  They  told  roe  he  was  here — 

I  see  him  not, — but  I  have  wept  me  blind  : — 
And  then  that  axe,  that  keen,  hriuht  edgy  axe. 
Which  flashed  acroas  my  eyeballs,  blinding  me 
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More  than  a  sea  of  team. — Here  *•  one. — Oh  fly 
If  thou  be  a  man.  and  bid  the  headaman  stay 
His  blow  for  one  short  hour,  one  little  hour, 
Till  I  have  found  liord  Fairfai !    Thou  ahall  hmva 
Cold,  mines  of  gold !    Oh  save  him !  save  the  Kin 

Crom.   Peace!  peace!    Have  coinltMrt ! 

Queen.  Coinf«>rt !  mnd  he  dii 

They  murder  him ;  the  axe  falU  on  his  neck ; 
The  blood  comes  plashing  .'—Comfort ! 

I  Enter  Lady  Fairfax. 

Ijidtf  F.  Out  alas! 

I  can  hear  nought  of  Fairfax,  royal  Madam! 
Cromwell,  the  Master-murderer! 

Queen.  Oh  fiirgireherf 

She  knoM-8  not  what  she  aaya.    If  thou  be  Cnaiiti 
Thou  hast  the  power  to  rescue :  See,  1  kneel ; 
I  kiss  thy  feet.    0)i  save  him !    Take  the  cnmn; 
Take  all  but  his  dear  life!  Oh  save  him,  save  hml 
And  I  will  be  thy  slave!— I.  a  bom  Princess. 
I,  a  crowned  Queen,  will  be  thy  slave. 

Crom.  Arise! 

My  I^dy  Fairfax,  lead  this  frantic  woman 
To  where  her  children  bide. 

Queen.  Thou  wilt  not  maka 

My  children  fatherless?    Oh  mercy!    Merry! 
i  I  have  a  girl,  a  weeping  innocent  girl. 
That  never  learnt  to  smile,  and  ahe  shall  be 
Thy  handmaid ;  she  shall  tend  thy  daughten.   L 
That  was  so  proud,  offer  my  fairest  child 
To  be  thy  bond-woman.  J 

Crom.  Raise  her !     Undo  f 

These  clasping  hands.    I  mar%'eU  Lwiy  FalAfc      I 
Thou  canst  endure  to  see  a  creature  kneel  i 

To  one  create.  \ 

Jjady  F.       Out  on  thee,  h}'pocrite !  ! 

Where  lags  my  husband  f 

Quet  n.  Save  him,  save  him,  CpqhmI! 

Crom.  Woman,  arise !    Will  this  long  agony 
tindure  for  ever? 

j      Enter  Ireton  on  one  tide^fMmeed  by  Fatfu  mi 
Harriwn  on  the  otker. 
is  he  dead  ? 
Fair.  What  DMaaa 

This  piercing  outcry  ? 

Qiteen.  Fair&z!    IleiaHTad! 

He  is  saved ! 
Ire.  The  bell !  the  Abbey  ball !    Hark! 

Crom,  nM 

The  will  of  Heaven  opaka.    The  King  ia  deal 

Fair.  liook  to  the  Queen.  Cromwell,  this  bloody  «•! 
!  Is  thnie. 

I      Crom.  This  work  is  mine.     For  yon  aad  dsM^ 
I  She  shall  away  to  France.    Thia  deed  ia  mnc^ 
And  I  will  answer  it.    The  Coanionweallh 
Ih  firmly  'slablished,  Ireton.     Ifarriaon, 
The  Saints  shall  nile  m  Israel.     My  Lofd  i 
The  array  is  thine  own,  and  I  a  aoldier, 
A  lowly  follower  in  the  cauae,    Thia  dead 
Is  mine. 


THE  END. 


